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LET  CAMAY  TAKE  YOUR  SKIN 

out  of  the  shadows' and  into 
the  light  of  loveliness! 
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As  this  Camay  bride  proved — a clearer,  brighter 
complexion  can  be  yours  with  your  First  Cake  of  Camay  l 


A GIRL  who  has  hopes  of  popularity 
and  romance  — of  a marriage  pro- 
posal and  all  the  bliss  that  it  brings  — 
may  hope  in  vain  if  her  complexion 
wears  a mask  of  dullness! 

Never  let  your  complexion  be 
marred  by  shadows!  Camay,  The  Soap 
of  Beautiful  Women,  can  take  your 
skin  'out  of  the  shadows”  and  into  the 
light  of  new  loveliness.  Change  to  reg- 
ular care— use  Camay  and  Camay  alone 
— and  you'll  marvel  at  the  fresher, 
clearer  complexion  your  very  first  cake 
of  Camay  will  bring! 

For  complexion  or  bath,  there’s  no 


finer  beauty  soap  than  Camay.  The 
mildness  of  Camay  is  so  kind  to  your 
skin.  And  Camay's  rich,  creamy  lather 
cleanses  so  gently.  Take  your  skin  "out 
of  the  shadows”  and  into  the  light  of 
new  loveliness  with  Camay,  The  Soap 
of  Beautiful  Women. 

New  beauty  awaits  all  your  skin! 

The  daily  Camay  Beauty  Bath 
3%*  Ti  brings  all  your  skin  that 

jLjy  "beautifully  cared-for”  look! 

touches  you  with  Camay’s 
flattering  fragrance.  For  more 
lather,  more  luxury,  use  big 
Beauty-Bath  size  Camay. 

the  Soap  of 


MRS.  CHARLES  RONALD  STATON, 
this  lovely  bride,  sings  Camay’s  praises: 
"After  I changed  to  regular  care  and  Camay, 
I was  amazed  at  the  clearer,  fresher  look 
my  skin  had.  It  came  about  so  quickly." 


Beautiful  Women 
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Sometimes  a very  small  thing  spells 
the  difference  between  neglect  and  pop- 
ularity. Take  Jennie’s  case.  It’s  typical. 
It  might  be  you.  At  almost  every  party 
the  boys  simply  cut  Jennie  out  . . . 
danced  with  her  once,  if  at  all,  then 
snubbed  and  ignored  her.  And  she, 
poor,  bewildered  child,  never  suspected 
what  her  trouble*  was.  Once  she  found 
out  and  corrected  it  . . . My!  . . . how 
the  boys  came  flocking! 

Why  Risk  It? 

Why  let  *halitosis  (bad  breath)  put  you 
in  a bad  light  when  Listerine  Antiseptic 
is  such  a wonderful,  extra-careful  pre- 
caution against  it?  Listerine  Antiseptic 


is  the  proven  precaution  that  countless 
popular  people  rely  on. 

Listerine  Antiseptic 
Stops  Bad  Breath  For  Hours 

Simply  rinse  the  mouth  with  Listerine 
Antiseptic  and  bad  breath  is  stopped. 
Instantly!  Delightfully!  And  usually  for 
hours  on  end.  Never,  never  omit  it  be- 
fore any  date  where  you  want  to  be  at 
your  best. 

You  see,  Listerine  instantly  kills  mil- 
lions of  the  very  mouth  germs  that  cause 
the  most  common  type  of  bad  breath 
. . . the  kind  that  begins  when  germs 
start  tiny  food  particles  to  fermenting  in 
the  mouth  and  on  the  teeth'. 


No  Tooth  Paste,  No  Chlorophyll!  Kills 
Odor  Germs  Like  Listerine  Antiseptic 

Although  tooth  paste  is  a good  method  of 
oral  hygiene,  no  tooth  paste no  chloro- 

phyll. . . kills  odor-producing  germs  with 
anything  like  Listerine' s germicidal  effi- 
ciency. 

So,  when  you  want  that  extra  assurance 
about  your  breath,  trust  to  Listerine 
Antiseptic,  the  proven,  germ-killing 
method  that  so  many  popular,  fastidious 
people  rely  on.  Make  it  a part  of  your 
passport  to  popularity.  Use  it  night  and 
morning  and  before  every  date.  Lambert 
Pharmacal  Company  Division  of  The 
Lambert  Company,  St.  Louis  6,  i Missouri . 
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LISTERINE  ANTISEPTIC  . . . stops  bad  breath  for  hours 


KILLS  BAD-BREATH  GERMS  BETTER  THAN  TOOTH  PASTE  . . . 
BETTER  THAN  CHLOROPHYLL 
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Only  COLGATE 
DENTAL  CREAM 


HAS  PROVED  SO  COMPLETELY  IT 

STOPS  BAD 


FAVORITE  OF  AMERICA’S  “FIRST  MILLION”  MOVIE-GOERS  FOR  40  YEARS 
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^SCIENTIFIC  TESTS  PROVE  THAT  IN 
7 OUT  OF  10  CASES,  COLGATE’S  INSTANTLY  STOPS 
BAD  BREATH  THAT  ORIGINATES  IN  THE  MOUTH! 


For  “all  day”  protection,  brush  your  teeth 
right  after  eating  with  Colgate  Dental 
Cream.  Some  toothpastes  and  powders 
claim  to  sweeten  breath.  But  only  Colgate’s 
has  such  complete  proof  it  stops  bad  breath.* 


Colgate’s  wonderful  wake-up  flavor  is  the 
favorite  of  men,  women  and  children  from 
coast  to  coast.  Nationwide  tests  of  leading 
toothpastes  prove  that  Colgate’s  is  preferred 
for  flavor  over  all  other  brands  tested! 


Yes,  science  has  proved  that  brushing  teeth 
right  after  eating  with  Colgate  Dental 
Cream  stops  tooth  decay  best!  The  Colgate 
way  is  the  most  thoroughly  proved  and 
accepted  home  method  of  oral  hygiene 
known  today! 
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Member  of  The  True  Story  Women’s  Group 


“LOVELY  TO  LOOK  AT”  is  M-G-M’s  sumptuous  summertime  delight,  an  entertainment  as  eye-filling  as  its 
title  suggests,  gay  and  chic  and  romantic  as  Paris,  lilting  with  the  Kern-Harbach  songs!  A magnificent  must, 
see  musical  starring  Kathryn  Grayson,  Red  Skelton,  Howard  Keel,  dancers  Marge  and  Gower  Champion, 
Ann  Miller  and  America’s  most  beautiful  models.  Breath-takingly  filmed  in  glorious  color  by  £Tec/inicc/cl. 


August 


“I VANHOE”  will  be  August’s  important  picture,  starring 
Robert  Taylor,  Elizabeth  Taylor,  Joan  Fontaine,  George 
Sanders,  Emlyn  Williams  in  Sir  Walter  Scott’s  exciting  story 
of  love  and  adventure.  From  M-G-M,  the  company  that  gave  you 
"QuoVadis”,  in  all  the  splendor  of  color  by  gTecAtlico/ob. 


“THE  MERRY  WIDOW”  is  lovely 


Lana  Turner — it  could  be  none  other!  — 
and  Fernando  Lamas  is  co-starred.  A gala 
M-G-M  event  for  September,  with  Franz 
Lehar’s  music  and  color  by  gTecAnicotci. 
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New  finer  MUM 


stops  odor  longer! 

NOW  CONTAINS  AMAZING  NEW 
INGREDIENT  M-3  TO  PROTECT  UNDERARMS 
AGAINST  ODOR-CAUSING  BACTERIA 

• Protects  better,  longer.  New  Mum  now 

contains  amazing  ingredient  M-3  for  more 
effective  protection.  Doesn’t  give  under- 
arm odor  a chance  to  start! 

• Creamier  new  Mum  is  safe  for  normal 
skin,  contains  no  harsh  ingredients.  Will 
not  rot  or  discolor  finest  fabrics. 

• The  only  leading  deodorant  that  contains 
no  water  to  dry  out  or  decrease  its  effi- 
ciency. No  waste.  No  shrinkage. 

• Delicately  fragrant  new  Mum  is  use- 

able,  wonderful  right  to  the  bottom  of  the 
jar.  Get  new  Mum  today. 


> 


New  MUM® 


CREAM  DEODORANT 

A Product  oj  Bristol-Myers 


READERS  INC. 


Cheers  and  Jeers: 

The  story,  “Her  Heart  Knows”  (Jane 
Powell)  in  April  Photoplay,  stinks.  If 
Geary  is  the  dictatorial,  egotistical  person 
the  story  portrays  him  to  be,  he  is  just 
kidding  himself  if  he  thinks  he  can  keep 
the  spirited  Janie  with  such  tactics  “till 
death  do  us  part.”  I just  can’t  imagine 
such  submissiveness.  However,  I must  ad- 
mit he  is  generous  by  insisting  on  going 
fifty-fifty  on  the  household  expenses.  What 

a man ' Sue  Blue 

Lawton,  Okla. 


Please  let’s  have  more  on  Lana  Turner, 
Liz  Taylor,  Ava  Gardner  and  Rita  Hay- 
worth. These  gals  have  real  glamour  and 
they  do  something  exciting  once  in  a 
while.  Anybody  can  sit  home  at  night  and 
rock  a baby,  as  you  read  about  some 
stars  doing.  Georgia  Clark 

Clearwater,  Fla. 


Is  Hollywood  in  the  movie  business  or 
the  burlesque  business?  In  “Show1  Boat,” 
“His  Kind  of  Woman”  and  “Painting  the 
Clouds  with  Sunshine,”  I was  shocked  at 
the  clothes  worn  by  Virginia  Mayo,  Lu- 
cille Norman,  Virginia  Gibson,  Jane  Rus- 
sell and  Ava  Gardner.  They  were  dis- 
graceful. People  go  to  the  show  to  see  a 
movie,  not  some  half-dressed  women.  So 
let’s  put  some  tops  on  the  dresses. 

Gayle  Bendetto 
Detroit,  Michigan 

In  your  May  issue,  Sheilah  Graham’s 
article,  “More  Dressing,  Please,”  was 
pretty  disgusting.  Who  is  she  that  she  can 
point  out  the  worst-dressed  women  in 
Hollywood?  It’s  certainly  no  one’s  busi- 
ness how  any  of  those  actresses  dress 
when  they’re  off  the  set.  I don’t  mean  to 
be  nasty,  but  it’s  not  fair.  These  actresses 
mentioned  have  given  people  all  over  our 
country  hours  of  enjoyment.  We  should 
be  grateful  instead  of  griping. 

Carol  Haines 
Hopewell,  Ohio 


Readers'  Pets: 

I just  saw  “The  Greatest  Show  on 
Earth”  and  I thought  it  was  wonderful.  I 
don’t  see  how  Farley  Granger  and  Tony 
Curtis  get  so  much  rating  when  Charlton 
Heston  has  twice  the  acting  ability  and 
looks  that  Granger  or  Curtis  have  to- 
gether. Jean  Moss 

Miami,  Fla. 

I’ve  just  seen  Pier  Angeli  in  “Tomor- 
row Is  Too  Late”  and  all  I can  say  is, 
“What  an  angel !”  She  is  everything  a 
man  looks  for  in  a girl,  charming,  modest, 
beautiful.  Hollywood’s  so-called  glamour 
girls  may  now  take  a back  seat. 

George  Adams 
New  York,  N.  Y. 


Casting: 

What’s  the  meaning  of  starring  Vera- 
Ellen  and  Fred  Astaire  in  “The  Belle  of 
New  York”?  Why  wasn’t  a young,  hand- 
some actor  like  Gene  Nelson  or  Gene 
Kelly  given  the  role,  not  an  old  man  like 
Fred  Astaire? 

Jane  Stewart 
Olyphant,  Pa. 

Why  doesn’t  someone  team  Doris  Day 
and  Gene  Kelly  in  a top  musical  hit ! I 


know  it  would  go 
wonderful. 


over  big — both  are 
Cpl.  D.  Aymes 
APO  N.Y.,  N.Y. 


Question  Box: 

Could  you  please  give  me  some  infor- 
mation on  the  boy  who  played  Jimmy  Mc- 
Dermid  in  “Retreat,  Hell”  ? Will  you 
please  tell  me  if  he  will  be  in  any  more 

P'ctures?  Kay  Wade 

Houston,  Tex. 

( That  was  Rusty 
Tamblyn,  born  in 
Los  Angeles,  Calif. 

12/30/34.  He  has 
brown  hair  and  eyes, 
is  5' 9" , 135  lbs.  He 
is  a senior  at  RT.  Hol- 
lywood High  School. 

His  hobbies  are  tum- 
bling, magic,  jug- 
ling  and  dancing.  Now  under  contract  to 
M-G-M ; his  next  pictures,  “The  Winning 
Team,”  “The  Making  of  a Marine.”) 


Could  you  please  tell  me  what  happened 
to  Turhan  Bey?  I enjoyed  the  pictures 
he  played  in  and  was  wondering  what 
caused  him  to  disappear  so  suddenly. 

Evelyn  Gospodarek 
Manitowoc,  Wis. 

(Turhan  has  given  up  Hollywood  for 
Europe.  He  is  now  a producer  in  Vienna.) 

I would  like  very  much  to  know  why 
you  have  stopped  putting  pin-ups  in 
Photoplay.  I know  a lot  of  girls  who  are 
collecting  the  pin-ups  and  would  like  very 
much  if  you  would  start  putting  them  in 
Photoplay  again.  Frieda  Sallee 

Shoals,  Ind. 

( We’ll  do  our  best  to  have  a pin-up  every 
month — see  page  58.) 


I have  just  seen  “Elephant  Stampede.” 
Would  you  please  tell  me  whether  or  not 
Johnny  Sheffield  is  married?  If  possible, 
please  print  a picture  of  him  and  his 
address.  Donna  Marie  Mancuso 
Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 

(He  is  still  single. 

W rite  him  c/o  Mon- 
ogram, 4376  Sunset 
Drive,  Hollywood, 

Calif.  See  page  20 
for  information  about 
writing  other  stars. 

John  Sheffield  is 
5’liy2",  190  lbs.  has 
brown  hair,  hazel 
eyes,  was  born  in  Pasadena,  Calif.  4/11/32. 
His  next  picture,  “African  Treasure.”) 


Susan  Hayward  just  made  “With  a 
Song  in  My  Heart,”  the  life  story  of  Jane 
Froman.  They  said  it  was  Miss  Hay- 
ward’s first  musical.  I have  a sheet  of 
music  which  shows  her  in  a costume  which 
would  be  used  in  a musical.  The  name  of 
the  picture  was  “Hit  Parade  of  1943.” 

Patricia  Gould 
Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 
(You’re  right.  Susan  played  the  lead  in 
this  picture,  but  she  had  a straight  dra- 
matic role — that  of  a songwriter.) 

Address  letters  to  this  department  to 
Readers  Inc.,  Photoplay,  205  East  42nd 
Street,  New  York  17,  N . Y.  However, 
our  space  is  limited.  We  cannot  therefore 
promise  to  publish,  return  or  reply  to  all 
letters  received. 
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Produced  by  ROBERT  L.  WELCH 
Directed  by  FRANK  TASHLIN 
Written  by  Frank  Tashlin,  Robert  L.  Welch 
and  Joseph  Quillan 
A Paramount  Picture 


Yes.  Even  More 
Laughs  Than 
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Bob  'n'  Jane  are  back  with 
more  o'  that  "Buttons  'n'  Bows" 
fun— and  King  of  the  Cowboys, 
Roy  Rogers  'n'  Trigger  are 
along  for  the  ride! 


1ST 


"Am  I in  Love" 

“A  Four-Legged  Friend" 
"California  Rose" 
"Wing-Ding  Tonight" 
There's  a Cloud  in  My 
Valley  of  Sunshine" 
"What  a Dirty  Shame" 
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SUPER 

COLOR 

RINSE 


Noreen  takes  all  of  the  guess 
and  most  of  the  work 
out  of  hair  coloring. 

Its  richly  abundant, natural-looking, 
temporary  colors  are  easy  to  rinse  in, 
easy  to  shampoo  out. 

Choose  from  14  colorful  shades 
for  the  most  glamorous  coiffure 
you've  ever  enjoyed. 

154,  304  and  604  sizes 
Also  applied  in  Beauty  Salons. 
Available  in  Canada. 


what  should  I do  ? 


Your  problems  answered  by  Claudette  Colbert 

Star  of  “ Planter’s  Wife” 


Dear  miss  colbert: 

I am  twenty-five  and  have  been  mar- 
ried four  years.  My  husband  and  I,  plus  our 
little  daughter  not  quite  two,  have  a very 
happy  family  life.  We  are  deeply  devoted, 
but  I do  have  one  minor  problem. 

My  husband  is  taking  an  extension 
course  on  which  he  works  at  night.  It 
will  require  three  years  for  him  to  com- 
plete this  course,  perhaps  four.  However, 
it  is  very  much  worth  while  for  our  future. 

The  difficulty  is  that  he  works  between 
two  and  three  hours  every  night,  and  dur- 
ing that  time  there  is  nothing  I can  do. 
The  baby  goes  to  bed  at  six-thirty,  and  I 
have  my  dishes  done  and  my  preparations 
for  breakfast  completed  by  seven.  Then 
the  question  arises:  what  shall  I do  with 
my  time? 

I can’t  play  the  radio  or  the  phonograph 
because  my  husband  must  concentrate.  I 
can’t  learn  to  play  a musical  instrument 
(I  should  like  to  study  piano,  which  I 
started  once,  but  it  would  be  unfair).  I 
have  limited  eyesight,  so  I am  unable  to 
read  for  that  long  period,  and  my  oculist 
has  forbidden  fancy  work  of  any  kind.  No 
sewing,  no  embroidery,  no  crocheting, 
knitting,  tatting,  or  even  weaving. 

Frankly,  I’m  at  my  wits’  end.  Have  you 
any  ideas? 

(Mrs.)  Maureen  C. 

There  are  two  possible  solutions,  I 
believe. 

You  can  still  obtain  ear  phones  tvhich 
can  be  plugged  into  a radio,  making  it 
possible  for  you  alone  to  hear  the  pro- 
gram being  broadcast.  The  old  crystal 
sets,  which  one  now  sees  in  museums, 
were  operated  on  that  principle,  l under- 
stand. Discuss  this  with  your  nearest 
radio  dealer,  who  may  be  able  to  help 
you  at  once. 

The  second  solution  would  involve  your 
husband  wearing  a certain  type  of  pliable 
wax  earstop  which  can  be  purchased  for 
twenty-five  cents  at  almost  any  drugstore. 
These  are  excellent  devices  for  shutting 
out  all  but  the  loudest  of  sounds. 

Claudette  Colbert 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I will  soon  be  sixteen  and  I have  a 
very  serious  problem.  Sometimes  I won- 
der if  it  isn’t  breaking  my  heart. 

You  see,  I have  an  older  sister  of  twenty. 
She  is  very  pretty  and  ever  so  popular; 
what  I mean  is,  she  has  half  a dozen  im- 
portant boy  friends.  There  is  one  in  par- 
ticular who  comes  to  the  house  regularly. 
He  plays  the  piano  like  a six-armed 
monster  and  simply  sends  everyone.  He 
takes  my  sister  dancing,  usually  bringing 
her  flowers  to  match  her  dress. 

Any  number  of  times  he  has  telephoned 
and  I have  answered  the  telephone.  He 
always  recognizes  my  voice,  and  he  says, 
“Hi-lo,  Beautiful.  How  is  my  little  Jeanie 
today?”  My  name  isn’t  Jeanie,  but  he  says 
that  on  account  of  my  light  brown  hair. 
I know  he  is  in  love  with  me  and  I am 


in  love  with  him.  He  has  never  asked  me 
out,  but  then  how  could  he?  My  folks 
won’t  permit  dates  until  I am  sixteen. 

Do  you  think  I should  tell  my  sister 
about  this  secret  romance?  I am  miserable, 
trying  to  go  to  dancing  parties  (in  tow  of 
parents)  with  boys  my  own  age  who  are, 
believe  me,  one  hundred  per  cent  squidgy. 

I think  I should  be  permitted  to  go  to 
parties  with  my  sister  and  this  boy.  I know 
it  would  make  him  happy. 

Neota  T. 

IXo,  I wouldn’t  tell  my  sister,  if  I were 
you.  You  might  hurt  her  feelings — her  re- 
action might  hurt  yours. 

After  all,  you’ll  soon  be  sixteen  and 
then  you’ll  be  able  to  have  dates  with 
friends  of  your  own. 

Meanwhile,  it  wouldn’t  be  wise  for  you 
to  jump  to  the  conclusion  that  this  boy 
is  in  love  with  you  simply  because  he  is 
pleasant  to  you  on  the  telephone.  Un- 
doubtedly he  has  nice  manners  and  an  \ 
inclination  to  be  sweet  to  his  girl  friend’s 
little  sister.  If  you  were  to  take  his  gen- 
eral sociability  personally,  he  might  be 
dismayed. 

Better  stick  to  boys  your  own  age,  even 
if  they  are — er — squidgy. 

Claudette  Colbert 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

My  two  daughters  are  devotees  of  your 
column.  They  have  asked  me  to  submit 
our  divergent  views  to  you  for  an  ex- 
pression of  opinion.  Understand,  please, 
that  I have  not  agreed  to  abide  by  any 
suggestion  you  might  make.  I have  acceded 
only  to  submission  of  my  ideas. 

My  daughters  are  beautiful  girls.  One  is 
nineteen  and  one  is  twenty-two.  They  have 
been  sheltered  and  adored  all  their  lives. 

While  they  were  little,  their  mother  and 
I and  the  girls  made  up  a supremely 
happy  and  devoted  family.  Now  that  they 
are  older,  I am  puzzled  by  their  restless- 
ness, and  their  resentment  of  discipline. 

We  have  a rule  that  the  girls  must  be  in 
this  house  at  midnight  on  weekdays,  and 
no  later  than  one-thirty  on  Saturday 
nights.  Sunday  nights  are  family  nights, 
so  there  is  no  difficulty  about  that. 

The  penalty  for  breaking  the  time  rule 
is  a spanking  with  a razor  strap.  One  blow 
for  every  five  minutes  of  tardiness.  I tried 
to  take  away  privileges  and  to  engage  in 
lectures,  but  I have  found  that  nothing 
produces  the  desired  promptness  except  a 
good  old-fashioned  whipping. 

The  girls  think  I am  a tiresome  old  fogy, 
but  anyone  seeing  the  girls  and  getting  to 
know  them  would  agree  that  their  mother 
and  I have  brought  up  a fine  pair  of  citi- 
zens. I don’t  intend  to  relax  my  efforts  at 
this  time. 

A devoted  father. 

I don’t  doubt  that  your  intentions  are 
of  the  best  and  that  you  feel  you  are  a 
devoted  parent  and  entirely  justified. 

( Continued  on  page  31) 
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"You’ll  read  of  the  everlasting 
glory  of  Grover  Cleveland 
Alexander  in  all  the  records 
big-league  baseball  cherishes 
— but  the  name  they  forgot 
to  include  is  that  of  the  lovely, 
young  lady  — the  inspiration 
for  the  cheers  that 
shook  the  nation. 
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. . . offer  you  the  most  complete 
selection  of  famous  brand  toiletries 
available  anywhere.  Whether  you  want 
the  small  sizes  for  convenience 
or  the  large  economy  sizes 
for  savings  — you’ll  find 
your  needs  at  money-saving  prices. 


BUTLER  BROTHERS 

National  Distributors  of  Merchandise 
Headquarters -Chicago,  III. 


LISTERINE  antiseptic.  For  Halitosis,  sore  throat,  and 
colds.  Listerine  cleanses,  promotes  healing,  an  efficient 
mouth  antiseptic  and  deodorant  10<,  29<,  49£,  79g 

SHADOW  WAVE  home  permanent.  Waves  and  neu- 
tralizes in  one  application.  Complete  kit  including 

curlers.  $2.00,  Refill,  $1.25 

SUTTON  stick  deodorant,  with  new  effective  ingredient 
GW-14.  Stops  under-arm  odor  before  it  starts!  59£ 

JUVA-TEX  ref illable  automatic  powder  puff  and  plas- 
tic bag.  White  foam  rubber  puffs  hold  10  days  supply 
of  powder  10£ 

SOFSKIN  hand  creme  ...  a beauty  treatment  for  skin 
dried  by  sun  and  wind.  Lanolin  enriched  . . . smooths, 
softens,  beautifies  lOtf  and  33£ 


HELEN  NEUSHAEFER  S creme  nail 
Requires  no  base-coat  or 
HELEN  NEUSHAEFER'S  Everon  lipstick  in  attractive 

metal  case  39* 

DR.  WEST'S  toothbrush.  Nylon  bristles  are  non-soggy, 
long-lasting.  Individually  packaged  in  sanitary  con- 
tainer   29* 

DEFT  manicure  implements.  Highly  polished  nickel  plat- 
ing. Triple  cut  nail  file  with  Vinylite  plastic  case,  15£ 

Eyebrow  tweezers  with  "sure-grip"  point 15£ 

SUAVE  liquid  hairdressing  with  miracle  Curtisol.  "Only 

Suave  Makes  Hair  Obey  . . . New  Soft  Way" 50£ 

DR.  SCHOLL'S  Presto  Corn  Pads  for  hard  corns  15* 

DR.  SCHOLL'S  white  moleskin  — soft  cushioning  pad- 
ding with  adhesive  back  15£ 
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BEN  FRANKLIN  STORES 


BUTLER  BROTHERS  STORES 


SCOTT  STORES 


'VASELINE'  petroleum  jelly.  Brings  prompt  relief,  quick 
healing  to  burns  and  scalds 1 5 C and  25< 

'VASELINE'  hair  tonic,  for  well  groomed,  good  looking 
hair.  Helps  to  overcome  dry  scalp  10<,  27£,  47< 

VETO  cream  and  spray  deodorant.  Stops  odor  in- 
stantly! Checks  perspiration  effectively! 

Cream,  100,  250,  390,  590  . . . Spray,  390  and  590 

HALO  shampoo.  Reveals  the  hidden  beauty  of  your 
hair.  Lathers  abundantly,  rinses  completely! 

10?!,  290,57<,  890 

CASHMERE  BOUQUET  talcum  powder.  Enjoy  soothing, 
cooling  comfort  after  your  bath  and  before  dressing. 

120,  290,  430 


LUSTRE-CREME  shampoo,  for  soft,  lovely  haiF.  Secret 
ingredients!  Rich  in  Lanolin.  Wonderful  to  use. 

Jar,  270,  530  ..  . Tube,  270,  530 
PALMOLIVE  Lather  and  PALMOLIVE  Brushless  shav- 
ing cream.  Proved  in  actual  tests  to  make  beards  easier 
to  cut,  to  give  smoother,  more  comfortable  shoves. 
Lather,  150,  350,  530  . . . Brushless,  150,  290,  47< 
COLGATE  Lather  and  COLGATE  Brushless  shaving 
cream.  Completely  softens  tough  whiskers.  Gives  close, 
comfortable,  long-lasting  shaves. 

Lather,  150,  350,  530  . . . Brushless,  150,  290,  470 
COLGATE  ribbon  dental  cream.  Cleans  your  breath 

while  it  cleans  your  teeth 120,  270,  470,  630 

COLGATE  Chlorophyll  toothpaste.  Destroys  bad  breath! 
Fights  tooth  decay! 430  and  690 
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Two  enthusiastic  members  of  the  glittering  audience  of  stars  attending 
the  Hollywood  premiere  of  “Singin"  in  the  Rain”  were  the  dancing 
duo.  Marge  and  Gower  Champion,  who  star  in  “Lovely  to  Look  At” 


uys  and  Their  Dolls:  Elizabeth  Taylor  signed  a new 
contract  with  M-G-M.  as  we  predicted  months  ago.  And 
now  they  have  Michael  Wilding's  name  on  the  dotted 
line,  too,  so  everybody’s  happy  . . . Aldo  Ray  hasn't  dated 
a single  Hollywood  glamour  doll  (they’re  furious  too!) 
and  for  a very  good  reason.  He  isn’t  yet  divorced  from 
the  girl  he  married  several  years  ago  in  his  own  home 
town,  Crockett.  California  . . . Oskar  Werner,  the  hand- 
some German  star  of  “Decision  Before  Dawn”  fame,  ar- 
rived in  Hollywood  and  disappointed  local  gals.  They 
discovered  he’s  one  “Oskar”  they  can’t  win.  He’s  married. 

Man  of  Distinction:  Cal  always  searches  for  Burt  Lan- 
caster items  because  they’re  unusual  and  different.  This 
one,  kiddies,  is  no  exception!  Burt,  we  hear,  wanted 
to  buy  a popular  make  car.  The  agency  who  distributes 


Cal  York’s  * 

& • 


• Gossip  of  Hollywood  • 


them  offered  him  their  higher  priced  car  and  agreed  to 
give  him  a new  one  every  year  for  five  years.  Because 
they  were  so  anxious  to  have  Burt  seen  driving  it,  they 
even  offered  Mrs.  Lancaster  a new  station  wagon  every 
year  for  the  next  three  years!  So  help  us,  our  friend  Burt, 
who  believes  we  pay  the  most  for  the  things  we  get  for 
nothing,  answered  with  a big  fat — NO! 

Studio  Scuttlebutt:  Her  friends  may  adore  Gloria  Swan- 
son, but  it  ain't  healthy  to  mention  her  name  out  Republic 
Studio  way  where  “Three  for  Bedroom  C”  was  filmed. 
So  the  story  goes,  glorious  Gloria  was  a real  life  “Norma 
Desmond”  and  her  deportment  reeked  of  silent-day  his- 
trionics . . . ’Tis  whispered  that  Olivia  de  Havilland  wasn’t 
a bit  pleased  that  Twentieth  Century-Fox  solicited  her 
infallible  acting  talent  after  it  was  impossible  to  get 
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Jimmy  Stewart  and  his  Gloria  have  three  good  reasons 
for  beaming — their  twin  daughters  Kelly  (left)  and 
Judy,  and  Jimmy’s  portrayal  of  “Carbine  Williams” 


On  the  set  of  his  welcome  new  musical  “Because  You’re  Mine,”  Mario  Lanza 
gets  a visit  from  the  family — his  wife  Betty,  his  parents  Antonio  and  Maria 
Cocozza,  and  his  daughters,  three-year-old  Coleen  and  year-old  Elissa 


His  eye  is  on  the  song  sparrow  when  Robert  Taylor,  as  well  as  Alan  Ladd, 
is  among  the  many  stars  attending  Hollywood  columnist  Mike  Connolly’s 
party  for  former  movie  actress  Lillian  Roth,  now  a night-club  songstress 


Cued  up  for  rehearsal  with  dialogue  coach  Frances  Daw- 
son, actresses  Donna  Corcoran,  Ruth  Roman  and  Nadene 
Ashdown  run  through  lines  of  “Young  Man  with  Ideas” 


Vivien  Leigh  for  “My  Cousin  Rachel”  . . . It’s  a double 
celebration  for  Jeffrey  Hunter’s  Barbara  Rush  who  starts 
a wonderful  M-G-M  contract  after  their  baby  is  born. 

Fabulous  Fellow:  Jimmy  Stewart  is  fascinating  Holly- 
wood with  stories  about  David  Marshall  Williams,  who 
now  refers  to  himself  as  “Carbine  Williams”  since  Jimmy 
portrayed  him  in  a picture  of  that  title,  based  on  his  life 
story.  Before  he  was  granted  a full  pardon,  “Carbine” 
served  eight  years  of  a thirty-year  sentence  for  second- 
degree  murder  in  a North  Carolina  penitentiary.  Today, 
as  a famous  gun  designer,  he  is  fabulously  wealthy.  “The 
real  ‘Carbine,’  ” says  Jimmy  with  a twinkle,  “has  red  hair, 
long  sideburns,  wears  a huge  Stetson,  an  encrusted  gold 
belt  buckle  and  ruby  cufflinks  that  would  choke  a horse. 
Once  while  walking  down  Fifth  Avenue,  he  saw  a diamond 


ring  in  a window,  walked  in,  peeled  off  forty-four  $1,000 
bills.  The  clerk  fainted!”  After  the  picture  the  real  “Car- 
bine,” who  was  a sort  of  technical  adviser,  gifted  “Carbine 
Stewart”  with  a solid  gold  horseshoe  money  clip.  “You-all 
have  it  engraved,”  he  told  Jim.  “Just  put  on  anything  you 
think  I’d  say!” 

Famous  First  Words:  Fred  Allen  has  a new  parrot  that 
sobs  when  it  sings.  “Scrape  the  feathers  off,”  cracks  Mr. 
Vinegar  Puss,  “and  you’ve  got  another  Johnny  Ray”  . . . 
The  whole  M-G-M  lot  was  convulsed  the  day  Carleton 
Carpenter  finished  six  weeks  of  working  with  a lion  in 
“Fearless  Fagan.”  To  the  bigwigs  in  the  front  office,  the 
string-bean  star  wistfully  inquired:  “If  I’m  real  good  in 
the  picture — now  can  I act  with  people?” 

( Continued  on  next  page ) 
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INSIDE  STUFF 


( Continued  from  preceding  page ) 


Hearts  A-flame:  Lana  Turner  and 
Fernando  Lamas  disappointing  sales- 
men in  Ruser’s  jewelry  store.  They 
were  looking  for — cufflinks!  . . . 
Robert  Taylor  with  Diane  Garrett  at 
the  Cocoanut  Grove  one  night,  at 
Judy  Garland's  opening  with  beauti- 
ful Ursula  Thiess,  the  next  . . . Jane 
Wyman  at  the  Beverly  Tropics  with 
Travis  Kleefeld,  acting  more  engaged 
than  the  engaged  couple  they  used 
to  be  . . . Carleton  Carpenter  and 
Barbara  Ruick  holding  hands  in  the 
Hollywood  Bowl  two  weeks  before 
the  music  season  officially  opened! 

Hearts  A-cooling:  Scott  Brady  for- 
getting Dorothy  Malone  (at  least  for 
one  evening)  by  showing  the  town 
and  vice  versa,  to  M-G-M's  beautiful 
Elaine  Stewart  . . . Ann  Blyth  pooh- 
poohing  those  overzealous  press 
agent  reports  that  she’s  engaged  to 
Maureen  O’Hara’s  brother.  They’re 
friends,  but  not  very  close  ones  . . . 
Steve  Cochran,  that  mighty  warrior 
who  doesn't  discourage  easily,  still 
trying  to  get  Marilyn  Monroe  to 
answer  his  frequent  telephone  calls! 

Peeks  at  Production:  Someone  sent 
a broken-down  violin  to  Van  John- 
son (he  suspects  Jack  Benny! ) when 
he  grew  long  hair  for  “Plymouth  Ad- 
venture” . . . No  one  recognizes 
David  Wayne  these  days.  The  versa- 
tile actor  is  now  a curly-headed 
brunette  for  his  role  of  Sol  Hurok 
in  “Tonight  We  Sing”  . . . They’re 
shooting  Technicolor  scenes  on  “Hans 
Christian  Andersen”  one  day,  retak- 
ing ’em  the  next  because  producer 
Sam  Goldwyn  is  a perfectionist. 
Incidentally.  Farley  Granger  plays 
his  smallest  role  to  date  in  this  one 
( Continued  on  opposite  page) 


Scott  Brady  rates  a dinner  date  with 
two  beauties — Betsy  von  Furstenberg 
and  True  Story  cover  girl  Elaine  Stewart 


THAT’S 

HOLLYWOOD 
FOR  YOU 

BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 


I M tired  of  hearing  how  glamorous  yesteryear’s  movie  hero- 
ines were.  I’ll  stack  Elizabetli  Taylor,  Ava  Gardner,  Lana 
Turner  and  Betty  Grable  against  any  glamour  baekfield  of  any 
year.  And  don’t  forget  I’ve  got  Rita  Hayworth  and  Marilyn 
Monroe  warming  the  bench  ...  In  fact,  I’d  say  you’d  have  to  go 
all  the  way  back  to  Billie  Dove  to  find  an  actress  as  beautiful 
as  Liz  Taylor  or  Hedy  Lamarr  ...  I liked  “Singin’  in  the  Rain” 
much  better  than  I did  Oscar-winning  “An  American  in  Paris,” 
but  I did  think  Gene  Kelly  looked  a little  too  old  to  be 
Debbie  Reynolds’  boy  friend.  Or  maybe  I should  put  it  this 
way:  Debbie  Reynolds  is  a little  too  young  to  be  Gene  Kelly’s 
girl  friend  ...  I am  apologizing  to  Tony  Curtis.  At  a 
party  I almost  mistook  John  Derek  for  him  . . . First  place  every  tourist  wants  to  go 
is  a movie  set  . . . I’d  bet  anything  that  Tony  Dexter  carries  a pocket  comb  . . . Mary 
Martin  sings  a lyric  more  distinctly  than  any  other  pop  singer. 


Hedy  Lamarr 


i find  the  best  show  in  town  to  be  watching  Shelley  Winters  and  Vittorio  Gassman. 
I know  that  Shelley  can  understand  Vitt’s  peculiar  English  but  I have  my  doubts 
about  Vitt  getting  Shell’s  ...  Fat  comedians  think  because  they’re  fat  they’re  funny. 
Nothing  fazes  Corinne  Calvet.  When  the  Harvard  Lampoon  voted  her  the  worst 
actress,  Corinne  smiled  and  said,  “At  least  I won  an  award!”  . . . Success  in  Holly- 
wood is  like  riding  a bucking  bronco  because  even  when  you’re  up,  where  are  you? 
. . . Stewart  Granger  doesn’t  appreciate  natural  beauty  when  he  can  say  to  wifie  Jean 
Simmons:  "Darling,  why  don’t  you  put  on  some  lipstick!”  . . . I’m  convinced  that 
although  a bosom  may  not  make  an  actress,  it  does  make  a 
box-office  attraction  . . . The  most  intriguing  statement  Fve 
read  is  that  of  Jane  Nigh,  who  immediately  after  her  mar- 
riage remarked:  “I’m  sorry  I got  a poodle  cut.  Long  hair 
looks  so  good  on  a pillow.” 


Katharine  Hepburn  usually  fights  with  people  before  they 
become  her  friends  ...  I wonder  who  makes  up  those  be- 
bop musician  gags  . . . Aldo  Ray  is  a comic  Marlon  Brando 
. . . I’m  waiting  to  see  an  umpire  admit  he’s  wrong,  even 
if  I only  see  it  in  a movie  . . . Constance  Smith  studied 
ju-jitsu  just  to  master  the  “sleeper  hold.”  “I’m  an  insomniac,” 

said  Connie,  “and  I want  to  try  the  hold  on  myself”  . . . Katie  Hepburn 

People  appreciate  a good  movie  more  since  TV  . . . Zsa  Zsa 

Gabor  was  without  an  answer  for  once  when  she  was  introduced  to  a veteran  producer 
in  a darkened  projection  room.  The  producer  said,  “Zsa-Zsa?  Why,  Miss  Pitts,  you’re 
looking  marvelous”  . . . Dinah  Shore’s  bed  was  designed  and  made  by  George 
Montgomery  ...  In  Hollywood,  if  a fellow  is  not  an  egotist,  lie’s  conceited  about  that. 


i think  Humphrey  bogart  has  mellowed  since  he  won  the  Oscar,  but  I have  confi- 
dence he’ll  regain  his  former  style  . . . Joan  Crawford  continues  to  be  my  idea  of  a 
movie  queen.  And  Gable  is  still  “The  King,”  so  don’t  get  the  idea  that  I go  strictly 
for  new  faces  . . . I’m  banking  on  Keefe  Brasselle  to  be  a big  hit  with  the  bobby-sox- 
ers as  Eddie  Cantor  in  “The  Cantor  Picture”  . . . What’s 
with  M-G-M  and  Cyd  Charisse?  They  should  realize  by  now 
that  movie  fans  want  to  see  her  . . . Susan  Hayward  says 
she  can  forgive  a man  practically  anything  because  she 
likes  men.  Susan  isn’t  so  lenient  with  women,  including 
herself  ...  I like  Robert  Taylor  personally,  but  at  parties 
he’s  so  quiet.  As  if  he’s  waiting  for  the  script  to  arrive 
with  the  dialogue  . . . Esther  Williams  can  prove  she 
has  muscles  where  a gal  should  have  muscles  . . . Radio 
isn’t  passe  when  Bing  Crosby  and  Judy  Garland  team  for  a 
program  ...  I want  you  to  know  that  the  original  story  of 
“It  Grows  on  Trees”  was  about  a tree  that  grew  one-dollar 
bills.  But  in  the  movie  the  same  tree  will  grow  five-  and 

ten-dollar  bills.  That’s  Hollywood  for  you.  Keefe  Brasselle 
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HOLLYWOOD 

PARTY 

LINE 

BY  EDITH  GWYNN 


there’s  no  doubt  about  it,  the  freshest  (in  more  ways  than  one)  and  most  popular 
shades  this  summer  will  be  any  shade  of  green,  from  that  of  a pale  lettuce  leaf, 
through  the  limes,  through  the  vivid  greens  to  the  deepest  of  leaf-tones.  Susan  Hay- 
ward has  a divine  apple-green  coat-dress  of  pique,  deep  V-necked,  and  self-buttoned 
from  there  to  the  hem.  She  combines  it  with  a grapefruit  yellow  chiffon  scarf,  tucked 
into  the  neckline  (or  just  carried  if  the  day’s  too  hot)  and  lots  of  gold  jewelry.  And 
if  you  don’t  think  that  color  combination  is  heaven  for  a red-tressed  gal,  you  ain’t 
seen  nothin'! 

at  the  FANCY  preem  of  “Singin’  in 
the  Rain,”  star  Gene  Kelly  was  ab- 
sent, picture-making  in  Europe. 

However,  the  crowd  in  the  bleach- 
ers wasn’t  lacking  for  stars  to  cheer. 

Present  were  Debbie  Reynolds  with 
Bob  Wagner,  Joan  Crawford  (in 
black  marquisette)  with  writer  Mel 
Dinelli,  the  Donald  O’Connors  (Don 
was  so-o-o  flustered  when  Joan  asked 
him  for  his  autograph!),  Joan  Fon- 
taine (wearing  yellow  roses  in  her 
blonde  hair)  with  Collier  Young,  the 
Dennis  O’Keefes.  Vera-Ellen  with 
Rock  Hudson,  Claire  Trevor,  the 
Wendell  Coreys.  Carleton  Carpenter 
with  his  crush,  Barbara  Ruick.  And 
there  was  lovable  Charlie  Coburn, 

Bob  Stack  with  Claudette  Thornton,  Marge  and  Gower  Champion  (Marge  literally 
covered  with  flowers),  Elaine  Stewart  (in  black  lace)  with  Richard  Anderson — and 
Audrey  Totter,  wearing  a Chinese-type  dress,  its  narrow  skirt  slit  up  both  sides. 

glitter  in  all  forms — and  on  everything — is  going  right  on  through  the  season.  Jo 
Stafford,  who’s  just  finished  her  first  starring  picture,  lunched  at  the  Brown  Derby 
in  a snappy  melon-colored  cotton  suit  threaded  with  gold.  The  skirt  was  slim;  its 
snug-fitting  jacket  featured  a large  square  collar.  On  the  collar  was  pinned  a huge 
gold  calla-lily,  its  center  sparkling  with  little  diamonds.  “Glitter”  can  go  on  your  tiny 
cocktail  hats  by  way  of  simulated  diamond  stars,  or  other  pairs  of  jewelled  pins.  Similar 
trinkets  can  be  pinned  to  gloves  (as  Leslie  Caron  pins  them,  but  not,  of  course,  if  she’s 
wearing  them  any  other  place)  or  on  lapels,  or  attached  to  plain  belts  in  bunches. 

vera-ellen,  who  loves  full  skirts,  has  a darling  outfit  that  is  both  daytime  suit  and 
nighttime  dress.  It’s  of  white  pique.  Nipped-in  jacket  with  long  sleeves  and  stitched 
shawl  collar  covers  a calf-length  strapless  dress  of  the  same  material,  with  a very 
flaring  skirt — and  plenty  of  starched  petticoats  beneath  it.  When  the  coat  comes  off. 
Vera’s  ready  for  a cocktail  party  or  a dance-date — and  a small  bunch  of  bright  red 
poppies  at  the  waistline  adds  a nice  touch  of  color  to  the  otherwise  unrelieved  white. 

the  kids  came  into  their  own  this  month  with  two  big  shindigs  especially  for  them. 
One  was  at  the  Blum  candy  and  ice-cream  emporium  in  Beverly  Hills — strictly  for 
the  very  much  younger  set.  Jeanne  Crain  and  Paul  Brinkman  brought  two  of  their 
sons;  the  Pat  O’Briens  brought  their  Terry  and  Bridget.  Dotty  Lamour  with  her  Ridge, 
Benay  Venuta  and  her  kids.  Lex  Barker  with  his  two  kids  (by  his  first  wife),  the 
whole  Eddie  Bracken  family,  little  Portland  Mason  with  her  nurse,  Maureen  O’Sullivan 
with  four  of  her  seven  ehillun — were  some  who  found  out  exactly  how  much  sweet 
stuff  kids  could  absorb  during  that  afternoon’s  first  Smorgas-Blum,  as  it  was  called. 
Joan  Bennett  brought  her  daughter  Stephanie  to  this  party — and  a few  days  later  Walter 
Wanger  took  the  child  to  Theodora  Lynch’s  similar  party  at  her  hillside  home,  only 
this  time  it  was  a “treasure  hunt.”  The  Van  Johnsons  had  their  sprigs  there,  Mrs. 
Gregory  Peck  ditto.  Sue  and  Alan  Ladd  came  with  their  children,  also  the  Don  DeFores 
and  the  Jack  Buetels  with  their  children. 

lucille  ball  was  the  first  actress  to  wear  the  “Dahl  Cap”  that  Arlene  designed  and 
put  on  the  market.  Lucy  wore  it  in  a scene  on  her  TV  show.  It’s  a cute  beanie  of 
ruffled  net  to  cover  pin-curls — before  you  take  out  the  pins,  that  is. 


Vera-Ellen,  Rock  Hudson 


. . . As  a burlesque  queen  in  “Stars 
and  Stripes  Forever,”  Debra  Paget 
makes  her  best  ’’showing”  since  she’s 
been  in  pictures  . . . Shelley  Winters 
behaved  like  an  angel  when  U-I 
loaned  her  for  “Letter  to  the  Presi- 
dent.” Husband  Vittorio  Gassman  is 
under  contract  to  M-G-M  and  out 
Shel  would  like  nothing  better  than  to 
work  permanently  for  Leo  the  Lion. 

Junior  Critics:  Cal  caught  up  with 
Alma  Day,  who  is  Doris  Day’s  sweet 
mother.  In  the  lobby  of  Warner 
Brothers’  Hollywood  Theatre  follow- 
ing the  preview  of  “The  Winning 
Team,”  Mama  Day  was  ecstatic. 
“Wasn’t  Doris  wonderful!”  she 
sighed.  “Of  course  I’m  her  mother 
and  shouldn’t  say  it.  Oh,  look  who 
came  with  me  to  see  the  picture!” 
We  looked,  but  Doris’s  son  Terry, 
who  was  supposed  to  be  at  his  grand- 
mother’s side — wasn’t.  He  was  over 
at  the  curb  spitting  out  his  bubble 
gum.  “How  did  you  like  the  pic- 
ture?” Cal  queried  when  operation 
bubble  gum  was  completed.  “It  was 
keen,”  he  exclaimed,  then  turning  to 
Mama  Day,  eagerly  added;  “Nana, 
please  can  we  come  back  again  and 
see  Abbott  and  Costello  in  ‘Jack 
and  the  Beanstalk’?”  Those  double 
features  will  do  it  every  time! 

For  Your  Information:  Ava  Gardner, 
who  was  practically  the  only  re- 
maining star  without  a poodle  cut, 
finally  gave  in  because  the  man  she 
loves — loves  it  that  way  . . . Arlene 
Dahl  and  Lex  Barker  are  an  unpre- 
dictable pair,  but  the  announcement 
of  their  separation  came  as  no  sur- 
prise to  Hollywood,  for  their  quar- 
rels have  been  many  . . . why  or 

( Continued  on  next  page ) 


Tap-happy:  Ray  Bolger,  Doris  Day  on 
“April  in  Paris”  set.  Doris  wears  her 
Photoplay  Gold  Medal  Dinner  gown 
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at  whose  request  we  don’t  know,  but  I 
Doris  Day’s  husband  in  all  copy  is 
now  referred  to  as  “Martin”  instead 
of  “Marty”  Melcher  . . . Vittorio  i 
Gassman  didn’t  teach  Shelley  Win- 
ters how  to  cook  spaghetti  in  vain,  j 
She  merely  crowded  thirty-five 
people  into  her  small  apartment,  | 
cooked  and  served  a meal  that  would  I 
have  made  all  Italy  proud  of  her! 

Love  and  Hisses:  By  this  time  every- 
one knows  the  going  got  a bit 
rough  during  the  shooting  of  “Sud- 
den Fear.”  According  to  printed  re- 
ports, Joan  Crawford’s  leading  man 
Jack  Palance  and  director  David 
Miller  didn’t  exactly  form  a mutual 
admiration  society.  One  amusing 
highlight  remains  unrevealed  until 
now.  It  seems  that  Palance,  who 
had  never  done  movie  love  scenes 
before,  made  love  to  Joan — for  real! 
That  is,  he  kissed  Joan  with  the  same 
intensity  a guy  might  kiss  his  wife 
or  his  gal.  With  the  gorgeous,  glam- 
orous Crawford  on  the  receiving  end, 
wouldn’t  you?  The  point  is,  the 
scene  would  never  pass  censorship 
with  the  Breen  office,  so  they  had  to 
keep  re-kissing  and  retaking  until  on 
film  it  looked  good! 

Last  Laughs:  Twenty  years  ago  the 
kids  back  in  Cedarville  used  to 
laugh  at  Eleanor  Parker’s  skinny 
legs.  Recently  the  boys  in  Korea  se-  | 
lected  her  as  “the  girl  whose  legs  we 

(Continued  on  opposite  page)  • 


What 

Hollywood’s 

WHISPERING 

About 

BY  P.  S.  LOWE 


dale  Robertson’s  taking  vocal  lessons 
from  John  Charles  Thomas  . . . The  rumor 
that  all  Bob  Topping  wants  before  he 
gives  Lana  the  settlement  she  asks  is  a 
$250,000  emerald  necklace  that  once  be- 
longed to  his  mother  . . Bob  Arthur’s 

never-ending  torch  for  Wanda  Hendrix. 
Bob,  who  was  really  brokenhearted  when 
Wanda  married  Audie  Murphy,  never 
stopped  caring.  Although  he  dates  dolls 
like  Joan  Evans,  Helene  Stanley  and 
Susan  Zanuck  when  Wanda’s  away,  she’s 
the  girl  he’d  like  to  make  Mrs.  A. 
• • • 

Jeanne  Crain’s  relinquishing  her  role 
in  “Old  Sailors  Never  Die”  to  Pat  Neal. 
Although  Jeanne  badly  wanted  to  do  the 
picture,  her  doctor  told  her  to  take 
it  easy  for  a while  after  the  birth  of  her 
little  girl  . . . The  efforts  of  the  Rev- 
erend John  Smith  of  the  All  Saints 
Episcopal  Church  in  Beverly  Hills  to 
effect  a reconciliation  between  Walter 
Wanger  and  Joan  Bennett. 


P A premiere  means  a party  for  set  designer  Jacques  Mapes,  Shirley  Booth,  Marilyn 
Erskine  and  Ross  Hunter,  former  actor  turned  producer.  Shirley,  Broadway  star  making 
debut  in  “Come  Back,  Little  Sheba,”  is  crazy  about  Hollywood  and  all  its  stars 


Bob  Arthur  and  Wanda  Hendrix 


Farley  Granger  in  vert  tight  tights 
doing  intricate  ballet  routines  for  “Hans 
Christian  Andersen”  . . . The  continuing 
streak  of  unhappy  first  marriages  among 
former  child  stars.  Peggy  Ann  Garner’s 
the  latest  to  follow  the  unhappy  road 
taken  by  Durbin.  Garland.  Temple. 
Taylor,  all  of  whom  married  while 
they  were  still  in  their  teens.  Child- 
star  marriages  surviving  are  Jane  Pow 
ell’s,  Jane  Withers’,  Bonita  Granville’s. 
• • • 

The  fact  that  while  some  of  the  former 
pin-up  queens  are  refusing  to  pose  for 
cheesecake  art  these  days.  Anne  Baxter, 
the  epitome  of  sweet  dignity,  is  now  going 
in  heavily  for  the  Bikini  business 
Bill  and  Brenda  Holden’s  joy  at  finally 
straightening  out  their  schedule  so  they 
could  take  a longed-for  four  months’  trip 
to  Europe  together  . . . Corinne  Calvet’s 
having  to  sing  a number  for  “What  Price 
Glory”  seventy  times  before  the  studio 
passed  it  for  the  picture. 


Gene  Kelly  takes  co-star  Pier  Angeli  on  a 
guided  tour  of  Munich,  Germany,  where  they 
recently  finished  “The  Devil  Makes  Three” 
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Impertinent 

INTERVIEW 


BY  MIKE  CONNOLLY 


Hollywood  Reporter  Columnist 


Virginia  Mayo,  Mike  O’Shea 


Alimony  is  never  a pleasant  subject  if 
you’re  on  the  paying  end.  And  if  you’re 
a wife  who  is  asked  to  pay  your  husband’s 
ex-wife’s  alimony,  it’s  even  more  unpleas- 
ant. Nevertheless,  I squared  my  shoul- 
ders and  took  up  the  matter  with 
Virginia  Mayo. 

Lot,  Angeles  Superior  Court  had  just 
ordered  Virginia  to  present  her  accounts 
to  Mrs.  Grace  O’Shea’s  attorney.  He 
wanted  to  know  why  Virginia  couldn’t 
pay  the  $27,129  hack  alimony  which  her 
husband,  Mike  O’Shea,  had  testified  lie 
couldn’t  afford  to  pay.  Grace’s  attorney 
invoked  the  California  community  prop- 
erty law  and  named  Virginia  as  co- 
defendant. 

“Why  should  I pay  it?”  Virginia  asked. 
“I  don't  feel  that  I owe  it.  She  and  her 
lawyer  evidently  think  I’m  loaded  with 
money,  hut  they’re  wrong. 

“Anyway,  the  divorce  settlement  was 
tremendous.  She  won  three  properties 
— an  eight-room  town  house,  a three-acre 


beach  house,  and  a one-hundred-acre  farm 
in  Connecticut.  She  also  received  a cash 
settlement,  in  addition  to  $700  a month 
alimony.  And  Mike  was  not  a wealthy 
man  at  the  time  of  the  divorce. 

“You  know  how  it  is  in  Hollywood.  One 
year  you  make  a lot  of  money  and  the 
next  you  can’t  get  a job.  That’s  what 
happened  to  Mike.  He  got  behind  in  his 
payments.  Meanwhile,  I understand 
Grace  has  sold  the  property.  And  now 
she  wants  me  to  pay  her  what  Mike  owes. 
She  can  try.  I don't  think  she’ll  succeed. 

“We  do  agree  on  one  thing.  It’s  due 
her  from  Mike.  But  how  can  she  expect 
me  to  pay? 

“And  here’s  another  question  that  has 
entered  my  mind : 

“Which  one  of  us  is  Edward  Francis 
Michael  O’Shea  (that’s  his  full  name, 
bless  his  heart!)  bound  by  law  to  sup- 
port— his  first  wife  or  me?  And — omi- 
gosh.  what  a horrible  thought! — suppos- 
ing he  couldn’t  afford  me?” 


like  most  to  look  at”  . . . Once  upon  a 
time  a Hollywood  agent  told  Jane 
Powell  she  was  too  sweet  to  be  a 
success  in  pictures.  Casting  directors 
today  refer  to  certain  roles  as  “a 
Jane  Powell  type”  . . . Dale  Rob- 
ertson once  lost  a contract  at  a 
certain  studio,  because  he  refused  to 
lose  his  Oklahoma  accent.  Recently 
the  same  studio  offered  a fantastic 
sum  to  borrow  Dale  because,  “his 
accent  is  perfect  for  the  part”  . . . 
Although  his  father  was  a tailor, 
Tony  Curtis  could  never  afford  a 
tailor-made  suit  until  he  became  a 
Hollywood  star.  Now  a local  firm 
makes  his  suits  gratis,  because  Tony 
boy  is  such  a good  advertisement! 

Solid  Citizen:  Alan  Ladd  never 
ceases  to  amaze  Cal.  His  contract  is 
fabulous  at  Warners,  he  has  the  re- 
decorated Bette  Davis  dressing-room 
suite  with  his  secretaries  occupying 
the  second  floor,  the  entire  lot  is  de- 
voted to  him.  We  watched  Alan  do 
his  first  scene  in  “The  Iron  Mistress” 
and,  so  help  us,  you'd  never  dream 
he’d  faced  the  camera  for  eleven 
years  at  Paramount.  “This  morning 
Alan  told  me  his  stomach  was  filled 
with  butterflies,”  a wardrobe  man 
whispered.  Later  we  asked  him  how 
it  felt  being  back  on  the  lot  where  he 
once  worked  as  a grip.  “It’s  better 
to  drive  in  than  punch  in,”  he  said 
gratefully.  Isn’t  it  nice  when  it  hap- 
pens to  a guy  who  deserves  it? 

(Continued  on  next  page) 


Sid  Luft,  Judy  Garland  have  reason  to  be  happy.  Judy 
rocked  Hollywood  when  she  appeared  at  Los  Angeles 
Philharmonic  with  her  New  York  two-a-day  show 


Before  the  act:  Polly  Bergen’s  career  as  a singer  at  Ciro’s  starts  off 
with  a boost  from  her  friends.  Song  writer  Jimmy  McHugh  was  host  at  party. 
Above,  Jane  Powell,  Jerome  Courtland,  Darryl  Hickman,  Polly,  Geary  Steffen 


P 
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Ethel  Barrymore,  among  many  Hollywood  celebrities  who 
cheered  Judy  Garland  at  opening  night  performance  at  Los 
Angeles  Philharmonic,  rates  special  notice  from  Danny  Kaye 


Mala  Powers,  having  legs  made  up  for  scene  in  “City  Beneath  Sea,” 
had  to  stop  work  in  middle  of  picture.  Illness,  contracted  on  Korea 
entertainment  jaunt,  sent  her  to  hospital  for  five  blood  transfusions 


Irene  Dunne  isn’t  being  paid  off  by  director  Arthur  Lubin. 
In  “It  Grows  on  Trees,”  Irene  plays  the  role  of  woman  who 
wakes  up  one  morning  to  find  her  trees  are  sprouting  money! 
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Hollywood  Rainbow:  Judy  Garland  came 
“home”  and  Cal,  like  the  thousands  who 
witnessed  the  triumphant  first  night  in  the 
Los  Angeles  Philharmonic  Auditorium,  wept 
unashamed.  Outside  and  inside,  the  scene  was 
awe-inspiring.  Tickets  reportedly  sold  for  one 
hundred  dollars  a pair,  and  Hollywood  stars 
fought  to  buy  them.  Fans  lined  the  street  ten 
deep.  The  nostalgia  Judy  pours  into  her  songs 
would  turn  a stone  to  tears.  She  kidded  about 
her  weight,  she  kicked  off  the  shoes  that  were 
“killing  her  feet,”  she  dug  vaudeville  right 
out  of  its  twenty-year-old  grave  and  turned 
it  into  a glorious  reincarnation.  The  follow- 
ing night  Cal  sat  next  to  Judy  at  the  Beach- 
combers. She  was  dining  with  the  Van  John- 
sons and  a party  of  friends.  Suddenly  she 
looked  at  her  watch,  hurriedly  rose  to  her  feet 
as  she  exclaimed:  “I’m  having  such  a good 
time  I almost  forgot  I’ve  got  a show  to  do!” 

Mr.  Big:  Cal’s  got  news  for  producers!  These 
days  when  stars  are  sent  out  to  plug  their 
pictures,  the  hottest  actor  with  live  audiences 
is  Howard  Duff.  Recently  he  went  out  with  a 
group  to  make  personal  appearances.  Every- 
one received  a cordial  welcome  until  Senor 
Spade  walked  out  on  the  stage.  Then  there 
was  almost  a riot!  This  happened  in  theatres 
all  over  the  country  and  the  ironic  part  is, 
Howard  doesn’t  even  belong  to  a major  studio. 
Nothing  bothers  him  these  days,  however.  Little 
Bridget  Duff,  weighing  in  at  four  pounds,  was 
born  prematurely.  Howard  and  Ida  Lupino 
are  much  more  thrilled  with  her  than  the  best 
contract  in  Hollywood. 

Star  Struck:  Cal  practically  disrupted  the 
studio  the  day  he  took  Shirley  Booth  to  Twen- 
tieth Century-Fox  for  lunch.  To  Leif  Erikson 
and  Casey  Adams,  Anne  Baxter  revealed  she 
was  fired  from  her  first  play,  which  was  when 
her  friendship  with  Shirley  began.  It  was 
Cary  Grant  who  amazed  us.  This  super-sophis- 
ticate was  practically  speechless.  “How  can 
you  pay  someone  a compliment,  he  said  to 
Shirley,  “when  you  admire  her  as  much  as  I 
admire  you?”  She  grinned  as  she  answered. 
“I’m  sure  I don’t  know.  That’s  why  at  this  late 
date  I can’t  tell  you  how  much  you  and  Ethel 
Barrymore  thrilled  me  in  ‘None  but  the  Lonely 
Heart’.”  Cal  never  ceases  to  be  thrilled  over 
the  simplicity  of  Shirley  Booth. 

Happy  Hips  Dept.:  Hollywood  has  gone  Ha- 
waiian! The  John  Waynes  returned  from 
a second  honeymoon  on  the  isle,  bearing 
Moo-Moos  and  whatnots  for  friends.  John 

( Continued  on  page  21) 
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with  any  other  KING-SIZE  cigarette 


1.  FATIMA  filters  the  smoke  85 
millimeters  for  your  protection. 

2.  FATIMA’S  length  cools  the 
smoke  for  your  protection. 

3.  FATIMA’S  length  gives  you 
those  extra  puffs  —21%  longer. 


i 


AND  you  get  an  extra -mild 


and  soothing  smoke... plus 
the  added  protection  of 


MA 


UALITY 


Compare  Fatima  with  any  other  King-Size  cigarette.  If  you're  not  convinced  Fatima  is  better,  return  pack 


and  unsmoked  Fatimas  by  Aug.  1,  '52  for  money  back  plus  postage.  Fatima,  Box  37,  New  York  1,  N.  Y 


robin  hood 


An  all  LIVE  ACTION  picture- 
starring  RICHARD  TODD  and 
introducing  JOAN  RICE 

You’ll  feel  the  flashing  excitement — live  the  high- 
hearted romance  of  adventure’s  favorite  outlaw  — 
save  a king — and  lose  your  heart. 

Only  Walt  Disney  could  capture  in  one  great 
picture  such  a tumultuous  fury  of  exciting  action. 
Whatever  your  age,  his  romantic  Robin  Hood 
w ill  rob  you  of  your  cares — reward  you  with  a 
king’s  ransom  in  adventure. 


Color  by  TECHNICOLOR 


Even  their  names 
spell  adventure! 

The  Sheriff  of  Nottingham 
Will  Scarlet 
Little  John 
Friar  Tuck 


Produced  by  Perce  Pearce  • Directed  by  Ken  Annakin  walTdi 

Screenplay  by  Lawrence  E.  Watkin  • Distributed  by  RKO  Radio  Pictures  productions 


LAUGHING 

STOCK 

BY  ERSKINE  JOHNSON 


(See  Erskine  Johnson’s  “ Hollywood 
Reel ” on  your  local  TV  station.) 

\ KOREAN  war  headline,  “HOPE  TO 
A END  STALEMATE,”  opened  the  eyes 
of  a movie  chorus  girl,  who  said:  “Gosh, 
I didn’t  know  Bob  was  a diplomat,  too!” 

* * * 

Describing  a George  Raft-Gail  Russell 
love  scene  for  a new  film,  a screenwriter 
wrote:  “They  hold  the  embrace  until  the 
film  ignites  and  we  fade  out.” 

* * * 

Joan  Caulfield,  on  a personal  appearance 
tour,  was  asked  by  an  eastern  reporter 
to  describe  the  mink  band  she  wore  for  a 
hat.  “Oh,”  said  Joan,  “it’s  just  some  left- 
over fur  attached  to  a bicycle  clip.” 

* * * 

Sign  in  a Hollywood  dress  shop: 

“These  Dresses  Sold  for  Ridiculous 
Figures.” 

* * * 

Edith  Head  designed  a black  lace,  low- 
cut  gown  for  Marilyn  Maxwell,  then 
warned  her:  “Never  sit  down  in  it,  honey. 
If  you  do  there’ll  be  too  much  Marilyn 
showing.  It’s  an  eye-level  dress.” 

* * * 

Frank  DeVol’s  definition  of  a woman 
driver:  “A  person  who  drives  the  same 
way  a man  does — but  gets  blamed  for  it.” 

* * * 

Talking  about  a new  movie  starlet,  Red 
Skelton  said:  “She  graduated  from  high 
school  last  year,  and  was  voted  the  “Girl 

Most  Likely  To  . . .” 

* * * 

Judy  Canova  was  telling  about  her 

ability  as  an  actress  as  a child  and  said: 
“When  I was  six  I could  recite  ‘Peter  Piper 
Picked  a Peck  of  Pickled  Peppers’  without 

even  getting  my  tang  tongueled  up.” 

* * * 

Lah-de-dah  actress  pouting  about  her 
date:  “Not  only  has  he  broken  my  heart 
and  wrecked  my  life,  but  he’s  messed  up 

my  entire  evening.” 

* * * 

Sign  on  a little  Hollywood  bar: 

“Women  with  Cloth  Coats  Welcome.” 

* * * 

Sign  on  a newly  planted  lawn  in  Bel- 
Air: 

“Danger — Beware  of  ill-tempered  house- 
wife.” 

* * * 

Talking  about  a newly  married  couple, 
Danny  Thomas  said:  “You  can  tell  their 
honeymoon  is  over — he’s  taken  her  off 
the  pedestal  and  put  her  on  a budget.” 

* * * 

A home-wrecking  starlet  inspired  Henny 
Youngman’s  comment:  "Obviously,  she 

moves  in  the  best  triangles.” 

* * * 

Joe  E.  Lewis:  “I  don’t  drink  anything 
stronger  than  pop— and  Pop  will  drink 
anything.” 

A Hollywood  producer  suggested  to  his 
secretary  that  she  accompany  him  to  Palm 
Springs  for  a week-end  trip. 

“Listen,”  she  snapped,  “I  may  be  your 
typewriter,  but  I’m  not  portable.” 

Overheard  in  the  powder  room  at  Ciro’s: 
“She’s  using  an  old  flame  to  burn  up  her 
new  boy  friend.” 


Pack  more  vacation 


G i amour. 


Pack  more  vacation  L Jothes... 

in  Samsonite  luggage / 


At  the  station ...  on  the  way... 
when  you  sweep  into  a hotel,  all  eyes 
follow  the  girl  with  Samsonite.  Be- 
cause stunning  Samsonite  gives  you 
a movie-star-on-tour  look! 

H You  can  TAKE  more  vacation 
clothes  with  Samsonite.  It’s  scientif- 
ically designed  to  hold  more  clothes, 
and  to  keep  your  vacation  finery 
wrinkle-free.  And  Samsonite's  mir- 


acle covering  is  better  than  leather, 
wipes  clean  with  a damp  cloth. 

■ You  can  BUY  more  vacation 
clothes,  too!  Because  Samsonite 
luggage  costs  so  little,  there’s  more 
money  left  to  spend  on  your 
wardrobe.  You  see,  TWO  pieces  of 
Samsonite  cost  less  than  you'd  ex- 
pect to  pay  for  just  ONE  piece  of 
such  fine  quality  luggage. 


Samsonite 


Shwayder  Bros.,  Inc.,  Luggage  Division,  Denver  9,  Colorado. 

Also  makers  of  Samson  Folding  Tables  and  Chairs.  Folding  Furniture  Division,  Detroit  29,  Michigan. 


SHOWN  IN  NATURAL  RAWHIDE  FINISH 


A.  Train  Case $17.50 

B.  Vanity  O’Nite 17.50 

C.  O’Nite  (Convertible).  . 22.50 

D.  Ladies'  Wardrobe  . . . 25.00 

E.  Pullman  27.50* 


Ladies’  O'Nite 
(regular) 
$19.50 

Also 

available 

in  rich  Bermuda  Green 


Colorado  Brown 


Admiral  Blue 


Saddle  Tan 


KATHRYN  GRAYSON,  co-starring  in  Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer’s 

“LOVELY  TO  LOOK  AT”— Color  by  Technicolor. 


TO  REACH  THE  STARS 

Photoplay  receives  thousands  of  letters 
asking  for  photographs  and  addresses  of 
movie  stars.  Home  addresses  cannot  be 
revealed  and  Photoplay  cannot  fill  re- 
quests for  photographs.  However,  follow- 
ing are  the  addresses  of  the  major  motion 
picture  studios  and  a list  of  the  stars  they 
have  under  contract.  If  your  favorites  are 
not  listed  in  any  contract  list,  write  to 
them  in  care  of  the  studio  at  which  they 
made  their  last  picture.  For  autographed 
pictures  send  twenty-five  cents  to  the  star 
to  cover  cost  of  mailing.  Clip  out  this  list 
and  save  it  for  future  reference. 

Columbia  Pictures,  1438  N.  Gower  St.,  Hollywood:  Gene 
Autry,  Smiley  Burnette.  Broderick  Crawford,  Joan  Davis. 
John  Derek.  Glenn  Ford,  Barbara  Hale.  Rita  Hayworth. 
Judy  Holliday.  Anthony  Dexter.  Jody  Lavvrance.  Jack  Ma- 
honey, Beverly  Michaels,  Terry  Moore,  Pat  O'Brien,  Aldo  Ray, 
Donna  Reed.  Carl  Benton  Reid.  Mickey  Rooney,  Dolores 
Sidener.  Charles  Starrett,  Johnny  Stewart,  Pat  Williams. 

(loldwyn  Studios,  1041  N.  Formosa  Ave..  Los  Angeles: 
Dana  Andrews,  Joan  Evans.  Farley  Granger. 

\letro-(ioldwyn-Mayer,  10202  W.  Washington  Blvd..  Culver 
City  Dawn  Addains,  June  Allyson.  Richard  Anderson.  Pier 
Angeli,  Fred  Astaire.  Lionel  Barrymore.  Keefe  Brasselle, 
Kay  Brown.  Louis  Calhern,  William  Campbell.  Leslie  Caron. 
Carleton  Carpenter.  Gower  Champion.  Marge  Champion.  Cyd 
Charisse.  Patrick  Conway.  Donna  Corcoran.  Jonathan  Cott, 
James  Craig.  Vic  Damone,  Nancy  Davis,  Michael  Dugan, 
Billy  Eckstine,  Marilyn  Erskine,  Nanette  Fabray,  Sally 
Forrest,  Clark  Gable,  Ava  Gardner.  Greer  Garson,  Stewart 
Granger.  Kathryn  Grayson.  Jean  Hagen.  Robert  Horton.  Van 
Johnson.  Howard  Keel,  Gene  Kelly,  Deborah  Kerr.  Fernando 
Lamas.  Mario  Lanza,  Peter  Lawford,  Janet  Leigh.  Monica 
Lewis,  Marjorie  Main.  Ralph  Meeker.  Ann  Miller.  Dean 
Miller,  Ricardo  Montalban,  George  Murphy,  Reginald  Owen, 
Walter  P.dgeon,  Jane  Powell.  William  Powell,  Paula  Ray- 
mond. Debbie  Reynolds,  Jeff  Richards,  Barbara  Ruick, 
Janice  Rule.  Red  Skelton,  Elaine  Stewart.  James  Stewart, 
Lewis  Stone,  Barry  Sullivan,  Elizabeth  Taylor,  Robert 
Taylor.  Spencer  Tracy.  Lana  Turner,  Vera-Ellen,  James 
Whitmore.  Esther  Williams,  Keenan  Wynn,  Gig  Young. 

Monogram  Pictures,  4376  Sunset  Drive.  Hollywood:  Johnny 
Mack  Brown,  Leo  Gorcey.  Huntz  Hall.  Florence  Marly.  Jane 
Nigh.  Whip  Wilson. 

Paramount  Pictures,  5451  Marathon  St.,  Hollywood:  Anna 
Maria  Alberghetti.  Judith  Ames,  Peter  D.  Baldwin,  Gene 
Barry,  William  Bendix,  Rosemary  Clooney,  Pierre  Cressoy, 
Bing  Crosby,  William  Demarest,  Laura  Elliot,  Rhonda 
Fleming,  Joan  Fontaine,  Nancy  Gates,  Paulette  Goddard, 
Nancy  Hale,  Virginia  Hall,  Peter  Hanson.  Patricia  Ann 
Harding,  Van  Heflin,  Audry  Hepburn.  William  Holden,  Bob 
Hope.  Betty  Hutton,  Carolyn  Jones,  Alan  Ladd,  Irene  Martin, 
Tom  Morton,  Ray  Milland.  Michael  Moore,  Susan  Morrow, 
Mary  Murphy,  Eleanor  Parker,  Ann  Robinson,  Jan  Sterling, 
Don  Taylor,  Joan  Taylor,  Alan  Young.  Under  personal  con- 
tract to  Hal  Wallis:  Corinne  Calvet,  Wendell  Corey,  Vincent 
Edwards,  Charlton  Heston,  Burt  Lancaster,  Jerry  Lewis, 
Marion  Marshall,  Dean  Martin,  Eddie  Mayehoff,  Lizabeth 
Scott. 

ItKO  Studios,  780  Gower  St..  Hollywood:  Keith  Andes.  Carla 
Balenda.  Jack  Buetel,  Janice  Carter,  the  Charivels,  Barbara 
Darrow,  Brad  Dexter.  Joan  Dixon,  George  Dolenz,  Faith 
Domergue,  Betsy  Drake,  Mel  Ferrer,  Steve  Flagg,  Jane  Greer, 
Dee  Hartford.  Tim  Holt,  Richard  Martin.  Charles  McGraw, 
Colleen  Miller,  Robert  Mitchum.  . Carole  Morton.  Mala 
Powers,  Jane  Russell,  Robert  Ryan,  Margaret  Sheridan.  Wil- 
liam Talman.  Mary  Jo  Tarola,  Ursula  Thiess,  Kenneth  Tobey. 

Republic  Pictures,  4024  N.  Radford  Ave.,  N.  Hollywood: 
Rex  Allen,  Roy  Barcroft.  Esperanza  Baur,  Rod  Cameron. 
Judy  Canova.  William  Ching,  Penny  Edwards.  Mary  Ellen 
Kay.  Allan  “Rocky”  Lane,  Muriel  Lawrence,  Adele  Mara. 
Vaughn  Monroe,  Vera  Ralston.  Estelita  Rodriguez,  Forrest 
Tucker,  John  Wayne.  Grant  Withers. 


is  kept  at  its  loveliest . . . with 

Lustre-Creme  Shampoo 


p 


Kathryn  Grayson  uses  Lustre-Creme 
Shampoo  to  keep  her  hair  always 
alluring.  The  care  of  her  beautiful  hair 
is  vital  to  her  glamour-career. 

You,  too,  like  Kathryn  Grayson,  will 
notice  a glorious  difference  in  your  hair 
after  a Lustre-Creme  shampoo.  Under 
the  spell  of  its  lanolin -blessed  lather, 
your  hair  shines,  behaves,  is  eager  to 
curl.  Hair  dulled  by  soap  abuse  . . . 
dusty  with  dandruff,  now  is  fragrantly 
clean.  Hair  robbed  of  its  natural  sheen 
now  glows  with  renewed  highlights. 


Lathers  lavishly  in  hardest  water  . . . 
needs  no  special  after-rinse. 

No  other  cream  shampoo  in  all  the 

world  is  as  popular  as  Lustre-Creme. 
For  hair  that  behaves  like  the  angels 
and  shines  like  the  stars  ...  ask  for 
Lustre-Creme  Shampoo. 


SHAMPOO 


The  beauty-blend 
cream  shampoo 
with  LANOLIN. 
Jars  or  tubes, 

21<k  to  $2. 


Famous  Hollywood  Stars  use  Lustre-Creme  Shampoo  for  Glamorous  Hair 


Twentieth  Century-Fox,  10201  West  Pico  Blvd.,  Beverly 
Hills:  Richard  Allen,  Merry  Anders,  Dana  Andrews  (with 
Goldwyn).  Ray  Andrews.  Charlotte  Austin.  Richard  Base- 
hart,  Lauren  Bacall,  Barbara  Bates,  Anne  Baxter,  Richard 
Boone.  Cornell  Borches.  Scott  Brady,  Marlon  Brando,  Jill 
Clifford,  Valentina  Cortesa,  Joseph  Cotten,  Jeanne  Crain, 
Dan  Dailey,  Dennis  Day,  Danielle  Darrieux,  Bette  Davis. 
Joanne  Dru.  Gloria  DeHaven,  Henry  Fonda.  Anne  Francis. 
Mitzi  Gaynor.  Betty  Grable.  Bob  Graham,  Cary  Grant.  Billy 
Gray,  Susan  Hayward.  June  Haver.  Craig  Hill,  Jeffrey 
Hunter,  Richard  Hylton,  Louis  Jourdan,  Patricia  Knox, 

( William  Lundigan.  Myrna  Loy,  Joyce  MacKenzie,  George 
Mathews,  Victor  Mature.  Hugh  Marlowe.  James  Mason.  Gary 
Merrill.  Zero  Mostel.  Marilyn  Monroe.  Ava  Norring.  Pat 
Neal.  Debra  Paget,  Walter  (Jack)  Palance.  Gregory  Peck. 
Jean  Peters,  Tyrone  Power,  Micheline  Prelle,  George  Raft. 
Michael  Rennie.  Thelma  Ritter.  Dale  Robertson.  George 
Sanders.  Constance  Smith.  Helene  Stanley.  Warren  Stevens. 
James  Stewart.  Randy  Stuart.  Gene  Tierney.  Robert  Wagner. 
David  Wayne.  Clifton  Webb.  Orson  Welles.  Oskar  Werner. 
Helen  Westcott.  Richard  Widmark.  Cornel  Wilde. 

I mver  sal- International,  Universal  City:  Abbott  and  Costello. 
Julia  Adams,  Suzan  Ball,  Ann  Blyth,  Scott  Brady,  Judith 
Braun,  Susan  Cabot,  Jeff  Chandler,  Anthony  Curtis.  Yvonne 
de  Carlo.  Peggy  Dow,  Charles  Drake.  Yvette  Dugay,  Richard 
Garland,  Cindy  Garner.  Joyce  Holden.  Rock  Hudson.  Alice 
Kelly.  Jack  Kelly,  Piper  Laurie.  Palmer  Lee,  Harvey  Lembeck. 
Richard  Long.  Marjorie  Main.  Stephen  McNally,  Audie 
Murphy,  Lori  Nelson.  Alex  Nicol,  Hugh  O’Brien.  Donald 
O’Connor.  Gigi  Perreau.  William  Reynolds,  Claudette  Thorn- 
ton. Dennis  Weaver,  Shelley  Winters. 

Warner  Brothers,  4 000  W.  Olive  Ave.,  Burbank:  Abbott  and 
Costello,  Eva  Bartok.  Humphrey  Bogart,  Ray  Bolger.  Eddie 
Bracken.  Marlon  Brando.  David  Brian,  James  Cagney.  Eddie 
Cantor,  Philip  Carey,  Steve  Cochran.  Gary  Cooper.  Horace 
Cooper,  Nick  Cravat.  Joan  Crawford.  Ginger  Crowley.  Mark 
Dana  Claude  Dauphin.  Doris  Day!  Kirk  Douglas,  Betsy 
Drake.  Margaret  Field.  Errol  Flynn,  Mary  Germaine.  Virginia 
Gibson,  Cary  Grant.  Kim  Hunter.  Phyllis  Kirk.  Alan  Ladd. 
Burt  Lancaster,  Vivian  Leigh,  Frank  Lovejoy,  Gordon  MacRae. 
Karl  Malden.  Raymond  Massey.  Virginia  Mayo.  Allyn  Mc- 
Lerie  Vera  Miles.  Ray  Milland.  Eve  Miller,  Dennis  Morgan. 
Gene’  Nelson,  George  O’ Hanlon,  Paul  Picerni.  Ronald 
Reagan,  Will  Rogers  Jr..  Gilbert  Roland.  Ruth  Roman.  Ran- 
dolph Scott.  Robert  Shackelton.  Gloria  Swanson,  Rusty 
Tamblyn.  Phyllis  Thaxter.  Danny  Thomas.  John  Wayne.  Dick 
Wesson,  Susan  Whitney,  Cornel  Wilde.  Georgie  Winslow, 
Jane  Wyman,  Patrice  Wymore. 


INSIDE  STUFF  ( Continued  from  page  16) 


Baby  talk:  At  recent  party,  Ella  Raines,  Paul  Brinkman,  Jeanne  Crain  compare  notes  on 
their  little  girls.  Jeanne,  mother  of  three  boys,  is  in  a glow  over  having  a daughter! 


plays  a return  engagement  on  the 
Beach  at  Waikiki,  when  he  makes 
“Jim  McClain”  with  Nancy  Olson  who 
honeymooned  there  herself  . . . Ann 
Blyth,  who  took  time  out  from  a needed 
vacation  in  Honolulu  to  appear  with  Bob 
Hope  for  the  hospitalized  Vets,  post- 
cards Dick  Clayton  she’s  learning  to 
dance  the  Hula  sitting  down  (doesn’t 
everyone?)  . . . Now  that  Jane  Wyman’s 
broken  her  engagement  to  Travis  Klee- 
feld  (they’re  still  good  friends),  she’s 
canceled  her  trip  to  Europe  and  is  head- 
ing for  the  land  of  fish  and  poi  ...  On 
the  other  hand,  says  Eve  Arden:  “I’ve 
got  my  own  little  grass  shack  right  off 
Hollywood  Boulevard.” 

Famished  Female:  Those  weight-watch- 
ing glamour  gals  could  kill  Susan  Hay- 
ward in  cold  blood — figuratively  speak- 
ing, that  is.  The  riding  high,  wide  and 
handsome  redhead  returned  from  a New 
York  whirl  recently.  In  one  evening  she 
had  dinner  at  the  Stork  Club,  an  extra 
hot  strawberries-over-ice-cream  dessert 
at  Twenty  One  and  at  midnight,  chop 
suey  at  El  Morocco!  Susie  girl  didn’t 
gain  a single  ounce.  “The  USO  Camp 
Shows  gave  a lunch  at  the  Waldorf  for 
Jane  Froman,”  the  “Jane  Froman”  of 
the  screen  told  us.  “No  one  told  me  I 
had  to  talk  and  when  they  called  on  me 
to  get  up  and  say  something  I shook  like 
a falling  leaf.”  Not  too  many  years  ago 
Susan  Hayward  used  to  go  to  the  Wal- 
dorf— but  only  to  use  the  phone  in  the 
lobby!  Isn’t  Hollywood  wonderful? 

Animal  Crackers:  Anyone  got  a female 
raccoon  that’s  interested  in  matrimony? 


Marlon  Brando  thinks  it’s  high  time 
that  “Russell,”  his  pet  raccoon,  settles 
down  and  raises  a family  ...  It  can  hap- 
pen here.  Now  “Francis”  will  receive 
a daily  henna  rinse  when  the  famous 
mule  debuts  in  Technicolor  . . . Holly- 
wood dinner  invitations  for  young  John 
Barrymore  automatically  include  his  pet 
South  American  kinkajou  . . . On  his 
birthday  recently,  Hugh  O'Brian  re- 
ceived a white  guinea  pig  from  Ann 
Sheridan.  What  Cal  wants  to  know  is — 
with  only  one,  how  can  Hughie  boy  learn 
his  multiplication  tables! 

Ugly  Pills:  Half  the  hams  in  Hollywood 
would  give  their  best  hair  piece  to  look 
like  John  Derek.  Paradoxically,  he  con- 
tinues to  retain  his  antipathy  toward 
the  slightest  reference  to  his  fabulous 
face.  According  to  his  intimates,  John 
is  working  toward  one  goal.  He's  prac- 
tically counting  the  days  until  such  time 
as  he  can  become  a director  and  never 
have  to  be  photographed  again.  In  the 
meantime,  the  same  intimates  feel  a bit 
of  applied  humor  might  be  the  answer 
to  John’s  persona]  predicament.  The 
sincere,  serious-thinking  fellow  worries 
so  much  over  his  responsibilities. 

News,  All  Kinds:  Good  news  for  Jane 
Russell,  who’s  ironed  out  all  the  red  tape 
and  finally  gets  to  adopt  the  little  boy 
she  brought  back  from  England  last 
November  . . . Bad  news  for  Danny  Kaye, 
who  was  too  late  trying  to  reach  the  bed- 
side of  his  late  father  who  worshipped 
David  Kaminsky  (Danny’s  right  name) 

. . . Glad  news  for  the  Rory  Calhouns, 

( Continued,  on  page  102) 


Swim-proof  lips  at  last! 


Liquid  Liptone,  the  miracle  lipstick,  can’t 
smear  anything  or  anyone.  Makes  lips 
beautiful  and  keeps  them  beautiful. 

JVou>  you  can  make  up  your  lips  before  you 
go  out — and  no  matter  what  you  do  — or 
whether  it  be  in  sunlight  or  in  moonlight  — 
they’ll  stay  divinely  red  until  long  after  you 
are  home  again.  Sounds  impossible,  doesn’t 
it?  But  it  is  so  true.  Obviously,  this  miracle 
couldn’t  be  performed  by  lipstick  made  of 
grease,  and  it  isn’t.  A liquid  does  it  . . . 

A heavenly  liquid  that 
instantly  imparts  glamor- 
ous color  in  the  most 
romantic  shades!  Lips 
feel  delightfully  softer, 
smoother  — no  dryness 
or  chap.  Better  stores 
feature  the  new  Liquid 
Liptone.  Getyours  today. 

Price  $1*  complete 
with  patent  brush. 

For  lovely  natural  cheek  color 
get  new  moist  Cheektone  $1*. 

•Plus  20%  Fed.  tax 

> SEND  COUPON  for  generous  Trial  Sizes 
! PRINCESS  PAT,  Dept.  2107 

I 2709  S.  Wells  St.,  Chicago  16,  III. 

1 Send  Trial  Sizes  of  the  shades  I checked  below. 
I enclose  25c  coin  for  each  one. 

■ 0 Jewel — Sophisticated  ruby  brilliance. 

I □ Medium— Natural  true  red— very  flattering. 

I □ ypsy — Vibrant  deep  red — ravishing. 

■ □ Regal — Glamorous  rich  burgundy. 

■ □ Cyclamen — Exotic  pink — romantic  for  evening. 

■ □ Orchid— -A  cool  fuchsia  pink. 

| □ English  Tint — Inviting  coral-pink. 

! □ CHEEKTONE — “Magic”  natura  I color  for  cheeks. 

I Miss 

| Mrs — — 

J Address — 

I City State 
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Best  Performances  of  the  Month 

Janies  Stewart  in  ‘"Carbine  Williams” 
Ronald  Reagan  in  ‘‘The  Winning  Team” 
Laurence  Olivier  in  “Carrie” 

Best  Pictures  of  the  Month 
The  Winning  Team 
Wait  Till  the  Sun  Shines,  Nellie 
Skirts  Ahoy! 


LET 


PHOTOPLAY  BE  YOUR 


GUIDE 


shadow 


James  Stewart.  Jean  Hagen  re-enact  biographical  drama  of  a con- 
victed murderer  who,  while  in  jail,  invented  the  carbine  gun 


Doris  Day  inspires  Ronald  Reagans  triumphs  in  nostalgic  tale  of 
baseball  hero,  Alexander  the  Big  Leaguer.  With  Gordon  Jones 


CARBINE  WILLIAMS 

(M-G-M) 

• This  biographical  imprint  of  one  man’s  life,  spent 
mostly  in  prison,  is  told  with  honesty  and  conviction. 
James  Stewart  portrays  Marsh  Williams,  whose  years  of 
confinement  led  to  the  invention  of  the  U.  S.  Army  car- 
bine rifle.  The  story  is  unfolded  by  Wendell  Corey,  prison 
official,  to  Stewart's  young  son.  The  years  served  by 
Stewart  for  second-degree  murder  develop  into  a conflict 
between  the  man’s  convictions  and  the  horrible  prison 
conditions  of  the  time.  At  times  the  overdrawn  detail 
slows  the  action  but.  on  the  whole,  this  is  a story  the 
truth  of  which  is  apparent.  Jean  Hagen  plays  Stewart's 
wife  and  Bobby  Hyatt  his  son. 

1 'our  Itevinrrr  Says:  )/ V ( F ) A dramatic  life  story 
told  with  honesty. 

Program  Notes:  On  hand  throughout  the  writing  of  the 
script  and  the  actual  filming  was  David  Marshall  Williams 
himself,  insisting  always  that  only  the  truth  be  told  . . . 
James  Stewart  returned  to  his  “home”  studio,  M-G-M.  for 
the  first  time  in  two  years  . . . Jean  Hagen  stepped  from 
her  role  of  giddy  silent  star  in  “Singin’  in  the  Rain”  to 
this  sympathetic  role  (see  page  34)  ...  M-G-M  acknowl- 
edges the  co-operation  of  the  North  Carolina  prison  author- 
ities for  their  aid.  Conditions  existing  in  that  prison  have, 
at  the  present  time,  improved  over  the  system  depicted  in 
this  film  . . . Young  Bobby  Hyatt  is  becoming  a veteran  at 
“son"’  roles,  having  recently  appeared  as  Fredric  March's 
son  in  “It's  a Big  Country." 


THE  WINNING  TEAM 

(WARNERS) 

• Baseball  and  the  story  of  one  of  its  greatest  heroes, 
Grover  Cleveland  Alexander.  A fine,  gripping  story,  it  is 
warm  and  human  and  as  much  to  be  enjoyed  by  non- 
baseball fans  as  by  the  most  ardent  rooters.  Ronald 
Reagan  is  excellent  as  the  Nebraska  lad  who  rose  to  fame 
as  a big-league  pitcher,  fell  to  the  bottom  and  came  back 
with  a wallop.  Doris  Day  is  the  devoted  wife  whose 
presence  at  the  field  lent  her  husband  moral  and  spiritual 
assistance.  Frank  Lovejoy  plays  the  famous  Rogers  Horns- 
by of  baseball  history  and  a friend  of  Alexander’s.  Some 
eight  big-league  players  are  seen  in  action,  lending 
authenticity  to  a story  that  packs  a powerfully  suspenseful 
climax  in  a picture  you’ll  not  soon  forget. 

Your  Itevieirer  Says:  V'V’y^  ( F ) A three-base  hit! 

Program  Notes:  Doris  Day  is  pleased  that  Warners  have 
promoted  her  to  dramatic  roles.  Her  warbling  in  this  one 
consists  of  one  song  shared  by  the  cast  ...  A complete  rep- 
lica of  a Nebraska  farm,  including  barn,  shed,  etc.,  was 
erected  on  the  studio  lot  . . . Movie  and  baseball  stars  ex- 
changed autographs  during  the  shooting,  each  group  admir- 
ing the  other  . . . There  was  considerable  kidding  when  the 
“big  league”  boys  grew  beards  for  “The  House  of  David” 
sequences  . . . An  odd  coincidence  was  revealed  when  Rea- 
gan disclosed  he  had  once  lived  in  Galesburg,  Illinois,  scene 
of  his  discovery  in  the  film.  Reagan  even  pitched  on  a 
sandlot  in  that  town — as  in  the  story  . . . Mrs.  Alexander, 
the  hero’s  widow,  was  a source  of  invaluable  data  to  the 
studio,  visiting  the  set  many  times. 


TO  THE  BEST  CURRENT  MOVIES 


stage 


BY 

SARA  HAMILTON 


P'  Fair 

PV*  Good 

pW  Outstanding 

F — For  the  whole  family 

A — For  adults 

For  Complete  Casts  of 
Current  Pictures  See  Page  30 

For  Brief  Reviews  of 
Current  Pictures  See  Page  95 


Laurence  Olivier  sacrifices  his  home  and  career  for  Jennifer 
Jones  in  a haunting  picturization  of  the  Theodore  Dreiser  novel 


Laughter,  music  and  sentiment  blend  in  a story  of  a small,  town 
barber — starring  David  Wayne.  Jean  Peters,  Hugh  Marlowe 


CARRIE 

(PARAMOUNT) 

• An  imposing  cast — Laurence  Olivier,  Jennifer  Jones, 
Miriam  Hopkins — in  a depressing  drama  of  sacrificial 
love  and  unrelenting  hatred — until  Olivier,  who  gives 
up  his  wife,  family  and  honor  for  love  of  Jennifer,  hits 
tragic  bottom.  The  characters  are  beautifully  drawn,  hut 
story  signposts,  pointing  each  step  ahead,  are  much  too 
obvious  and  the  end  is  uncomfortably  oppressive.  Eddie 
Albert,  as  Jennifer’s  first  lover,  spreads  the  only  ray  of 
cheer  in  all  the  gloom.  Basil  Ruysdael,  Ray  Teal.  Barry 
Kelly  and  Sara  Berner  contribute  to  the  emotional 
upheaval. 

Your  ileriewer  Says:  VS  (A)  Heartbreak  delivered  by 
an  expert  cast  of  stars. 

Program  Notes:  The  problem  of  how  to  address  Sir  Lau- 
rence Olivier  was  solved  the  day  after  his  arrival  in  Holly- 
wood. He  became  “Larry”  to  almost  everyone  in  the 
cast  . . . “Carrie,”  adapted  from  Theodore  Dreiser's  novel, 
is  Olivier’s  first  Hollywood  picture  in  ten  years.  It  was 
filmed  at  the  same  time  Larry’s  wife  (Vivien  Leigh)  was 
making  “Streetcar  Named  Desire.”  In  the  elimination  of 
his  English  accent,  Larry’s  greatest  problem,  he  was  aided 
by  his  good  friend  Spencer  Tracy  . . . The  decor  of  the 
early  1900’s  was  authentically  carried  out  in  minute  detail 
. . . Designer  Edith  Head  concentrated  on  every  type  of 
garment  of  that  era,  from  housedress  to  stage  costume.  As 
a result,  the  clothes  of  both  Jennifer  Jones  and  Miriam  Hop- 
kins are  correctly  “in  period”  . . . Olivier’s  performance  is 
already  being  mentioned  as  of  Academy  Award  calibre. 


WAIT  TILL  THE  SEA  SHINES.  INEI.LIE 

(20TH  CENTURY-FOX,  TECHNICOLOR) 

• Sentimental  Americana!  This  musical,  heart-warm- 
ing and  tender,  has  some  fine  performances  and  striking 
musical  numbers.  David  Wayne  brings  his  young  bride, 
Jean  Peters,  to  a small  Missouri  town;  as  the  town  barber 
he  joins  the  village  band,  prospers  with  the  town.  The 
story  traces  fifty  years  of  his  life,  through  the  birth  and 
growing  up  of  his  son,  Tommy  Morton,  and  the  heart- 
break which  comes  when  his  wife  finds  herself  attracted 
to  Hugh  Marlowe.  Overlong  and  at  limes  overly  tearful, 
the  picture  nevertheless  has  merit,  particularly  in  the 
loving  care  with  which  small-town  America  is  portrayed. 
Excellent  actor  David  Wayne  gives  a fine  performance, 
nicely  shading  the  details  as  he  ages  fifty  years.  Jean 
Peters  and  Helene  Stanley  are  prominent,  too,  as  is  Hugh 
Marlowe.  And  Alan  Hale  Jr.  and  Bill  Walker  help  to 
carry  the  tale  along. 

Your  It eviswer  Soys:  VV1^  (F)  Could  be  your  family 
story  and  your  home  town. 

Program  Notes:  The  early  village  sequences  were  filmed 
in  the  hamlet  of  Castleton,  near  Hutchinson,  Kansas  . . . 
Wayne  protested  that  after  a few  more  weeks  of  dawn  ris- 
ings on  that  rugged  Kansas  plain,  be  wouldn't  need  a 
make-up  man  to  age  him.  . . Sam  Silver,  veteran  Twen- 
tieth Century-Fox  barber,  taught  Wayne  how  to  use  a 
straight  razor  for  his  barber  chores  . . . Dan  Dailey’s  offer 
to  be  trombone  teacher  was  accepted  by  Wayne  for  his 
home-town  band  sequences  . . . Hugh  Marlowe  and  his  wife 
K.  T.  Stevens  became  parents  for  a second  time  (a  baby 
girl)  while  the  picture  was  being  filmed. 


jhampoo 
plus  egg 


CONDITIONS 
EVEN  "DIFFICULT”  HAIR 
TO  GLORIOUS  NATURAL 
RADIANCE 


The  only  shampoo  made  with 
fresh,  whole  egg  — Nature’s  own 
hair-conditioner,  known  to 
generations  of  beauty-wise  women! 
Use  like  ordinary  shampoos  . . . 
but  what  an  exciting  difference 
in  the  brilliance,  manageability, 
smoother  texture  it  gives  your 
hair!  Try  it.  See  how 
lovely  your  hair 
can  really  be. 


4 oz.  59c  • 8 oz.  $1 

Available  at  beauty 
salons,  cosmetic 
and  drug  counters. 


BE  SURE  OF 
YOUR  SHAMPOO- 
DO  AS  BEAUTY 
EXPERTS  DO! 
USE  SHAMPOOS 
MADE  BY 


THE  FOREMOST 
NAME  IN  HAIR  BEAUTY 


v'v'  (F)  The  Narrow  Margin 
(RKO) 

GOODIE!  A movie  that  moves,  with  a 
story  that  clicks!  Minus  all  fanfare  and 
big  names,  “The  Narrow  Margin”  never- 
theless hits  the  bull’s-eye  as  a story  of 
suspense  and  intrigue.  Most  of  the  action 
takes  place  on  a crack  train  traveling  from 
Chicago  to  Los  Angeles.  Aboard  is  police 
officer  Charles  McGraw  escorting  gang- 
ster’s widow  Marie  Windsor  to  a grand 
jury  trial  in  California.  Believing  that 
Miss  Windsor  has  her  husband’s  payoff 
list  involving  important  people,  three  hired 
hoodlums  also  board  the  train.  Their  mis- 
sion is  to  secure  the  list  and  dispose  of 
the  widow.  The  constant  maneuvering  be- 
tween the  law  and  hoodlums  is  excitingly 
conceived  with  quite  a surprise  switch  as 
the  train  nears  its  destination.  Passengers 
Jacqueline  White  and  her  young  son  Gor- 
don Gebert  play  an  important  part  in  plot 
development.  Paul  Maxey,  Peter  Virgo 
and  David  Clark  keep  it  hot.  McGraw  is 
good.  Watch  out  for  him. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A real  edge-of-the  seat 
thriller. 

Program  Notes:  A duplicate  of  a real  Santa 
Fe  special  was  erected  on  the  set  for  the 
action  shots  . . . Little  Gordon  Gebert  had 
himself  a time  going  from  coach  to  coach. 
The  drawing  room  proved  a wonderful 
hideout  each  day  as  lesson  time  approached 
. . . After  the  birth  of  her  baby,  Jacqueline 
White,  married  to  a non-professional,  re- 
tired for  a year.  “ Jackie ” has  been  cast . in 
two  more  pictures  for  immediate  production. 

(F)  The  Brigand 
(Columbia,  Technicolor) 

MYTHICAL  kingdoms  with  dashing  young 
kings  provide  a sexy  showcase  for  An- 
thony Dexter’s  clashing,  dashing  appeal — 
if  you’re  a Dexter  fan.  Tony,  younger  in 
appearance  and  more  at  ease  than  in  “Val- 
entino,” plays  a dual  role  of  frivolous  king 
and  his  commoner  cousin.  When  the  king 
is  wounded,  owing  to  a dastardly  plot  by 
Anthony  Quinn,  his  cousin,  identical  in 
looks,  is  persuaded  to  take  his  place.  The 
results  are  good  and  bad — bad  for  the  king, 
yummy  for  the  cousin.  Gale  Robbins  plays 
Flora,  the  king’s  favorite  dancing  partner. 
And  Jody  Lawrance  the  Princess  Teresa. 
Terpsichorean  Dexter  clicks  heels  and 
prances  about  like  a professional  stepper. 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  Old-fashioned  whoop-  1 
de-do. 

Program  Notes:  Producer  Edward  Small  1 
hints  that  Dexter’s  next  may  be  “The  Sheik”  1 
because  of  thousands  of  letters  that  have  1 
poured  in  demanding  that  Tony  remake  I 
this  Valentino  epic.  Tony’s  debut  as  Valen- 
tino created  a stir  among  the  younger  fans 
who  never  saw  Rudolpho,  the  Great,  on  the 
screen.  Tony  keeps  up  his  fencing,  riding 
and  dancing  lessons  in  order  to  be  ready 
for  what  might  come.  He  keeps  his  side- 
burns in  trim,  too  . . . Jody  Lawrance  has 
played  five  successive  leading-woman  roles 
in  less  than  a year  . . . Gale  Robbins  prac-  ' 
ticed  her  dances  with  Dexter  for  weeks  be-  j 
fore  the  camera  turned. 

V'V'  (F)  She’s  Working  Her  Way  * 
Through  College 
(Warners,  Technicolor) 

MELODY,  color  and  dancing  have  been 
added  to  the  stage  play,  “The  Male 
Animal,”  and  as  a musical  it  comes  out 
corn  pone.  There  are  highlights — Gene 
Nelson’s  wonderful  acrobatic  dancing, 
Virginia  Mayo’s  looks  and  Ronald  Reagan’s 
professorish  drunk  scene.  But,  on  the 
whole,  it’s  just  another  college  picture  with 
little  of  it  believable.  For  instance,  Virginia 
is  an  ex-burlesque  queen  working  her  way 
through  college.  Tie  that  with  a G-string, 
if  you  can.  Gene  Nelson  is  the  college  lad 
who  woos  her.  And  Patrice  Wymore  is 
the  jealous  co-ed  who  exposes  her.  Don 
DeFore  is  the  ex-football  hero  with  the 
concrete  head  who  lost  his  college  sweet- 
heart, Phyllis  Thaxter,  to  professor  Ron- 
ald Reagan.  The  dashing  Blackburn  twins 
step  around  in  the  inevitable  college  play 
but  what  they’re  doing  in  school  is  never 
explained. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  This  one  can  stay  after 
school  and  study. 

Program  Notes:  A gigantic  construction 
job  was  done  on  one  of  the  sound  stages 
complete  with  an  entire  college  campus,  gym, 
classroom,  etc.  The  studio  green  depart- 
ment planted  trees,  lawn  and  shrubs  around 
the  entire  set  . . . Gene  Nelson  spent  three 
months  perfecting  the  gymnasium  number 
in  rhythm  with  the  song  “Am  I in  Love?” 
The  result  is  terrific  . . . Virginia  Mayo  with 
husband  Michael  O’Shea  visited  Main  Street 
burlesque  houses  for  first-hand  knowledge. 

( Continued  on  page  26) 
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The  Blackburn  twins,  Ramon  and  Royce,  are  featured  with  Patrice  Wymore  in  one  of  the  big 
dance  numbers  in  “She’s  Working  Her  Way  Through  College.”  Only  twenty-seven  years  old,  the 
Blackburns  have  spent  twenty  years  of  their  lives  in  show  business  and  are  vaudeville  favorites 
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Playtex®  Pink-Bee 

gives  you  a look-twice  figure 


See  Playtex  Pink-Ice  at  department  stores  and  specialty  shops 
everywhere.  Panty  brief— $3.95.  Panty  with  garters— $4.50. 
Garter  Girdle— $4.50.  Other  Playtex  Girdles  from  $3.50. 
Slightly  higher  in  Canada  and  foreign  countries. 

Playtex  . . . known  everywhere 
as  the  girdle  in  the  SUM  tube 


You’ll  never  know  how  slim  you  can  look, 
how  free  you  can  feel,  how  blissfully 
comfortable  you  can  be  in  the  fun-loving 
clothes  of  summer  until  Playtex  Pink-Ice 
becomes  part  of  your  life. 

For  nothing  in  the  world  sleeks  you  so 
beautifully,  gives  you  such  freedom 
and  ease  as  this  slender  sheath  of  smooth 
latex.  There’s  not  a seam,  stitch  or 
bone— and  Playtex  Pink-Ice  is  completely 
invisible,  even  under  your  slimmest  swim  suit. 
So  convenient,  too,  it  washes  in  seconds, 
dries  with  a towel,  ready  to  wear  again 
immediately,  under  all  your  clothes/ 
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Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis  have  another  movie  treat  in  store  for  their  fans  with  their  ne 
Hal  Wallis  production,  "The  Stooge.”  The  zany  pair  are  up  to  their  usual  wild  antics  on 
again  and  assisting  them  for  laughs  are  Polly  Bergen  and  Marion  Marshall  on  the  distaff  sit 
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keeps  you 
twice  as 
nice! 

p \ 


DEODORANT  TALC 


Now!  To  famous  April  Showers  Talc, 
the  world’s  most  effective  deodorant 
ingredient  has  been  added!  You’ll  be 
deh’ghted  with  this  lastingly  effective 
deodorant  talc  that  smooths  your 
skin  — and,  at  the  same  time, 

safeguards  your  freshness.  Keeps  you 
fragrant  as  April  Showers  — all  over. 
Family  size— 50^. 
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( Continued  from  page  24) 

Mr.  O’Shea  didn’t  mind  a bit  . . . During  the 
shooting  Ronald  Reagan  was  elected  Presi- 
dent of  the  Screen  Actors  Guild  for  the 
fourth  term. 


V'  (F)  The  Fighter  (U.A.) 

IT  BEGINS  with  a revolution  in  Mexico 
and  ruthless  plundering  and  murder. 
Then  abruptly  the  story  swings  to  Texas 
with  Mexican  hero  Richard  Conte  fighting 
his  way  to  victory  in  the  prize-fight  ring. 
His  one  aim  is  to  use  his  gains  to  buy 
guns  for  the  revolutionists  across  the 
border.  But  the  continued  fluctuation  in 
locale  and  theme  so  weakens  the  story 
props,  that  interest  is  not  too  well  main- 
tained. Conte  is  impressively  serious  as 
the  fighting  patriot  and  Lee  J.  Cobb 
powerfully  believable  as  Durango  the 
rebel.  Vanessa  Brown,  Hugh  Sanders  and 
Frank  Silvera  strengthen  the  action.  The 
final  fight  sequences  are  brutally  realistic. 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  Gory,  gloomy  goings- 
on. 


Program  Notes:  Adapted  from  Jack  Lon- 
don’s story,  " The  Mexican,”  the  time  is 
1910,  the  unhappy  era  of  such  Mexican  revo- 
lutionists as  Pancho  Villa,  Zapata  ( without 
the  Viva)  and  Durango  . . . Background 
scenes  were  shot  in  Mexico.  But  the  interior 
scenes  of  Mexican  homes,  the  old  fort,  etc., 
were  duplicated  on  Hollywood  stages  . . . 
For  several  months  Richard  Conte  trained 
with  Johnny  Indrisano,  former  title  holder, 
for  the  bloody  battle  that  climaxes  the  story 
...  El  Paso,  Texas,  as  it  appeared  in  1910, 
was  reconstructed  from  photographs  of  the 
town  at  that  time. 


(F)  The  Denver  and 
Rio  Grande 

(Paramount,  Technicolor) 

OUT  west  in  1870,  railroads  were  built 
the  nasty  way,  it  seems.  Murder,  plun- 
der and  all  kinds  of  shenanigans  went 
on.  Leastwise,  that’s  this  story,  all  about 
the  deadly  rivalry  existing  between  two 
railroads  with  the  same  franchise.  Ster- 


ling Hayden,  chief  engineer  for  the  C an- 
yon  City-San  Juan  group,  plays  rea 
dirty  all  the  way.  But  Edmond  O’Briei 
of  the  Denver-Rio  Grande  road  manage: 
to  win  out  over  Hayden’s  schemes 
schemes  that  resemble  the  horrors  of  thi 
silent  film  serial  with  the  heroine  tied  ti 
the  tracks  and  the  5:15  a-comin’  ’roun< 
the  bend.  Toot!  Toot!  Dean  Jagger  play; 
General  Palmer,  president  of  the  D.  R.  & G 
line.  Laura  Elliott,  Zasu  Pitts,  Lyle  Bettgei 
Tom  Powers  go  along  for  the  ride. 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  Dime  novel  doings. 

Program  Notes:  Near  Durango,  Colorado 
producer  Nat  Holt  found  the  locatioi 
needed  on  the  Denver  and  Rio  Grande’s  4i 
mile  Durango-Silverton  narrow-gauge  brand 
line.  The  famed  old  engine  “Cindy,”  ex 
hibited  at  the  Chicago  Railroad  fair  of  1941 
48,  was  used  to  haul  Dean  Jagger  througl 
several  sequences  . . . Natives  came  for  mile 
around  to  view  the  smashing  head-on  wreck  \ 
For  this  scene  “Cindy”  had  a neivly  con 
structed  stand-in  . . . Five  Technicolo 
cameras  caught  the  beauty  of  the  natura 
scenery  . . . The  extreme  altitude  provet 
a problem  to  the  cast  who  lived  for  severa 
weeks  in  the  Colorado  mountains. 

V'Vi  (F)  3 for  Bedroom  C 
(Warners,  Natural  Color) 

SPOOFING  on  a choo-choo  train  witl  ;■ 
Gloria  Swanson  cutting  capers  in  Bed  1 
room  C.  A forced  farce  with  some  gaj 
light  moments,  the  story,  alas,  is  weakenei 
by  too  many  unfunny  sequences.  Glori 
is  quite  believable  as  the  waning  movi 
star  and  James  Warren  is  quite  hand  - 
some  as  the  professor  whose  bedroor 
she  usurps.  Janine  Perreau  is  precociousl  I 
cute  as  Gloria’s  adopted  offspring  an 
ditto  Fred  Clark  as  her  harassed  agen 
Hans  Conried  is  the  ulcerated  press  ager 
and  Ernest  Anderson  is  the  understandin 
porter.  A famous  eccentric  actor  is  laugh 
ably  burlesqued  by  Steve  Brodie. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  All  aboard  for  som 
good-natured  fun. 


STICK 

DEODORANT 

\ \ 

A favorite  with  both  men  and 

women--this  new  type  deodorant  in  \ 
“solid”  stick  form  glides  pleasantly  y 
over  your  skin.  It’s  always  safe— always 
sure— protects  you  surely,  lastingly. 
Wonderful  to  take  with  you 
when  traveling . ...  not  a chance 
i ' of  dripping,  staining!  75$. 

\ Prices  plus  tax 
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Program  Notes:  The  Pasadena  Station  in 
California  provided  the  setting  for  the  final 
kcenes.  Redcaps  and  station  attendants,  who 
have  been  greeting  movie  stars  for  years, 
■V ere  interested  spectators  . . . Miss  Swanson, 
who  designed  her  own  wardrobe  for  this 
film,  is  now  embarked  on  a fashion  enter- 
arise  of  her  own  . . . James  Warren  was 
iipotled  in  a Beverly  Hills  sporting  goods 
(hop  by  Gloria,  who  insisted  he  be  tested 
'or  the  professor  role.  Warren,  a magazine 
llustrator,  had  had  a previous  fling  at 
novies  but  when  nothing  had  come  of  it  he 
had  returned  to  the  art  field  . . . Interior 
scenes  aboard  the  Super  Chief  ivere  shot 
within  Pullman  and  dining  cars  borrowed 
from  Santa  Fe  . . . And  Photoplay,  playing 
herself  in  the  opening  scenes,  was  very 
convincing. 

(F)  Skirts  Ahoy! 
(M-G-M,  Technicolor) 

1 ROUSING  musical  with  Esther  Wil- 
liams, Vivian  Blaine  and  Joan  Evans 
18  . WAVE  recruits.  Esther  is  the  spoiled 
rich  brat  who  deserts  her  insipid  groom- 
to-be  at  the  altar.  Joan  is  the  mousy 
ingenue  who  finds  herself  deserted  by 
tCeefe  Brasselle.  Vivian,  complete  with 
Brooklyn  accent  and  all,  joins  up  in  an 
Jittempt  to  locate  her  sailor  boy  friend, 
Dean  Miller.  The  trio  of  WAVEs  step 
lightly  from  one  escapade  to  another,  with 
Esther  falling  hard  for  Navy  doctor  Barry 
Sullivan.  He  wants  no  part  of  her,  how- 
;ver,  and  therein  lies  the  Fll-get-him-or- 
iie  plot  motivation.  The  DeMarco  sisters, 
linger  Billy  Eckstine,  Debbie  Reynolds 
and  Billy  Van  (as  visiting  stars)  and  a 
oair  of  juvenile  aquatic  stars,  Russell  and 
fCathy  Tongay,  dress  up  the  story.  Esther’s 
iwimming  sequences  are  tops. 

four  Reviewer  Says:  Fun  and  frolic  over  the 
mounding  WAVEs. 


Program  Notes:  Although  her  swimming 
sequences  are  always  high  spots  in  any  Es- 
her Williams  movie,  Esther  has  become 
proficient  as  a song-and-dance  star  too.  She 
loes  two  musical  numbers  tvith  all  the  zest 

Imd  sparkle  of  a musical  comedy  queen  . . . 
7ivian  Blaine,  as  one  of  the  trio  of  W AVEs, 
nakes  her  return  to  the  screen  after  her 
>ig  hit  in  the  Broadway  musical,  “Guys  and 
Dolls”  . . . For  Joan  Evans  and  Keefe  Bras- 
■elle  the  picture  was  an  introduction  to 
nusicals. 


V'^/2  (F)  Carson  City 
(Warners,  Warnercolor) 

II  IDST  shot  and  shell,  brawl  and  murder, 
*1  another  railroad  is  laid  in  ye  olde 
Vest.  Rugged  engineer  Randy  Scott  over- 
times all  obstacles,  including  villain  Ray- 
nond  Massey,  to  join  Carson  City  to 
/irginia  City  by  choo-choo.  It’s  1870  and 
he  going  is  rough,  what  with  landslides, 
vorkers  trapped  in  tuimels  and  the  slick 
dllainy  which  rears  its  ugly  head  all  over 
he  landscape.  But  great  Scott  wins 
hrough,  foiling  the  bandits  almost  single- 
andedly.  The  new  Warnercolor  is  softly 
eautiful  and  the  supporting  cast,  Richard 
Vebb,  James  Millican  and  Larry  Keating, 
xccllent.  Lucille  Norman,  minus  a song, 
s the  heroine. 


four  Reviewer  Says:  A he-man,  get-going 
mtdoor  movie. 


’rogram  Notes:  Although  the  picture  is  a 
emi-historical  drama  of  rugged  Nevada,  the 
tutdoor  scenes  were  nevertheless  shot  in 
California  fifty  miles  from  Hollywood  . . . 
iince  the  film  was  made  during  the  heat  of 
ummer.  Miss  Norman  removed  four  layers 
)/  petticoats  and  a tight  girdle  for  comfort’s 
take.  The  remaining  scenes  were  shot  ivith 
1 much  cooler  Lucille  . . . Stardust,  Randy 
Scott’s  beautifid  sorrel  with  the  flaxen  mane, 
s ridden  by  Scott  in  all  his  outdoor  epics. 


Nowyoucanbesure 
of  your  shampoo 

“Airline  Hostesses  Have  To  Be  Sure ” 


Says  Marilyn  Norton, 

TWA  Air  Hostess 

"/  use  Helene  Curtis  Creme 
Shampoo  everywhere  / go, 
ivith  all  types  oj  water,  in  all 
kinds  of  climate.  And  it  al- 
ways leaves  my  hair  softer, 
more  lustrous,  more  manage- 
able than  any  other  shampoo 
I' re  ever  used.” 

■A  .» 


Twice  as  much  lanolin  as  any  other  leading  shampoo!  Twice  as 
nourishing  to  give  your  hair  vital  new  freshness,  alluring  radiance! 
No  wonder  more  and  more  women  now  assure  their  feminine  charm 
with  the  shampoo  beauty  experts  have  long  preferred  — Helene  Curtis 
Creme  Shampoo. 


Doubly-rich  in  LANOLIN. 
Restores  vital  freshness  and 
hidden  radiance.  Full  dollar- 
quality  !4  lb.  jar,  69c. 


BE  SURE  OF  YOUR  SHAMPOO  • DO  AS  BEAUTY  EXPERTS  DO! 

More  leading  hair  stylists — experts  in  hair  care — use  and 
recommend  Helene  Curtis  Shampoo  than  any  other  brand. 
Available  at  beauty  salons,  cosmetic  and  drug  counters 


THE  FOREMOST  NAME  IN  HAIR  BEAUTY 

Between  Shampoos — Dress  your  hair  with  S UA  VE,  the  cosmetic  for  hair 
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Dan  Dailey  and  June  Haver  pair  as  co-stars  in  the  Technicolor  musical  “The  Girl  Next  Door.’ 
Like  all  good  actors,  they’re  adept  at  improvising;  above,  Dan’s  playing  an  imaginary  piano 
while  June  looks  on  in  blissful  appreciation  of  Dan’s  talents  as  a professor  of  the  keyboard 


*Tampax  takes  care 
of  vacations 
\ and  week-ends 


*Heg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off 


Accepted  for  Advertising 
by  the  Journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association 


^y2  (F)  Diplomatic  Courier 
(20th  Century-Fox) 

ICTION,  thrills,  suspense  ride  hog-wild 
ft  all  over  Europe  with  Tyrone  Power 
playing  a top  American  courier.  But  due 
either  to  writer  or  director,  Tyrone  dis- 
plays more  naivete  than  cleverness,  blun- 
dering schoolboyishly  into  one  trap  after 
another.  Patricia  Neal  is  alluring  and 
beautiful  as  the  American  widow  travel- 
ing abroad.  Hildegarde  Neff,  an  unusual 
personality,  is  excellent  as  the  gal  of 
questionable  loyalty,  living  ambiguously 
in  the  spy-ridden  city  of  Trieste.  Looking 
handsome  in  his  uniform,  Stephen  Mc- 
Nally plays  Col.  Cagle  of  the  American 
C.I.D.  Karl  Malden,  tough  M.P.  Sergeant, 
is  always  around  to  gather  up  the  blunder- 
ing courier.  Boiled  down  to  a tug-of-war 
between  Russians  and  Americans  over 
secret  documents,  the  story  moves  apace, 
springing  surprises  along  the  way. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A giddy-ap  tale  among 
European  spy  circles. 

Program  Notes:  Ty  Power  wears  modern 
clothes  on  the  screen  for  the  first  time  since 
1948.  His  demands  to  be  taken  out  of  cos- 
tume draymas  were  finally  met  by  the  studio 
heads.  . . . Hildegarde  Neff  flew  from  Mu- 
nich. Germany,  where  she  had  just  completed 
a picture,  to  Hollywood  for  her  role.  The 
German-born  actress  became  a U.S.  citizen 
in  1949  ...  A second  camera  unit  spent 
three  months  in  Europe  filming  background 
shots  against  which  the  actors  performed. 

KV  (F)  The  Outcasts  of  Poker  Flat 
(20th  Century -Fox) 

AN  UGLY  story,  brooding,  harsh  in  theme 
and  setting,  intensified  by  the  perform- 
ances of  its  excellent  cast.  The  Bret  Harte 
tale  of  the  early  West  has  Anne  Baxter, 
Dale  Robertson,  Miriam  Hopkins  and 
Billy  Lynn  driven  from  a pioneer  town  as 
undesirables.  Seeking  refuge  from  a 
mountain  storm,  the  derelicts  are  joined 
by  elopers  Craig  Hill  and  Barbara  Bates. 
Making  his  way  through  the  blinding 
storm,  Anne’s  husband,  killer  and  robber 
Cameron  Mitchell,  finds  the  cabin  and  sets 
up  a one-man  reign  of  terror.  Robertson, 


Believe  the  Tampax  user  who  says  “I  can 
go  in  swimming  any  day  of  the  month  I 
want  to.”  She  can  also  picnic  in  a brief 
play-suit— on  those  particular  days  in 
question — or  go  jaunting  here  and  there 
in  clinging  slacks.  That's  because  Tam- 
pax sanitary  protection  discards  the  bulky 
external  pad  with  its  belt-and-pin  harness. 
It  is  worn  internally.  There  is  nothing 
outside  to  “show.” 

A doctor  invented  Tampax  for  this 
special  use  by  women.  Made  of  pure, 
highly  absorbent  cotton,  each  Tampax  is 
compressed  into  its  own  dainty  appli- 
cator  With  Tampax  there’s  no  bulk 

to  bind  or  chafe  or  induce  perspiration. 
No  need  for  a deodorant.  (Odor  does 
not  form.)  And  no  need  to  remove  the 
Tampax  for  tub  or  shower.  Changing  is 
quick.  Disposal  easy. 

Millions  of  women  are  now  using 
Tampax.  Why  don’t  you  try  it?  Buy  at 
drug  or  notion  counter.  Three  absorb- 
encies: Regular,  Super,  Junior.  Average 
month’s  supply  can  be  carried  in  your 
purse.  Or  get  the  economy  package  with 
four  months’  average  supply.  Tampax 
Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


the  gambler,  finally  finishes  him  off  and 
with  Anne,  rides  off  to  a new  beginning. 
Mitchell  is  excellent  as  the  killer.  Robert- 
son should  win  new  fans  by  the  droves. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Heavy  drama  expertly 
played. 

Program  Notes:  Dale  Robertson  rode  his 
own  horse,  Thunder,  which  he  rented  to  the 
studio  for  the  film  . . . Anne  Baxter,  in  her 
first  film  since  the  birth  of  Katrina  Baxter 
Hodiak,  waded  in  snowdrifts  and  fearfully 
rode  horseback  over  precipitous  mountain 
passes  . . . Cameron  Mitchell  passed  out 
cigars  on  the  set  to  celebrate  the  birth  of 
his  third  son  . . . Cam  and  Dale  refused  dou- 
bles in  their  hectic  fight  scenes.  The  result 
brought  bruises  and  applause  from  the  crew. 

(F)  Park  Row  (U.A.) 

THE  fourth  estate  comes  in  for  a senti- 
mental idealizing  with  good  journalism 
triumphing  over  the  evil  type.  The  place 
is  Park  Row,  New  York  City — street  of 
thriving  newspapers  in  the  year  1886.  The 
story,  interrupted  by  eulogistic  outbursts 
anent  journalism’s  founding  fathers,  tells 
of  Gene  Evans,  who  founds  his  own  paper, 
“The  Globe.”  The  physical  opposition  he 
meets  from  Mary  Welch,  publisher  of  “The 
Star,”  all  but  wrecks  his  plant,  his  dreams 
and  his  future.  But  Gene  goes  on  to  new 
innovations — banner  headlines,  cartoons, 
the  linotype,  and  public  newsstands.  In 
time  he  even  absorbs  the  rival  paper  and 
its  pretty  but  obstreperous  publisher. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  News  behind  the  news 
— with  a bang! 

Program  Notes:  Gene  Evans ’ rise  to  star- 
dom is  a real  Hollywood  success  story.  He 
was  playing  bit  parts  when  producer  Sam 
Fuller  selected  him  for  the  major  role  in 
“Steel  Helmet.”  Gene’s  second  big  role 
came  with  “Fixed  Bayonets,”  and  now  once 
more  he’s  appearing  in  a Sam  Fuller  pro- 
duction, all  within  little  more  than  a year’s 
time  . . . Mary  Welch,  who  makes  her  bid 
for  screen  renown  with  this  picture,  is  well 
known  to  theatre-goers  for  her  work  in  the 
plays  “Joy  to  the  World”  and  “Streetcar 
Named  Desire.” 


GLORIA 

GRAHAME 


the 

replacement  ... 

By  BEVERLY  LINET 


She  might  be  called  “The  Body,”  “The 
Blonde,”  or  even  “The  Stare,”  but  the 
title  Gloria  Grahame  latched  onto  for  her- 
self is  “The  Replacement.”  And  with  good 
reason.  Time  after  time  when  Gloria  has 
signed  for  a fine  role,  she’s  discovered 
someone  else  was  wanted  first.  Her  biggest 
break — the  Elephant  Girl  in  “The  Greatest 
Show  on  Earth”— came  when  the  pregnancy 
of  Lucille  Ball  caused  her  to  bow  out. 

Humphrey  Bogart  wanted  his  “Baby”  to 
be  with  him  in  “In  a Lonely  Place.”  War- 
ners, however,  had  other  plans  for  Lauren. 
So  Gloria  was  substituted.  Shelley  Winters 
begged  her  studio  to  let  her  co-star  with 
Vittorio  Gassman  in  “The  Glass  Wall,”  but 
Universal  said,  “No,  No,  No!”  Enter 
Gloria!  She  “subbed”  for  Jane  Greer  in 
“Macao”  and  for  Anne  Jeffreys  in  “Rough- 
shod” when  these  actresses  felt  they  just 
were  not  suited  to  these  roles. 

Gloria  never  worries  about  being  suited 
for  a role.  She  is  challenged  by  a variety  of 
parts — even  when  one  like  “The  Great- 
est Show  on  Earth”  requires  her  to  let  an 
elephant  perch  on  her  nose.  She  swears 
she  never  gave  a second  thought  to  any 
career  but  acting;  proves  her  point  by  the 
fact  that  she  made  her  debut  at  the  age  of 
nine  at  the  Pasadena  Playhouse.  During 
her  senior  year  at  Hollywood  High  she 
tried  out  for  every  play  that  was  put  on 
and  did  quite  well — well  enough  to  be 
noticed  by  a Chicago  stage  producer  who 
signed  her  for  a year’s  run  in  “Goodnight, 
Ladies.”  When  the  show  folded  she  headed 
east — to  Broadway.  After  her  second  play, 
an  M-G-M  executive  signed  her  to  a con- 
tract and  sent  her  home  to  Hollywood. 

Gloria  got  nowhere  fast  at  Metro.  It 
wasn’t  until  she  was  loaned  to  RKO  for 
“It’s  a Wonderful  Life”  (when  Ann  Sothern 
wasn’t  available)  that  she  began  to  be  no- 
ticed. Then,  in  1947,  she  won  an  Academy 
Award  nomination  for  a supporting  per- 
formance in  RKO’s  “Crossfire.” 

Between  these  two  assignments,  Gloria 
married  and  divorced  actor  Stanley  Clem- 
ents and  in  June,  1948,  she  became  Mrs. 
Nick  Ray.  They  separated  early  this  year. 
She  has  a son,  Timothy  Ray. 

Cecil  B.  DeMille  describes  Gloria  as 
having  “the  eyes  of  a sorceress  and  the 
manner  of  a schoolgirl.”  Her  spare  time 
she  spends  at  the  beach,  at  the  movies  or 
out  shopping  for  cashmere  sweaters. 

Gloria  says  that  at  twenty-seven,  she’s 
had  the  best  year  of  her  professional  life 
and  one  that  will  stand  out  for  a very 
unique  reason.  She  was  slated  to  appear 
in  “The  Great  Companions”  opposite  Dan 
Dailey.  She  was  first  choice  for  this  part 
too.  Then  a commitment  to  M-G-M  for 
“Tribute  to  a Badman”  interfered  and  she 
was  the  one  who  had  to  be  replaced. 

The  tables  have  turned  for  Gloria! 


“Vou  can  be  prettier... 

if  you’re  not  two -faced  ! 

says  Kim  Hunter 


clean  deeper 
with  Woodbury 
Cold  Cream 


“Even  the  best  make-up  will  only  look 
colorless  and  lifeless  if  you  put  one  ‘face’ 
on  top  of  another,”  says  lovely  Kim  Hunter, 
co-star  of  Paramount’s  “ANYTHING  CAN 
HAPPEN”,  a Perlberg-Seaton  Production. 
So,  get  to  the  bottom  of  yesterday’s 
make-up  and  grime;  try  Woodbury  Cold 
Cream,  with  Penaten. 


Penaten  works 
the  magic 


Thanks  to  Penaten,  the  rich  cleansing  and 
softening  oils  in  Woodbury  penetrate 
deeper  into  pore  openings  than  other 
creams.  Look  at  your  cleansing  tissue  — 
see  how  much  more  dirt  you  remove... feel 
your  skin  softer,  smoother. 


you’ll  look 
your  loveliest 


“Bright  lights...  night  lights...  they ’re  all 
flattering  when  your  skin  is  luminous  and 
soft,”  says  Kim.  Try  Woodbury  Cold 
Cream,  with  Penaten... 25$  to  97$,  plus  tax. 
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without  the  burn! 


Casts  of  Current  Pictures 


BRIG  AN  D , THE — Columbia:  Carlos  Delargo , King 
Lorenzo,  Anthony  Dexter;  Princess  Teresa,  Jody 
Lawrance;  Countess  Flora,  Gale  Robbins;  Prince  Ra- 
mon, Anthony  Quinn;  Triano,  Carl  Benton  Reid; 
Captain  Ruiz,  Ron  Randell;  Monsieur  De  LaForce, 
Fay  Roope;  Carnot,  Carleton  Young;  Major  Schrock, 
Ian  MacDonald;  Doctor  Lopez,  Lester  Matthews; 
Baroness  Isabella,  Barbara  Brown;  Sultan,  Walter 
Kingsford;  Don  F clip  Castro,  Donald  Randolph; 
Dona  Dolores  Castro,  Mari  Blanchard;  Archbishop, 
Holmes  Herbert. 

CARBINE  WILLIAMS— M-G-M:  Marsh  Williams, 
James  Stewart;  Maggie  Williams,  Jean  Hagen;  Capt. 
H.  T.  P copies,  Wendell  Corey;  Claude  Williams, 
Carl  Benton  Reid;  " Dutch”  Kruger,  Paul  Stewart, 
Mobley,  Otto  Hulett;  Rcdwick  Karson,  Rhys  Wil- 
liams; Lionel  Daniels,  Herbert  Heyes;  Leon  Wil- 
liams, James  Arness;  Sam  Markley,  Porter  Hall; 
District  Attorney,  Fay  Roope;  Andrew  White,  Ralph 
Dumke;  Feder,  Leif  Erickson;  Bill  Stockton,  Henry 
Corden;  Truex,  Frank  Richards;  Sheriff,  Howard 
Petrie;  Tom  Vennar,  Stuart  Randall;  Jesse  Rimmer, 
Dan  Riss;  David  Williams,  Bobby  Hyatt. 

CARRIE — Paramount:  George  Hurstzvood,  Laur- 
ence Olivier;  Carrie  Meeber,  Jennifer  Jones;  Julie 
H urstwood,  Miriam  Hopkins;  Charles  Drouet,  Eddie 
Albert;  Mr.  Fitzgerald , Basil  Ruysdael;  Allan,  Ray 
Teal;  Slawson,  Barry  Kelley;  Mrs.  Oransky,  Sara 
Berner;  George  Hurstzvood  Jr,  William  Regnolds; 
Jessica  Hurstzvood,  Mary  Murphy;  O’Brien,  Harry 
Hayden;  Factory  Foreman,  Charles  Halton;  Carrie’s 
Father,  Walter  Baldwin;  Mother,  Dorothy  Adams; 
Sister  Minnie,  Jacqueline  de  Wit;  Joe  Brant,  Harlan 
Briggs;  Little  Girl,  Melinda  Plowman;  Slazvson’s 
Bartender , Donald  Kerr;  Mr.  Blum,  Lester  Sharpe; 
Mr.  Goodman,  Don  Beddoe;  Stage  Manager,  John 
Alvin. 

CARSON  CITY — Warners:  Silent  Jeff,  Randolph 
Scott;  Susan  Mitchell,  Lucille  Norman;  “ Big  Jack” 
Davis,  Raymond  Massey;  Alan  Kincaid,  Richard 
Webb;  Jim  Squires,  James  Millican;  William  Sharon, 
Larry  Keating;  Henry  Dodson,  George  Cleveland; 
“ Hardrock”  Haggerty , William  Haade;  Charles 
Crocker,  Thurston  Hall;  Henry,  Vince  Barnett. 

DENVER  AND  RIO  GRANDE,  THE — Para- 
mount : Jim  Vesser,  Edmond  O’Brien;  McCabe,  Ster- 
ling Hayden;  General  Palmer,  Dean  Jagger;  Linda 
Prescott,  Laura  Elliot;  Johnny  Buff,  Lyle  Bettger; 
Harkncss,  J.  Carrol  Naish;  Jane,  Zasu  Pitts;  Sloan, 
'Join  Powers;  Haskins,  Robert  Barrat;  Engineer 
Monyhau,  Paul  Fix;  Bob  Nelson,  Don  Haggerty; 
Sheriff  Masters,  James  Burke. 

DIPLOMATIC  COURIER  — 20th  Century-Fox: 
Mike  Kells,  Tyrone  Power;  Joan  Ross,  Patricia  Neal; 
Col.  Cagle,  Stephen  McNally;  Janine,  Hildegarde 
Neff;  Ernie,  Karl  Malden;  Sam  Carew,  James  Milli- 
can; Platov,  Stefan  Schnabel;  Arnov,  Herbert  Berg- 
hof;  Max  Ralli,  Arthur  Blake;  Air  Line  Stezvardess, 
Helene  Stanley;  Ivan,  Michael  Ansara;  Chef  De 
Train,  Sig  Arno;  Cherenko,  Alfred  Linder;  M.  P. 
Trieste,  Lee  Marvin;  Zinski,  Peter  Coe;  Watch  Offi- 
cer, Tyler  McVey,  Butrick,  Stuart  Randall;  Intelli- 
gence Clerk,  Dabbs  Greer;  Brennan,  Carleton  Young; 
French  Ticket  Agent,  Charles  La  Torre;  Bill,  Russ 
Conway;  Cherney,  Tom  Powers;  French  Stewardess, 
Monique  Chantal;  Jacks,  Lumsden  Hare. 

FIGHTER , THE — U.A.:  Filipe  Rivera,  Richard 
Conte;  Kathy,  Vanessa  Brown;  Durango,  Lee  J. 
Cobb;  Paulino,  Frank  Silvera;  Nevis,  Roberta 
Haynes;  Roberts,  Hugh  Sanders;  Stella,  Claire  Carle- 
ton; Luis,  Martin  Garralaga;  Maria,  Argentina 
Brunetti;  Alvarado,  Rudolfo  Hoyos  Jr.;  Elba,  Mar- 
garet Padilla;  Fierro,  Paul  Fierro. 

NARROW  MARGIN , THE — RKO:  Walter  Brozvn, 
Charles  McGraw;  Mrs.  Neil,  Marie  Windsor;  Ann 
Sinclair,  Jacqueline  White;  Mrs.  Troll,  Queenie 
Leonard;  Kemp,  David  Clarke;  Dense! , Peter  Virgo; 
Gus  Forbes,  Don  Beddoe;  Jennings,  Paul  Maxey; 


Train  Conductor,  Harry  Hervey;  Tommy  Sinclair, 
Gordon  Gebert. 

OUTCASTS  OF  POKER  FLAT,  THE — 20th  Cen- 
tury-Fox: Cal,  Anne  Baxter;  John  Oakhurst,  Dale 
Robertson;  Duchess,  Miriam  Hopkins;  Ryker,  Came- 
ron Mitchell;  Tom  Dakin,  Craig  Hill;  Piney,  Bar- 
bara Bates;  Jake,  Billy  Lynn;  Drunk,  Dick  Rich; 
Townsman,  Tom  Green  way;  Vigilante,  Russ  Conway; 
Bill  Akeley,  John  Ridgely;  Bearded  Miner,  Harry  T. 
Shan  non;  George  Larabee,  Harry  Harvey  Sr. 

PARK  ROM7 — LT.A.:  Phincas  Mitchell,  Gene  Evans; 
Charity  Hackett,  Mary  Welch;  Ottmar  Mer  gen- 
thaler,  Bela  Kovacs;  Josiah  Davenport,  Herbert 
Heyes;  Jenny  O’Rourke,  Tina  Rome;  Steve  Brodie, 
George  O’Hanlon;  Dan  O’Rourke,  J.  M.  Kerrigan; 
Charles  A.  Leach,  Forrest  Taylor;  Mr.  Angelo,  Don 
Orlando;  Thomas  Guest,  Neyle  Morrow;  Jeff  Hud- 
son, Dick  Elliott;  Mr.  Spiro,  Stuart  Randall;  Rusty, 
Dee  Pollock;  Mr.  Wiley,  Hal  K.  Dawson. 

SHE’S  M7ORKING  HER  WAY  THROUGH  COL- 
LEGE— Warners:  Angela  Gardner,  Virgina  Mayo; 
John  Palmer,  Ronald  Reagan;  Don  Weston,  Gene 
Nelson;  Shep  Slade,  Don  DeFore;  Helen  Palmer, 
Phyllis  Thaxter;  Ivy  Williams,  Patrice  Wymore; 
Fred  Copeland,  Roland  Winters;  Dean  Rogers,  Ray- 
mond Greenleaf;  A Student,  Ginger  Crowley;  “Tiny” 
Gordon,  Norman  Bartold;  A Specialty,  The  Black- 
burn Twins;  Maybellc,  Amanda  Randolph;  A Pro- 
fessor, George  Meader;  Secretary,  Eve  Miller. 

SKIRTS  AHOY ! — M-G-M:  Whitney  Young,  Esther 
Williams;  Mary  Kate  Yarbrough,  Joan  Evans;  Una 
Yancy,  Vivian  Blaine;  Lt.  Comdr.  Paul  Elcott,  Barry 
Sullivan;  Dick  Hall  son,  Keefe  Brasselle;  Billy  Eck- 
stine,  Himself;  Archie  O’ Conovan,  Dean  Miller;  Lt. 
Comdr.  Stanton,  Margalo  Gillmore;  The  Williams 
Sisters,  De  Marco  Sisters;  Lt.  Giff,  Jeff  Donnell; 
Thatcher  Kinston,  Thurston  Hall;  Little  Boy,  Russell 
“Bubba”  Tongay;  Little  Girl,  Kathy  Tongay;  Capt. 
Graymont,  Roy  Roberts;  Plumber,  Emmett  Lynn; 
Doctor,  Hayden  Rorke. 

3 FOR  BEDROOM  C — Warners:  Ann  Haven,  Gloria 
Swanson;  OH  J.  Thrumrn,  James  Warren;  Johnny 
Pizer,  Fred  Clark;  Jack  Bleck,  Hans  Conried;  Conde 
Marlow,  Steve  Brodie;  Barbara,  Janine  Perreau; 
Fred  Johnson,  Ernest  Anderson;  Mrs.  Hawthorne, 
Margaret  Dumont. 

WAIT  TILL  THE  SUN  SHINES,  NELLIE — 20th 
Century-Fox:  Nellie,  Jean  Peters;  Ben  Halper,  David 
Wayne;  Ed  Jordan,  Hugh  Marlowe;  Lloyd  Slocum, 
Albert  Dekker;  Eadie  Jordan,  Helene  Stanley;  Ben- 
ny Halper  Jr.  (Age  20),  Tommy  Morton;  Bessie 
Jordan,  Joyce  MacKenzie;  George  Oliphant,  Alan 
Hale  Jr.;  Kava,  Richard  Karlan;  Adeline,  Merry 
Anders;  Austin,  Jim  Maloney;  McCauley , Warren 
Stevens;  Mr.  Burdge,  Charles  Watts;  Sam  Eichcn- 
bogen,  David  Wolfe;  Doc  Thomas,  Dan  White;  Ben 
Halper  Jr.  (Age  8),  Erik  Nielsen;  Nellie  (Age  5), 
Jerrylyn  Flannery;  Adeline  Halper  (Age  6),  Noreen 
Corcoran,  Trooper,  William  Walker;  Ollie,  James 
Griffith;  Hotel  Clerk,  Kermit  Echols;  Ben  Jr.  (Age 
2 and  4),  Eugene  Mazola;  Broidy,  Tony  Barr;  Mrs. 
Burdge,  Maude  Priekett;  Adeline  (Age  2),  Mary 
Hain. 

WINNING  TEAM,  THE — Warners:  Aimee,  Doris 
Day;  Grover  Cleveland  Alexander , Ronald  Reagan; 
Hornsby,  Frank  Lovejoy;  Margaret , Eve  Miller; 
Bill  Killefer,  James  Millican;  Willie  Alexander , 
Rusty  Tamblyn;  Glashecn,  Gordon  Jones;  McCarthy . 
Hugh  Sanders;  Sam  Arrants,  Frank  Ferguson;  Pa 
Alexander , Walter  Baldwin;  Ma  Alexander , Dorothy 
Adams;  Sister,  Bonnie  Kay  Eddie;  Fred,  James 
Dodd;  A Catcher,  Fred  Millican;  Bill  Klem,  Pat 
Flaherty;  Foreman,  Tom  Greenway;  Johnson,  Frank 
MacFarland;  Preacher,  Arthur  Page;  Lecturer,  Tom 
Browne  Henry;  Detective,  Larry  Blake;  Taxi  Driver, 
Frank  Marlowe;  Dr.  Conant,  Kenneth  Patterson; 
The  Big  Leaguers:  Bob  Lemon,  Jerry  Priddy,  Pea- 
nuts Lozvrey,  George  Metkovich,  Irving  Noren,  Hank 
Sauer,  Al  Zarilla,  Gene  Mauch,  Themselves. 


scoop!  exclusive ! 

A full-page  picture  ...  In  color  . . . of  AUDIE  MURPHY  and  his 
baby,  plus  the  intimate  and  hitherto  unknown  story  of  Audie’s  heart- 
break in  Hollywood  and  his  new'-found  happiness,  as  told  by  his  sister 
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on  sale  at  your  newsstand  JUL\  11 


What  Should  I Do? 

(Continued  from  page  6) 

Probably  your  real  difficulty,  and  one 
you  don’t  suspect,  lies  in  your  uncon- 
scious fear  of  losing  your  daughters  now 
that  they  are  grown.  No  man  who  icrites 
a letter  as  sensible  as  yours  could  fail  to 
realize  that  he  was  behaving  in  a mid- 
Victorian  fashion,  unless  there  were  other 
considerations  which  confused  the  issue. 
There  is  something  sad  in  your  happy 
memory  of  the  days  when  your  children 
were  small  and  you  were  the  supreme 
authority  in  their  lives.  For  some  people 
it  is  difficult  to  accept  the  fact  that  those 
days  pass  swiftly,  and  that  children  be- 
come self-sufficient  adults  who  must  be 
entrusted  with  their  own  destinies. 

Under  no  circumstance  ivould  you  tie 
one  of  your  older  daughter’s  hands  be- 
hind her  and  then  enter  her  in  a cham- 
pionship tennis  match,  yet  in  essence  you 
are  inclined  to  let  her  go  into  the  world 
handicapped.  She  should  have  reached 
that  stage  of  development,  at  twenty-two, 
tvhen  you  could  trust  her  implicitly  to 
follow  her  home  teaching,  no  matter  at 
what  hour  she  chooses  to  come  home. 

However,  all  rationalization  aside,  / 
must  say  that  your  reverting  to  spanking 
indicates  that  you  have  lost  confidence  in 
your  reasoning  powers  and  in  your  ability 
as  an  object  of  affection  to  elicit  loving 
obedience.  For  your  own  self-respect  and 
for  the  preservation  of  your  daughters’ 
dignity,  you  should  not  do  this — not  be- 
cause I advise  it.  Ask  anyone:  a doctor, 
a clergyman,  a merchant,  anyone  at  all. 

Claudette  Colbert 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  a girl  of  fourteen  and  in  ninth 
grade.  Recently  I have  been  going  out 
with  a possessive  boy  whose  name  is 
Davey  M.  He  gave  me  orders  not  to  go 
out  with  another  boy,  saying  that  he  would 
beat  up  anyone  else  who  asked  for  a date. 

Last  Wednesday  I met  a new  boy  at 
our  school  and  he  asked  me  to  go  to  the 
Levi  Leap  with  him.  We  have  a Levi  Leap 
in  the  school  Gym  every  Wednesday  after- 
noon from  four  to  five. 

Afterwards,  this  boy,  Clark,  walked  me 
home,  and  then  when  he  was  on  his  way 
home  for  dinner,  Davey  waylaid  him  and 
beat  him  up.  Now,  of  course,  Clark  will 
have  nothing  to  do  with  me. 


I have  thought  it  over  Thursday  and 
Friday,  and  I have  decided  that  I don’t 
want  to  have  anything  more  to  do  with 


Gigi  Perreau’s  with  Maureen  O’Sullivan 
in  U-I’s  “Bonzo  Goes  to  College,”  the 
film  in  which  Maureen,  mother  of  seven 
children,  makes  a return  to  the  screen 


Greta  Gray 
skirts 

in  the  WHIRL 


swing  skirts 
that  go  on 
summer  dates, 
to  business, 
and  to  play 


FASHIONS  the  BEST 


A — Bold  checkerboard  cotton 
gingham-all-round  deep  un- 
pressed pleats— matching  belt 
— zipper  closing.  Waist:  22,  24, 
26,  28,  30.  Brown,  Green,  Red, 
Black  with  White.  $3.88 


B — Crisp  embossed  cotton-wide 
swing  hemline  tapered  to  snug 
fitting  waist — two  large,  flap- 
ped pockets  — zipper  closing. 
Waist:  22,  24,  26,  28,  30.  Aqua, 
Pink,  Lilac,  Cinnamon,  Navy, 
Maize.  $3.88 


C — Rustling  taffeta  in  pin  check— extremely  full- 
gathered — cinch  waist — simulated  leather  2"  belt 
run  thru  taffeta  loops — zipper  closing.  Waist: 
22,  24,  26,  28,  30.  Black  and  White— Red  Belt, 
Brown  and  White — Brown  Belt.  $4.88 


GRETA  GRAY  FASHIONS,  INC.,  1841  Broadway,  New  York,  N.Y. 


PLEASE  SEND  ME  THE  FOLLOWING  SKIRTS 


STYLE 

WAIST 

SIZE 
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2nd 

PRICE* 

A 

$3.88  Name 

B 

$3.88  Address 

C 

$4.88  rit zone State. 

•ADD  20*  FOR  MAILING  AND  HANDLING  - IN  N.Y.C.  ADD  3%  SALES  TAX 
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Davey,  but  I don’t  know  how  to  get  rid 
of  him.  I’m  sure  he  will  go  on  beating  up 
boys  to  prove  what  a man  he  is. 

I haven’t  told  anyone  about  this,  so  will 
you  let  me  know  what  I should  do? 

Augusta  M. 

You  should  discuss  this  with  your 
parents  at  once,  and  they  should  get  in 
touch  with  the  parents  of  the  boy  who 
was  beaten  and  with  the  parents  of  the 
boy  who  did  the  beating. 

It  should  be  pointed  out  to  this  lad 
that  he  does  not  own  you.  You  are  a free 
agent  and  you  have  the  right  to  accept 
dates  with  any  of  your  friends. 

Furthermore,  and  more  important,  it  is 
against  the  law  for  him  to  maltreat  any- 
one. The  charge  is  assault  and  battery, 
and  if  the  young  man  persists  in  his 
cave-man  tactics  he  should  be  turned 
over  to  the  juvenile  authorities. 

Claudette  Colbert 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  seventeen  and  have  red  hair,  blue- 
green  eyes,  an  average  build,  and  I am 
of  average  height.  Some  people  tell  me  I 
am  “cute,”  but  I have  freckles  on  my  arms 
and  legs.  They  aren’t  so  bad  on  my  face, 
but  I really  have  spots  on  my  nose  and  on 
my  cheeks.  I’m  so  terribly  self-conscious 
that  these  freckles  are  ruining  my  life. 

We  have  a nice  indoor  plunge  in  our 
town  and  all  winter  my  boy  friend  has 
wanted  me  to  go  swimming  with  him.  I 
simply  can’t  because  I’m  afraid  that  he 
will  tease  me.  When  I was  little  the  other 
kids  called  me  “Speckle”  and  “Turkey 
Egg”  and  “Mud  Ball.” 

Is  there  any  way  to  get  rid  of  freckles 
permanently? 

Francey  A. 

No,  my  dear,  there  is  no  way  to  get  rid 
of  freckles  unless  you  want  to  turn  into 
a hot-house  plant  and  live  in  a conserva- 
tory, never  venturing  out  until  night  has 
fallen.  Freckles  are  as  much  a part  of  a 
certain  type  of  pigmentation  as  the  mag- 
nificently smooth  skin  and  the  bright  hair 
which  frequently  accompany  freckles. 

But  why  worry?  There  are  many  peo- 
ple who  insist  that  one  of  Van  Johnson’s 
greatest  charms  is  his  collection  of  good- 
natured  freckles.  Katharine  Hepburn’s 
freckles,  about  which  she  is  quite  frank, 
have  never  modified  her  talent  or  fame. 

The  next  time  someone  teases  you 
about  your  freckles,  have  some  fun  out  of 
it.  Simply  say,  grinning,  “ Oh , didn’t  you 
know?  Originally  everyone  in  the  world 
was  as  spotted  as  a leopard,  but  every  time 
a person  told  a fib,  one  of  the  spots  was 
removed.  Nowadays  it’s  easy  to  tell  who 
speaks  the  truth  and  who  doesn’t!” 

Have  fun,  Francey,  and  you’ll  have 
more  friends  than  freckles. 

Claudette  Colbert 


• • •••••••••••••••••• 

Have  you  a problem  which  seems 
to  have  no  solution?  Would 
you  like  the  thoughtful  advice  of 

CLAUDETTE  COLBERT? 

If  you  would,  write  to  her  in  care 
of  Photoplay,  321  S.  Beverly 
Drive,  Beverly  Hills,  Cal.,  and  if 
Miss  Colbert  feels  that  your 
problem  is  of  general  interest, 
she'll  consider  answering  it  here. 
Names  and  addresses  will  be 
held  confidential  for  your  pro- 
tection. 


UQUID50<  - $I  CREME  60tf 
created  by 


foremost  name  in  hair  beauty 


“Sparkles”  the  hair 
— controls  it  with  miracle  Curtisol 

Now ...  try  the  only  hairdressing  that  makes 
hair  obey  the  new  soft  way . . . With  miracle 
Curtisol— so  amazingly  light,  so  penetrating  it  never 
leaves  oily  'after-film”!  Just  a few  delicate 
drops  of  Suave  "sparkles”  hair,  prevents  dryness 
and  split  ends,  frizziness  after  a permanent. 
Gives  you  "easy-do”  hair  instantly.  Even  after  shampoo! 

No  wonder  women  prefer  Suave  5 to  1. 

ENDS  DRY  HAIR  WORRIES 
...  NO  OILY  “AFTER-FILM” 


Recommended  by  beauty  experts 
everywhere.  In  two  forms  — liquid,  or  new 
“solid”  Suave  Creme  Hairdressing.  At 
beauty  salons,  cosmetic  and  drug  counters. 

NOW!  MEN’S  SUAVE,  TOO! 


Virginia  in  speech  class:  “If  you’re 
like  me,  you’ll  have  to  work  hours  getting 
rid  of  the  localisms  in  your  speech!” 


dear 

winner 


“You’ll  learn  a lot  of  things  you  never  tied  up  with 
acting  but  which,  nevertheless,  are  important  to  it” 


Virginia  McGuire,  the  1951  Scholarship 
winner,  has  exciting  things  to  say  to  the 
1952  contestants,  one  of  whom  soon 
will  join  her  at  Pasadena  Playhouse 


It’s  fun  writing  to  you  who  are  entrants  in  the  new 
Photoplay  Scholarship  Contest,  and  I cannot  help 
anticipating  the  thrill  in  store  for  the  1952  winner.  I 
know  the  winner  will  find,  as  I do  every  day,  that  win- 
ning the  contest  and  being  a student  at  the  Pasadena 
Playhouse  College  of  Dramatic  Art  are  the  most  excit- 
ing things  that  ever  happened.  I re-live  my  own  first 
student  days  just  thinking  of  yours. 

You’ll  live  and  breathe  the  whole  theatre  world. 
Every  phase  of  acting  is  covered  at  school— stage, 
screen,  TV  and  radio.  You’ll  live  in  the  dormitory, 
and  you’ll  soon  find  that  you  and  your  roommate — 
she’ll  probably  come  from  a ( Continued  on  page  103) 
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LOOK  WHO’S  HERE! 


Born:  Detroit,  Mich.  Date:  2/10/30  Height:  6' 
Weight:  160  Eyes:  Blue  Hair:  Brown 

Current  Picture:  “Stars  and . Stripes  Forever” 


Born:  Chicago,  111.  Date:  8/3  Height:  5'6" 
Weight:  120  Eyes:  Hazel  Hair:  Red 

Current  Picture:  “Carbine  Williams’  (See  page  22) 


ROBERT  WAGNER  says:  “Being  in  a studio  like 
this  just  Hips  me.  1 never  had  anything  that  I got  by  myself 
before.  1 was  always  Bob  Wagner’s  son.” 

Robert  Wagner  Sr.  is  a bigshot  in  the  steel  industry. 
He  naturally  wanted  his  son  and  heir  to  be  a steel  man. 
Bob  was  all  for  humoring  “Dad”  and  he  did  a brief  stretch 
in  steel.  But  at  his  father’s  country  club  (Bob’s  quite  a 
golfer  himself  with  a 75  score),  he  kept  meeting  such  guys 
as  Clark  Gable,  Alan  Ladd,  Randolph  Scott.  Howard  Keel 
and  John  Hodiak.  It  gave  him  ideas,  it  did.  Then  one  night 
it  happened.  He  was  having  dinner  with  his  father  at  the 
Beverly  Hills  Hotel  when  agent  Henry  Willson  saw  him 
and  sent  his  card  over.  Next  day  he  was  given  a screen 
test  at  Twentieth  Century-Fox  and  when  Mr.  Zanuck  saw 
it  he  promptly  signed  him.  Since  his  debut  in  “Halls  of 
Montezuma”  in  1950  he  has  played  in  five  films. 

“The  most  thrilling  moment  in  my  life,”  Bob  believes, 
“was  when  a hep  Hollywood  preview  audience  clapped 
after  my  G.I.  shell-shock  scene  with  Susan  Hayward  in 
‘With  a Song  in  My  Heart.’  1 got  lumps  in  my  throat.” 
His  favorite  picture  to  date,  however,  is  John  Ford’s 
“What  Price  Glory.”  During  this  picture  he  and  Dan  Dailey 
became  great  pals.  “Dan  helps  me  with  my  scripts,”  says 
Bob  gratefully.  Both  boys  are  avid  sportsmen  and  many  of 
their  weekends  are  spent  at  Lake  Arrowhead,  water  skiing. 

Bob’s  most  steady  date  at  the  moment  is  Debbie  Reynolds. 
But  there  have  been  a lot  of  girls  before  Debbie  and  there’ll 
probably  be  a lot  of  girls  after  Debbie.  For  a while  he  went 
with  producer  Darryl  Zanuck’s  daughter  and  before  that 
he  dated  Alan  Ladd’s  Carol  Lee. 

Bob  lives  in  Beverly  Hills  with  his  parents,  his  sister 
and  her  two  kids.  He’d  like  an  apartment  of  his  own.  And 
he  thinks  his  father  may  suggest  it  soon.  “I’ve  been  horsing 
around  with  the  drums  a little,”  he  says.  “And  I play 
records  all  the  time.  It  drives  my  poor  dad  nuts.” 

He  has  a passion  for  automobiles.  Changes  his  car  every 
six  months.  “So  I’m  losing  nothing  but  money.”  At  present 
he  has  a 1947  convertible  Cadillac.  Before  that  he  had  a 
hot  rod.  Now  he  dreams  of  a Jaguar.  He’s  never  so  happy 
as  when  he’s  tinkering  with  the  insides  of  a foreign  car. 


JEAN  HAGEN  is  amazed  when  asked,  “Who  dubbed 
the  voice  you  used?”  That  was  the  question  most  often  put 
to  her  on  her  recent  publicity  tour  through  the  South  and 
East  for  “Singin’  in  the  Rain”  in  which  she  co-starred  with 
Gene  Kelly  and  Debbie  Reynolds. 

“They  didn’t  believe  me  when  I told  them  1 did — until 
I gave  them  samples.  But  I finally  convinced  them  that  I 
was  the  blonde,  not-so-bright  movie  queen  whose  squeaky 
voice  was  not  okay  for  sound.” 

Although  she  has  appeared  in  ten  films  since  she  signed 

her  Metro  contract  in  1948,  Jean’s  fans  rarely  recognize 

her.  “When  I told  a group  of  interviewers  that  my  favorite 
role,  before  ‘Singin’  ’ was  in  ‘Asphalt  Jungle,’  they  wanted 
to  know  what  part  I played.  I told  them  there  were  only 

two  girl  roles.  And  I obviously  wasn’t  Marilyn  Monroe.” 

Jean  can’t  remember  a time  when  she  didn't  want  to  be 
an  actress.  When  the  family  moved  from  Chicago  to  Elk- 
hart, Indiana.  Jean  finished  high  school  there,  joined  a 
theatre  group  and  did  local  broadcasts.  Radio  on  the  big 
networks  helped  her  finance  her  way  through  Lake  Forrest 
College  and  Northwestern  University.  Her  roommate  was 
Pat  Neal,  who  also  had  drama  on  her  mind.  They  were 
destined  to  meet  later  on  Broadway  when  they  appeared  in 
“Another  Part  of  the  Forest.” 

After  she  graduated  Jean  pushed  on  to  New  York.  She 
was  welcomed  with  open  arms  by  the  radio  folk.  The 
theatre  folk  weren’t  so  cordial.  She  was  doing  her  fifth 
play,  “The  Traitor,”  when  she  was  tapped  for  pictures. 

In  July  1947  Jean  married  Tom  Seidel,  a former  screen 
actor  who  is  now  a Hollywood  agent.  They  have  a little 
girl  named  Christine,  born  in  August,  1950.  And  come  Sep- 
tember they  are  expecting  another  blessed  event.  The 
Seidels  had  a most  unusual  honeymoon.  Jean  broke  her 
leg  right  before  they  were  married  and  Tom  had  to  carry 
her  piggyback  to  the  fishing  streams  around  Montreal. 

Jean  is  probably  the  only  Hollywood  star  who  has  never 
been  to  Palm  Springs,  playground  of  the  stars.  “Is  that 
a peculiarity?”  she  laughs.  “Well,  I think  that  otherwise 
you  might  call  me  completely  normal.  Except  that  I have 
rye  toast  and  a malted  every  morning  for  breakfast.” 


Some  are  new , some  have  been  around  for  awhile— these  players  who  currently 
are  attracting  so  much  attention  on  the  movie  screen  • By  LIZA  WILSON 


Born:  Detroit,  Mich.  Date:  11/12/22  Height:  5'3" 


Weight:  115  Eyes:  Green-blue  Hair:  Light  brown 
Current  Picture:  “Anything  Can  Happen" 


KIM  HUNTER  used  to  be  known  as  Janet  Cole. 

“Janet  Cole?”  said  David  0.  Selznick,  the  producer  with 
the  platinum  touch,  “Janet  Cole  could  be  anyone.  From 
now  on  you’re  Kim  Hunter.  That  name  has  glamour.” 

It  was  a big  night  for  her  when  she  won  the  Academy 
Award  last  March  20th  for  her  Stella  in  Warners’  “Streetcar 
Named  Desire.”  The  statuette  was  presented  to  her  later  in 
New  York.  At  the  time  Kim  was  playing  in  “The  Chase” 
on  tryout  in  Philadelphia.  She  flew  to  New  York  on  the 
eleven  o’clock  plane  in  time  to  have  Jose  Ferrer,  a last 
year’s  winner,  present  her  with  her  Oscar  on  the  stage 
following  the  premiere  of  “Anything  Can  Happen.” 

Kim  is  living  in  a rarefied  realm  these  days.  The  Oscar 
helps,  but  the  main  reason  is  her  husband,  actor  Robert 
Emmett,  whom  she  married  last  December,  and  with  whom 
she  is  so-o-o  in  love.  She  met  him  when  they  were  on  tour 
together  in  “Two  Blind  Mice.”  This  is  a second  marriage 
for  Kim.  As  she  was  waiting  around  for  Mr.  Selznick  to  be- 
gin doing  something  with  her  career  (he  was  much  more 
concerned  at  the  time  with  the  careers  of  Jennifer  Jones 
and  Ingrid  Bergman),  she  married  William  Baldwin,  a 
Marine.  Their  courtship  was  brief,  their  marriage  even 
briefer.  Their  daughter  Kathy  was  born  in  December  1944. 

Kim’s  most  embarrassing  moment  came  when  she  was 
invited  to  a Royal  Command  Performance  in  London  (she 
was  making  a picture  there  at  the  time)  after  which  she 
was  introduced  to  the  late  King  George  and  Queen  Elizabeth. 
When  she  curtsied,  her  foot  entangled  in  her  long  formal 
train,  she  stumbled  forward,  and  clutched  at  the  nearest 
support — which  happened  to  be  the  hand  of  the  Queen. 
“It  set  the  Queen  considerably  off  balance,”  says  Kim.  “It 
was  almost  the  fall  of  an  Empire.” 

Kim  has  wanted  to  be  an  actress  since  she  was  seven. 
She  was  a lonely  child  and  amused  herself  “pretending.” 
She  moved  with  her  family  to  Hollywood  and  was  playing 
in  “Arsenic  and  Old  Lace”  at  the  Pasadena  Playhouse  when 
David  Selznick  signed  her.  Then  a few  years  ago  Mrs. 
Irene  Selznick,  ex-wife  of  David  and  now  a New  York  play 
producer,  entered  her  life  and  chose  Kim  for  Stella  in 
“Streetcar.”  Since  then  it’s  green  lights  for  Kim  Hunter. 


Born:  Pen  Argyl,  Pa.  Date:  9/25/26  Height:  6' 
Weight:  185  Eyes:  Blue  Hair:  Blond 


Current  Picture:  “Pat  and  Mike” 


ALDO  RAY  got  his  big  chance  because  director  George 
Cukor  was  in  a stew.  Cukor  had  “The  Marrying  Kind,” 
starring  Judy  Holliday,  all  set  to  roll  and  suddenly  no  lead- 
ing man.  Sid  Caesar,  a natural  for  the  part,  turned  it 
down.  Mr.  Cukor,  thumbing  through  the  available  male  list, 
had  an  inspiration.  Who  was  that  big  cocky  guy  with  the 
raspy  voice  who  played  a minor  but  standout  role  in  “Satur- 
day’s Hero”?  Columbia  casting  director  Max  Arnow  said  that 
his  name  was  Aldo  Da  Re  and  that  he  lived  in  Crockett, 
California,  and  since  the  football  picture  he  had  played  bits 
in  “The  Barefoot  Mailman.”  “Never  Trust  a Gambler”  and 
“My  True  Story.”  “Get  him  on  the  phone,”  said  Cukor. 

It  came  as  a complete  surprise  to  Hollywood,  but  not  to 
Aldo,  that  he  became  a muchly  raved  about  star  as  soon  as 
“The  Marrying  Kind”  was  released.  A completely  unin- 
hibited young  man,  Aldo  confides  at  the  drop  of  a hat,  “I 
always  knew  I’d  be  a big  wheel.  But  I thought  it  would  be  in 
politics,  not  in  pictures.” 

With  some  reluctance  Aldo  gave  up  his  job  in  Crockett, 
where  he  was  constable.  He  now  lives  with  actress  Jeff 
Donnell  and  her  husband.  He  frequently  baby-sits  for  them 
and  for  the  neighbors  and  can  be  found  almost  any  after- 
noon playing  football  with  the  kids  on  the  street.  Although 
Aldo  is  separated  from  his  wife,  a Crockett  girl  named 
Shirley  Green,  whom  he  married  in  1948  (a  divorce  is  in 
the  works),  he  does  not  run  around  with  any  of  the  Holly- 
wood stars. 

He  is  the  son  of  Italian  immigrants.  When  he  was  three 
his  family  moved  to  Crockett,  California.  He  has  always 
been  interested  in  athletics,  especially  swimming  and  foot- 
ball. He  received  his  induction  notice  from  the  Navy  the 
day  he  was  graduated  and  spent  two  years  in  the  Pacific 
area,  volunteering  for  the  dangerous  duty  of  “frogman.” 
He  is  the  oldest  of  seven  children.  His  husky  voice,  he 
claims,  is  a family  trait.  His  father  has  it. 

The  studio  tried  to  change  his  name  to  John  Harrison 
when  “The  Marrying  Kind”  went  into  production,  but  Aldo 
refused  to  accept  his  new  name.  He  just  wouldn’t  answer  to 
it  and  insisted  that  his  real  name  is  Aldo  Da  Re.  Finally 
he  grudgingly  consented  to  allow  it  to  be  Aldo  Ray. 
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Lizzie  was  the  "Cat's  Pajamas”... 
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And  how  you’ll  cheer 
the  Dozen  SONGS  you’ll  hear 
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with  LYNN  BARI  • WILLIAM  REYNOLDS 

DIRECTED  BY  DOUGLAS  SIRK  * WRITTEN  FOR  THE  SCREEN  BY  JOSEPH  HOFFMAN 


'FIVE  FOOT  TWO,  EYES  OF  BLUE"  "TIGER  RAG’ 
"WHEN  THE  RED,  RED  ROBIN 
COMES  BOB,  BOB,  BOBBIN’  ALONG" 

"GIMME  A LITTLE  KISS,  WILL  YA,  HUH?" 

"IT  AIN'T  GONNA  RAIN  NO  MORE” 

Wk 

produced  byTED  RICHMOND  • a universal-international  piciure 
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The  romantic  score  on  the  Pin-up  Girl  and  the  Yankee  Clipper 


• Will  Marilyn  monroe  and  Joe  DiMaggio  be 
the  Big  Romance  of  1952? 

The  pin-up  girl  and  the  Yankee  Clipper  met 
this  spring  exactly  two  weeks  before  he  had  to 
report  in  New  York  as  a TV  commentator.  Dur- 
ing those  two  weeks,  however,  they  saw  each 
other  every  night  at  the  little  out-of-the-way 
restaurants  that  cater  to  a romantic  clientele 
with  violins  and  candlelight. 

“We  talked  a lot  about  baseball,  believe  it  or 
not,”  Marilyn  says.  “Joe  explained  it  to  me.” 

It  could  be  he  wanted  her  to  appreciate  the 
fine  points  of  his  game  the  night  he  played  for 
the  benefit  of  crippled  children.  And  obviously 
she  did.  For  she  says,  “He  was  wonderful!” 

He  has  refused  to  discuss  her  with  anyone. 
And  the  whistles  he  drew  after  she  appeared  on 
the  cover  of  Life  with  a story  and  photograph 
of  her  as  the  now  famous  calendar  girl  inside 
did  not  please  him. 

However,  George  Solitaire,  Joe’s  close  friend 


and  roommate,  who  reflects  his  sentiments  on  all 
subjects,  has  warmth  and  enthusiasm  for  Marilyn. 
“She’s  a real  down-to-earth  girl,”  he  says.  “She 
has  plenty  of  heart.  She  has  not  gone  Hollywood.” 

Joe,  after  his  TV  debut,  called  Marilyn  on  the 
telephone.  “He  was  very  nervous  about  it,”  she 
explains.  “He’s  really  a shy  guy.  That’s  why  I 
have  to  be  so  careful  what  I say  about  him.” 

She  admits,  however,  that  they  frequently  call 
each  other  long  distance  and  that  she  hopes  to 
see  Joe  in  New  York  in  June  or  “maybe  before.” 

In  the  meantime,  Marilyn  has  been  finishing 
“Monkey  Business,”  which  will  follow  “Clash 
by  Night”  and  “Don’t  Bother  to  Knock.”  Signifi- 
cantly, Joe’s  friends  no  longer  speak  of  any 
possibility  of  reconciliation  with  his  former  wife, 
Dorothy  Arnold. 

Moreover,  since  Joe  left  Hollywood  Marilyn 
has  been  seen  with  no  one  else.  Asked  why,  she 
answers  enigmatically,  “It  just  happens  I like 
Joe — so  much  better  than  I like  most  actors.” 
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SHE  DARED  HIM 
TO  MARRY  HER 


He  used  all  the  arguments 
against  marriage  that  she  had 
given  him  for  months. 

But  Betty  was  wiser  now. 

She  had  been  to  Korea 

BY 

IDA  ZEITLIN 


Throughout  the  ceremony  that  made  her  Charlie 
O’Curran’s  wife,  Betty  Hutton  prayed.  It  was  a simple, 
childlike  petition  and,  like  most  simple  things,  it  came  from 
the  heart.  “Please,  God,  please,  God,”  she  prayed,  “please 
bless  this  marriage — ” 

Objective  readers  may  be  inclined  to  point  out  that  God 
helps  those  who  help  themselves,  and  that  the  blessing  of 
this  marriage  lies  chiefly  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
O’Curran.  You’d  find  Betty  in  full  accord  with  that  view. 
To  her,  prayer  doesn’t  mean  the  shifting  of  responsibility 
to  Divine  shoulders  but  a plea,  humble  and  reverent,  for 
guidance.  She  knows  herself  as  few  people  know  them- 
selves, shortcomings  and  all.  With  one  marriage  behind 
her,  she’s  intensely  alive  to  the  pitfalls  of  the  wedded  state. 
Of  course  she’d  need  help.  So  she  turned  for  it  where 
she’s  turned  instinctively  since  the  days  of  her  anguished 
childhood.  “Please,  God — ” (Continued  on  page  83) 


In  Korea,  where  the  things  Betty  saw  put  all  her 
“sensible”  ideas  to  rout — made  her  realize  you  ean’t 
stand  happiness  up  in  a corner  until  you’re  good  and 
ready!  At  left,  on  stage  at  Palace  Theatre,  where 
Betty’s  two  daughters  Lindsay  and  Candy  joined  her, 
after  opening  performance,  to  sing  “Easter  Parade” 


torch  song ... 


When  Jane  Wyman  ended  her  three  weeks’  engagement, 
For  they  never  believed  her  heart  was  in  it! 


Hollywood  wasn’t  surprised. 


BY  PHYLLIS  TOWNSEND 


“Greg  and  I are  just  friends,”  Jane  always  insisted.  But  actually, 
she  and  Bautzer  had  reached  the  marrying  stage  when  their  romance 
ended.  Not  until  then  did  Jane  begin  to  date  Travis  Kleefeld,  below 


It  was  to  have  been  a June  wed- 
ding for  Jane  Wyman  and  Travis 
Kleefeld. 

“A  real  wedding,”  Jane  said,  “and 
I’m  going  to  have  a real  trousseau — I 
never  was  able  to  afford  one  before.” 

They  were  making  elaborate  plans, 
too,  for  a glamorous  European 
honeymoon. 

And  then — just  three  weeks  after 
they  very  formally  and  officially 
announced  their  engagement — with 
designer  Edith  Head  already  busy 
planning  Jane’s  travel  wardrobe 
and  ticket  agencies  scouting  for 
steamship  reservations  for  two,  Jane 
and  Travis  released  a second  cryp- 
tic announcement  to  the  press.  The 
engagement  was  off.  They  would 
remain  “good  friends.” 

Of  the  two  news  items,  only  the 
first  took  Hollywood  insiders  by  sur- 
prise. 

Photographers  on  the  night  beat 
began  snapping  Jane  with  the  young 
and  darkly  handsome  Mr.  Kleefeld 
on  occasional  dates  at  Ciro’s  or 
Mocambo  early  this  year.  Travis  also 
was  her  escort  when  she  turned  up 
to  accept  the  Foreign  Correspond- 
ents’ Golden  Globe  Award  for  her 
“best  performance  of  the  year”  in 
“The  Blue  Veil.” 

But  always  Jane  pooh-poohed 
every  suggestion  that  this  new  two- 
some was  a romance. 

“Not  even  a steady  date,”  she 
scoffed  merrily,  and  the  boys  and 


Jane  Wyman  steps  out  once  again 
as  Bing  Crosby’s  co-star  in  Techni- 
color musical  drama  "‘Just  for  You” 


girls  whose  business  it  is  to  get  all 
the  romantic  news  and  get  it  straight 
believed  her. 

And  they  are  not  easily  fooled. 

They  believed  Jane  when  she  said 
she  was  not  seriously  interested  in 
Travis  Kleefeld  because  they  were 
dead  certain,  despite  the  cagey  lady’s 
fervent  denials,  that  she  was  carry- 
ing a great,  big,  blazing  torch  for 
her  on-again-off-again  beau  of  the 
past  two  years,  attorney  Gregson 
Bautzer. 

The  dopesters,  with  the  engage- 
ment story  staring  at  them  in  the 
morning  papers,  were  stunned,  talk- 
ing to  themselves  with  question 
marks. 

“Wot  hoppened?”  was  the  first 
question,  but  the  newshounds 
couldn’t  tarry  over  their  answers. 
“Who  is  Travis  Kleefeld?”  was  more 
urgent,  and  the  race  was  on  to  dig 
up  the  facts  about  the  almost  un- 
known young  man  who — with  the 
photographers  looking  the  other 
way — had  slipped  an  enormous  dia- 
mond on  Jane’s  third  finger,  left 
hand. 

That  Travis  Kleefeld  was  just 
twenty-six,  twelve  years  younger 
than  Jane,  was  soon  established.  And 
one  of  the  more  acid  columnists 
took  her  revenge  for  having  been 
caught  napping  by  sniping,  “Travis 
Kleefeld  was  playing  a saxophone  in 
the  Hollywood  High  School  band 
when  Jane  ( Continued  on  page  88) 
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Latins  Are 


Not  Lousy  Lovers 


No  longer  does  Shelley  go  screaming 
around  in  disreputable  levis,  hair  untidy 


“The  reason  you’re  so  hectic,” 
Shelley’s  mother  always  told  her  . . . 


. . . “is  that  the  right  man  hasn’t 
come  along.  When  you  meet  him  you’ll 
feel  differently — and  act  differently” 


— and  to  prove  our  point,  we  give  you  the  new 
Shelley  Winters.  For  ever  since  Shelley  married 
Vittorio  Gassman  she’s  been  a changed  woman! 

BY  ELSA  MAXWELL 


“\At hoever  said,”  asked  Shelley  Winters,  “that  Latins  are 

* w lousy  lovers?” 

“What  you  say,  Shellee?”  Vittorio  Gassman  wanted  to  know. 
“Latins,  they  are  what?” 

“Wonderful!  Latins  are  wonderful!”  Shelley  told  him,  her 
eyes  making  tender  love  to  him  the  while.  “That  is  what  I 
say,  Vittorio.  But  some  other  woman — who  she  was  I do  not 
know — said  Latins  were  lousy — meaning  bad — lovers.”  She 
smiled.  “The  Latin  she  knew  must  have  been  very  stupid. 
And  very,  very  old.” 

Vittorio  laughed  contentedly.  And  well  he  might,  for  his 
Shelley  that  noonday  was  much  the  best-groomed  woman  in 
the  big  dining  room  at  the  Twenty  One  Club.  Also — I’ll  give 
odds  on  it — the  happiest. 

No  longer  does  Shelley  go  screaming  around  in  disrepu- 
table levis,  and  unpolished  moccasins,  her  hair  untidy  and 
her  face  without  make-up.  No  longer,  either,  is  she  ambition- 
driven  and  restless.  A dramatic  ( Continued  on  page  70) 
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Donato-Impact 


“I  am  in  love  with  someone  wonderful  who  loves  me.  For  the  first  time  in  my  life  I am  happy,”  says 
Shelley  Winters.  She  appears  next  in  “Untamed  Frontier.”  Vittorio  Gassman  is  in  “The  Glass  Wall’ 


43 


Hollywood's 

FOUR-DAY 


DIET  I 

I 


A diet,  harmless  to  anyone  in  good  health,  which  melts  away 
eight  to  ten  pounds  in  four  days,  would  be  good  news 
anywhere.  In  Hollywood — where  calorie  counting  is  almost 
as  automatic  as  breathing,  where  million-dollar  productions 
sometimes  are  held  up  for  weeks  while  top  stars  struggle  and 
starve  to  get  back  elusive  waistlines — it  is  sensational  news. 

All  Hollywood  is  talking  about  such  a miracle  diet  right  now 
and  many  stars  have  tried  it  with  such  spectacular  results  that 
Photoplay  is  happy  to  pass  on  this  diet  to  its  readers. 

Have  at  this  diet,  published  in  its  entirety  on  the  facing 
page,  with  our  compliments,  and  greet  the  bathing-suit  season 
with  a streamlined  figure  and  brand  new  confidence. 

The  diet  originated  in  the  office  of  a famous  Hollywood 
physician  who  prescribed  it  for  a golden-haired,  blue-eyed 
glamour  star  famed  for  her  figure  and  her  sex  appeal  who 
relaxes — and  rounds  out — between  pictures  and  must  drop  a 
dozen  pounds  quickly,  prior  to  the  start  of  a new  production. 

Her  studio  (although  no  studio  will  admit  that  any  of  its 
priceless  “properties”  ever  needs  to  reduce)  was  electrified  by 
the  speed  and  efficiency  with  which  the  diet  worked  and 
begged  a copy  for  another  young  player  who  had  returned 
to  work  after  a holiday  with — horrors! — a double  chin. 

She,  too,  tried  it,  on  orders  from  the  front  office.  And  she, 
too,  reported  on  the  set  four  days  later  as  svelte  and  swan- 
necked as  she  had  been  before  her  holiday. 

The  secret  of  this  wonder-working  diet  is  three-fold.  First 
it  has  high  protein  content,  with  generous  allowances  of  lean 
meat,  fish,  fowl,  eggs;  skim  milk  and  egg  are  permitted  as  an 
alternate  to  breakfast  of  grapefruit,  egg  and  coffee.  Our  bodies 
are  protein  to  a large  extent;  and  are  maintained  and  rebuilt 
by  a plentiful  supply  of  protein  foods.  Protein  reduces — in  the 
absence  of  fatty  foods  in  one’s  diet — by  energizing  (burning 
away  as  fuel)  the  excess  fat  stored  in  the  tissues. 

Second  factor  in  this  diet’s  efficiency  is  its  emphasis  upon 
fresh  fruits  and  vegetables.  They  have  the  vitamins  and  min- 
erals essential  to  good  health  and  good  nerves  and — this  is  im- 
portant— to  fighting  off  the  constant  attack  this  fast-moving, 
tension-making  civilization  of  ours  makes  upon  our  beauty. 

The  third  factor  will  be  obvious  to  anyone  already  calorie- 
conscious: on  every  one  of  the  four  days  you  consume  less 
than  500  calories  a day!  Since  the  average  American  diet  runs 
well  over  two  thousand  calories  a day,  you  can  see  that  you 
must  lose  weight  on  this  regime  and — thanks  to  the  high 
protein  provision — without  going  hungry! 

One  word  of  warning: 

The  four-day  miracle  diet  should  not  be  repeated  for  at  least 
one  month. 

You  will  lose  eight  to  ten  pounds  with  this  diet  but  . . . 

If  you  promptly  slide  back  into  eating  habits  which  put  on 
the  excess  pounds  in  the  first  place,  you  will  regain  those 
pounds  almost  as  fast  as  you  lost  them. 

Try  Hollywood’s  Four-Day  Miracle  Diet  for  a fast  start 
toward  your  beauty  goals. 
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FIRST  DAY 


BREAKFAST 


Half  grapefruit,  unsweetened 
One  soft-boiled  egg 
Black  coffee 
OR 

One  soft-boiled  egg 
One  glass  of  slcim  milk 


LUNCHEON 


Broiled  lamb  chop,  fat  removed 
Sliced  tomato 


DINNER 


One  small  brook  trout,  broiled 
Half-cup  eggplant 
Fresh  pineapple  (if  canned  must 
be  unsweetened) 


THIRD  DAY 


BREAKFAST 


Half  grapefruit,  unsweetened 
One  soft-boiled  egg 
Black  coffee 
OR 

One  soft-boiled  egg 
One  glass  skim  milk 


LUNCHEON 

Half  small  broiled  chicken 
Three  celery  stalks  with  leaves 


DINNER 


Six  large  oysters,  raw  or  broiled 
with  lemon  juice 
Eight  small  asparagus  tips 


NO  SUBSTITUTES! 


SECOND  DAY 


BREAKFAST 


Half  grapefruit,  unsweetened 
One  soft-boiled  egg 
Black  coffee 
OR 

One  soft-boiled  egg 
One  glass  of  skim  milk 


LUNCHEON 

Broiled  calf's  liver 

Half-head  lettuce,  with  lemon  juice 
if  desired 


DINNER 

Two-egg  omelet  (made  with  water, 
not  milk) 

Half-cup  brussels  sprouts 
Half  cantaloupe 


FOURTH  DAY 


BREAKFAST 


Half  grapefruit,  unsweetened 
One  soft-boiled  egg 
Black  coffee 
OR 

One  soft-boiled  egg 
One  glass  skim  milk 


LUNCHEON 

Broiled  steak 

Half-cup  short-cooked  carrots 


DINNER 


Broiled  lamb  chop,  fat  removed 
Sliced  tomato 
One  small  apple 


NO  ADDITIONS! 


ENG STEAD 


The  great  impersonation: 

Susan  Hayward 
as  Jane  Froman  in  “With 
a Song  in  My  Heart” 


She  Lived  My  I, ill' ! 


BY  JAN  E FROMAN 


Susan  Hayward  took  Jane  Froman  apart — probing  her  every 
emotion — and  finally  made  Jane  cry  over  the  girl  she  used  to  be 


OF  all  the  girls  in  Hollywood  who  might  have 
played  me  in  “With  a Song  in  My  Heart,”  the  film 
story  of  my  fife,  Susan  Hayward  was  my  choice — be- 
cause she  has  such  heart — oh,  such  heart. 

One  of  the  greatest  emotional  experiences  of  my  life 
was  when  I sat  in  a dark  projection  room,  alone  with 
my  husband,  and  saw  this  picture.  Even  though  I’d 
' spent  four  months  at  the  Fox  studios,  recording  the 
songs  and  acting  as  technical  adviser,  it  gave  me  a 
terrific  impact  to  watch  myself  living  through  it  all 
again.  Myself , I say,  for  Susan  Hayward,  who  plays 
Jane  Froman,  is  me. 

All  the  time  she  was  doing  the  picture,  off  the  set 
as  well  as  on,  she  lived  me  and  breathed  me.  And  so 
similar  to  mine  is  the  quality  of  her  speaking  voice  that 
it  seems  perfectly  natural  when  my  songs  seemingly 
come  from  her  lips. 

The  first  time  I watched  Susan  playing  me,  I thought 

1 

■4  Susan  Hayward’s  next  is  “The  Snows  of  Kilimanjaro” 

■ 


her  mannerisms  were  not  right.  “I  don’t  raise  my  head, 
lift  my  chin  when  I start  to  sing,”  I said  to  myself,  “or 
do  I?”  Upon  arriving  home  that  evening,  I made  a 
dash  for  a mirror  and  proceeded  to  sing  two  or  three 
of  my  favorite  numbers.  And  in  the  mirror  I saw  the 
raise  of  the  head,  the  quick  lift  of  the  chin,  the  man- 
nerisms which  are  part  of  me  but  of  which  I’d  been 
unconscious  until,  in  the  unflawed  mirror  of  Susan 
Hayward,  I saw  them  played  back  to  me. 

People  often  question  a screen  biography,  wonder  if 
it  is  completely  authentic.  There  need  be  no.  such 
doubt  about  “With  a Song  in  My  Heart.”  Not  once  did 
I feel,  either  in  the  studio  or  later  in  the  projection 
room,  “Oh,  no,  this  isn’t  the  way  it  was ! ” Not  once. 

Physical  likenesses  differ,  of  course,  Susan  being 
fair  and  Wild-Irish-Rose  of  skin,  with  a flame  of  copper 
hair  and  hazel  eyes  while  I am  olive-skinned,  with 
very  dark  hair  and  blue  ( Continued  on  page  78) 
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PHOTOGRAPHS  BY  HOWARD  BYRNE 


Liz  Taylor  has  started  a Memory  Photograph  Album  of  pictures  of  herself 
and  Mike.  The  puppy  Frica  was  Mike’s  gift  to  Liz.  They  saw  the  homeless  pup’s 
picture  in  the  newspaper  and  Mike  raced  all  over  London  to  find  her 


Liz  has  promised  Mike  she’ll  learn  how 

to  cook — but  so  far  she’s  just  at  the  tasting  stage,! 

with  Mike’s  cook  still  on  the  job! 


Liz  loves  Mike’s  portrait  of  her  for  its 

poetic  feeling,  but  added  some  extra  brush  strokes! 

in  an  attempt  to  help  the  resemblance 


Mike  calls  this  his  “culture  corner,”  keeps 

his  favorite  records  here.  The  figurine  at  left  is  his 

treasured  British  Critics  Award 


Beige-carpeted  staircase  leads  to  upper  floor 

of  duplex  apartment.  Liz  hasn’t  yet  had  time  to  change 

lone-male  look  of  the  bedroom 


HONEYMOON 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Michael  Wilding  open  their  door, 
for  the  first  time,  to  give  you  this  intimate 
glimpse  of  their  newly-wed  life  in  London 

BY  JEANNE  SAKOL 


The  gold  name  plate  on  the  door  of  the  Liz  Taylor- 
Michael  Wilding  honeymoon  flat  still  says  simply,  “M. 
Wilding.”  Hollywood  will  be  home  to  them  this  summer, 
but  always  the  honeyrpoon  house  in  London  will  have  a 
special  place  in  their  hearts. 

Inside  the  Wildings’  door  there  is  a feeling  of  tranquillity, 
with  the  red -orange  embers  in  the  fireplace  casting  a cozy 
glow  over  the  sitting  room  at  tea  time:  Liz  likes  to  curl 
up  in  the  corner  of  the  enormous  maroon  couch,  her  violet 
eyes  bright  and  her  skin  flushed  and  rosy  from  her  nap. 

“I  sleep  in  the  afternoon  so  I can  be  fresh  for  Mike  when 
he  gets  home  from  the  studio,”  she  said.  “He  leaves  at 
six  every  morning  and  comes  back  raring  to  go.  I don’t 
see  how  he  does  it.  He  has  more  energy  than  a year’s  supply 
of  vitamin  tablets — all  in  one  dose.” 

Under  the  enormous  triple  window  a long,  low,  black 
and  blue  couch  reflects  the  last  rays  of  the  sun.  In  the 
corner,  the  grandfather  clock  chimes  the  quarter-hour. 
To  the  left  of  the  sitting-room  door,  a small  improvised 
bar  seemingly  waits  for  the  master  ( Continued  on  page  82) 


HOUSE 


Grandfather  clock,  in  living  room,  is  one 
Mike  found  when  he  went  on  tour  before  the  war 
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“■■e’s  fabulous!”  a big  voice  boomed  out  in  the 

II  sudden  light  in  the  projection  room.  The 
man  speaking  was  one  of  a half-dozen  top  M-G-M 
executives  who  had  just  seen  the  first  run-off  of 
the  studio’s  new  musical,  “Singin’  in  the  Rain.” 

Nobody  was  arguing.  “He”  was  fabulous,  all 
right.  What’s  more,  the  “he”  under  discussion 
was  not  Gene  Kelly,  who  is  top-billed  in  the  pic- 
ture, but  a young  sprout  cast  for  what  was  sup- 
posed to  have  been  a minor  role,  name  of  Donald 
O’Connor. 

“Whoever  said,”  one  of  the  top  brass  summed 
it  up,  “that  that  kid  needed  a mule?” 

The  verdict  from  that  projection  room  whirled 
through  the  town,  and  before  his  tax  advisers 
had  time  to  take  an  aspirin  Donald  O’Connor  was 
the  hottest  thing  in  town,  signed  for  two  more 


pictures  for  Metro,  signed  to  co-star  with  Betty 
Hutton  in  Paramount’s  top-budgeted  “Look,  Ma, 
I’m  Dancin’,”  signed  by  20th  for  “Call  Me 
Madam.”  These  in  addition,  of  course,  to  the  one 
picture  a year  Donald  had  already  contracted  to 
make  for  his  home  studio  Universal-International 
— also  the  home  of  his  side  kick  Francis.  All  this 
and  his  once-a-month  televison  marathon  on  the 
Comedy  Hour,  too. 

While  studio  bigwigs  and  agents  and  lawyers 
toiled  over  the  fine  print  in  the  hot  Mr.  O’Con- 
nor’s five-foot  shelf  of  contracts,  Donald,  at  his 
unpretentious  bungalow  home  in  suburban  San 
Fernando  Valley  was  listening  to  some  firm  talk 
from  his  five-year-old  daughter  Donna. 

He  had  just  explained  regretfully  that  his 
fourteen-hour-a-day  ( Continued  on  page  96) 
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Left,  the  O’Connors  of  vaudeville  fame:  Millie,  on 
trunk;  mother,  standing.  Front,  Bill,  holding  Donald, 
Jack  with  his  child  Patsy.  Center,  Donald,  13,  in  first 


picture  “Sing  You  Sinners”  with  Bing  Crosby,  Fred  Mac- 
Murray.  Right,  at  age  16,  with  Gloria  Jean  in  scene  from 
“What’s  Cookin’?”  Two  years  later  he  was  in  the  Air  Force 


He  began  his  career 
as  a baby  in  diapers.  At 
twenty-four  he  was 
the  forgotten  man. 

Then  Donald  O’Connor 
hit  the  star  trail 
on  a mule — and  reached  the 
top  in  a downpour! 


BY 

PAULINE  SWANSON 


O’Connor  family  history  was  repeated  when 
five-year-old  Donna  stole  the  television  show  ' 
from  her  proud  parents  Donald  and  Gwen 


‘'Whoever  said  that  that  kid  needed  a mule?” 
asked  when  they  saw  Donald  in  “Sin gin’  in 
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It  I RONE 


ORKITZ 


It  was  Piper  Laurie  who  asked  Dick  Anderson  for  that  first 
date.  And  Dick  admits  he  felt  shy  when  he  called  for  her  at  her  home 


Chili  and  beans  or  hamburgers  are  all  right  with  Joyce  Holden 

when  fiance  Dok  Stanford,  young  Hollywood  writer,  is  between  checks 


Young  hearts  leap  at  the  touch 
of  a hand  . . . going  steady  means  a 
date  with  a dream  . . . love  is  a 
story  just  beginning.  It’s 
the  good  old  summertime! 

BY  RUTH  WATERBURY 


Boy  meets  girl — and  what  happens  thereafter  is  their 
personal  version  of  life’s  most  magical  feeling.  . . 
Hollywood  is  pretty  special  to  itself  in  most  things 
— but  not  one  bit  special  when  it  comes  to  love.  The 
good  old  summertime  works  its  spell  in  Hollywood 
just  as  it  does  every  other  place.  Hands  clasp,  lips 
kiss,  eyes  look  deep  into  eyes  with  the  same  sweet 
fervor  that  is  being  expressed  the  world  around,  as 
a moon  rides  through  an  evening  sky. 

Joyce  Holden  and  Dok  Stanford  are  the  love-at- 
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1TTRACTTOMS 


Ann  Blvth  doesn’t  spoil  Dick  Clayton's  fun  by  being  charming 
to  other  men.  She  concentrates  on  Dick — and  leaves  him  spellbound! 


\I1TZ 


ORNITZ 


Anne  Francis  doesn’t  sulk  when  something  goes  wrong  on 
a date.  Says  college  beau  Bam  Price,  “She's  beautiful — but  not  dumb ! 


first-sight  couple,  for  instance,  for  whom  after  their 
first  meeting  there  has  been  only  one  thought:  how 
soon  can  we  afford  to  marry?  By  contrast,  Ann  Blyth 
and  Dick  Clayton  are  that  boy-and-girl-next-door 
pair  whom  you  must  have,  in  duplicate,  in  your  town, 
since  their  type  is  everywhere. 

It  isn’t  love  yet  for  Piper  Laurie  and  Dick  Anderson 
but  is  it  exciting — and  it  all  started  at  Photoplay’s 
Gold  Medal  dinner!  As  for  Anne  Francis  and  her  nice 
college  man,  Bam  Price — well,  this  is  the  country 


club,  this  is  the  merriest,  this  is  the  red  shoes  climbing 
up  the  golden  stairs  to  cloud  seven  all  the  time. 

And  just  in  case  any  of  you  readers  haven’t  found 
your  own  private  swoon  for  June,  we  got  each  of  these 
fellows  to  tell  exactly  why  his  chosen  doll  scores  such 
a high  date  rating.  Check  your  own  score  against 
these  scores  and  if  you  come  out  less  than  sixty 
pei-  cent,  get  with  it,  sister! 

Dok  Stanford,  talking  of  Joyce  Holden,  is  the  most 
poetic  of  our  men,  maybe  ( Continued  on  page  98) 
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My  first  year  of  marriage  to  Dale  has  passed  much  too 
fast.  There  are  times  when  it  all — our  five-day  court- 
ship, our  whirlwind  marriage,  Dale’s  constant  screen  com- 
mitments that  continuously  postponed  our  honeymoon,  and 
now  the  new  nursery — seems  like  a dream. 

Sometimes  my  husband  fixes  his  humorous  eye  on  the 
horse  heads  in  the  wallpaper  in  our  bedroom,  which  he 
selected  just  before  we  met,  definitely  intending  to  remain 
a bachelor,  and  grins,  “What  do  you  know?  A little  more 
than  a year  ago,  I wasn’t  even  thinking  of  getting  married. 
Much  less  planning  on  being  a family  man.  . . .” 

Ever  since  we  have  known  we  were  having  a baby  Dale 
has  gone  out  of  his  way  to  be  completely  casual  about  the 
whole  thing.  The  Jeffrey  Hunters  also  are  expecting  a 
baby — and  when  the  four  of  us  get  together,  the  boys  really 
give  Barbara  and  me  a bad  time.  Consider  the  Japanese, 
they  tell  us,  they  have  their  children  in  a comer  of  the  rice 
field  without  even  seriously  interrupting  the  day’s  work. 
There’s  nothing  to  it.  Absolutely  nothing. 

Yet,  it  was  my  husband  who  was  prepared  to  challenge 
the  doctor’s  decision  that  I could  continue  riding  a horse 
during  my  pregnancy.  And,  always  when  he  comes  home 
from  the  studio,  he  takes  a quick  look  in  the  medicine  cabinet 
and  says,  almost  throwing  the  line  away,  “Take  your  pills?” 
Moreover,  we  and  the  Jeffrey  Hunters  almost  missed  the 
Academy  Awards  when,  en  route  to  the  ceremony,  Dale’s 
eye  was  stopped  by  a baby  crib  in  the  window  of  his  favorite 
furniture  store,  Mann  & Fields,  run  by  an  ex-G.I.  named 
Bob  Cohen.  A few  blocks  away,  lights  arc-ed  across  the 
heavens,  limousines  slithered  up  to  the  red  carpets,  and 
crowds  roared  while  Barbara  and  I,  rhinestone  earrings, 
velvet  wraps  and  all,  followed  the  “casual”  fathers-to-be 
into  the  store  and  discussed  the  respective  merits  of  a plastic- 
covered  baby  mattress  and  the  blue  knobs  on  a baby  bureau. 

“Won’t  they  swear  with  the  shade  of  the  walls?”  I asked. 
“Not  if  I have  anything  to  say  about  it,”  Dale  assured  me. 
“We  can  paint  ’em  or  remove  ’em.  Nothing’s  going  to  swear 
with  those  walls.” 

By  now  my  husband  is  something  of  an  authority  on  the 
decoration  of  a nursery,  having  painted  ours  three  times — 
to  get  the  exact  baby-baby-blue  we  wanted.  The  first  time 
he  painted  at  night,  and  in  the  morning  sunlight  the  walls 
turned  out  to  be  almost  indigo.  He  mixed  some  white  paint 
with  the  blue  and  did  the  walls  over  again — on  another  eve- 
ning. It  still  proved  too  dark.  So  in  went  more  white.  And 
the  third  jo'b  done  in  the  daytime  produced  the  desired 
shade  of  blue. 

Personally,  I would  be  very  happy  with  a small  seven- 
pound  child.  But  not  Dale.  The  current  crop  of  children 
among  our  friends  has  aroused  a friendly  spirit  of  competi- 
tion among  the  fathers-to-be.  We  may  be  in  real  trouble  too. 
Kit  and  Boots  Carson’s  baby  boy  weighed  ten  pounds  and 
nine  ounces,  with  an  eighteen  and  one-half  inch  chest.  “The 
biggest  chest  of  any  baby  ever  bom  in  the  Queen  of  Angels 
Hospital,”  Dale  keeps  saying,  admiringly,  and  he  adds, 
“We’re  going  to  have  to  have  an  eleven-pound  baby  to  out- 
do Kit.  Can’t  let  them  get  ahead  of  us.”  Men  seem  to  be 
convinced  that  a baby  born  with  (Continued  on  page  76) 


Jacqueline  isn’t  disturbed  by  Dale's  determina 
tion  to  be  strictly  an  old-fashioned  father.  She 
has  marked  his  gentle  way  with  his  horses  and  dogs 


Dales 


54 


Get  excited  about  being  a father?  Not  Dale  Robertson! 

But  oh,  Baby,  the  plans  he  has  for  you!  by  JACQUELINE  ROBERTSON 


SMITH 
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“Why  am  I here?”  she  thought,  desper- 
ately. And  she  waited  to  face  the  radio 
audience  that  would  tell  her  whether 
the  public  wanted  Betty  Grable  back 


«^en  minutes,  Miss  Grable.  . . 

■ Even  as  she  said,  “Thank  you,”  Betty  knew 
the  next  ten  minutes — before  that  blue  curtain 
rose — would  seem  longer  than  the  ten  months  she 
had  been  away.  . . . 

Betty  was  in  her  dressing  room,  waiting  to  go 
on  stage  for  Lux  Radio  Theatre’s  presentation  of 
“My  Blue  Heaven,”  her  first  public  appearance 
since  she’d  ended  her  suspension.  In  her  glitter- 
ing  gown,  with  her  “butch”  poodle,  as  she  termed 
it,  carefully  coiffured,  she  looked  every  inch  the 
motion  picture  queen  her  fans  always  expected 
her  to  be.  But  with  each  passing  minute,  she  was 
falling  apart  inside  as  ;she  sweated  out  her  per- 
formance and  the  reception  she  might — or  might 
not — receive,  when  the  curtain  went  up. 

Radio  always  had  terrified  her.  “What  am  I 
doing  here,  anyway?”  she  kept  asking  herself, 
her  heart  pounding.  “Why  am  I here?” 

Technically,  she  was  there  because  of  her  tele- 
gram to  her  studio  announcing  she  was  willing, 
ready  and  able  to  resume  work. 

Beyond  that  curtain  were  1,200  persons,  repre- 
sentative of  the  public  ( Continued  on  page  74) 


a BOW 


Betty,  at  races  with  Harry, 
returns  to  the  screen  in 
“The  Farmer  Takes  a Wife” 


Cover  Girl 

By 

MAXINE 

ARNOLD 
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Mitzi  in  Can-Can  Number  from 
“The  I Don’t  Care  Girl." 

Color  Photograph  by  Powolny 


Her  mother  says,  “I’ve  always  known  a girl  with  such  _ a love  B Y W YNN  ROBERTS 

of  life  would  fall  in  love  very  young.”  Mitzi,  fiance  Dick  Coyle 


It  was  the  year  1933,  a bad  year  all  over  America, 
but  particularly  bad  in  Chicago.  The  bitter 
winter  wind  blew  in,  over  the  teeming  city,  from 
Lake  Michigan,  driving  the  soot  in  through  the 
windows  of  a small  mid-city  flat. 

There  wasn’t  too  much  to  eat  in  the  kitchen  of 
the  flat.  And  not  in  the  man’s  wallet  nor  in  the 
woman’s  purse  was  there  money  that  went  beyond 
the  next  month’s  rent  and  meager  meals  for  an- 
other couple  of  weeks.  And  as  for  prospects, 
neither  Henry  Gerber,  musician,  nor  his  wife, 
Pauline  Fisher,  ballroom  dancer,  had  any  at  all. 

On  this  particular  February  day,  nevertheless, 
Pauline  Fisher  Gerber  was  positively  jumping  up 
and  down  with  joy.  “Look  at  the  baby,”  she  cried. 


PHOTOPLAY  PIN  UP  #14 


“Look  at  her.  She’s  keeping  time  with  her  bottle 
to  the  radio  music.” 

Henry  Gerber,  a good  man  but  serious,  grunted. 
“This  makes  her  a most  unusual  baby,  I suppose.” 

“Of  course!  Did  you  ever  before  hear  of  a baby 
with  a sense  of  rhythm  at  the  age  of  five  months?” 

“Beethoven  and  Mozart — they  were  composing 
symphonies  at  the  age  of  four.” 

“Mitzi  will  be  doing  something  great  by  the  time 
she  is  four,  too.” 

Henry  Gerber  got  up  heavily.  A Hungarian  by 
birth,  an  artist  by  instinct,  he  was  given  to  moods. 
He  loved  his  gay,  pretty  wife.  He  loved  his  child, 
too.  And  he  loved  America  and  music,  serious 
music.  But  to  believe,  as  ( Continued  on  page  104) 
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Color  portrait  by  Ornitz.  Debbie’s  in  “Singin’  in  the  Rain”  and  ‘‘I  Love  Melvin’ 


A Chewy,  honking  at  a Cadillac  . . . 
twinkling  stars  in  a midnight  sky  . . . 
tomboy  in  petticoats  . . . kitten  on  the 
keys  ...  An  imp  making  faces  at  life 


The  changing  moods  of  gypsy  music 
. . . castle  gardens  in  the  moonlight  . . . 
laughter  in  the  heat  of  danger  . . . the 
shifting  patterns  of  a restless  sea  : . . 
D’Artagnan  ivearing  casual  tweeds 


Color  portrait  by  Smith  and  Fink.  Cornel’s  in  “The  Greatest  Show  on  Earth"  and  “Danger  Forward” 


He’s  no  rose — a grubby  Peter  Pan , some  call  him.  But  in  any 
group  of  women , the  name  Marlon  Brando  acts  like  a flash  fire 


Did  he  deliberately  lose  those  $500  contact  lenses  ordered 
for  his  role  in  “Viva  Zapata”?  Above,  with  Lou  Gilbert 


rnmumm 


While  making  “Streetcar  Named  Desire”  he’d  scare  Kim 
Hunter  by  yelling  “Earthquake!”  Marlon  is  never  stupid — just 
off-beat.  Below,  in  first  movie  “The  Men”  with  Teresa  Wright 


BY 

HEDDA  HOPPER 


“ Jk  A arlon  Brando  the  new  movie  sex-boat?  Why, 
■ that’s  ridiculous!”  protested  a guest  at  my 
party.  “He  positively  gives  me  the  shudders!” 

Instantly  Marlon’s  name  spread  over  my  living 
room  like  a flash  fire.  “Marlon  Brando?  He’s  ex- 
citing!” “Marlon  Brando!  He’s  coarse,  he’s  vulgar!” 
“Marlon  Brando,  he’s  male!  High  time  someone  like 
him  came  along.  . . 

Hollywood  citizens  are  at  odds  about  Mai'lon.  Jean 
Peters,  his  co-star  in  “Viva  Zapata,”  says,  “I  think 
Marlon’s  very  sexy.  But  not  for  me.”  Plenty  of  the 
Hollywood  girls  agree  only  with  the  first  half  of 
Jean’s  comment.  A dozen  or  more  I could  name  went 
through  all  sorts  of  elegant  and  supposedly  subtle 
didoes  to  attract  him.  But  Marlon  wasn’t  having  any. 
He  simply  wouldn’t  bother  to  get  dressed  up  and 
take  them  out,  said  he  did  not  have  the  right  clothes, 
anyhow. 

However,  although  his  habitual  costume  was  levis, 
a T-shirt  and  moccasins  worn  without  socks — with 
no  item  of  this  wardrobe  in  very  spruce  condition — 
he  could,  upon  occasion,  find  other  clothes.  At  Photo- 
play’s party  for  “Choose  Your  Star”  winners,  of 
which  he  was  one,  he  was  both  well  groomed  and 


He  won’t  talk  about  his  real  girl — a redhead  in  New  York — except  to  say,  “She’s  no  Hollywood  character!” 


charmingly  mannered.  And  at  the  party  Vivien 
Leigh,  his  co-star  in  “Streetcar  Named  Desire,”  and 
her  husband,  Laurence  Olivier,  gave  for  the  English 
set,  Marlon  turned  out  to  be  the  only  man  correctly 
dressed  for  a Sunday  afternoon,  all  the  Britishers 
having  arrived  in  old  beat-up  flannels  and  tweeds. 

Both  Vivien  and  Laurence  liked  Marlon  tremen- 
dously— quite  contrary  to  what  had  been  expected. 
With  Vivien,  you  see,  Marlon  was  as  delightful  as  he 
can  be  because  he  admires  her  greatly.  “She  charms 


me,”  he  says  glowingly.  “She  is  all  woman.  I have  a 
complete  appreciation  of  her  as  an  actress  and  as  a 
person.” 

Except  for  his  impersonal  delight  in  Vivien  Leigh, 
his  Hollywood  preferences  ran  to  the  girls  he  met  in 
the  studio  offices  or  the  girls  who  served  him  in  shops. 

“I  like  intelligent  women,”  he  says,  “who  have  a 
sense  of  humor.” 

Usually  he  does  not,  like  most  gentlemen,  prefer 
blondes.  Redheads  seem  to  ( Continued  on  page  108) 
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PHOTOPLAY 

FASHIONS 


• Summertime  is  the  time  for  dainty  dresses  that 
will  keep  you  looking  your  cool  best  at  the  office,  on 
weekends  and  on  dates — the  time  for  sheer  cottons, 
nylon  and  organdy.  On  this  and  following  pages. 
Photoplay  suggests  an  ideal  summer  wardrobe  to 
keep  you  looking  fresh  and  lovely  on  the  hottest  day 
— a wonderful  variety  at  prices  you  can  afford 


Opposite,  Cotton  flattery:  Janice  Rule  and  Vera-Ellen, 
M-G-M  stars,  present  two  charming  summer  styles. 
Janice,  currently  in  “Holiday  for  Sinners,”  wears  a popu- 
lar classic  dress  with  detailed  bodice  highlighted  by 
tiny  buttons.  Skirt  is  the  ever-popular  dirndl-type.  Avail- 
able in  sizes  10-18.  Vera-Ellen  of  “The  Belle  of  New 
York,”  strikes  a feminine  note  in  a dress  that  frames 
the  shoulders  with  a graceful  shawl  collar.  Both  the 
shawl  collar  and  the  skirt,  of  unpressed  pleats,  are 
edged  in  white.  Sizes  10-16.  Designed  by  Josette  Walker 
Clothes,  both  cost  only  $14.95,  come  in  pink  and  blue. 
At  Maurice  L.  Rothschild,  Minneapolis,  Minn.,  and  Lord 
& Taylor,  New  York,  N.  Y.  Janice’s  coolie-type  hat  is 
.by  Sperling.  Vera-Ellen’s  picture  hat  by  Dani.  Chalk- 
white  jewelry  by  Marvella  accents  that  summer  tan. 


Left,  Nancy  Olson,  of  Warners’  “Jim  McLain,”  is  a be- 
guiling picture  in  dimity.  Top,  elasticized,  may  be 
worn  on  the  shoulders  or  dropped  for  a decollete 
effect.  Shirred  bodice,  full  skirt,  accent  the  wide 
molded  waistline.  Narrow  tie  belt  is  of  velvet.  By 
Kay  Winsor,  in  a dainty  clover  print  in  red,  green  or 
blue  on  white  ground.  Available  in  sizes  10-18,  for 
around  $9.00,  at  Saks  34th,  New  York,  N.  Y.  For 
relaxing  in  the  sun,  the  Beachcomber,  of  wrought  iron 
and  netting,  in  background.  By  Pacific  Iron  Products 


For  store  nearest  yon  write  direct  to  manufacturer  listed  on  pag 


Photoplay  Patterns 

Box  229,  Madison  Square  Station 

New  York  17,  New  York 

Enclosed  find  fifty  cents  ($.50)  for  which  please  send  me  the  Piper  Laurie  “No  Room  for  the 
Groom"  pattern  #11  in  size  10-12-14-16-18-20. 


NAME SIZE 


STREET 


CITY STATE AGE 


NOTE:  For  speedy  delivery,  enclose  five  cents  extra  for  special  handling 


1 


Piper  Laurie  models  the  original 
dress  designed  by  Bill  Thomas, 
which  she  wears  in  the  U-I  film, 
“No  Room  for  the  Groom” 


photoplay  PATTERN 


• Midsummer  pick-me-up:  Here’s  a 
pattern  for  a dress — with  a four-gored 
skirt  and  a fitted  bodice— that  you’ll 
want  when  the  sun  is  really  beaming. 
Make  it  of  cotton,  silk,  rayon  or  nylon. 
We  suggest  Burlington's  Frothylon,  a 
puckered  sheer  nylon  available  at  lead- 


of  the  month 


ing  stores  throughout  the  country.  The 
Wedgewood  blue  is  especially  lovely; 
but  pastels  and  dark  colors  also  are  avail- 
able. For  cool  contrast,  make  cuffs  and 
bow-trimmed  collar  in  frosty  white 
pique,  linen  or  organdy — or,  if  you 
like,  the  same  fabric  as  the  dress 


Wherever  you  live  you  can  buy 

PHOTOPLAY  FASHIONS 

If  the  preceding  pages  do  not  list 
the  stores  in  your  vicinity  where 
the  Photoplay  Fashions  are  sold, 
please  write  to  the  manufacturers 
listed  below: 

JOSETTE  WALKER  CLOTHES 

1407  Broadway,  New  York.N.Y. 

KORET  OF  CALIFORNIA  DRESS 

611  Mission  St.,  San  Francisco, 
Calif. 

SPEARS  EPSTEIN  DRESS 

1400  Broadway,  New  York,N.  Y. 

■ 

KAY  WINSOR  DRESS 

1400  Broadway,  New  York,  N.Y. 

PAT  HARTLEY  DRESS 

1400  Broadway,  New  York, N.Y. 

JOSEPH  GUTMAN  STOLE 

1407  Broadway,  New  York, N.Y. 

BURLINGTON  MILLS  FABRIC 

1410  Broadway,  New  York, N.Y. 

— 
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Joan  Evans,  of  M-G-M’s  “Skirts  Ahoy”  and  Univer- 
sal-International’s “It  Grows  on  Trees,”  models  an 
ever  popular  sheath  dress.  In  acetate  and  nylon — 
cool,  washable  and  easy  to  pack — it  can  travel  any- 
where, serves  all  occasions.  Permanently  pleated 
from  top  to  bottom,  with  rhinestone  buttons,  patent 
belt,  in  black  or  blue.  By  Koret  of  California, 
10-18,  $17.95  at  McCreery’s,  New  York,  N.  Y., 
Russeks,  Detroit,  Mich.  Joan  wears  a Dani  hat 

On  cool  evenings,  create  a dashing  effect  with 
striped  lacy  stole  worn  by  Joan,  above.  Of  wash 
yarn  machine  knit,  it  looks  like  wool.  $4.95  by 
Barbara  Carol,  at  Martha  West,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
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For  store  nearest  you  write  direct  to  manufacturer  listed  on  page  67. 


At  left,  Julia  wears  a frankly  feminine  dress  in  white 
organdy  with  faint  black  and  white  stripes.  Color  enters  the 
picture  in  the  mandarin  collar  and  in  the  bold  stripes  around 
the  billowy  skirt.  Wide  belt  is  in  patent.  By  Spears  Epstein, 
with  red,  green,  brown  or  navy  stripes,  7-15.  $12.95  at  Foley’s, 
Houston,  Texas.  Gloves  by  Crescendoe,  shoes  by  Capezio 


hotographed  by  Dirone 
the  penthouse  show 
om  of  Dan  Cooper,  Inc. 


lack  and  white  for  smartness,  sheer  cotton 
>r  coolness,  is  the  theme  for  this  dress  mod- 
ed  by  Julia  Adams  of  Universal-Interna- 
onal’s  “The  Texas  Man.”  In  a striking  table- 
oth  check,  it  creates  a halter-like  effect  at 
le  neckline  with  its  cut-out  sleeves,  perky 
dw  trim.  Unpressed  pleats  give  the  graceful 
art  its  airy  fullness.  Accenting  the  trim 
aistline  is  a gleaming  patent  belt.  For  casual 
casions,  wear  the  brief  spencer  jacket, 
own  above.  In  white  pique.  By  Pat  Hart- 
y,  sizes  9-15,  10-16,  the  dress  also  comes  in 
vy  or  brown  with  white.  $19.95  at  Abra- 
m & Straus,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.  For  dress-up, 
lia  wears  a Brandt  hat,  Garay  patent  purse 


P 


69 


( Continued  from  page  42) 
metamorphosis  it  is,  but  she  explains  it 
quite  simply: 

“I  am  very  much  in  love  with  someone 
wonderful  who  loves  me,”  she  says.  “For 
the  first  time  in  my  life  I am  happy.” 

Shelley  and  Vittorio  plan  to  spend  much 
of  their  time  in  Rome.  There  Vittorio  is  a 
stage  actor  of  prestige  who  makes  films, 
too,  largely  in  order  to  support  his  theatre 
career,  the  theatre  in  Italy  being  pretty 
much  art  for  art’s  sake. 

They’ve  taken  an  apartment  in  Rome, 
neither  large  nor  lavish — the  identical 
thing  they  want  to  establish  in  New  York 
and  Hollywood  also — a place  they  can  en- 
joy, without  worry,  while  they  live  in  it 
and  upon  which  they  can  lock  the  door, 
without  worry,  when  their  whims  or  ca- 
reers call  them  elsewhere. 

Vittorio’s  cousin  lives  in  the  same  house. 
His  parents  and  married  sister  and  nieces 
live  close  by.  They  all  love  Shelley.  One 
niece,  ten  years  old,  very  patiently  taught 
Shelley  just  about  all  the  Italian  she  knows, 
enough  to  handle  simple  sentences,  to  tell 
Vittorio  how  much  she  loves  him  and  to 
assure  his  mother  and  father  that  she 
prays  in  the  church,  as  they  do,  that  a 
bambino  will  be  born  to  her  within  a 
year  and  will  be  the  grandson  they  so 
ardently  desire,  being  blessed,  so  far, 
with  granddaughters  only. 

In  Rome  Vittorio  and  Shelley  want  to 
establish  an  English  theatre.  And  I 
promised  to  lend  them  all  the  help  in  my 
power  when,  late  this  summer,  we  meet 
over  there;  to  interest  the  British  and 
American  ambassadors,  to  see  that  they 
have  a long  list  of  influential  patrons  and 
patronesses  who  will  do  much  to  insure 
their  dreams  of  success. 

Until  late  summer  they  will  play  to- 
gether in  summer  stock.  “Perhaps  in 
‘The  Country  Girl,’  ” Shelley  explained. 
“That  will  be  our  honeymoon,  appearing 
one  week  here  and  one  week  there  on  the 
straw-hat  circuit.” 

“Why  not  Hollywood?”  I asked.  “It 
would  mean  more  money.” 

Together  they  shook  their  heads.  To- 
gether they  laughed. 

“We’ll  have  made  enough  money  to  last 
us  a while,”  Shelley  said.  “Vittorio  will 
have  finished  ‘The  Glass  Wall,’  which  will 
be  filmed  in  New  York,  almost  entirely  on 
42nd  Street.  And  I will  have  finished 
‘Letter  from  the  President’  at  M-G-M.” 

She  turned  serious.  She  reached  for  her 
husband’s  ready  hand.  “We  do  not,”  she 
said,  “want  to  get  caught  up  in  any  Holly- 
wood pattern — feel  we  have  to  have  an 
elegant  house,  servants,  expensive  cars, 


Latins  Are  Not  Lousy  Lovers 

give  parties.  Once  you  do  that  you  never 
can  be  free.  Once  you  do  that  you  cannot 
stop  making  movies,  however  much  you 
may  wish  to  do  something  else.  And  once 
you  oblige  yourself  to  make  a lot  of 
movies — well,  you  cannot  be  independent 
any  more.  You  must  do  what  the  pro- 
ducers tell  you  to  do,  when  they  tell  you 
to  do  it,  as  they  tell  you  to  do  it. 

“Vittorio  and  I want  to  be  free.  We 
want  to  live  in  different  parts  of  the 
world  do  what  interests  us,  have  a fam- 
ily—” 

“Good  girl!”  Vittorio  patted  her  hand. 
Vittorio  grinned  happily,  “Good  girl,  Shel- 
lee!” 

Shelley  laughed.  “I  am  his  student. 
All  this  he  taught  me.  That  is  why  he 
says,  ‘Good  girl,  Shelley!’  ” 

“If  you  would  have  fine  possessions,” 
Vittorio  spoke  seriously,  “you  must  be 
their  slave.  This  is  what  I tell  Shellee. 
And  only  those  who  are  free  can  create.” 

“You,  young  man,”  I said,  “are  telling 
Shelley  the  wise  things  my  father  told  me 
when  he  was  dying.  I listened  to  him, 
have  never  burdened  myself  with  pos- 
sessions and  I have  been  happy.” 

With  Vittorio  signed  to  a long-term  con- 
tract at  M-G-M  (his  first  picture  for 
them  will  be  “Sombrero,”  to  be  filmed  in 
Mexico)  I wonder  whether  he  and  Shelley 
will  be  able  to  keep  their  firm  resolution 
to  remain  free.  I feel  somehow  they  will. 

“Did  you,”  Shelley  asked  quietly,  “see 
Vittorio  in  ‘Bitter  Rice’?” 

Her  manner  made  it  clear  that  if  I had 
seen  him  in  this  Italian  film  it  was  un- 
necessary for  her  to  say  anything  more 
about  his  artistic  capacity. 

In  her  humble  approach  to  good  acting 
Shelley  has  not  changed. 

For  eighteen  years,  ever  since  she  was 
eleven  and  her  family  moved  from  St. 
Louis  to  Brooklyn  so  she  would  be  near 
Broadway,  she  has  cared  terribly  about 
acting.  She  quit  the  distinguished  Ameri- 
can Academy  of  Dramatic  Art  because 
she  did  not  like  its  rigidity.  At  the  theatre 
department  of  the  New  School  for  Social 
Research  she  studied  with  better  purpose. 
She  worked  as  a model  to  pay  for  her 
dramatic  training.  She  had  her  first  Broad- 
way engagement  at  eighteen.  And  for  four 
discouraging  years  in  Hollywood  she  re- 
fused the  long  bob,  artificial  make-up  and 
fancy  clothes  with  which  one  studio  after 
another  tried  to  force  her  into  the  con- 
ventional Hollywood  glamour  mold.  She 
got  her  break  as  an  actress,  not  a glamour 
girl,  in  “A  Double  Life.”  And  last  year  in 
another  acting  job  as  the  loving  but  un- 
loved little  factory  girl  in  “Place  in  the 


Sun”  she  broke  her  audiences’  hearts, 
won  a Photoplay  citation  for  one  of  the 
five  most  popular  performances  of  the 
year  and  was  nominated  for  an  Oscar 
which  I warned  her  she  would  never  get. 

She  isn’t  as  popular  as  she  might  be  in 
Hollywood.  Because  she  isn’t  a “yes” 
girl.  Because  her  intellectual  honesty 
has  antagonized  the  wrong — or  the  right- 
people.  Because,  also,  impulsive,  lonely, 
and  ambition-driven,  she  has  in  the  past 
cut  such  didoes  as  only  a few  ever  have 
taken  the  trouble  to  understand. 

Farley  Granger  understood  her,  I think. 
That  was  the  bond  between  them  that 
made  them  think  they  might  be  in  love, 
even  when  they  knew  they  were  not. 

Her  mother,  Rose  Schrift,  always  has  un- 
derstood her.  She  had  to.  Take,  for  in- 
stance, the  day  Rose  invited  her  old  friends 
from  St.  Louis— who  had  not  seen  Shelley 
since  the  Schrifts  had  moved  to  Brooklyn— 
to  tea.  The  ladies  could  not  wait  to  see  the 
taffy-haired  kid  they  had  known  years 
ago,  as  a movie  star.  When  Shelley  ar- 
rived, tea  was  long  over.  The  ladies 
almost  died.  For  Shelley,  about  to  leave 
the  studio,  had  remembered  a dozen  things 
she  had  to  do — and  had  done  them.  Con- 
sequently her  hair  was  not  smooth,  her 
slacks  were  not  pressed,  her  beach  jacket 
was  a sight  and  upon  her  movie-star  face 
there  was  not  a speck  of  make-up. 

“Hi,  Mom,”  she  called.  “What  a day! 
Boy,  have  I been  on  the  go!”  Whereupon, 
refusing  to  be  a movie  star  on  parade  she 
shed  her  shoes  and  strode  around  the 
room  in  her  socks.  “Soft  carpets  feel 
wonderful  when  you  get  rid  of  your 
shoes,”  she  informed  the  delegation. 

Her  mother  and  father  both  used  to  tell 
her  how  life  would  change  for  her  when 
she  met  Vittorio  Gassman.  But  since  they 
had  never  heard  of  Vittorio  they  couldn’t 
call  him  by  name.  They  spoke  of  him  as 
the  man  she  would  meet  one  day,  with 
whom  she  would  look  forward  to  a real 
marriage  and  children. 

“The  real  reason  you  are  so  hectic,” 
Rose  Schrift  told  Shelley  over  and  over, 
“is  that  the  right  man  hasn’t  come  along — 
so  far!  When  you  meet  him  you’ll  feel 
differently — and  act  differently!  You’ll  see!” 

How  right  she  was! 

Shelley  and  Vittorio  met  one  evening 
last  summer  when  mutual  friends  intro- 
duced them  in  the  lobby  of  the  Opera  in 
Rome.  At  once  Vittorio  had  a compelling 
instinct  to  catch  Shelley’s  attention  and 
hold  it.  So  he  told  her  how  wonderful  she 
was  in  “Place  in  the  Sun.”  Being  familiar 
with  actresses,  he  was  sure  this  was  the 
right  approach.  He  need  not  have  tried  so 
hard.  For  she  had  a compelling  instinct 
to  catch  his  attention  and  hold  it  too. 

“I  began  our  friendship  or  our  love — if 
you  believe  in  love  at  first  sight,  some  do 
not — with  a lie,”  Vittorio  said.  “But  when 
I followed  Shellee  to  America  I fixed 
everything  right  away.  We  were  driving  j, 
down  Santa  Monica  beach  one  day  and  , 
‘Place  in  the  Sun’  was  playing  in  a theatre  ‘ 
we  passed.  I stopped  the  car,  told  Shellee  ' 
I thought  we  should  go  in  and  see  it  right 
away — because  I had  not  seen  it  as  I had 
said — and  I did  not  think  we  should  have 
any  lie  between  us  any  more.” 

“I  forgave  him,”  Shelley  said. 

“Because,”  he  teased  her,  “when  I saw 
your  picture  I said  more  beautiful  things  . 
about  your  performance  even  than  I had 
made  up.” 

“That  he  did,”  Shelley  told  me,  “and  1 
would  rather  have  the  memory  of  the 
things  he  said  than  any  Oscar  . . 

I believe  her! 

Latins  are  not  lousy  lovers. 

The  End 


Throughout  her  struggles  to  get  to  the  top  as  an  actress,  Shelley  Winters  has  always  found 
staunch  support  in  her  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Schrift.  Above,  they’re  attending  a premiere  in 
Hollywood  with  Shelley.  Her  mother’s  understanding  has  helped  Shelley  in  the  darkest  times 


DESTROYS  BAD  BREATH 

Originating  in  the  Mouth. 


Here  is  the  magic  power  of  chlorophyll 

to  destroy  bad  breath  originating  in  the  mouth!  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste  in  most  cases  acts  quickly  . . . 
acts  thoroughly  . . . and  the  purifying  action  lasts  for 
hours!  Keeps  your  mouth  sweet  and  fresh  longer!  Use  it 
after  meals  . . . before  every  date!  It  has  a fresh,  minty 
flavor  you’ll  love! 

FIGHTS  TOOTH  DECAY! 

Many  dentists  blame  acids 
in  the  mouth  for  tooth  de- 
cay. Every  time  you  use 
new  Colgate  Chlorophyll 
Toothpaste  — especially 
right  after  eating  — you  act 
against  those  destructive 
acids,  help  retard  their  for- 
mation. That’s  why  regular 
brushing  with  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste  is 
such  an  effective  aid  in 
fighting  tooth  decay! 

CHECKS  COMMON  GUM  DISORDERS! 

In  recent  clinical  tests,  evi- 
dence revealed  that  chloro- 
phyll promotes  the  growth 
of  firm,  healthy  gum  tissue. 
New  Colgate  Chlorophyll 
Toothpaste  brings  you  the 
effective  benefits  of  chloro- 
phyll in  water-soluble 
chlorophyllins  to  help  you 
care  for  sore,  tender  gums. 


Now!  The  FuN  Benefits  of  o 
Chlorophyll  ' Toothpaste  in  a New, 
Exclusive  Colgate  Formula ! 


How  ColgateMakesChlorophyll  Work  For  You! 

Nature  herself  makes  chlorophyll  and 
puts  it  in  all  green  plants  to  enable  them 
to  live  and  grow.  But  science  must  break 
down  this  natural  chlorophyll  into  a 
usable,  effective  form  ( water-soluble  chlor- 
ophyllins) — before  it  can  help  you  against 
bad  breath,  tooth  decay,  common  gum 
disorders. 

That’s  why  Colgate’s  experience  and 
! skill  m creating  an  exclusive  formula  is 


important  to  you.  In  new  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste  you  get  the  ben- 
efits of  these  water-soluble  chlorophyllins 
in  a safe,  pleasant  form! 

For  real  help  against  bad  breath  orig- 
inating in  the  mouth  . . . common  gum 
disorders  . . . tooth  decay  . . . always  use 
Colgate  Chlorophyll  Toothpaste  after 
eating.  It’s  the  finest  chlorophyll  tooth- 
paste the  world’s  largest  maker  of  quality 
dentifrices  can  produce! 


A Chance  For  Your  Children 
That  You  Never  Had ! 

Nothing  can  replace  regular  check-ups  and  care  by  your 
dentist.  But  today  every  child  can  be  started  on  the 
road  to  healthy  teeth  and  gums  by  using  new  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste  right  after  every  meal.  Remem- 
ber: dental  authorities  trace  much  loss  of  teeth  to  gum 
troubles!  Chlorophyll  can  help  prevent  and  check  com- 
mon gum  disorders!  It  actually  attacks  the  acids  that 
often  cause  tooth  decay! 


NEW  GREEN  TOOTHPASTE 
Tested  end  Guaranteed  by  COLGATE ! 


COLGATE’S  GUARANTEE:  Try  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste  for  one  week.  If  you’re 
not  satisfied  that  it’s  the  most  effective,  pleas- 
antest chlorophyll  toothpaste  you’ve  ever  tried, 
send  back  the  tube  and  Colgate  will  give  you 
doable  your  money  back , plus  postage ! Colgate- 
Palmolive- Peet  Company,  105  Hudson  Street, 
Jersey  City  2,  N.  J. 


PHOTOPLAY 

SNEAK  PREVIEWS 


“The  Story 
of  Will  Rogers” 


Betty  (Jane  Wyman)  snubs  Will  Rogers  at  first  meeting,  but 
when  she  attends  dance  at  his  home  a romance  begins  for  them 


Rogers  Jr.  portrays  his  famous  father  in 
Warners’  “The  Story  of  Will  Rogers,”  and  Jane 
Wyman  plays  the  girl  Will  marries.  Eddie  Cantor,  a 
great  friend  and  admirer  of  Will  Rogers,  plays  him- 
self at  the  time  both  he  and  Will  were  Ziegfeld  Follies 
stars. 

At  various  times  during  the  past  few  years  a pro- 
duction of  the  story  of  Will  Rogers  has  been  planned 
and  various  actors  were  tested  for  the  title  role.  In 
an  unusual  bit  of  casting,  however,  the  role  fell  to 
the  real-life  son,  Will  Rogers  Jr.,  because  of  his 
resemblance  in  face  and  manner  to  his  father. 

Will  Rogers  has  a special  place  in  the  memory  of 
millions  of  Americans,  and  his  story — the  movie 
covers  his  life  from  the  early  1900’s  up  to  1935 — is 

an  inspiring  part  of  grass-roots  America, 
p 
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Instead  of  managing  the  family  ranch,  Will  be- 
comes a Follies  performer  and  well-known  humorist 


His  fame  brings  Will  to  make  pictures  in  Holly-  j 
wood,  where  he  meets  Wiley  Post  (Noah  Beery  Jr.)  I 


His  father  (Carl  Benton  Reid)  becomes  reconciled 
to  Will’s  theatrical  career,  adores  Betty  and  chil- 
dren (Carol  Gainey,  Robert  Correll,  Michael  Gainey) 


Will  becomes  an  international  figure  with  his 
newspaper  and  magazine  articles,  but  his  wife  Bett) 
thinks  of  him  as  the  grown-up  amongst  her  children 


Far  Superior. . .Far  More  Foolproof .. .for  Every  type  of  Hair  ! 


Procter  &.  Gamble  guarantees  that 
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makes  hair  look. .feel. . behave  so  much  like  the  loveliest 
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Dress  from  Harvey  Be 


Here’s  why,  for  your  hair,  or  for  childrens  hair,  is  far  superior ! 


1.  Lilt’s  one  Waving  Lotion  is  far  superior  . . . 
safer,  surer  for  every  type  of  hair  . . . even  for 
children’s  hair!  No  other  Home  Permanent  today 
has  such  a foolproof  Waving  Lotion! 

2.  Only  Lilt  has  such  a superior  Neutralizer!  It 
gives  as  long-lasting  a home  wave  as  is  possible 
today.  And  Lilt  leaves  your  hair  softer,  lovelier ! 


The  only  foolproof  way  to  neutralize  is  the  sure 
but  easy  method  Lilt  uses! 

3.  Only  Lilt  gives  such  assurance  of  no  kinky, 
frizzy  look  . . . and  the  Lilt  method  is  so  quick, 
so  easy,  so  sure! 

4.  Only  a Lilt  wave  is  so  easy-to-manage.  A Lilt 
requires  less  frequent  setting  than  any  other  home 
permanent  wave! 


Refill, 
only  $1.25* 

( Use  any  plastic  curlers) 


Complete  Kit.  $2.25* 

*plus  tax 
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Guaranteed  by 
l Good  Housekeeping 

Home  rermanent 

Procter  & Gamble’s  Cream -Oil  Cold  Wave 


Money -back  Guarantee : Both 
the  Lilt  Refill  and  Complete  Kit 
are  guaranteed  by  Procter&Gamble 
to  give  you  the  loveliest,  softest, 
easiest  - to  - manage  Home  Perma- 
nent wave  you’ve  ever  had  — or 
your  money  back! 
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Greaseless  Suppository 

continuous 

ACTION  for  Horn 

in 


INTIMATE  FEMININE 

mm 


Powerfully  Effective  Yet  Absolutely 
Safe  to  Body  Tissues! 


Zonitors  offer  womankind  a far  more 
satisfactory  method  for  internal  fem- 
inine cleanliness,  which  is  so  neces- 
sary for  health,  married  happiness 
and  to  guard  against  unmentionable 
odors.  Zonitors  are  more  convenient 
to  use,  easy  to  carry  in  your  purse  and 
provide  a powerfully  effective  yet  ab- 
solutely harmless  method  for  hygiene. 

One  of  the  many  advantages  of 
Zonitors  is  they’re  greaseless,  stainless 
vaginal  suppositories.  Only  a grease- 
less suppository  can  be  easily  removed 
with  water. 

When  inserted,  Zonitors  release  the 
same  powerful  type  of  germ-killing 
and  deodorizing  properties  as  famous 
zonite  liquid.  They  assure 
continuous  action  for 
hours.  Positively  non-poi- 
sonous,  non-irritating ! 

Zonitors  completely  deo- 
dorize and  help  guard 
against  infection.  They  kill 
every  germ  they  touch.  It’s 
not  always  possible  to 
contact  all  the  germs  in 
the  tract,  but  you  can  be 
sure  Zonitors  instantly  kill 
every  reachable  germ.  En- 
Each  in  j0y  Zonitors’  extra  protec- 
separate  tion  and  convenience  at 
glass  vial  small  cost! 


P 


Send  coupon  for  new  book  revealing  all 
about  these  intimate  physical  facts. 
Zonitors,  Dept.  ZPP-72,  100  Park  Avenue, 
New  York  17,  N.  Y.* 

Name 

Address 

City . State 

•Offer  good  only  in  U.  S.  and  Canada. 
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Betty  Takes  a Bow 


( Continued  from  page  57) 
that  had  supported  her  so  well  and  so  long. 
What  would  their  reaction  be? 

“I’ll  go  out  there  just  like  Citation,”  she 
was  telling  herself  now.  “Win  or  lose — I’ll 
arch  my  neck  and  take  my  bow.”  Then 
with  characteristic  self-humor,  “Now  I 
know  how  Big  Noise  must  have  felt  when 
he  tried  that  heavy  track  for  the  first  time.” 
The  Jameses’  thoroughbred,  their  beloved 
Big  Noise,  had  done  everything  they’d 
ever  asked  of  him.  Whatever  the  distance, 
the  track — fast,  heavy  or  sloppy — he  ran 
his  race,  and  usually  won.  And  Betty  was 
reminding  herself  now,  “Surely  I can’t  do 
less  than  I ask  of  my  horse.” 

“What  about  your  public?”  her  mother 
had  repeatedly  reminded  her  during  her 
suspension.  “They  want  you  back.  It’s 
foolish  to  stop  right  when  you’re  on  top. 
You  can’t  quit  now.” 

No,  Betty  couldn’t  quit  now.  And  the 
main  reason  (above  and  beyond  the  fact 
that  legally  she  was  committed  until  1954 
to  the  studio  that  made  her  a star)  was 
her  Number  One  fan,  who  now  waited  out 
front  so  confidently — her  mother.  She  had 
always  believed  in  Betty’s  talent — believed 
in  her  enough  to  buck  all  the  doubts  of 
their  family  and  friends  back  home  in  St. 
Louis,  Missouri,  the  people  who  had 
shrugged  away  the  likelihood  of  Betty,  a 
taffy-haired,  blue-eyed  child,  with  a sunny 
smile  and  happy  feet,  ever  making  good  in 
Hollywood. 

Betty  had  agreed  to  go  back  to  work 
mostly  because  of  her  mother,  and  because 
of  the  public,  who’d  backed  her  at  the 
box  office  for  so  long,  and  because  of  whose 
support  she  had  been  one  of  the  leaders 
among  the  nation’s  “top  ten,”  for  ten  years. 
During  her  suspension  she’d  received 
thousands  of  letters  urging  her  to  return 
to  the  screen,  protesting  the  possibility  of 
any  other  motion-picture  personality  ever 
replacing  her  in  the  hearts  of  the  writers. 

These  also  were  the  sentiments  of  Betty’s 
studio  crew  and  technicians,  some  of  whom 
she  had  worked  with  since  the  age  of 
twelve,  when  she  got  her  first  job  in  a mo- 
tion picture  studio,  dancing  as  one  of  the 
chorus. 

There  was,  among  them,  her  hairdresser, 
Marie  Brasselle,  who  had  been  with  Betty 
since  her  first  starring  picture,  “Down 
Argentine  Way.”  Likewise  her  body  make- 
up woman,  Bunny  Gardell,  and  Angie 
Blue,  her  dance  stand-in  for  ten  years. 
There  was  the  cop  on  the  gate,  who  had 
punched  her  card  the  first  morning  she  had 
come  through  that  gate  to  work  in  the 
chorus  and  who  lately  had  missed  waving 
her  red  Ford  through,  every  sleepy  6 a.m. 
and  every  weary  6 p.m.  Betty  had  missed 
all  of  them.  She’d  spent  more  time  with 
her  studio  family  than  with  her  real  fam- 
ily during  the  past  eleven  years. 

When  Betty  finished  “Meet  Me  After  the 
Show”  she  had  worked  for  nineteen 
straight  months.  “I  was  so  tired  my  whole 
nervous  system  was  upset.  I was  cross 
with  Harry  and  the  girls  at  home.  I was 
jumpy  at  the  studio,  flying  off  at  people 
all  the  time.  That  isn’t  natural  with  me.  I 
knew  I had  to  have  a vacation,  or  I 
wouldn’t  be  any  good  to  my  family — my 
studio — or  anybody.  Salary  wasn’t  the 
hitch.  I just  wanted  two  or  three  months’ 
vacation.” 

What  should  have  handed  Betty  some 
humorous,  if  ironical,  moments  were  the 
frequent  reports  while  she  was  away  on 
suspension  that  she  was  bothered  by  the 
possibility  that  the  studio  was  grooming 
some  newcomers  to  replace  her.  That 
there’s  room  enough  for  anybody  with 
talent  has  always  been  Betty’s  belief.  And 


it  often  has  been  Betty  who  has  helped 
others  get  ahead.  She  helped  short-cut 
June  Haver,  Dan  Dailey,  Dick  Haymes, 
Dale  Robertson  and  many  others  to  star- 
dom, by  assisting  them  with  a build-up 
in  her  films.  It  was  Betty,  too,  who  in- 
sisted on  Mitzi  Gaynor’s  being  given  the 
big  ballet  number  in  her  picture,  “My  Blue 
Heaven,”  Mitzi’s  first  big  studio  break. 
She’d  seen  Mitzi  dance,  and  knew  she 
could  do  it.  “There’s  so  much  dancing  in 
the  picture,  anyway,  a lot  of  ballet  work, 
and  I haven’t  done  ballet  for  a long  time — 
why  not  let  Mitzi  Gaynor  do  that  one?” 
she  suggested. 

Betty  never  could  begrudge  a newcomer 
a break.  She’s  always  insisted  she’s  had 
more  than  her  share.  She’s  often  said, 
“I  never  had  too  much  ambition.  It  was 
Mother  who  set  the  course — I just  went 
along.” 

Perhaps  one  of  the  things  that  made 
Betty  decide  to  return  to  the  studio  was 
the  fact  that  it  would  be  foolish  to  waste 
all  the  time  both  she  and  her  mother  had 
put  in.  . . . 

“I’ve  had  a good  long  rest,”  Betty  said, 
“and  actually,  I enjoy  working  when  I am 
working.  And  when  I get  back  into  rou- 
tine, I work  very  hard.  I work  as  hard  as 
I can,  and  do  the  best  that  I can,  and  I’m 
happy  doing  it.  That’s  the  way  I am.” 

That’s  the  way  she  has  been  certainly 
for  the  last  twelve  years — the  reason,  no 
doubt,  she  has  broken  box-office  records 
continually. 

By  the  minute  now — remembering  all 
this — Betty  began  to  have  doubts,  to  won- 
der if  this  return  to  work  was  not  a mis- 
take. She  could  feel  herself  perspiring 
and  her  first  thought  was,  “What  a state 
I’m  in!  I wonder  if  they’ll  be  able  to  tell 
from  the  first  row.”  Later,  her  mother 
would  tell  her,  of  course.  Her  mother  had 
always  been  her  mirror,  her  second  set 
of  eyes. 

No,  she  couldn’t  quit  now.  The  past  ten 
months  had  been  happy,  but  they  were 
over.  It  had  been  wonderful  to  be  home 
with  Harry  and  the  girls,  to  decorate  the 
new  house,  to  cheer  with  her  husband  at 
Santa  Anita  and  to  go  shopping  with  Vicki 
and  Jessica.  It  had  been  hard  for  Vicki  to 
accept,  at  first,  the  fact  that  her  mother 
was  going  back  to  being  a motion  picture 
star.  “You  going  back  to  work,  Mommy?” 
she’d  kept  saying.  “Yes,  dear,  Mother’s 
going  back  to  work,”  Betty  had  replied. 

That  is,  Mother  was  going  back  to  work 
— if  Mother  could  make  it  to  the  micro- 
phone— and  at  practically  any  moment 
now  . . . 

Beyond  the  blue  curtain  she  could  hear 
the  director  warming  up  the  audience. 
Behind  her,  the  orchestra  was  warming  up 
too.  Then  for  an  electric  instant — time 
seemed  to  stand  still  . . . 

“Lux  Presents  . . . Betty  Grable!” 

The  curtain  was  rising.  They  were  on 
the  air.  But  they  couldn’t  go  into  the 
first  scene.  There  was  not  supposed  to  be 
any  applause  but  from  every  side  of  the 
theatre,  applause  thundered  spontaneously, 
as  the  public  got  its  first  look  at  Betty 
Grable  again.  The  house  came  down.  And 
continued  coming  down.  There  had  been 
nothing  in  the  history  of  the  Lux  Radio 
Theatre  like  it.  All  hands,  twenty-four 
hundred  strong,  beat  their  tribute  to  a 
star  who,  in  all  her  years  in  show  business, 
had  never  been  so  touched.  She  couldn’t 
believe  what  she  was  hearing  now  . . . 

She  smiled  at  them,  took  a shaky  stance 
at  the  mike,  fought  back  the  tears.  . . . 

The  show  went  on.  Betty  Grable  had 
come  back! 
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The  End 


"I  LOST  45  POUNDS...  THANKS  TO  YOUR 
NEW  REDUCING  PLAN,"SAYS  MINETTE  DIXON 

Woman  Editor  Writes  Ann  Delafield  of  Amazing  Results  with 
* - * Famous  Beauty  Consultant’s  Easy  Way  to  Lose  Weight 


Minette  Dixon’s  enthusiastic  letter  to 
the  renowned  beauty  authority,  Ann 
Delafield,  is  typical  of  the  grateful 
thanks  she  has  received  from  hundreds 
of  thousands  of  pupils  whom  she  has 
helped  lose  weight. 

“With  the  aid  of  the  Ann  Delafield 
Appetite  Reducer  I was  able  to  carry  a 
full  time  job,  and  do  all  my  housework 
as  well.  It  seemed  no  time  at  all  that  I 
dropped  from  170  to  125  pounds  !” 

BE  HAPPY -BE  SLENDER 
If  your  story  is  like  Miss  Dixon’s... and 
thousands  of  other  women  (and  men) 
who  have  been  struggling  for  years  with 
a problem  of  overweight . . . the  Ann 
Delafield  Appetite  Reducing  Plan  was 
designed  for  you.  You’ll  be  amazed  how 
soon . . . how  easily . . . you  will  find  slen- 
der beauty  and  new  happiness  ! 

During  Miss  Delafield’s  forty  years 
of  experience  in  helping  people  to  lose 
weight,  she  has  had  pupils  from  all  over 
the  world  . . . and  most  of  them  have 
been  recommended  by  personal  physi- 
j cians.  Based  on  her  accumulated  knowl- 
j edge  of  the  problem,  she  has  developed 
; for  you  the  Ann  Delafield  Reducing 
Plan...  an  easy  way  to  reduce  that 
doesn’t  take  the  fun  out  of  life. 

YOU  CAN  EAT  YOUR  CAKE  AND  HAVE  "IT"  TOO 
Included  in  the  Ann  Delafield  Reducing 
Plan  are  generous,  appetizing  — yet  low- 
calorie— menus.  (You  even  have  a piece 
of  cake  for  dessert ! ) The  secret  of  the 
amazing  success  of  her  plan  is  a scien- 
tifically produced  . . . and  delicious  . . . 
wafer  called  the  Ann  Delafield  Appetite 
Reducer.  This  pharmaceutically  ap- 
proved food  supplement  satisfies  that 
hungry  urge  between  meals  . . . without 
adding  any  ugly  pounds.  This  wafer  was 
conceived  after  years  of  practical  expe- 
rience and  endless  hours  of  consultation 
with  physicians  and  dieticians. 

In  addition,  your  diet  is  supplemented 
by  Ann  Delafield  Vitamin  Capsules  . . . 
carefully  prepared  by  expert  chemists 
to  conform  to  the  recommended  dietary 
allowances  of  the  Food  and  Nutrition 
Board  of  the  National  Research  Coun- 
cil for  the  contained  vitamins. 

DON’T  PUT  IT  OFF 

Begin  this  easy  way  to  a richer,  fuller 
life  now!  If  your  doctor  has  told  you 
that  your  excess  weight  is  not  due  to  a 
glandular  disturbance  or  organic  causes, 
start  on  your  Ann  Delafield  Reducing 
Plan  today. The.  complete  package  . . . 
containing  a book  with  suggested 
menus  and  helpful  beauty  tips,  a 30-day 
supply  of  your  Ann  Delafield  Appetite 
Reducer  Wafers  and  Vitamins  costs  just 
$6.95;  the  repeat  package  just  $5.95. 


Before  Minette  Dixon  tried  the  Ann  Delafield 
Appetite  Reducing  Plan  she  weighed  170 
pounds.  Every  attempt  to  lose  weight  was  an 
unhappy  failure . . . but  it  was  a different  story 
after  trying  Miss  Delafield’s  easy,  natural  way 
to  reduce. 

“Dear  Miss  Delafield,”  she  wrote.  “A  won- 
derful thing  has  been  accomplished  with  me. 


WITH  THE  HELP  OF  THE  ANN  DELAFIELD  APPE- 
TITE reducer,  I have  lost  45  horrible  pounds 
rapidly  and  becomingly.  I was  able  not  only  to 
carry  on  a full  time  job,  but  to  do  all  of  my 
own  housework  as  well.  All  of  which  goes  to 
prove  that  reducing  with  the  Ann  Delafield 
Appetite  Reducers  is  truly  the  vital  way  to 
beauty.” 

Minette  Dixon,  New  York  City* 


BEFORE 


AFTER 


Mary  Ann  Llewellyn  Looks  Ten  Years  Younger! 

When  Mary  Ann  Llewellyn  tried  the  Ann  Delafield 
Reducing  Plan  she  discovered  one  of  the  magical  results 
of  losing  weight  a natural,  healthy  way.  She  maintained 
her  vital  energy  and  even  slept  better  than  she  had  for 
months.  She  looked  and  felt  younger!  Reporting  her 
happy  achievement  to  Miss  Delafield,  Mrs.  Llewellyn 
wrote  this  . . . 

“My  friends  say  / look  ten  years  younger  since  1 lost 
those  thirty  ugly  pounds!  Whenever  I've  tried  to  reduce  in 
the  past,  I’ve  always  felt  hungry,  but  the  ’Ann  Delafield 
Appetite  Reducer  Wafer’  kept  me  so  well  satisfied  that  I 
was  never  tempted  to  take  extra  food. Thanks  for  giving 
us  women  an  easy  way  to  reduce!” 
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SINCE  YOU  ASK,  DEAR...  EVEN  YOUR  ^ 
PRETTIEST  DRESS  DOESNT  00  ANYTHING  1 
FOR  YOU  IF  YOU  HAVEN'T  THE  RIGHT  BUSTLINE. 
WHY  DON'T  YOU  WEAR  A HIDDEN  TREASURE  BRA 
LIKE  I DO?  — > 


small  bust? 
in-between 
size? 


PETER 
POR 

adds  glamour  confidentially 
without  pads  or  puffs 


For  a beautiful  summer,  order  a com- 
plete wardrobe  of  Hidden  Treasure  bras 
— in  styles  for  every  wear  — sizes  32-36 
A cup,  32-38  B cup.  Mail  coupon  today  to : 

DADDADA  DDCMT0^1  T 814  BWAY 
DnlfDrllfn  DlfCIl  I far  rockaway.n.y. 


j STYLE  FABRIC 

COLOR 

SIZE 

CUP 

QUAN. 

PRICE 

! Regular  Broadcloth 

White 

350 

j Regular  Nylon 

Wh.BIk. 

450 

j Plunging  Broadcloth 

White 

395 

| Plunging  Nylon 

White 

500 

| Strapless  Nylon 

Wh.BIk. 

500 

TOTAL: 

(Add  local  sales  tax  wherever  it  applies.) 

Qj  CHECK  OR  M.O.  Add  15c  to  cover  mailing, 

□ ENCLOSED  handling.  Satisfaction  guar - 

C O D.  anteed  or  money  refunded. 


NAME 


ADDRESS. 


CITY ZONE STATE • 

• *®  U.s.  PAT.  OFF.  PATENTED  — 


Dale's  Little  Dividend 


(Continued  from,  page  54) 
an  eighteen  and  one-half  inch  chest  just 
can’t  miss  making  an  All-American. 

“Of  course,  if  we  have  a little  girl,  that 
will  let  us  off  the  hook,”  he  grins.  “But  I 
can  just  hear  them  telling  me,  ‘You’re 
the  father  of  a six-pound  boy,’  and  hear 
the  guys  saying,  ‘What  happened?  What’s 
this?  Where’s  the  rest  of  it???’” 

Although  Dale  insists  it  “doesn’t  really 
matter  whether  we  have  a boy  or  a girl,” 
I can  see  him  making  mental  plans  about 
the  weight  “it”  will  throw  in  the  Okla- 
homa University  backfield.  “One  day,”  he 
says,  “I  think  I’d  rather  have  a boy.  Then 
I see  a pretty  little  girl,  and  I think  I’d 
rather  have  a daughter.”  Almost  always, 
however,  he  explains  that  he’s  more  quali- 
fied to  help  raise  a boy.  “I’d  know  what  to 
do  with  a boy,”  he  says. 

We’ve  decided  on  “Rochelle,”  if  we  have 
a daughter.  At  the  moment,  we  still  have 
no  name  picked  out  for  a boy.  Nothing 
would  make  me  happier  than  to  call  him 
Dale  Jr. — but,  as  of  now,  the  reaction 
has  been  an  emphatic  “No!”  Dale  is  of  the 
opinion  it  sounds  very  conceited  to  give 
a son  your  name.  “Besides,”  he  says  seri- 
ously, “a  boy  shouldn’t  have  to  carry 
his  father’s  name.  He  should  have  the 
chance  to  make  his  own.” 

For  a man  determined  to  be  completely 
casual  about  becoming  a father,  Dale  is 
making  fairly  detailed  plans.  Our  baby 
must  have  a tennis  racket  and  golf  clubs 
and  a pony.  Dale  is  shopping  for  a Shetland 
to  breed  with  a Hackney  pony  for  a colt. 
He  says,  “So,  when  the  baby’s  three,  the 
colt  will  be  two.  They’ll  grow  up  to- 
gether. . . .” 

There  are  certain  indications  that  he  will, 
in  some  ways,  be  an  old-fashioned  father. 
He  insists  a daughter  would  have  to  be  in 
from  dates  by  ten  o’clock  in  the  evening. 
Also  that  she  should  not  be  allowed  to 
have  dates  too  young.  “Not  as  young  as 
you  did,”  he  says  emphatically,  forgetting 
that  if  my  father  hadn’t  mellowed  in  that 
respect,  we  wouldn’t  be  married  now. 
However,  having  observed  the  gentle,  lov- 
ing hand  of  my  husband  in  training  our 
thoroughbred,  his  German  shepherd, 
“Chief”  (he’s  taught  him  to  spell),  and 
the  conscientious  homework  he  does  read- 
ing animal  psychology  books  about  how 
to  train  his  pointer  pup,  “Radar,”  and  be- 
ing fully  aware  of  his  deeply  rooted  senti- 
ment and  sensitivity,  I’m  not  unduly 
alarmed.  He  will  have  mellower  moments, 
too. 

Dale,  I’ve  discovered  during  the  past 
year,  is  a man  long  on  action  and  short  on 
conversation.  He  may  forget  the  bonbons 
or  the  bunch  of  violets,  but  he  will  walk  in 
with  a package  and  say,  “Here’s  a set  of 
golf  clubs  for  you.”  Or  we  go  to  an  auc- 
tion “just  to  watch”  and  when  I admire 
a beautiful  black  stallion,  he  will  nod  in 
agreement,  and  continue  nodding  and  be- 
fore I realize  what’s  happened,  the  auc- 
tioneer says,  “SOLD!” — and  I’m  the  new 
owner  of  a thoroughbred  racehorse  named 
“Beau  Jack.”  Or  he  will  economize  on  his 
clothes  and  come  home  from  a personal 
appearance  tour  with  boxes  of  beautiful 
maternity  clothes  he’s  bought  in  different 
cities  for  me! 

On  the  other  hand,  just  let  me  put  in  a 
request  for  a snapshot  of  him  for  my  wal- 
let— and  nothing  happens.  I went  around 
without  one  for  months,  then  got  one  from 
the  studio.  It’s  the  same  photo  fans  get 


when  they  write  in  for  a picture.  In  fact, 
the  other  day,  when  my  wallet  fell  open  in 
the  grocery  store,  a cute  teenager  saw  my 
picture  of  Dale  and  exclaimed,  “I  have  one 
just  like  that!” 

We’ve  had  our  share  of  personality  ad- 
justments, of  course  . . . When  we  were 
first  married,  when  Dale  would  come  home 
from  the  studio,  stretch  out  in  a chair  and 
gaze  into  space  for  thirty  minutes,  I would 
be  alarmed  lest  I had — or  had  not — done 
something  to  offend  him.  “You  don’t  love 
me!”  I’d  tell  him,  weeping.  He  would  just 
look  at  me  for  a stunned  moment,  then 
patiently  explain  that  he  was  just  concen- 
trating on  something.  “I’ve  always  done 
this,”  he  would  say  gently.  “It  has  nothing 
whatsoever  to  do  with  you.” 


When  he  didn’t  show  more  enthusiasm 
about  becoming  a father  I was  most  upset. 
Although,  so  many  erroneous  rumors  had 
been  columned  about  our  expectant  parent- 
hood, that  the  truth  hardly  could  have 
come  like  an  ecstatic  bolt  from  the  blue. 
The  day  I knew  definitely  that  we  were 
going  to  have  a baby,  I telephoned  Dale  at 
the  studio  on  the  set  of  “Outcasts  of  Poker 
Flat.”  Above  all  the  racket  and  hammering 
I could  hear  in  the  background,  I shouted, 
“The  doctor  says  we’re  going  to  have  a 
baby — in  JUNE!”  There  was  a moment’s 
hesitation,  then,  “Oh  ...”  I heard  Dale  say, 
“Well,  I’ve  got  to  run.  Goodbye.” 

“You  surely  didn’t  sound  very  enthusi- , 
astic,”  I taxed  him  when  he  came  home 
that  night.  “Well,”  he  said,  “I’d  been  hear- 
ing and  reading  about  it  pro  and  con  for 
so  long — and  telling  myself  maybe  yes  and 
maybe  no — I’d  gotten  kind  of  used  to  the  ; 
idea.  Besides,”  he  grinned,  “at  the  exact 
minute  you  told  me — they  called  me  back 
for  a shot.” 

He’s  such  a man’s  man,  so  taken  with 
horses  and  hunting,  that  I was  surprised 
to  discover  his  many  artistic  accomplish-' 
ments.  He  could  make  a handsome  living  as 
an  interior  decorator.  I was  happy  the  first] 
time  I saw  what  is  now  “our”  home,  to  note 
the  rich  cocoa  brown  backgrounds  with  ac- 
cents of  coral  and  chartreuse,  the  smart 
free-form  modern  furniture,  the  large 
curved  cocoa  metallic  couch  with  cornices! 
to  match,  and  the  indirect  lighting  behind 
the  couch  that  was  Dale’s  own  inventive 1 
idea.  “This  house  was  going  to  be  the  fan- 
ciest thing  ever,”  he  laughs  now.  “Then  I 
got  married — and  haven’t  done  a thing  to 
it  since — except  paint  and  repaint  a blue 
nursery.” 

He  also  could  have  been  a fine  musician, 
had  he  wanted  to  .apply  himself.  He  plays 
almost  every  instrument  by  ear.  No  doubt 
it  came  as  a surprise  to  the  studio  that  he 
could  carry  a tune  as  well  as  he  does  in 
“The  Farmer  Takes  a Wife,”  in  which  he 
co-stars  with  Betty  Grable.  He  says,  “I’d 
been  walking  around  the  lot  for  months 
singing  as  loud  as  I dared.  But  the  right 
ears  were  never  around.”  Then,  out  of  the 
blue,  Producer  Frank  Rosenberg  asked 
him  if  he  could  sing.  “No,”  Dale  told  him, 
“but  I like  to.”  Upon  which  Mr.  Rosen- 
berg suggested,  “How  about  dropping  in 
and  letting  us  hear  you?”  So  Dale  dropped 
in — and  recorded  a number  from  the  pic- 
ture, “With  the  Sun  Warm  upon  Me.”  j 

With  the  srm  warm  upon  him,  that’s  fcr 
Dale.  For  he  loves  the  simple  way  of  life 
and  I do  too. 

The  End 


The  AUGUST  issue  of  PHOTOPLAY 

will  be  on  the  stands  JULY  I I 


only  the  Sea  Nymph  glamour  suit  has 

the  tapered  torso  ! 


stays  down  when  yon  snn . . . 


stays  np  when  yon  sit 


stays  pnt  when  yon  swim . . . 

Only  Sea  Nymph  glamour  suits  have  the  “tapered  torso” 
design  that  keeps  your  suit  where  it  belongs ...  no  matter 
how  you  bend,  stretch  o.r  twist. 

Exclusive  perma-banding  at  vital  points  gives  extra  stay- 
up,  stay-down  insurance,  too!  And  oh,  what  these  magic- 
moulders  do  for  your  figure ! 

Suit  shown  in  faille,  $8.99.  Slightly  higher  west  of  the 
Rockies  and  in  Canada.  Sizes  32-38.  Junior  sizes  9-15. 

At  your  favorite  store  or  write  Vera  Vance,  Jordan 
Manufacturing  Corp.,  1410  Broadway,  N.  Y.  18,  N.  Y. 


glamour  suits 


Tartan 

America’s  Leading  Suntan  Lotion 


Lets  if  on  tan ... 
never  burn!* 


. . . and  so  will  you ! 


NBC’s  famous  TV  and  radio  family  are 
seasoned  sun  worshippers,  and  long-time 
TARTAN  users.  TARTAN  helps  you  get 
the  smoothest,  glowingest  suntan 
you've  ever  had.  Protects  you  from 
painful  sunburn  by  screening  out  most 
of  the  sun’s  burning  rays. 


TEX  and  JINX  and  Paddy 
Cheer  for  TARTAN 


Jinx’s  swimsuit  by 
Cole  of  California 
Tex  and  Paddy’s  trunks 
by  McGregor 


First  suntan  lotion  awarded 
Seal  of  Acceptance  of  the 
American  Medical  Association 


And  TARTAN’s  a joy  to  use  — never  sticky 
or  greasy — pleasantly  scented, 


All  in  Bates  authentic 
TARTAN  plaid  fabrics 


won’t  pick  up  dirt  or  sand. 


‘When  used  as  directed. 
Also  for  sale  in  Canada. 


Play  safe  in  the  sun,  use  TARTAN. 


MCKESSON  & ROBBINS,  INC. 


She  Lived  My  Life 

( Continued  from  page  47) 
eyes;  and  whereas  Rory  Calhoun  who 
plays  John  is  tall  and  dark,  with  a 
heavy  mane  of  hair,  my  John  is  small 
and  blond — and  almost  bald!  But  the 
semblance  doesn’t  matter,  when  actors 
are  playing  real  people,  if  the  spirit  is 
right. 

“Do  you  think,”  a friend  asked  me, 
“that  Susan  Hayward,  in  real  life,  could 
go  through  what  you  went  through,  come 
through  as  you  have  come  through?” 

“Yes,”  I said,  “oh,  yes!” 

And  I was  reminded,  as  I spoke,  that 
Susan  as  a child  suffered  a dreadful  acci- 
dent when  a car  ran  over  her  body, 
fracturing  both  thighs.  Doctors  at  first 
thought  she  would  die,  then  feared  she 
would  never  walk  again.  But  Susan,  be- 
ing Susan,  fooled  the  doctors.  In  six  months 
she  was  walking. 

I recalled,  too,  a serio-comic  little  anec- 
dote told  me  about  the  teen-aged  Susan, 
who  very  much  wanted  to  play  a certain 
part — and  how,  upon  being  told  that  sha 
was  too  young,  that  the  woman  in  the 
script  was  a more  mature  and  experienced 
woman,  who  had  suffered,  she  had  said, 
with  sixteen-year-old  dignity,  “I  have 
suffered,  too!” 

Susan  played  that  part  she  wanted  to 
play — just  as,  recently,  she  got  to  play 
in  “With  a Song  in  My  Heart.” 

Long  before  the  filming  of  my  story 
was  more  than  a gleam  in  producer 
Darryl  F.  Zanuck’s  eye,  Susan  went  to 
him  and  said,  “Look,  I understand  there’s 
a chance  you  may  do  Jane  Froman’s  story. 
If  so,  I’ve  got  to  play  it!” 

When,  in  May,  1951,  I went  to  the  Coast 
and  began  to  record  my  songs  for  the 
picture,  Susan  always  was  around.  She  is 
a strange  girl — so  sensational  in  appear- 
ance, so  quiet  of  voice  and  manner.  She 
sat  on  the  set,  day  after  day,  three  and 
four  hours  at  a time,  watching  every 
move  I made  as  I sang,  watching,  always 
watching  . . . 

Then,  ten  days  before  we  went  before 
the  cameras,  she  came  up  to  me  in  the 
commissary  one  noon  and  said,  “I’d  like 
to  talk  with  you.  May  I — and  when?” 

“How  about  now,”  I said,  “this  after- 
noon.” 

Half  an  hour  later  we  met  in  Susan’s 
dressing  room  and  spent  the  whole  after- 
noon and  far  into  the  night  going  over  the 
script,  scene  by  scene.  She  asked  about 
my  childhood,  my  mother,  my  father,  my 
grandmother!  She  wanted  to  know  what 
kind  of  clothes  I wore,  what  my  drives 
were,  my  tastes,  interests,  hobbies. 

As  I write  this  months  later,  I can’t,  of 
course,  recall  our  hours-long  talk,  word 
for  word,  but  it  went  something  like  this: 

“Immediately  after  the  Clipper  crashed, 
and  you  found  yourself  in  the  water,” 
she  asked,  “how  did  you  feel?” 

“Numb,”  I told  her,  “in  shock.” 

“Not  afraid?” 

“No,  not  afraid.  Not  then.  Not  yet.” 

“What  did  you  and  the  Clipper’s  co- 
pilot, John  Burn,  talk  about  all  the  while 
he  held  you  up  in  the  water,  saved  your 
life?” 

“Trivialities,”  I said.  How  well  I remem- 
bered! And  how  many  times  I recalled 
those  same  trivialities  on  that  later  day 
this  April  when  I flew  down  to  Puerto  Rico 
to  see  John  after  another  crash!  But  it  is 
perhaps  fortunate  we  cannot  foresee  the 
future — and,  talking  to  Susan,  I thought 
only  of  that  first  crash. 

“What  exactly  were  your  injuries — and 
John’s?” 

“I  had  a compound  fracture  of  the  right 
leg,  left  leg  nearly  severed  below  the  knee, 
two  broken  ribs  and  my  right  arm  frac- 
tured in  several  places.  John  suffered  two 


fractured  vertebrae  of  the  spine  and  a frac- 
tured skull.” 

Susan’s  hands,  an  emotional  barometer, 
clenched  as  I spoke  and  her  face  was  pale 
as  paper. 

“How  did  you  feel  when  you  knew  there 
was  a chance  of  losing  your  leg?  Did  it 
floor  you?  Or  did  it  put  fight  into  you?” 

“Before,  and  for  a time  after,  my  first 
operation  (which  I was  positive  would  be 
the  only  one)  I was  quite  hopeful.  After 
that,  after  each  successive  operation,  I felt 
deepening  doubt  and  a little  bitterness  ...” 

She  asked  me  then,  “What,  in  all  that 
time,  was  your  greatest  and  gravest  prob- 
lem?” 

“To  have  to  go  out  and  make  dough 
again,  after  the  twenty-five  operations,”  I 
said,  “in  order  to  pay  for  the  pain.  The  real 
fight,  Susan,  the  real  problem  was  not  to 
hate  all  human  beings.” 

“I  have  to  know,”  Susan  would  say,  from 
time  to  time,  as  if  speaking  to  herself,  “I 
have  to  feel  it  first.” 

She  wanted  to  know  why  I went  overseas 
with  the  USO  again,  in  May  of  1945,  while 
I was  still  on  crutches. 

“Because  I was  on  crutches,”  I said.  “My 
object  in  going  was  to  prove  to  a lot  of 
boys  who  were  hurt,  as  I was  hurt,  that 
they  could  pull  out.  I wanted  them  to 
think:  ‘If  a girl  can  do  it,  so  can  I.’” 

I told  Susan  about  the  young  G.I.,  played 
by  Robert  Wagner.  “It  was  so  stirring,”  I 
said,  “to  be  able  to  make  a boy  walk  and 
talk  when  the  doctors  couldn’t,  when 
nurses  couldn’t — oh,  brother!” 

She  asked  me  no  more  questions  that 
day.  She  broke  up  completely.  “It  moves 
me  so,”  she  said,  burst  into  tears  and  ran 
away!  And  when  she  did  that  scene  before 
the  cameras,  she  dissolved  in  tears,  too — 
and  ran  off  the  set! 

Shortly  after  Susan  began  working  in 
the  scenes  in  which  Jane  Froman  goes  back 
to  the  hospital  time  after  time  for  opera- 
tion after  operation,  she  went  to  director 
Walter  Lang  and  said,  “Look,  make  me 
ugly — a girl  can’t  go  through  all  this  and 
come  out  looking  beautiful!”  And  so,  in 
this  sequence,  particularly  in  the  scene 
after  one  of  the  operations  when  she  ges- 
tures toward  her  leg  as  she  is  coming  out 
of  the  anesthetic,  asks,  “Is  it  still  there?” 
she  looks  and  sounds  as  I used  to — gray, 
grim,  hair  messy,  tongue  thick. 

Night  after  night,  Susan  would  leave  the 
set,  go  home  and  to  bed.  Her  twin  boys — 
she’s  got  two  of  the  dearest  boys,  Timothy 
and  Gregory — came  on  the  set  once  or 
twice  (it  was  probably  Susan’s  only  chance 
of  seeing  them)  and  they’re  the  three  cutest 
people  together!  Susan’s  attitude  toward 
her  little  sons  is  so  adult.  She  treats  them 
like  little  men,  with  courtesy,  with  charm, 
with  humor.  Susan  was  doing  the  scene 
in  which  she  appears  to  sing  the  picture’s 
theme  song,  “With  a Song  in  My  Heart” 
while  my  recording  of  it  is  played  on  the 
sound  track.  It  goes,  you  know:  “With  a 
song  in  my  heart,  heaven  opens  its  portals 
to  me  . . .”  The  next  day  she  told  me, 
amused,  that  the  boys  were  going  around 
the  house  screaming,  “With  a song  in  my 
heart,  heaven  opens  its  portholes  to  me!” 

When  the  picture  was  finished  and  John 
and  I saw  it  together,  we  both  sat  very 
still  after  the  final  fade-out.  Then  John 
said,  “I  think  this  is  one  of  the  most  won- 
derful pictures  that  ever  came  out  of 
Hollywood.” 

“I  can’t  be  very  objective  about  it — yet,” 
I began,  “since  I was  the  technical  adviser 
and  it  is  my  story  and  all.  It  would  sound 
hammy  if  I — ” Then  I broke,  “All  right,  I’ll 
be  a ham  about  it.  I think  it’s  wonderful, 
too!” 

And  I think,  too,  that  in  this  picture, 
this  fabulous  girl,  Susan  Hayward,  has 
given  the  performance  of  her  career. 

The  End 
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Only  one  soap 
gives  yoarskia  this 


And  Cashmere  Bouquet  is  proved  extra  mild  . . . leaves 
your  skin  softer,  fresher,  younger  looking! 

Now  Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap — with  the  lingering,  irresistible 
“fragrance  men  love” — is  proved  by  test  to  be  extra  mild 
too!  Yes,  so  amazingly  mild  that  its  gentle  lather 
is  ideal  for  all  types  of  skin — dry,  oily,  or  normal!  And 
daily  cleansing  with  Cashmere  Bouquet  helps  bring 
out  the  flower-fresh  softness,  the  delicate  smoothness, 
the  exciting  loveliness  you  long  for!  Use 
Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap  regularly  . . . for  the 
finest  complexion  care  . . . for  a fragrant 
invitation  to  romance! 


Now  at  lowest  price! 

Cashmere 

Bouquet 

Soap 

__Adorns  your  skin  with  the 
fragrance  men  louel 
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For  soft,  shining  linir  tomorrow.  • • tonight  — 


with  Lady  Wihlroot  Cream  Hair  Dressing 
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Is  your  scalp  tight,  dry,  dandruffy  ? Is  your 
hair  dull,  listless,  hard  to  manage?  Have  per- 
manents, hair  dyes,  today’s  high-tension  liv- 
ing all  taken  their  toll? 

Then  you're  the  girl  who  ought  to  know 
about  the  recent  discovery  in  hair  care  that 
has  excited  the  whole  world  of  beauty. 

It  is  called  Cream-Toning  ...  and  it  is 
something  you  can  do  at  home.  You  don’t  have 
to  soak  your  head  in  hot,  smelly  oils  ! You 
don’t  have  to  fuss  with  wet  towels  ! 

Cream-Toning  is  pleasant,  relaxing,  easy, 
simple,  inexpensive.  And,  oh,  what  wonders 
it  works  for  your  hair  1 

NEW  PRODUCT  makes 

NEW  TREATMENT  POSSIBLE! 

The  product  that  makes  cream-toning  pos- 
sible is  brand  new.  It  is  smooth,  creamy  Lady 
Wildroot  Cream  Hair  Dressing.  Flower-pink, 
flower-fragrant,  it  is  a skillful  blend  of  sooth- 
ing, scalp-conditioning  lanolin,  costly  choles- 
terol and  other  ingredients  that  contribute  in 
rich  measure  to  hair  beauty. 

How  to  CREAM-TONE 

your  hair  with  LADY  WILDROOT! 

It’s  easy  ! First  brush  your  hair.  Then  part 
it,  section  by  section.  Rub  Lady  Wildroot 
Cream  Hair  Dressing  gently  but  thoroughly 
into  your  scalp,  along  the  line  of  every  part. 
Don't  be  afraid  to  use  plenty;  it’s  good  for 
your  hair. 

Continue  rubbing  until  all  the  cream  dis- 
appears— leaving  your  scalp  glistening,  re- 
laxed, cream-washed,  cream-toned.  Now 
relax!  Give  the  rich  emollients  in  Lady  Wild- 
root Cream  Hair  Dressing  time  to  soften  and 
soothe.  Let  the  luxurious  lanolated  oils  work 


their  magic  all  the  way  from  your  scalp  to 
the  very  tip  ends  of  your  hair!  Keep  the 
cream  on  as  long  as  you  wish  — a few  min- 
utes, a half  hour,  or  even  over-night. 

After  CREAM-TONING 

. . . Shampoo  ! 

Now  for  a good  shampoo!  You’ll  like  the 
active  bubbly  lather  in  Lady  Wildroot  Sham- 
poo . . . the  way  it  dissolves  and  floods  away 
any  remaining  excess  cream,  taking  with  it 
dirt,  grime,  loose  dandruff. 

Give  your  hair  a second  quick-sudsing  — 
with  Lady  Wildroot  Shampoo ! Then  rinse, 
dry,  and  set. 

Now,  look  at  your  hair  ! Your  scalp  is  so 
pink  and  clean  it  glistens.  Your  hair  is  so 
fresh  and  clean  it  gleams.  It’s  soft,  radiant, 
beautifully  manageable  — easy  to  coax  into 
deep,  easy  waves.  Women  troubled  with  dry 
hair,  frizzyness,  split  ends,  find  this  cream- 
tone  conditioning  a joyous  discovery.  Women 
with  too-oily,  sticky,  gummy  hair  like  the  way 
it  does  away  with  excess  oil. 

TRY  IT  TONIGHT ! 

You’ll  never  know,  you  couldn’t  begin  to 
guess,  your  hair’s  own  natural  too  long-hid- 
den  beauty  until  you  Cream-Tone  your 
scalp  with  new  Lady  Wildroot  Cream  Hair 
Dressing ! 

(Girls  who  haven’t  time  for  a complete 
Cream -Tone  treatment  put  a teaspoon  of 
Lady  Wildroot  Cream  Hair  Dressing  in  the 
final  rinse  - — after  an  ordinary  shampoo  — 
and  find  their  hair  extra  soft,  extra  radiant, 
extra  manageable — snarls  and  tangles  mag- 
ically smoothed.  Others  use  Lady  Wildroot 
for  daily  good  grooming  — to  tame  fly-away 
locks,  calm  unruly  curls  and  straggles.) 


GUARANTEED!  or  double 
your  money  back  ! 


/Jt 


CREAM 

HAIR 

DRESSING 


If  you  have  been  hunting 
for  a solution  to  dry  hair, 
oily  hair,  frizzy  hair;  if  you 
want  to  see  how  glamor- 
ously lovely  your  hair 
can  be  . . . then  tonight, 

Cream-Tone  your 
hair.  Your  favorite  store 
has  Lady  Wildroot  Cream 
Hair  Dressing  in  the 
5(Je  and  $1. 00  sizes. 

If  you  don’t  agree 
tomorrow  morning 
that  your  scalp  is 
cleaner,  your  hair  more 
radiant,  then  return  the 
bottle  and  Wildroot  wil 
gladly  send  you  Double 
your  money  back. 

Don’t  forget  — BE  glamorous,  Be  beautiful. 
Tonight  . . . Cream-Tone  your  hair  . . . with 
Lady  Wildroot  Cream  Hair  Dressing. 


OtC-titUs 
dC  yC^u/c 

REMINDER!  Stop  at  your  favorite 
store  and  buy  a bottle  of  . . . 

1.  Lady  Wildroot  Cream 
Hair  Dressing.  Discover 
what  CREAM-TONING 
can  do  for  YOUR  hair. 

^r~ 2.  Get  Lady  Wildroot  Shampoo 

. . . for  a soapless,  sudsy,  lanolin  lovely, 
better-for-your-hair  shampoo. 


Sun  smart:  Esther 
Williams  is  next  in  “One 
Piece  Bathing  Suit" 


the  Sun  tut  il  1 on 


Sun  time  can  be  fun  time,  if  you  take 
a tip  from  the  stars  of  Hollywood — and 
meet  the  sun  halfway ! Comes  the 
Fourth  of  July  and  lobster  red  won’t 
win  you  any  beauty  prizes.  But  there’s 
nothing  like  a smooth,  golden  tan  for 
winning  kudos  in  the  long,  low  whistle 
department,  as  the  stars  know. 

Don’t  you  be  the  girl  who  tries  to  get 
her  tan  all  at  once.  Because  it  doesn’t 
work  that  way.  The  sizzle-and-fry 
method  is  not  only  old-fashioned,  it  can 
be  downright  harmful — as  the  thou- 
sands of  victims  who  spend  their  vaca- 
tions in  hospital  beds  each  year  can 
testify. 

It’s  not  the  heat  of  the  sun  that  friz- 
zles your  skin,  it’s  the  ultraviolet  light 
rays.  That’s  why,  if  the  sun  is  bright, 
you  can  get  a severe  burn  even  on  a 
cool  day.  These  “burn”  rays  are  strong- 
est when  the  sun  is  high.  So  be  extra 
careful  between  the  hours  of  10  A.M. 
and  3 p.m. 

Like  that  smooth  tan  you  see  on  your 
favorite  stars?  You  can  look  glamor- 
ous with  a tan,  too.  Get  your  suntan 
gradually.  Late  afternoon  or  early 
morning  is  a safe  time  to  start.  Stay 
out  only  fifteen  minutes  the  first  day. 
Then,  each  following  day,  you  can  allow 
fifteen  minutes  more,  if  you’re  the  lass 
with  the  delicate  air — blue  eyes  and 
golden  hair — you  probably  burn  every 
time  Old  Sol  gets  a good  look  at  you. 
So  take  it  even  slower  than  your  darker 
sisters,  starting  with  five  minutes  a day. 

The  stars  of  Hollywood  have  found 
there’s  nothing  like  a good  suntan  prep- 
aration to  promote  a luscious,  golden 


tan.  These  preparations  are  chemically 
formulated  to  screen  out  the  “burning” 
rays  of  the  sun  while  allowing  the  “tan- 
ning” rays  to  come  through. 

Remember,  too,  that  you  are  more 
likely  to  develop  a bad  case  of  sunburn 
at  the  beach  or  on  snow-covered  moun- 
tains. At  these  places  the  direct  sun- 
light combines  with  the  reflected  glare 
from  sand  and  water,  or  from  snow  and 
ice.  Sun  can  be  harmful  even  when  the 
sky  is  overcast,  so  be  careful  on  hazy 
days  as  well  as  bright  ones. 

A word  of  caution  that  we  hope  is 
unnecessary:  Don’t  let  fuzzy  legs  and 
underarms  mar  the  effect  of  your  smooth 
tan.  It’s  easy  to  keep  hair-free  these 
days  with  a fragrant,  pink  shaving 
cream  designed  exclusively  for  women, 
to  say  nothing  of  the  new,  very  feminine 
and  dainty  razors  we’ve  seen.  Non- 
shavers might  try  a speedy,  depilatory 
cream  that’s  a whizz  at  removing  super- 
fluous hair — and  odorless,  too. 

The  girl  who  keeps  herself  fresh  and 
dainty  all  year  ’round  sometimes  for- 
gets that  it  takes  extra  care  in  the  sum- 
mertime. That’s  because  she’s  not  only 
more  exposed,  but  more  active.  Tuck 
a container  of  your  favorite  deodorant 
in  your  beach  bag  and  be  sure  of  your 
grooming.  There  are  deodorants  to  suit 
all  tastes — liquid  sprays,  creams,  lotions 
and  pads.  New  light-weight  plastic  con- 
tainers that  can’t  spill  are  especially 
good  travelers,  favorites  with  stars  as 
they  journey  across  country. 

An  added  precaution,  and  so  pleasant 
to  use,  are  deodorant  body  powders  that 
help  you  keep  fresh  all  over — longer. 


Don’t  let  the  calendar  make  a 
slave  of  you,  Bonnie!  Just  take 
a Midol  tablet  with  a glass  of 
water... that’s  all.  Midol  brings 
faster  relief  from  menstrual  pain  i 
V.  —it  relieves  cramps,  eases  head- 
ache  and  chases  the  "blues.” 

24-page  book,  "What  Women  Want  t<^^ 
Know", explains  menstruation.  (Plain  wrapper). 
Write  Dep't.  B-72,  Box  280,  New  York  18,  N.  Y. 
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All  Drugstores 


have  Midol 
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LANA  TURNER 


HOWARD  KEEL 


hot  out 


BETTY  GRABLE  | 

the  camera 
off-guard  candids 


RITA  HAYWORTH 


MARIO  LANZA 


■ Stunning  candids  of  the  Hollywood  stars  by  Ace  lensmen. 
Handsome,  glossy,  fullsize  4x5  quality  printed  candids  taken 
by  our  own  staff  cameramen.  Look  over  the  list.  New  poses 
and  new  names  are  constantly  added.  Keep  your  collection 
up  to  date. 


Fill  out  and  mail  coupon  today.  Send  cash  or  money  order. 
12  pictures  for  $1;  6 for  50c. 


WORLD  WIDE,  Dept.  PH-I 
63  Central  Avenue,  Ossining,  N.  Y. 

I enclose  $ for  . . . . candid  pictures  of  my  favorite 

stars  and  have  circled  the  numbers  of  the  ones  you  are  to 
send  me  by  return  mail. 

NAME 

STREET 

CITY  ZONE  ...STATE 


STAR  CANDIDS 

1.  Lana  Turner 

2.  Betty  Grable 

3.  Ava  Gardner 

4.  Clark  Gable 

5.  Alan  Ladd 

6.  Tyrone  Power 

7.  Gregory  Peck 

8.  Rita  Hayworth 

9.  Esther  Williams 

1 1 . Elizabeth  Taylor 
1 4.  Cornel  Wilde 
1 5.  Frank  Sinatra 
1 7.  Van  Johnson 
1 8.  Rory  Calhoun 
1 9.  Peter  Lawford 

20.  Howard  Duff 

2 1 . Bob  Mitchum 

22.  Burt  Lancaster 

23.  Bing  Crosby 

24.  Shirley  Temple 

26.  June  Haver 

27.  June  Allyson 

29.  Ronald  Reagan 

30.  Dana  Andrews 

31.  Glenn  Ford 

45.  Bob  Ryan 

46.  Kathryn  Grayson 
48.  Gene  Kelly 

50.  Diana  Lynn 

51 . Doris  Day 

52.  Montgomery  Clift 

53.  Richard  Widmark 

54.  Mona  Freeman 

55.  Wanda  Hendrix 

56.  Perry  Como 

57.  Bill  Holden 

59.  John  Garfield 

60.  Bill  Williams 

61.  Barbara  Hale 

63.  Barbara  Lawrence 

64.  Lon  McCallister 

65.  Jane  Powell 

66.  Gordon  MacRae 

67.  Ann  Blyth 

68.  Jeanne  Crain 

69.  Jane  Russell 

70.  John  Agar 

71 . John  Lund 

73.  Bob  Stack 

74.  John  Wayne 

75.  Yvonne  de  Carlo 

76.  Richard  Conte 

78.  Audie  Murphy 

79.  Dan  Dailey 

82.  Larry  Parks 

83.  Macdonald  Carey 

84.  Janet  Leigh 

85.  Wendell  Corey 

86.  Farley  Granger 

87.  Louis  Jourdan 

88.  Tony  Martin 

90.  Cary  Grant 

91 . John  Derek 

92.  Guy  Madison 

93.  Ricardo  Montalb an 

94.  Mario  Lanza 

95.  Joan  Evans 

97.  Kirk  Douglas 

98.  Gail  Russell 

1 01 . Keefe  Brasselle 
1 02.  Dick  Contino 
1 03.  Scott  Brady 
1 04.  Bill  Lawrence 
1 05.  Vic  Damone 
1 06.  Shelley  Winters 
1 07.  Richard  Todd 
1 08.  Vera-Ellen 
1 09.  Dean  Martin 
1 1 0.  Jerry  Lewis 
111.  Howard  Keel 

I 1 2.  Susan  Hayward 

I I 3.  Barbara  Stanwyck 
1 1 4.  Hedy  Lamarr 

1 1 5.  Betty  Hutton 
1 1 6.  Coleen  Gray 
1 1 7.  Terry  Moore 
1 1 8.  Ruth  Roman 
1 1 9.  Patricia  Neal 
1 20.  Arlene  Dahl 
121.  Tony  Curtis 
1 27.  Piper  Laurie 
128.  Debbie  Reynolds 
1 29.  Penny  Edwards 
1 30.  Carleton  Carpenter 
131.  Jerome  Courtland 
1 32.  Polly  Bergen 
133.  Marshall  Thompson 
1 34.  Gene  Nelson 
135.  Jeff  Chandler 
1 36.  Rock  Hudson 
1 37.  Stewart  Granger 
138.  John  Barrymore,  Jr 
1 39.  Debra  Paget 

140.  Dale  Robertson 

141.  Marilyn  Monroe 

142.  Leslie  Caron 
1 43.  Pier  Angeli 

1 44.  Mitzi  Gaynor 
1 45.  Marlon  Brando 

COWBOY  SPECIALS 

25.  Dale  Evans 

33.  Gene  Autry 

34.  Roy  Rogers 

35.  Sunset  Carson 

36.  Monte  Hale 

37.  Hopalong  Cassidy 

38.  Bill  Elliott 

39.  Johnny  Mack  Browr, 

40.  Al  ‘‘Lash”  LaRue 

41.  Jimmy  Wakely 


Honeymoon  House 

( Continued,  jrom  page  49) 
of  the  house  to  return  and  mix  a relaxing 
before-dinner  cocktail. 

It’s  in  this  room  that  Liz  and  Mike  spend 
most  of  their  time.  “It’s  not  a fancy,  for- 
mal drawing  room,”  Liz  said,  “it’s  our 
morning  room,  entertaining  room  and 
plain  old  at-home  room.  We  have  our 
books  here,”  pointing  up  to  the  ceiling- 
high  shelves  on  either  side  of  the  fireplace, 
“our  records,  our  painting.  . 

Mike’s  return  was  marked  by  a slam  of 
the  front  door.  He  bounded  up  the  stairs 
two  at  a time.  “Hello,  darling,”  he  yelled, 
smudges  of  film  make-up  on  his  neck,  in- 
dicating the  speed  with  which  he  had 
dressed  and  rushed  home. 

“You’re  early,  dear.”  Liz  jumped  up, 
trying  to  pout  and  smile  at  the  same  time. 
“I  haven’t  gotten  dressed.  . .”  and  she 
rushed  for  the  bedroom. 

She  would  let  no  pictures  be  taken  there. 
“Everything’s  such  a mess.”  she  said. 
“We  have  only  the  one  big  closet.” 

Frica,  the  six-weeks-old  puppy,  had  set 
up  residence  on  an  island  of  newspapers 
and  cushions  smack  in  the  middle  of  the 
floor.  Liz  said,  “After  we  read  ab?ut  her — 
homeless  and  all — in  the  paper,  Mike  must 
have  made  twenty  phone  calls,  trying  to 
track  her  down.  Then  he  disappeared  for 


“The  difference  between  kissing 
your  girl  friend  and  your  sister  is 
about  twenty-nine  seconds.” 

. . . Peter  Lawford 


hours,  coming  back  with  her  in  his  pocket. 

I don’t  know  how  my  poodle  at  home  is 
going  to  like  Frica,  but  when  Mike  and  I 
go  to  Hollywood  I couldn’t  bear  to  leave  , 
her  behind.” 

Mike  called  from  the  living  room.  “Hey, 
hurry  up.  This  isn’t  a fancy  dress  ball.” 
Hurriedly,  Liz  finished  dressing,  to  appear 
finally  in  a gray  and  white  pepper-and- 
salt  tweed  dress  over  four  crinoline  petti- 
coats. A bright  red  leather  belt  accentuated 
her  tiny  waist.  She  had  changed  into  high- 
heeled  shoes  but  she  wore  no  stockings. 
“Can’t  get  out  of  that  California  habit,”  she 
grinned. 

On  the  first  floor  of  the  Wildings’  duplex 
apartment  there’s  an  office — a small  well- 
lit  room  holding  a desk,  telephone  and  a 
few  chairs.  Here,  Mike’s  secretary  answers 
his  fan  mail,  sends  out  his  pictures  and 
does  all  his  “Girl  Friday”  chores.  Liz, 
showing  the  room,  wandered  over  to  the 
typewriter.  “Mike’s  teaching  me  to  type,” 
she  confided,  “so  I can  answer  all  the 
congratulatory  letters  myself.” 

The  kitchen  was  warm  and  alive  with 
the  mouth-watering  aromas  of  dinner  in 
preparation.  By  American  standards,  it’s 
old-fashioned,  but  the  average  London 
housewife  would  be  thrilled  with  the 
large  refrigerator,  the  efficient  gas  stove 
and  the  selection  of  shiny  pots  and  pans. 

“Michael  adores  custard,”  said  his  bride. 

“Would  Madam  care  to  stir  the  custard?” 
asked  the  cook,  proffering  the  saucepan. 
She  tied  a blue  and  white  apron  around 
her  mistress’s  waist  and  Liz  tried  to  look 
professional  as  she  tasted  and  stirred. 

In  the  dining  room,  Liz  surveyed  the 
dinner  table,  lit  the  candles  and  moved 
the  silver  candlesticks  further  from  the 
centerpiece  of  spring  flowers. 

The  glow  of  candlelight  was  in  her  eyes 
Or  was  it  the  candlelight,  after  all?  For  as 
she  said  goodbye,  she  whispered,  “Wouldn’t 
it  be  wonderful  if  Frica  had  a little  baby 
to  play  with?” 

The  End 

1 
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She  Dared  Him  to  Marry  Her 

( Continued  from  page  39) 

Hollywood  said:  “She’ll  never  marry 
O’Curran.”  There  was  a time  when  she’d 
have  flipped  back:  “You’re  so  right!” 

This  is  the  story  of  how  she  changed 
her  mind. 

They  had  something  in  common  from 
the  start — mutual  dislike.  He  disliked  her 
for  good  and  sufficient  reasons.  She  dis- 
liked him  for  no  reason  but  feminine 
[illogic.  They  met  on  the  Paramount  lot 
while  she  was  rehearsing  her  trapeze  work 
for  “The  Greatest  Show  on  Earth”  and  he 
was  doing  the  choreography  on  “Aaron 
Slick  from  Punkin  Crick.” 

Charlie  retains  the  more  vivid  memory 
rf  that  meeting.  The  voice  calling,  “Hi. 
Bee!”  as  he  crossed  to  the  commissary  with 
Bee  Allen,  his  assistant.  The  introduction, 
‘You  know  Charlie  O’Curran,  don’t  you, 
Betty?”  The  blue  glance  fleetingly  uplifted. 
‘Oh,  sure.  Sure  I know  him.  What  else  is 
lew,  Bee?” 

He  watched  the  trim  figure  depart. 
‘Where  she  comes  from,  don’t  they  say 
lello?” 

“That’s  a swell  kid,  Charlie.  She  just 
iloesn’t  see  people  when  she’s  excited — 
j “Uh-huh— ” 

Last  July  she  started  “Somebody  Loves 
Me.”  In  the  commissary  producer  William 
Perlberg  brought  Charlie  over  to  her 
able.  “Betty,  I’d  like  you  to  meet  your 
choreographer — ” She  took  in  the  tall  fig- 
ire,  the  lean  face,  the  eyes  that  seemed 
:o  regard  her  with  amused  detachment, 
ind  hostility  rose  in  her  like  a tide.  What 
3etty  feels,  she  makes  no  attempt  to 
nask.  Instead  of  the  friendly  “Hi!”  that’s 
lormal  to  her,  she  came  out  with  a frozen- 
’aced,  “Howd’y’do.” 

At  the  dance  rehearsals  that  followed, 
jjhe’d  have  no  part  of  him — quite  a feat  in 
/iew  of  his  key  position,  but  she  managed 
1 licely.  “Go  away,  I’ll  learn  it  from  Bee, 
3ee  can  teach  it  to  me  better  than  you 
can — ” Seemingly  unruffled,  he’d  take  Bee 
hrough  the  step  and  she’d  pass  it  on  to 
)3etty.  Far  from  pacifying  the  lady,  his  good 
i lumor  served  only  to  nettle  her  further.  “I 
enow  I’m  acting  like  a brat,”  she  confessed 
o Bee.  “But  there’s  something  in  him  that 
irings  out  the  worst  in  me.” 

Nevertheless,  she  felt  a little  shame- 
faced and  made  an  effort  or  two  with  the 
dive  branch.  “Ever  see  me  in  any  of  my 
pictures? ” she  inquired  airily. 


MOVING? 

For  prompt  change  of  address, 
please  notify  us  six  weeks  before- 
hand ; otherwise,  some  issues  may 
miss  you.  Also,  some  back  copies 
may  not  be  available. 

W rite  to 

MACFADDEN  PUBLICATIONS, 
INC.,  205  E.  42ND  ST.,  NEW  YORK 
17,  N.  Y. 

Send  both  old  and  new  address, 
postal  zone  number  and,  if  pos- 
sible, enclose  mailing  label  from  a 
recent  copy  of  your  PHOTOPLAY 
magazine. 

It’s  possible  to  have  your  mailing 
address  corrected  by  filing  your 
new  address  with  the  Post  Office; 
they  will  notify  us.  However,  if  de- 
layed and  we  dispatch  current 
magazine  before  that  notice  reaches 
us,  it  means  added  expense  to  you 
because  the  Post  Office  will  not 
forward  copies  unless  you  pay  extra 
postage. 


a perfect 
solution  to  a 


womans 
most  intimate 


problem 


Spectacular 

Rabbit’s  Eye  Tests  prove  ZONITE'S 
Absolute  Safety  to  body  tissues 


Many  women  who’ve  been  married 
for  quite  a number  of  years  are  still 
worried  and  confused  about  feminine 
hygiene.  They  do  realize  the  absolute 
necessity  of  intimate  feminine  cleanli- 
ness for  health,  married  happiness 
and  to  protect  against  offensive 
odors.  But  they’re  doubtful  about 
•what  antiseptic  to  use  in  their  douche. 
Doctors  repeatedly  warn  against  the 
use  of  overstrong  solutions  of  poison- 
ous and  caustic  antiseptics  because 
they've  seen  the  serious  injuries  re- 
sulting from  their  continued  use. 

A foolproof  rule  is  to  use  no  germi- 
cide that  cannot  be  accidentally 
SWALLOWED  WITH  SAFETY.  To  what 
germicide,  then,  can  a woman  turn 
with  confidence  that  it’s  powerful 
enough  yet  not  a poison — not  harm- 
ful? A perfect  solution  is  zonite!  It 
is  a powerful  germicide  yet  positively 
non-poisonous,  non-irritating. 

Proof  of  ZONITE’S 
ABSOLUTE  SAFETY  to  Tissues 

As  any  doctor  or  nurse  will  tell  you, 
before  the  discovery  of  zonite,  there 
really  was  no  antiseptic  powerful 
enough  except  poisons.  Then  the 
great  zonite  antiseptic  principle  was 
developed  by  a world-famous  sur- 
geon and  scientist.  And  what  a bless- 
ing to  womankind!  At  last  they  had 


a powerful  germ  killer — one  absolutely 
safe  to  delicate  tissues. 

Laboratory  tests  show  that  zonite  , 
as  used  in  the  douche,  was  put  twice 
daily  for  three  months  in  rabbits’ 
eyes  (whose  membranes  are  far  more 
delicate  than  any  in  the  vaginal 
tract).  Not  the  slightest  irritation 
appeared  at  any  time.  You  can  be 
assured:  no  other  type  liquid  antiseptic- 
germicide  for  the  douche  of  all  those 
tested  is  so  powerful  yet  safe  to  tissues. 

Warns  Against  Use  of  Vinegar 

Would  you  use  vinegar  as  a deodor- 
ant? Of  course  you  wouldn't!  Would 
you  pour  vinegar  over  an  open  cut 
and  expect  germicidal  protection? 
Of  course  not ! Vinegar  and  other 
preparations  have  valuable  uses  for 
the  household,  but  no  intelligent 
woman  should  use  such  homemade 
makeshift  solutions  for  the  most 
intimate  concern  in  her  life. 

ZONITE’S  Miracle-Action 

zonite  completely  deodorizes.  It 
cleanses  and  flushes  away  odor- 
causing  waste  substances  and  de- 
posits. zonite  helps  prevent  infec- 
tion and  kills  every  germ  it  reaches. 
It's  not  always  possible  to  contact  all 
the  germs  in  the  tract,  but  you  can 
be  sure  zonite  kills  every  reachable 
germ.  Always  use  as  directed. 


THIS  IDEAL  ‘ALL  PURPOSE’  ANTISEPTIC-GERMI- 
CIDE SHOULD  BE  IN  EVERY  MEDICINE  CHEST 


1 1! 


FREE!  Mail  coupon  for  free  book. 
Reveals  intimate  facts  and  gives  complete 
information  on  feminine  hygiene.  Write 
Zonite  Products  Corp.,  Dept.  PP-72,  100 
Park  Avenue,  New  York  17,  N.  Y .* 


Name  _ 


City  __ 


State_ 


*Offer  good  only  in  U.S.  and  Canada 
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When  leaving  an  upper  berth, 
should  you  — 

l~l  Dress  completely  Q Wear  a robe 
□ Ring  a bell 

To  save  your  neck,  you  can’t  get  down  — 
unless  you  ring  the  bell  that  fetches  the 
porter  (with  a ladder) ! It’s  okay  to  dress 
in  the  ladies’  room.  So  wear  your  robe 
without  feeling  self-conscious.  In  any  situ- 
ation—at  certain  times,  Kotex  keeps  you 
self-assured.  Those  flat  pressed  ends  banish 
telltale  outlines.  And  for  extra  comfort, 
there’s  your  new  Kotex  belt,  made  with 
soft-stretch  elastic.  Non-twisting.  Non- 
curling. Washable;  dries  pronto! 


Should  this  summer's  barefoot 
belle  consider  — 


Know  how  to  "click"  with  a camera? 

Q Grin  and  face  it  Q Try  a trick  or  two 

Make  your  snapshot  wallet-worthy.  Don’t 
stand  facing  the  lens  squarely;  cameras  play 
hob  with  a chassis  that’s  even  a wee  bit  on 
the  wide  side.  A good  trick’s  to  pose  your 
frame  at  an  angle.  And  when  "those”  days 
pose  the  problem  of  choosing  the  just-right 
absorbency  of  Kotex  — the  trick’s  to  try  all  3! 


Are  you 
in  the 
know? 


Snakes  Q]  A pedicure  Q Poison  ivy 
Your  tootsies  are  showing!  They’d  better 
be  well  pedicured.  Cut  toenails  short; 
straight  across.  Use  lacquer  to  match  your 
paw-paint,  and  pul-lease  — repair  chipped 
polish!  Belles  on  their  toes  don’t  risk  em- 
barrassment. And  they  meet  " calendar ” 
needs  with  Kotex,  for  that  safety  center 
gives  extra  protection.  You  stay  comfort- 
able, too,  because  Kotex  holds  its  shape. 


More  women  choose  KOTEX" 
than  all  other  sail  i tar)  napkins 


p 


T M.  REG . U.  S.  PAT.  OFF. 


Have  you  tried  Delsey*!  It’s  the  new  bathroom  tissue  that’s 
safer  because  it’s  softer.  A product  as  superior  as  Kotex. 
A tissue  as  soft  and  absorbent  as  Kleenex.*  (We  think  that’s 
the  nicest  compliment  there  is.) 


Again  there  was  the  mocking  glint  in  his 
eye.  “Only  a couple  I thought  you  were 
lousy  in.  But  I heard  ‘Annie’  was  great,” 
he  grinned.  “Have  to  catch  it  some  day.” 

On  another  occasion,  flushed  and  happy 
over  mastering  an  intricate  step,  she  turned 
to  him,  for  the  first  time  naturally.  “Well, 
how’d  you  like  it?” 

His  Irish  humor  got  the  best  of  him. 
“Well,  I thought  it  was  pretty  bad—” 

Seconds  later  she  found  her  voice.  “You 
— burn — me — up,”  she  snapped,  each  word 
a tiny  explosion,  before  flouncing  out. 

Echoes  of  dissension  reached  Mr.  Perl- 
berg,  who  sent  for  O’Curran.  “If  you  can’t 
work  with  Hutton,  I’ll  have  to  take  you 
off  the  picture.” 

“I  wish  you  would.” 

“Look,  Charlie,  she’s  really  a swell  gal. 
Hard  to  handle,  maybe,  if  she  thinks  you’re 
against  her.  But  if  you’re  with  her,  she’s 
a lamb.  Let  her  know  you’re  with  her.” 


“A  cinch!”  was  the  grim  reply.  “Especial- 
ly when  she’s  not  even  talking  to  me — ” 

. . . They  were  shooting  the  dances  now. 
The  exit  step  of  the  Todalo  number  baffled 
Betty.  Take  after  futile  take  was  ruined. 
Her  head  dropped  into  her  hands.  “I  just 
can’t  get  it!” 

Checking  Bee,  who’d  started  toward  her, 
Charlie  strode  over  to  the  huddled  figure 
himself.  The  workers  on  the  set  went 
tense.  Everyone  liked  them  both  and  their 
battling  hadn’t  been  any  fun.  “Listen, 
Betty — ” said  Charlie.  Her  head  flew  up, 
her  eyes  blazed  into  his,  which  remained 
gentle.  “Let  me  show  you  this  once  what 
you’re  doing  wrong.  Then  if  you  want  to 
go  back  to  the  old  way,  it’s  fine  with  me.” 

To  genuine  kindness,  she  responds  like 
a kitten  being  stroked.  But  she’s  stub- 
born, too.  For  a moment,  the  warring  im- 
pulses clashed,  then  she  rose  to  her  feet. 
“All  right,  show  me.” 

He  did — to  such  purpose  that  on  the 
next  take  she  whirled  offstage  in  a 
triumphant  exit.  Returning,  she  went 
straight  to  Charlie,  her  face  oddly  sober 
after  the  glow  of  exhilaration  just  past. 
Those  on  the  set  fell  silent,  sensing  some- 
thing in  the  air.  “I  owe  you  all  an  apol- 
ogy,” said  Betty.  “Charlie’s  been  right  and 
I’ve  been  wrong.  I want  to  tell  him  and 
you  that  I’m  sorry.  I want  you  to  know 
it  won’t  happen  again.” 

That’s  when  he  began  falling  in  love 
with  her. 

She  wasn’t  in  love  with  him.  She  liked 
him.  Professionally,  she  admired  and 
trusted  him.  When  they  asked  her  to  do  a 
benefit  at  the  Cocoanut  Grove,  it  was 
Charlie  who  staged  a roof-raising  num- 
ber for  her.  It  was  Charlie  who  had  to 
stand  where  she  could  see  him,  to  keep 
her  from  being  scared  to  death.  But  all 
this  was  by  way  of  business.  After  the 
show  he  took  her  and  some  friends  to 
dinner.  The  girls  rode  in  Betty’s  car.  Char- 
lie trailed  them,  tooting  his  horn  all  the 
way.  Real  siliy,  thought  Betty,  but  kind 
of  cute.  And  dismissed  him  from  her  mind. 

Betty’s  a complicated  girl.  Show  busi- 
ness runs  through  her  veins,  and  at  sixty 
she’ll  doubtless  be  doing  a Sophie  Tucker. 
On  the  other  hand,  she  aches  for  the  haven 
of  a husband’s  love,  and  remains  doggedly 
convinced  that  you  can  mix  marriage  and 
career,  if  you  find  the  right  man.  She 
knows  she’s  strong-willed.  Without  that 
will,  she’d  never  have  reached  the  spot 
she’s  in  today.  But  strength  has  its  draw- 
backs, and  she  holds  it  partly  responsible 
for  the  failure  of  her  first  marriage.  She 
must  find  someone  stronger  than  herself, 
someone  her  name  wouldn’t  overshadow. 

One  night  Charlie  took  Betty  to  the 
Tropics  for  dinner.  In  the  car  on  the  way 
home,  his  arm  slipped  around  her.  She 
removed  it  firmly.  “Charlie,  I like  you. 
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I think  you’re  a swell  guy.  Let’s  keep  it 
that  way.  Anything  else  is  out.” 

“But  Betty,  I love  you.  I’m  in  love  with 
you.  I want  to  marry  you  tomorrow.” 
Flatly  she  answered,  “I  wouldn’t  marry 
you  in  eight  million  years.  It  would  never 
work  out.” 

“Do  you  love  me,  Betty?” 

“I — don’t  know.” 

But  she  did  know.  And  the  thought 
scared  her. 

“Just  don’t  talk  to  me  about  anything 
but  dancing.  Just  keep  it  business.” 

But  that  didn’t  work  at  all.  She  missed 
the  warmth  and  gayety  of  his  companion- 
ship. Indeed,  she  felt  lost  without  him, 
though  this  she  wasn’t  admitting  even  to 
herself.  They  went  out  together,  but  the 
inner  conflict  still  raged  and  she  clung 
like  mad  to  her  original  line.  If  they 
couldn’t  keep  it  business,  they’d  keep  it 
friendship.  So  long  as  he  understood  that 
marriage  was  out. 

There  was  nothing  dramatic  or  sudden 
about  her  reversal.  Little  by  little  the 
conflict  lessened.  One  morning  she  woke 
up  to  find  her  vision  clear. 

Betty  has  a complex  about  herself.  All 
her  life  she’s  been  hearing,  “You’re  too 
forceful,  you  act  like  a man,”  till  she  came 
to  regard  her  strength  as  a kind  of  weak- 
ness, which  put  her  on  the  defensive. 
Basically,  she’s  as  feminine  as  the  next, 
a fact  to  which  she  scorns  to  draw  at- 
tention. Charlie  took  her  femininity  for 
granted.  If  never  seemed  to  occur  to  him 
chat  you  were  less  a woman  for  having 
always  stood  on  your  own  feet.  In  charm- 
ing natural  ways  he  made  her  feel  like  a 
girl.  He  wouldn’t  let  her  open  the  car 
loor.  He  told  her  she  was  beautiful.  Con- 
litioned  to  years  of  underrating  her  looks, 
;he  turned  on  him.  “I’m  not  beautiful, 
t’m  an  ox.” 

“You’re  beautiful,”  he  repeated  tran- 
quilly, and  her  heart  sang  in  spite  of  itself, 
't’s  nice  for  a man  to  think  you  are,  she 
axulted,  especially  when  you’re  not. 

1 She  found  that  with  Charlie  she  could 
always  be  herself.  There  was  no  under- 
current of  strain.  Working  on  a rigid 
Schedule,  she  reacts  against  any  pattern 
n her  social  life  and  likes  to  play  im- 
promptu. If  she  craved  a hot  dog  instead 
pf  steak,  or  was  seized  by  the  yen  to  bake 


.'.k  ★★★★★★★★★★ 

Take  your  pick  of 

i ' 

s Hollywood's  star-sprinkled 
3 newcomers  and 

* CHOOSE  YOUR  STAR 

0 

; for  1952 


‘ You'll  be  seeing  them  in 

n AUGUST  PHOTOPLAY 

y . 

14  Color  Portraits 

ie 

jt: 

at  Over  50  in  black  and  white 


Don't  miss  this  issue- 
on  sale  July  11 


j\£w-/  Easier,  surer  protection  for 
your  most  intimate  marriage  problem 


y TESTED  by  Doctors 
V TRUSTED  by  Women 

NEW  IMPROVED 


NORFORMS 


VAGINAL  SUPPOSITORIES 


1.  ANTISEPTIC  (Protection  from  germs) 

Norforms  are  now  safer  and  surer  than  ever. 

A highly  perfected  new  formula  actually 
combats  germs  right  in  the  vaginal  tract,  he 
exclusive  new  base  melts  at  body  temper- 
ature, forming  a powerful,  protective  film 
that  permits  effective,  long-lasting  action. 
Will  not  harm  delicate  tissues. 

2.  DEODORANT  (Protection  from  odor) 

Norforms  were  tested  in  a hospital  clinic 
and  found  to  be  more  effective  than  any- 
thing it  had  ever  used.  Norforms  are  pow- 
erfully deodorant-they  eliminate  (rather 
than  cover  up)  unpleasant  or  embarrassing 
odors,  and  yet  have  no  “ medicine  or 
“disinfectant”  odor  themselves. 

3.  CONVENIENT  (So  easy  to  use) 

Norforms  are  small  vaginal  suppositories 
that  are  so  easy  and  convenient  to  use. 
Tust  insert-no  apparatus,  no  mixing  or 
measuring.  They’re  greaseless  and  they 
keep  in  any  climate.  Your  druggist  has 
them  in  boxes  of  12  and  24. 

ALSO  AVAILABLE  IN  CANADA 

FREE  informative  Norforms  booklet 

Tust  mail  this  coupon  to:  Dept.  PH-27 
Norwich  Pharmacal  Company,  Norwich,  N.  Y. 

Please  send  me  the  new  Norforms  booklet,  in  a 
plain  envelope. 
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TIRED  OF  DRAB, 
MOUSY-LOOKING  HAIR? 


Glamorize  your  hair  with  color-highlights 
. . . it’s  easy  with  Nestle  Colorinse!  Use 
Colorinse  after  you  shampoo,  permanent 
wave  or  lighten  your  hair— to  remove  dull 
soap  film,  add  color-highlights,  make  hair 
softer,  silkier,  easier 
to  comb  and  set. 

Choose  from  10 
beautiful  shades  that 
rinse  in— shampoo  out! 

6 rinses  25 1, 

14  rinses  50 <t. 

Temporary  Color  Tints 
with  COLORTINT 


'^SStfSE 


Color- Highlights 

with  Tfatfc  COLORINSE 


Add  richer,  deeper  color  with  NeSTle 
Colortint.  Colortint  blends  in  streaked, 
bleached,  dyed  or  graying  hair  . . . enriches 
your  natural  hair  color  or  adds  exciting 
new  color.  In  10 
glamorous  shades 
that  last  through  as 
many  as  3 shampoos. 

More  than  a rinse, 
but  not  a dye. 

6 capsules  25«* , 

14  capsules  50<f. 


a potato  in  the  fireplace,  Charlie  didn’t 
think  it  was  crazy,  he  thought  it  was 
normal.  They  could  sit  in  the  stupidest 
joint  with  a jukebox,  and  have  a million 
laughs.  Simple-minded,  maybe,  but  so 
what?  For  the  first  time  she’d  met  a man 
who  was  hep  to  her  professional  problems 
and  shared  her  sense  of  fun.  It  made  for  an 
atmosphere  both  stimulating  and  relaxed. 

Her  career’s  a big  thing  to  Betty,  but 
her  children  are  bigger.  Whatever  she 
felt  for  Charlie,  if  he’d  failed  to  go  over 
with  them,  he’d  have  been  a dead  duck. 
That  they  tumbled  for  him  on  sight  is  no 
accident.  He’s  the  kind  who  once  took 
eight  kids  to  the  playground  and  came 
home  with  nine.  The  surplus  howled  like 
a banshee  on  being  delivered  back  to  his 
natural  guardians. 

Lindsay  and  Candy  call  him  Charlie- 
ocurran,  all  in  one  piece.  “I’m  a queen 
tonight,  Charlieocurran,”  Lindsay’d  pro- 
claim, “and  you're  my  slave.’’ 

He’d  sweep  her  a bow.  “What  is  Your 
Majesty’s  will?” 

“My  Majesty  banishes  you  from  my 
kingdom.  Go  in  the  closet.” 

There  he’d  suffocate  till  Royalty  re- 
lented, or  Royalty’s  parent  issued  her 
own  proclamation.  “Enough  is  enough!” 

He’s  never  showered  them  with  ex- 
pensive gifts  that  they  need  like  they  need 
a couple  of  spare  heads.  But  with  natural 
courtesy,  he’d  include  a nosegay  for  each 
when  he  sent  Betty  flowers.  For  the  rest, 
he’d  come  loaded  under  the  kind  of  junk 
that  fascinates  kids — rubber  spiders,  and 
magic  tricks  which  he  carefully  taught 
them  how  to  pull  on  their  mother.  In  this, 
as  in  other  respects,  he's  their  natural  ally. 
Candy  and  nuts  on  the  table  are  taboo  for 
the  youngsters.  Or  were,  till  Charlie  came 
along.  “What’s  on  the  chandelier,  Betty?” 
he’d  ask.  Nothing  was  on  the  chandelier, 
but  when  she  looked  back,  there’d  be  a 
suspicious  bulge  in  the  cheeks  of  her 
daughters.  “What  have  you  got  in  your 
mouths?”  Squealing,  they’d  make  a dash 
for  Charlie,  who’d  grab  one  under  each 
arm  and  sprint  for  cover. 

Betty’s  nature  is  nothing  if  not  direct 
and  honest.  In  love,  all  that  mattered  was 
yourself  and  the  other  person.  By  now 
she  knew  Charlie  for  what  he  was— a 
gifted  and  ambitious  worker,  a man  of 
warmth  and  simplicity  and  humor  whose 
goodness  cropped  up  in  many  gentle  ways. 
He  went  to  church  every  Sunday,  rain  or 
shine.  Bums  took  one  look  at  his  face  and 
came  up  for  the  handout  that  never  failed. 
Eight  million  dollars  wouldn’t  buy  the 
favor  of  her  kids.  They  adored  Charlie 
for  free.  These  were  basic  things  and  the 
rest  was  claptrap.  Before  she  left  for 
Korea,  they’d  reached  an  understanding. 


HELP 


police  find  the  fugitive 
criminal  named  and  described  on  the  “True 
Detective  Mysteries”  radio  program  every 
Sunday  afternoon. 


Lighter,  Brighter  Color  with 


LITE  HAIRSUGHTEN?R 

Brighten  your  own  hair  color  just  a shade 
or  two— or  become  a beautiful  blonde  quickly 
and  easily  with  Nestle  Lite.  It’s  the  Only 
hair  lightener  that  contains 
No  Ammonia.  Therefore,  it 
does  not  make  your  hair  dry, 
strawy  or  brassy-looking— 
does  not  accentuate  red 
tones— does  not  burn  or  ir- 
ritate your  scalp.  Nestle 
Lite’s  golden  oils  condition , 
as  they  lighten.  $1.50. 

Retouch  size  69 <t. 

(prices  plus 

Ask  your  beautician  for  Professional  Applications 
of  Nestle  Colorinse,  Nestle  Colortint,  or  Nestle  Lite. 


The  understanding  included  marriage, 
but  not  yet,  and  this  was  Charlie’s  doing 
even  more  than  Betty’s.  As  her  misgivings  ' 
melted,  his  drove  deeper.  Fully  conscious 
of  the  risks  of  marriage  to  a star,  he 
wanted  those  risks  minimized  before  tak- 
ing the  leap.  His  professional  goal  is  to 
become  a director.  “It’s  only  common  sense 
to  wait  till  that  happens.” 

“Sure,”  agreed  Betty.  “I’m  all  for  com- 
mon sense.” 

What  she  saw  and  felt  in  Korea  put 
sense  to  rout.  The  horror  and  heartbreak, 
the  naked  facts  of  life  and  death.  The 
haunting  loneliness  of  thousands  of  kids, 
wrenched  from  everything  dear  to  them, 
trying  to  hide  the  loneliness  under  a 
wisecrack.  But  even  as  you  sang  and 
danced  to  them,  you  could  feel  it  washing 
over  you,  engulfing  you,  leaving  you  deso- 
late and  alone  as  they  were  alone. 

“But  you’re  lucky,”  she’d  tell  herself 
grimly.  “You’re  going  home,  These  kids 
feel  the  same  way  you  do,  and  they’re 
stuck  here.  Some’ll  never  get  home,  never 
get  to  live  their  lives  out.  And  what’re  you 
doing  with  your  life?  Wasting  the  years, 
standing  happiness  up  in  a corner  till 
you’re  good  and  ready.” 

Midst  the  thousands  of  men  in  Korea 
Betty  felt  more  alone  than  ever  before  in 
her  life.  Alone — and  facing  courage  all 
around  her,  she  found  courage.  Courage 
not  for  the  main  event;  that  she’d  always 
had.  Courage  simply  to  admit  she  was 
lonely — and  that  she  didn’t  like  being 
lonely. 

They  were  all  at  the  airport  to  meet  her. 

The  kids  said,  “Charlieocurran’s  been 
to  see  us  every  day.” 

Betty’s  sister  Marion  said,  “If  you  don’t 
marry  the  guy,  I’ll  get  a divorce  from  Jack 
and  marry  him  myself.” 

And  her  mother,  Mabel,  said,  “With 
this  one  I’m  comfortable.  Grammar  or  no 
grammar,  he  never  looks  at  me  like  I’m 
fresh  from  the  zoo.” 

Jack  Douglas,  Marion’s  husband,  turned 
to  Charlie.  “You  going  to  marry  her? 
Hm,  and  I thought  we  Irish  were  sup- 
posed to  be  lucky!” 

From  the  shelter  of  Charlie’s  arm,  Betty 
surveyed  them.  “What  gives?  When  I left, 
you  weren’t  so  hot  for  the  gent.  Great! 
Makes  everything  simple.” 

“Like  what?”  asked  Mabel,  who  can 
smell  out  her  daughter’s  meanings  quick- 
er than  most.  But  for  once  Betty  held  her 
peace. 

That  was  Saturday.  On  Monday,  St. 
Patrick’s  Day,  they  started  intensive  re- 
hearsals for  Betty’s  engagement  at  the 
Palace  Theatre  in  New  York.  And,  with 
Bee  Allen,  wound  up  at  Lucey’s  for  dinner. 
Charlie  unfolded  his  napkin.  “Something 
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•rrible’s  going  to  happen  today,”  he  said. 
“What  can  happen?” 

“On  St.  Patrick’s  Day,  I always  get  into 
; fight.” 

“Then  let’s  fight  about  something  worth 
■ iile.  Like  getting  married.” 


“That’s  settled.” 

“Let’s  unsettle  it.” 

“Don’t  be  silly.  I can’t  marry  you  till 


jn  a director.” 

“Don’t  be  silly  yourself.  You  can  marry 
i?  now.  I love  you.” 

Okay,  he  thought,  if  she  wanted  to  play 
jmes,  and  he  proceeded  to  marshal  her 
irmer  arguments  against  her.  She 
lushed  them  off,  so  he  dug  up  a few  of 
is  own;  for  instance,  he  wouldn’t  have 
jople  saying  he’d  married  for  glamour, 
be  snapped  her  fingers;  who  cared  what 
jople  said?  He  began  to  perceive  that  she 
us  in  dead  earnest  and  it  scared  him 
<ff.  She  saw  straight  through  his  panic 
,•  d made  a frontal  attack.  “I  dare  you  to 
m up  right  now  and  find  out  when  a 
jane  leaves  for  Las  Vegas.” 

; “Don’t  dare  an  Irishman  on  St.  Patrick’s 

ity.” 

“We  can  be  married  on  St.  Patrick’s 
by  if  you  hurry.” 

He  returned  from  the  phone,  obviously 
ilieved.  “No  plane  till  one-thirty.” 

“Call  Betsy  then.  (Betsy  Dalton’s  her 
icretary.)  She’ll  arrange  for  a private 
ane.”  He  was  really  sweating  now. 
that’s  the  matter,  Charlie?  Afraid  to 
(arry  me?” 

“‘Darn  right  I’m  afraid.  But  I’ll  marry 
'U,  anyway.  Only — look  at  me,  Betty — 
u’ve  got  to  be  sure.” 

The  eyes  she  lifted  were  steady  and 
rene.  “I’m  sure,  Charlie.” 

Betsy  and  Bee  went  along,  though  the 
ide  who  slept  like  a baby  all  the  way 
eded  no  moral  support,  and  the  groom 
as  too  jittery  to  care.  His  fever  rose 


and  fell  like  a pitching  ship.  In  the  middle 
of  Las  Vegas  he  stopped  dead.  “We  have 
no  ring.” 

“Relax,”  said  Betty,  and  dropped  into 
his  palm  a ring  her  mother  had  given 
her,  its  pearls  reset  from  a cross.  “With 
love  from  Mabel.” 

Being  an  Irish  sentimentalist,  he  felt 
better.  But  it  took  something  more  to  re- 
store his  poise  completely.  In  the  chapel 
of  The  Last  Frontier,  they  were  asked 
what  music  they’d  like.  Through  Betty’s 
mind  flitted  “Because”  or  “O  Promise  Me.” 
She  turned  to  Charlie.  “The  ‘Ave  Maria’,” 
he  said.  As  it  broke  from  the  organ, 
beautiful,  dear  and  familiar,  his  heart 
soared  and  peace  descended  like  a mantle, 
while  the  girl  beside  him  prayed  her 
earnest  prayer. 

Not  till  the  final  words  were  spoken 
did  she  come  to  earth.  It  was  twelve-forty. 
“Never  mind,  husband,”  she  whispered  as 
they  clung  together.  “We’ll  still  celebrate 
on  St.  Patrick’s  Day — ” 

Our  postscript  concerns  Ted  and  the 
children. 

On  the  phone  from  Las  Vegas  Betty  told 
her  daughters  she  was  bringing  them  a 
surprise.  The  nurse  in  turn  had  a pleasant 
surprise  for  her.  “Mr.  Briskin  called  to 
congratulate  you.” 

So  they  called  him  back  from  Las  Vegas. 
Charlie  spoke  to  him  first.  When  Betty 
picked  up  the  phone,  she  was  near  tears. 
“Oh,  Ted,  it  was  wonderful  of  you  to  call. 
I’ll  never  forget  it.  You’ve  made  me  feel 
so  good.” 

His  voice  wasn’t  too  steady  either.  “Are 
you  happy,  darling?” 

“I  couldn’t  be  happier.” 

“That’s  all  I want  for  you.” 

Charlie  and  Betty  got  home  at  two, 
nervous  as  a couple  of  runaways.  “What’s 
the  surprise?”  asked  Lindsay.  “Is  it  Roy 
Rogers?” 


“No,  it  isn’t  Roy  Rogers,  honey.”  Betty 
cleared  her  throat.  “Charlie  and  I are 
married.” 

Lindsay  and  Candy  stared  at  them  a 
moment,  wide-eyed.  Then  Lindsay  said, 
“Now  Charlieocurran  will  play  with  us 
every  day?”  Candy  echoed,  “Every  day?” 

Betty  dropped  to  her  knees  and  drew 
them  both  into  her  arms.  Her  eyes  swept 
up  to  Charlie,  tall  and  blond,  a playmate, 
yes,  but  more,  her  husband.  Fleetingly  she 
remembered  an  interviewer  asking  Lind- 
say, then  aged  three,  what  she  wanted 
to  be  when  she  grew  up.  And  she  remem- 
bered Lindsay’s  answer,  “Why,  a grown- 
up!” And  Betty  thought,  “I’ve  married  a 
grown-up.” 

The  photographers  came  swarming  that 
afternoon.  Betty  put  her  foot  down  on  pic- 
tures of  the  children.  “You  can  shoot 
Charlie  and  me  till  the  cows  come  home. 
But  the  girls  are  out.” 

The  photographers  understood. 

Betty’s  a prime  favorite  in  Hollywood. 
She’s  liked  for  her  candor,  her  color,  her 
scorn  of  pretense.  Because  of  a bluff  ex- 
terior few  who  meet  her  casually  notice 
her  sensitivity.  Actually  it’s  the  key  to 
Betty  Hutton — to  her  determination  for 
perfection  in  everything  she  does,  to  the 
kind  of  simple,  perfect  clothes  she  wears 
in  private  life,  to  the  unstinting  way  she 
gives  herself  to  every  performance, 
whether  in  movies,  in  Korea,  or  at  the 
Palace,  to  her  awareness  as  a mother.  It’s 
the  key,  too,  to  her  marriage  to  Charlie, 
for  love. 

Nobody  can  foresee  the  future.  But  on 
St.  Patrick’s  Day — or  nearly — two  people 
pledged  themselves  in  faith  and  in  hu- 
mility and  in  the  passionate  will  to  make 
each  other  happy.  If  these  are  enough, 
the  marriage  of  the  Charlieocurrans  will 
be  blessed.  Please  God. 

The  End 
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( Continued  from  page  41) 

Wyman  was  starring  in  musicals  at 
Warners’.” 

That  Travis  was  rich  was  fact  number 
two  to  be  aired.  One  actor  friend  of  Jane’s 
who  works  very  hard  for  a modest  living 
replied  when  asked  what'  Travis  did,  “He 
spends  money.” 

This  was  not  quite  fair.  A couple  of  years 
ago  Travis  had  enjoyed  a carefree  whirl 
in  Hollywood  social  circles,  distinguished 
chiefly  by  his  well-padded  pockets  and  the 
desire,  not  uncommon  in  these  circles,  to 
carve  out  a career  as  an  actor.  That  de- 
sire, also  not  uncommonly,  was  never 
fulfilled.  In  Travis’  case  there  was  no  lack 
of  ambition  or  talent,  but  the  young  man 
fell  heir,  upon  his  father’s  death  a year 
ago,  not  only  to  the  Kleefeld  fortune  but 
to  the  heavy  responsibility  of  running  the 
family  business.  As  head  of  Kleefeld  and 
Son,  a vast  building  enterprise,  Travis  is 
not  only  rich,  but  hard  working. 

Jane  and  Travis  met  last  autumn  at  a 
dinner  party.  Jane  was  in  one  of  her  gay, 
bouncy  moods — probably  carried  over  from 
the  Paramount  set  where  she  was  wind- 
ing up  “Just  for  You,”  with  Bing  Crosby. 
Travis  Kleefeld  was  completely  capti- 
vated. He  began  bombarding  her  with  in- 
vitations, with  flowers,  presents.  Jane — 
apparently — couldn’t  have  been  less  in- 
terested. 

He  telephoned  her  daily,  with  dogged 
tenacity,  to  ask  her  to  go  out  with  him. 
She  was  working,  and  that  meant  early 
to  bed,  or  she  had  a previous  engagement. 

All  this,  of  course,  was  before  Jane 
broke  off  finally  and — as  the  gossips  in- 
sisted— heartbrokenly  with  Greg  Bautzer. 

Jane  insisted  to  all  questioners  that  she 
was  not  still  in  love  with  Greg,  never  had 
been  in  love  with  him  as  a matter  of  fact. 
But  nobody  believed  it.  It  was  not  just  an- 
other case  of  “the  lady  doth  protest  too 
much.”  When  a girl  is  as  important  a star 
as  Jane  Wyman,  the  “private”  in  her  pri- 
vate life  is  in  quotes.  And  there  were 
enough  documented  stories  going  the 
rounds — first  of  their  marriage  plans,  then 
of  Jane’s  dark,  dark  blues  when  they 
called  the  whole  thing  off — to  convince  the 
most  wide-eyed  that  Greg  and  Jane  had 
been  a lot  more  to  each  other  than  casual 
friends. 

They  tried  desperately  to  keep  it  a 
secret — by  going  to  the  Reagan  childrens’ 
pediatrician  instead  of  to  their  own  doc- 
tors— but  they  actually  had  come  so  close 


Torch  Song 

to  marriage  that  they  had  taken  the  Was- 
serman  tests  required  by  California  law 
before  issuance  of  a marriage  license. 

Exactly  why  they  called  it  quits  at  this 
point,  in  the  very  shadow  of  the  altar,  is 
their  secret.  But  that  Jane’s  heart  was, 
if  not  broken,  badly  cracked  when  Greg 
took  up  again  with  his  old  flame,  Ginger 
Rogers,  was  gossip  fodder  for  weeks  after- 
ward at  every  important  dinner  party  in 
town. 

Jane,  making  like  a gay  girl,  whirled 
around  the  night  spots  on  the  arm  of  one 
eligible  bachelor  after  another,  “proving” 
that  all  the  stories  about  the  “poor,  lonely 
little  movie  star”  were  so  much  eyewash. 

But  her  close  friends  knew  better,  and 
knowing  that  she  was  miserably  unhappy, 
tried  valiantly  to  cheer  her  up.  One  “sur- 
prise” party  arranged  for  this  purpose 
brought  together  an  assortment  of  cheerer- 
uppers  including  Rocky  Cooper,  Barbara 
Stanwyck  and  Nancy  Sinatra.  And  it  is  to 
be  imagined  that  a good  cry  was  enjoyed 
by  all. 

“Greg  and  I were  just  friends,”  Jane 
droned  over  and  over  again  like  a stuck 
phonograph  record,  but  her  friends  knew 
better.  And  Greg  Bautzer’s  friends  knew 
better — people  who  know  that  amazing 
man  refuse  on  good  evidence  to  believe 
that  any  girl  he  pursues  can  remain 
unmoved  for  long. 

There  have  been  too  many  of  them — 
Lana  Turner,  Dorothy  Lamour,  Ginger 
Rogers,  Joan  Crawford,  to  name  a few. 

Lana  has  admitted  in  print  that  she  was 
mad  for  the  man,  confessed  candidly  that 
she  married  Artie  Shaw  in  a moment  of 
pique  after  Greg,  to  whom  she  considered 
herself  engaged,  stood  her  up  on  a date. 

“One  of  the  most  charming  men  I’ve 
ever  known,”  she  said,  adding  good- 
naturedly  ( her  broken  heart  mended  long 
ago),  “and  the  greatest  escape  artist  in 
town.” 

The  guy  has  something,  there’s  no  doubt 
about  that. 

Ask  a man  what  it  is  and  he’ll  tell  you 
— “Greg’s  a man’s  man,  virile,  successful, 
a gentleman  and  a sportsman  whether  it’s 
in  the  courtroom  where  he  works,  or  on 
the  tennis  court  or  at  the  poker  table, 
where  he  plays.  And  he’s  out  to  win  . . . 
wherever  he  is. 

“Yet,  somehow,  once  he  has  won,  he 
seems  to  lose  interest — as  though  the  fun 
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were  all  in  the  battle,  the  victory  anti- 
climactic.” 

Ask  a woman  what  it  is  about  Bautzer 
and  she’ll  tell  you — 

“He’s  a woman’s  man  . . . thoughtful, 
considerate,  attentive.  If  you  ask  him  to 
the  most  informal  dinner  party,  he’ll  send 
flowers  the  next  day  with  a sweet  note. 
If  you  go  night-clubbing  with  him  and  are 
separated  for  so  much  as  one  dance,  he’ll 
send  a waiter  with  a scribbled  message: 
‘Miss  you.’ 

“When  you’re  with  him  you  know  that 
for  him  at  that  moment,  at  least,  you’re 
the  only  woman  in  the  world,  and  the 
most  beautiful.” 

Yes,  the  handsome  and  elusive  Mr. 
Bautzer  has  something  and  a girl  who  has 
had  her  turn  as  the  only  girl  feels  it  when 
he  steps  out  of  her  life. 

Jane  felt  it,  all  denials  notwithstanding, 
and  her  friends  felt  for  her  in  the  early 
weeks  after  their  break-up  when  her  most 
valiant  pooh-poohing  rang  false. 

A hundred  people  hurt  for  Jane,  for  in- 
stance, on  last  New  Year’s  Eve  when  she 
turned  up  at  the  Lou  Wassermans’  gala 
party  escorted  only  by  her  eleven-year- 
old  daughter,  Maureen.  Jane  found  Greg 
already  there  dancing  rapturously  with 
Ginger  Rogers,  and  Jane’s  tears,  as  one 
witness  put  it,  “glistened  through  the  pan- 
cake.” 

It  was  very  soon  after  that  New  Year’s 
Eve  party  when  Jane  answered  yet  one 
more  of  the  persistent  Mr.  Kleefeld’s  tele- 
phone calls,  and  startled  him  probably 
with,  “Let’s  do  go  out  together  tonight— 
anywhere  you  say.” 

Everywhere  Jane  went  after  that,  it 
seemed,  Travis,  like  Mary’s  little  lamb, 
“was  sure  to  go.” 

But  he  wasn’t  “even  a steady  date.” 

Jane  said  so  herself. 

And  in  the  next  breath  she  announced 
their  engagement. 

“Rebound!”  the  whole  town  whispered 

“The  real  thing,”  Jane  countered  fierce- 
ly, “we’re  in  love.” 

But  then,  so  quickly,  sadly,  too — foi 
Jane  is  a dream  girl  whose  dream  ro- 
mance has  been  long  overdue — the  en- 
gagement was  off. 

Another  spring,  another  June,  Jane  Wy- 
man may  yet  sing  a love  song. 

But  not  yet. 

The  strains  of  the  torch  song  still  throl 
in  her  heart. 

The  End 
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all  day  long! 

IN  8 FASHIONED-KEYED  SHADES 


nee  For  Vacation  Romance 


HERE*  the  new  green  toothpaste 
with  miracle  chlorophyJJ 

1 Readers  Digest! 

Doitroyi 

MOUTH  ODOR 

Fights 

TOOTH  DECAY 

Combats  Common 

CUM  TROUBLES 

“Clean  Fresh  Mouth  All  Day  Long} 


For  a limited  time  only  . . . Free! 
25c  Jergens  Shampoo  with  pur- 
chase of  50c  Jergens  Lotion. 


WAVE  SET 


Gives  quick  long -lasting  curls! 
Contains  processed  Lanolin! 


GIRLS  — WANT  QUICK  CURLS?  Now, 
with  new  LADY  WILDROOT  WAVE  SET 
you  can  look  your  alluring  best  — set  your 
favorite  hair-do  in  less  time  than  ever!  It’s  quick 
setting  — quick  drying.  Light  bodied.  Won’t 
flake!  Ideal  after  and  between  shampoos!  Leaves 
hair  soft,  appealing,  naturally  lovely.  Only  29? 
plus  tax. 
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Contains  AT-7  (Hexachlorophene) 

Mild,  fragrant  DIAL  Soap  stops  perspiration 
odor  before  it  starts.  Keeps  complexions  cleaner, 
clearer,  too! 


v'Vv'  Outstanding 
i''/  Good 
^ Fair 


BRIEF  REVIEWS 


A — For  adults 

p For  the  whole  family  See  page  22  for  this  month’s  reviews 


1/  (F)  AARON  SLICK  FROM  PUNK1N  CRICK— 
Paramount,  Technicolor:  Musical  version  of  the  old- 
time  melodrama  with  Robert  Merrill  and  Adele 
Jergens  as  a couple  of  crooks  who  try  to  fleece  farm 
girl,  Dinah  Shore.  With  Alan  Young.  (May) 
yz]/  (F)  ABOUT  FACE — Warners,  Technicolor: 
Uninspired  musical  remake  of  “Brother  Rat”  with 
Gordon  MacRae,  Eddie  Bracken  and  Dick  Wesson 
as  the  three  cadets  who  spend  their  time  involved  in 
■ the  usual  military  school  kind  of  nonsense.  With 
Phyllis  Kirk,  Aileen  Stanley  Jr.,  Virginia  Gibson 
(June) 

\ / (F)  ACTORS  AND  SIN — U.A.:  A drama  and  a 
comedy  about  the  theatre  and  the  motion  picture 
industry  are  combined  in  this  rather  off-beat  two- 
part  film.  Edward  G.  Robinson,  Marsha  Hunt  are  in 
the  first  episode.  Eddie  Albert,  Jennie  Hecht  in  the 
second.  (Apr.) 

^ (A)  ANOTHER  MAN'S  POISON— U.A.:  A de- 
pressing British-made  drama  in  which  Bette  Davis 
murders  her  husband  to  be  free  to  marry  Gary 
Merrill.  (Apr.) 

(F)  ANYTHING  CAN  HAPPEN— Para- 
j mount:  Jose  Ferrer  comes  to  the  U.  S.  in  search  of 
I happiness  and  a long-lost  uncle;  finds  both  and  a 
romance  with  Kim  Hunter  in  the  bargain  in  this 
charm-laden  bit  of  Americana.  With  Kurt  Kasznar, 
Eugenie  Leontovich.  (May) 

V/  (F)  BATTLE  AT  APACHE  PASS,  THE — U-I, 
| Technicolor:  Jeff  Chandler  repeats  his  Cochise  char- 
J acter,  and  again  tries  to  live  in  harmony  with  the 
I white  settlers  until  Bruce  Cowling  stirs  up  an  incident 
! that  results  in  a bloody  massacre.  Susan  Cabot,  John 
Lund,  John  Hudson  and  Beverly  Tyler  are  involved 
in  the  proceedings.  (May) 

(F)  BELLE  OF  NEW  YORK,  m THE— 
M-G-M,  Technicolor:  Vera-Ellen’s  a missionary 
worker  and  Fred  Astaire  a playboy  in  this  rather  dis- 
appointing lightweight  musical  set  in  the  Gay  Nineties 
period.  With  Marjorie  Main,  Keenan  Wynn.  (May) 
1/V  (F)  BELLES  ON  THEIR  TOES— 2 Oth  Cen- 
tury-Fox, Technicolor:  The  further  adventures  of  the 
“Cheaper  by  the  Dozen”  family  with  Myrna  Loy  and 
her  brood  of  twelve  going  through  humorous  and 
sentimental  situations  to  keep  their  home  intact  after 
the  death  of  Papa.  With  Jeanne  Crain,  Jeffrey 
Hunter,  Barbara  Bates,  Debra  Paget,  Bob  Arthur, 
Hoagy  Carmichael,  Edward  Arnold.  (June) 

(F)  BEND  OF  THE  RIVER — U-I,  Techni- 
color: Jimmy  Stewart  guides  a party  of  determined 
Missourians  to  Oregon  and  gets  involved  in  some  in- 
tense action  when  former  pal  Arthur  Kennedy  tries 
to  highjack  the  pioneers’  food  supply.  With  Julia 
Adams,  Lori  Nelson,  Rock  Hudson.  (Apr.) 

^l/2  (F)  BIG  TREES , THE — Warners,  Technicolor: 
Unscrupulous  lumberman  Kirk  Douglas  gets  re- 
formed by  Eve  Miller  in  this  trite  melodrama  concern- 
ing the  preservation  of  the  Giant  California  redwood 
trees.  With  Pat  Wymore,  John  Archer.  (Apr.) 

I ^ (F)  BRONCO  BUSTER — U-I,  Technicolor: 
j This  tale  about  a young  rider  (Scott  Brady)  who  be- 
H comes  nasty  and  big-headed  with  success  is  almost  one 
continuous  rodeo  show  with  a triangle  involving  Scott, 
John  Lund  and  Joyce  Holden  tossed  in  to  give  the 
horses  a respite.  (June) 

V/  (F)  BUGLES  IN  THE  AFTERNOON— War 
ners,  Technicolor:  Disgraced  civil  war  officer  Ray 
Milland  goes  west  to  join  the  U.  S.  Cavalry  and 
clashes  with  villainous  Hugh  Marlowe  and  war- 
minded  Sioux  in  this  run-of-the-mill  sage-brush 
drama.  With  Helena  Carter.  (Apr.) 

*$1/  (F)  CALIFORNIA  CONQUEST— Columbia, 
Technicolor:  Cornel  Wilde  foils  Mexicans  and  Rus- 
sians and  brings  California  into  the  Union  all  by  him- 
self according  to  this  corny  but  fast-moving  Western 
With  Teresa  Wright.  (Mav) 

✓ 54  (F)  CAPTIVE  CITY,  THE — U.A. : A sus- 
penseful drama  in  which  small-town  newspaperman 
John  Forsythe  is  faced  with  the  problem  of  exposing, 
at  the  risk  of  his  life,  a gambling  syndicate’s  branch 
in  his  community.  With  Toan  Camden.  (Tune) 

(F)  DEADLINE  U.S. A.— 20th  Century- 
Fox:  Newspaper  editor  Humphrey  Bogart  struggles 
to  expose  the  head  of  a crime  syndicate  and  save  his 
paper  from  being  dissolved.  With  Kim  Hunter,  Ethel 
Barrymore.  A walloping  drama.  (June) 
yV'  (F)  ENCORE — Paramount:  Another  trio  of 
Somerset  Maugham  short  stories  unrelated  in  theme 
— dealing  with  a lazy  playboy  (Nigel  Patrick),  an 
j old  maid  (Kav  Walsh)  and  a high  diver  (Glynis 
Johns) — but  all  delightful.  With  Terence  Morgan, 
Roland  Culver.  (Tune) 

(F)  5 FINGERS — 20th  Century-Fox:  The 
I best  spy  story  in  years  based  on  actual  events  which 
i took  place  in  Turkey  during  World  War  II,  with 
James  Mason  as  the  cool  spy  who  sold  top  war 
secrets  to  the  Nazis  for  mercenary  reasons.  With 
Danielle  Darrieux,  Michael  Rennie.  (May) 

54l/  (F)  FLAMING  FEATHER  — Paramount, 


Technicolor:  Blood  ’n’  thunder  Western  with  Sterling 
Hayden  and  Forrest  Tucker  involved  in  a bet  as  to 
who  could  discover  and  capture  a vicious  outlaw. 
With  Richard  Arlen,  Barbara  Rush.  (Apr.\ 
l/l/  (F)  FLESH  AND  FURY — U-I : Tony  Curtis, 
a deaf-mute  fighter,  incited  by  mercenary  Jan  Sterling 
to  become  champ,  almost  forfeits  his  career  and  Mona 
Freeman  when  he  regains  his  hearing.  An  off-beat 
and  absorbing  behind-the-scenes  fight  yarn.  (June) 
(F)  GIRL  IN  EVERY  PORT,  A—  RKO:  Bill 
Bendix  and  Groucho  Marx,  as  two  oldest  sailors  in 
the  Navy,  are  involved  in  a lot  of  whacky  goings  on 
with  horses.  Marie  Wilson  and  Don  De  Fore  are  in 
this  nonsense  comedy  too.  (Apr.) 

(F)  GIRL  IN  WHITE,  THE — M-G-M : June 
Allyson  plays  the  first  woman  doctor  ever  to  be  at- 
tached to  a public  hospital.  Her  work  as  an  ambu- 
lance surgeon  and  her  fight  against  bigotry  and 
prejudice  make  for  an  interesting  biographical  drama. 
Co-starring  Arthur  Kennedy,  Gary  Merrill.  (June) 
(F)  HIGH  NOON — U.A.:  Gary  Cooper,  on  the 
morning  of  his  marriage  to  Grace  Kelly,  learns  a man 
he  sent  to  jail  five  years  previously  is  returning  to 
kill  him.  Tenable  to  obtain  help  from  the  townspeople, 
Gary  faces  the  killer  and  three  henchmen  alone  in 
this  adult  and  unbearably  suspenseful  Western.  With 
Lloyd  Bridges,  Thomas  Mitchell,  Katy  Jurado.  (June) 
\/  (A)  ISLAND  OF  DESIRE — U.A.,  Technicolor: 
Fair  adventure  story  about  the  events  that  ensue 
when  Linda  Darnell  and  Tab  Hunter  are  ship- 
wrecked on  a South  Pacific  island.  With  Donald 
Gray.  (May) 

^/2  (F)  LION  AND  THE  HORSE,  THE— War- 
ners, Warnercolor:  A beautiful  and  touching  Western 
concerning  Steve  Cochran’s  love  for  a fiery  stallion, 
climaxed  by  a fierce  battle  between  the  stallion  and 
an  escaped  rodeo  lion.  (June) 
t/V  (F)  LONE  STAR— M-G-M:  Clark  Gable  is  for 
the  Unionization  of  Texas,  Brod  Crawford  is  against 
it  and  Ava  Gardner  wavers  politically  and  romanti 
callv  between  them  in  this  lusty  outdoor  drama.  (Apr.) 
\/  (F)  LOVE  IS  BETTER  THAN  EVER — M-G-M : 
A silly  little  comedy  in  which  dancing  teacher  Liz 
Taylor  pursues  agent  Larry  Parks  all  over  the  place 
until  she  catches  him.  (Apr.) 

)/  (F)  MA  AND  PA  KETTLE  AT  THE  FAIR— 
U-I : Further  misadventures  of  the  homespun  couple 
in  which  Ma  loses  a jam-making  contest  and  Pa  a 
sulky  race.  With  Lori  Nelson,  James  Best.  (May) 
Vz'S  (F)  MACAO — RKO:  Robert  Mitchum,  Jane 
Russell  and  William  Bendix  meet  on  a ship  to  Macao 
and  all  the  shenanigans  they  get  into  on  the  island 
add  up  to  a merely  routine  mystery.  With  Gloria 
Grahame.  (June) 

(F)  MAN  IN  THE  WHITE  SUIT,  THE— 
U-I:  A delightful  British-made  comedy  in  which 
Alec  Guinness  invents  an  everlasting  cloth — and 
throws  the  whole  British  textile  industry  into  a tur- 
moil. With  Toan  Greenwood.  (Apr.) 

^ (F)  MARA  MARU — Warners:  An  average  ad- 
venture story  with  Errol  Flynn  as  a salvage  diver 
who  becomes  involved  in  intrigue  and  murder  when 
he  goes  after  an  unusual  treasure  which  went  down 
with  his  ship  during  World  War  II.  With  Ruth 
Roman,  Richard  Webb,  Raymond  Burr.  (June) 

(F)  MARRYING  KIND,  THE— Columbia : 
Humor,  tragedy  and  a lot  of  everyday  plain  living 
are  unfolded  in  a marriage  story  of  average  couple 
Judy  Holliday  and  Aldo  Ray.  With  Madge  Kennedy. 
Sheila  Bond.  (May) 

(F)  MUTINY  — U.A.,  Technicolor:  Mark 
Stevens  as  the  skipper  of  a U.S.  ship  during  the 
War  of  1812  tries  to  break  the  British  blockade  and 
bring  French  gold  back  to  America.  A routine  ad- 
venture yarn.  With  Angela  Lansbury.  (May) 
H/V1/*  (F)  MY  SIX  CO  N VICTS— Columbia: 

Marshall  Thomoson,  Gilbert  Roland,  Henry  Morgan, 
Millard  Mitchell,  Alf  Kjellin,  Jay  Adler  prove  to  be 
unusual  assistants  to  John  Beal’s  experiment  in  es- 
tablishing prison  reforms.  An  entertaining  and  differ- 
ent kind  of  picture.  (Mav) 

\Sy/V*  (F)  MY  SON  JOHN— Paramount:  Helen 
Hayes  returns  to  the  screen  after  a seventeen-year 
absence  in  the  heartbreaking  role  of  a woman  who 
has  to  face  the  realization  that  her  beloved  son.  Robert 
Walker,  is  a traitor  to  his  country.  A bold  if  some- 
what talky  anti-Communist  propaganda  piece.  (Tune) 
\/Vz  (F)  PAULA — Columbia:  A heavy  tear-iet^ing 
drama  in  which  Loretta  Young,  after  accidentally 
hitting  Tommy  Rettig  with  her  car,  takes  him  into 
her  home  and  helps  him  regain  his  power  of  speech 
With  Kent  Smith.  Alexander  Knox.  (May) 
j/t/  (F)  PHONE  CALL  FROM  A STP ANGER — 
20th  Centurv-Fox.  An  absorbing  and  different  story 
with  Gary  Merrill  as  the  sole  survivor  of  an  air 
crash,  who  calls  on  the  relatives  of  Michael  Rennie, 
Keenan  Wynn  and  Shelley  Winters;  each  visit  pro- 
vides a drama  of  its  own.  Bette  Davis  has  small  but 
effective  role.  (Apr.) 


I/V'  (F)  PRIDE  OF  ST.  LOUIS , T HE — 20th 
Century-Fox:  Baseball’s  Dizzy  Dean  comes  jauntily 
to  life  with  Dan  Dailey  as  the  pitcher  whose  screwy 
antics  provided  amusement  for  thousands  of  fans, 
Joanne  Dru  as  his  understanding  wife  and  Richard 
Crenna  as  his  brother.  With  Richard  Hylton.  (May) 
\ZV*  (F)  RANCHO  NOTORIOUS— RKO,  Techni- 
color: A tongue-in-cheek  Western  in  which  Arthur 
Kennedy,  seeking  revenge  for  the  murder  of  his 
sweetheart,  is  led  by  Mel  Ferrer  to  a robbers’  hideout 
run  by  Marlene  Dietrich.  (May) 

(F)  RED  BALL  EXPRESS — U-I : The  real  story 
of  the  work  done  by  the  U.S.  Transportation  Corps 
during  World  War  II  to  keep  the  supply  trucks  roll- 
ing is  lost  among  hoked-up  quarrels  between  Jeff 
Chandler  and  Alex  Nicol  and  a couple  of  contrived 
romances.  (June) 

(F)  RETREAT,  HELL!— Warners:  A true 
and  gripping  story  of  our  soldiers  in  Korea  and  the 
hardships  they  went  through  before  and  during  the 
infamous  attack  at  Chosin  Reservoir.  With  Frank 
Lovejoy,  Richard  Carlson,  Anita  Louise.  (May) 

\S  (F)  RETURN  OF  THE  TEXAN— 2 0th  Century- 
Fox:  A modern-day  Western  in  which  widower  Dale 
Robertson  returns  to  his  ranch  and  tries  to  make  a 
new  life  for  himself.  Joanne  Dru  and  Robert  Hor- 
ton provide  the  romantic  triangle,  Walter  Brennan 
the  humor,  Richard  Boone  the  villainy.  (May) 

✓ (F)  SAN  FRANCISCO  STORY,  THE— War- 
ners: A routine  tale  set  in  1850  with  Joel  McCrea  as 
a miner  who  tries  to  bring  law  and  order  into  the 
corrupt  seacoast  town  despite  complications  by 
Yvonne  De  Carlo  and  Sidney  Blackmer.  (June) 
1/V  (F)  SCANDAL  SHEET— Columbia : John 

Derek  tracks  down  the  murderer  of  an  unknown 
woman  in  order  to  get  a scoop  for  newspaper  editor 
Brod  Crawford — and  discovers  that  Brod  is  the 
murderer.  An  absorbing  and  suspenseful  drama  with 
Donna  Reed.  (Apr.) 

✓j/V!  (F)  SINGIN*  IN  THE  RAIN — M-G-M, 
Technicolor:  This  super-happy  musical  pokes  fun 
at  the  roaring  twenties.  Gene  Kelly  and  Jean  Hagen 
play  a famed  silent  screen  team  who  try  to  re-adjust 
themselves  to  the  new-fangled  talkies  with  hilarious 
results.  Debbie  Reynolds  is  the  girl  recruited  to  dub 
for  Jean,  and  Donald  O’Connor  is  great  as  Kelly’s 
life-long  pal.  (June) 

\/\/  (A)  SNIPER.  THE — Columbia:  A powerful 
drama  about  a young  psychopathic  killer  (Arthur 
Franz)  who  roams  the  streets  shooting  innocent 
women.  Marie  Windsor  and  Mario  Dwyer  are  his 
victims,  Richard  Kiley,  the  psychiatrist  who  helps 
track  him  down.  (May) 

^ (F)  STEEL  TOWN — U-I,  Technicolor:  The 
steel  industry  provides  the  background  for  the  ro- 
mantic complications  which  occur  when  the  boss’s 
nephew,  John  Lund,  falls  for  Ann  Sheridan,  Howard 
Duff’s  girl.  Fair  to  middling  drama.  (May) 
l/;  (F)  TALK  ABOUT  A STRANGER— M-G-M: 
Billy  Gray,  son  of  orange  ranchers  Nancy  Davis  and 
George  Murphy,  almost  causes  his  parents’  ruin 
when,  suspecting  unfriendly  neighbor  Kurt  Kasznar 
of  killing  his  dog.  he  sets  out  to  seek  revenge.  A minor 
but  unobjectionable  drama.  (June) 

\SY2  (F)  TREASURE  OF  LOST  CANYON— U-I, 
Technicolor-  William  Powell  and  Rosemary  DeCamp 
adopt  Tommy  Ivo  who  was  cheated  out  of  his  in- 
heritance by  Henry  Hull,  and  set  out  to  reclaim  it 
for  him.  With  Tulia  Adams.  Charles  Drake.  (Anr.) 
\Z\yx/2  (A)  VIVA  ZAPATA! — 20th  Century-Fox: 
Marlon  Brando’s  excellent  as  the  humble  Mexican 
zealot  who  fought  for  nine  years  in  order  to  regain 
the  land  stolen  from  his  people.  A baffling  but  bril- 
liant motion  picture.  With  Jean  Peters,  Anthony 
Quinn,  Toseph  Wiseman,  Margo.  (Apr.) 
l/V  (F ) WALK  EAST  ON  BEACON— Columbia: 
This  exciting  semi-documentary  nicture  shows  the 
authentic  methods  used  by  the  FBI  to  track  down 
Communist  plotters  bent  on  stealing  a top  scientific 
secret.  With  George  Murphy,  Virginia  Gilmore, 
Finlav  Currie.  (Tune) 

A/V'J*  (F)  WITH  A SONG  IN  MY  HEART— 
20th  Century-Fox,  Technicolor:  Heart-warming  musi- 
cal based  on  the  true  story  of  Jane  Froman  (Jane’s 
beautiful  voice  is  on  the  sound  tracks)  and  the  cour- 
age that  carried  her  through  after  a tragic  plane 
crash.  With  Susan  Hayward,  Rory  Calhoun,  David 
Wayne,  Ffielma  R’tter.  (Apr.) 

.1/  (A)  WITHOUT  WARNING— U.A. : Adam  Wil- 
liams, a young  gardener  who  has  a penchant  for 
picking  up  and  stabbing  blondes  to  death, .finally  gets 
his  due  as  lie’s  about  to  slash  pretty  Meg  Randall. 
Grim  film  fare.  (Tune) 

i/r/2  (F)  YOUNG  MAN  WITH  IDEAS—  M-G-M: 
Glenn  Ford  tries  to  establish  himself  in  Los  Angeles 
to  prove  to  wife  Ruth  Roman  that  he’s  not  a failure, 
and  becomes  involved  with  French  singer  Denise 
Darcel,  student  Nina  Foch  and  a mob  of  gangsters. 
A light-weight  amusing  picture.  (May) 
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Use  the  Cream  That 
Guarantees  Results! 

Ladies — there’s  a trend  today  toward 
paler  complexions.  Don’t  take  our 
word  for  it — just  look  at  the  models 
featured  in  this  magazine.  Fortunes 
were  spent  for  that  whiter  skin 
at  expensive  beauty  salons.  Now 
Mercolized  Wax  Cream  guarantees  to 
you  the  same  result  in  just  10  days. 
It’s  quick,  easy  to  use,  and  so  inexpen- 
sive. You’ll  call  it  "white  magic”  when 
you  see  its  marvelous  effect  on  the 
most  stubborn,  darkened,  complexions. 

And  that’s  not  all  . . . Mercolized 
Wax  Cream  leaves  your  skin  really 
younger  looking,  smoother  and  softer. 
Freckles,  dull  or  discolored  looking  skin, 
just  seem  to  disappear.  Buy  a jar  to- 
day. Remember,  you’ll  never  have  to 
cover  up  your  complexion  when  you 
use  Mercolized  Wax  Cream.  Only  $1.00 
plus  tax  at  all  drug  and  department 
stores.  Money  back  guarantee  if  you 
are  not  completely  satisfied. 


40  tears  of  International  Sales  prove  it  really  works. 


104  and  254  everywhere — or  send  for 

FREE  SAMPLE 


Colden  Glint  Co.,  Seattle  14,  Wash.  Box  3366- GG 
Please  send  jtee  sample  for  shade  marked  “X.’’ 

□ 1.  Block  □ 5.  Nut  Brown  □ 9.  Topaz  Blonde 

□ 2.  Dork  Copper  □ 6.  Silver  □ 10.  Dark  Auburn 

□ 3.  Sable  Brown  □ 7.  Titian  Blonde  □ 1 1 . Light  Auburn 

□ 4.  Golden  Brown  □ 8.  Golden  Blonde  □ 12.  Lustre  Glint 

Name 

Address 
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Singin'  in  the  Sun 


( Continued  from  page  50) 
working  schedule  would  not  permit  him  to 
attend  the  Fathers’  Club  meeting  at  Don- 
na’s school  that  night. 

“ Other  children’s  daddies  come,”  Donna 
declared,  her  pointed  little  chin — exact 
image  of  her  father’s — sticking  out  a mile. 

“Other  children’s  daddies,”  Donald 
sighed,  “have  steady  jobs.” 

He  wasn’t  kidding. 

No  measure  of  success,  probably,  ever 
will  convince  this  “fabulous”  Donald,  prac- 
tically born  in  greasepaint  and  tumblers’ 
tights,  that  he  can  afford  to  relax  when 
things  look  good. 

When  things  look  the  best  he  knows  in 
his  veins,  from  grim  experience,  they’re  apt 
to  be  rough  tomorrow. 

Donald,  just  turning  twenty-seven,  has 
been  in  show  business  for  twenty-six  years. 
“The  O’Connor  Family”  was  a legend  un- 
der the  Big  Top  even  before  Donald  was 
born — his  mother  Effie,  his  father  John, 
whom  everybody  called  Chuck,  his  brother 
Billy,  his  brother  Jack  and  his  sister  Ar- 
lene. They  played  circuses,  performing 
all-family  miracles  on  the  trapeze,  the 
trampoline,  the  rolling  barrels,  and  during 
the  summer  layoffs  they  scratched  for  a 
living  at  fairs  and  carnivals. 

With  the  loose  money  boom  of  the  mid- 
twenties the  O’Connors  made  a painless 
switch  from  tent  tops  to  vaudeville  stages. 
Effie  O’Connor,  expecting  her  fourth  child, 
dropped  out  of  the  act  for  the  final  weeks 
of  her  pregnancy,  but  was  back  on  the  high 
swing  three  days  after  Donald  was  born. 

Things  had  never  been  better. 

Then  one  night,  between  shows,  six- 
year-old  Arlene  ventured  alone  into  the 
alleyway  back  of  the  theatre,  was  run  down 
by  a car  and  instantly  killed.  The  O’Con- 
nors skipped  their  final  appearance  that 
night,  but  were  back  the  next  day,  spilling 
their  tears  in  the  privacy  of  their  dressing- 
room  high  in  the  flies,  but  smiling  bravely 
for  the  people  out  front  when  the  curtain 
was  up. 

It  was  brave,  and  it  was  tradition — but 
it  was  too  much  for  the  overtaxed  heart  of 
Chuck  O’Connor.  Nine  weeks  later,  he 
dropped  dead.  He  was  forty-five.  Donald 
was  not  yet  a year  old. 

With  the  O’Connor  Family  fatherless, 
both  on  stage  and  off,  Effie  O’Connor 
struggled  against  impossible  odds.  Her 
niece  Patsy  took  over  Arlene’s  place  in  the 
act.  But  a non -family  replacement  for 
Chuck  didn’t  work.  Chuck  was  irreplace- 
able. 

Their  runs  grew  shorter  and  bookings 
were  harder  to  get.  One  night,  when  the 
act  was  showing  particularly  dangerous 
signs  of  anemia,  Effie  made  a desperate 
dash  into  the  wings  to  return  with  diapered 
Donald.  The  roly-poly  baby — sixteen 
months  old — grinned  happily  into  the  foot- 
lights and  with  a sign  to  the  orchestra 
leader  danced  the  Black  Bottom! 

Donald  toddled  back  and  forth  from  the 
wings  to  take  a dozen  curtain  calls.  He 
had  officially  joined  “The  O’Connor  Fam- 
ily-” 

Nothing  remotely  resembling  a normal 
childhood  was  in  store  for  him.  He  insists 
now  that  his  daughter  Donna  shall  have 
regular  hours,  a permanent  home,  friends 
of  her  age,  a chance  to  go  regularly  to 
public  school — all  of  which  he  missed. 


His  only  permanency  was  “The  Family” 
in  which  actually,  after  that  diapered  debut 
in  1927,  he  took  a man’s  place.  Long  before 
he  reached  school  age  he  had  mastered  a 
performer’s  most  important  lessons — he 
could  sing  and  dance,  tumble  and  leap,  and 
was  beginning  to  have  a master’s  control 
of  comedy  lines. 

The  O’Connor  Family  had  its  good  times 
and  its  bad  times,  but  it  stuck  together.  At 
the  peak  of  the  boom,  the  act  had  become 
— and  they  have  yellowed  copies  of  Weekly 
Variety  to  prove  it — “the  top  family  act  in 
vaudeville,”  pulling,  in  the  top  spots,  a fat 
$1,500  a week. 

“Hot  today — hrrr  tomorrow,”  Donald 
philosophizes,  shivering  slightly  as  he  re- 
calls the  long  cold  spell  which  set  in  (for 
all  vaudeville — not  just  for  the  O’Connors) 
on  the  backwash  of  the  big  crash. 
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1 was  five  years  old,”  he  grins,  “and 
washed  up.  In  1929  we  were  knocking  ’em 
in  the  aisles  at  the  Capitol;  a year  later  we 
were  performing  in  the  aisles  in  a tiny, 
smelly,  stageless  theatre  on  a side  street. 

“A  two-day  booking,  four  shows  a day, 
the  whole  family — Mother,  Billy,  Jack  and 
me,  Jack’s  wife  Millie  and  their  daughter 
Patsy,  dressing  in  the  entrance  yet — and 
at  the  end  of  the  ‘run’  we  picked  up  a 
check  for  twelve  dollars.  Twelve  dollars 
for  all  five  of  us,  that  is. 

“And  you  think  that  was  bad?  A year 
after  that  we  were  scratching  for  night- 
club dates  to  pick  up  five  dollars  to  eat  on. 

“But  it  didn’t  occur  to  any  of  the  fam- 
ily to  get  into  another  racket.  When  things 
were  quiet  we  could  have  a lot  of  fun  . . . 

“We  were  living  in  the  Plymouth  Hotel,” 
says  Donald,  “and  the  old  man  in  the  drug- 
store downstairs  would  always  let  us  win 
a dollar  or  two  on  the  pin-ball  machines 
. . . and  then  I could  always  get  together 
with  some  of  the  other  guys  who  were  lay- 
ing off  and  go  out  to  Coney  Island.  We 
knew  all  the  rides-men,  of  course,  and 
could  get  a free  spin  on  the  Dodge-ems 
or  the  Roller  Coaster  or  the  Octopus. 

“If  we  got  hungry  all  we  had  to  do  was 
drop  into  one  of  the  clubs  and  do  a routine 
— and  they’d  give  us  supper. 

“But  it  was  rough  on  Mother.  For  her — 
for  me,  too,  I guess — not  working  was  fail- 
ure. No  matter  what  your  bookings  were, 
or  how  big  or  small  your  check,  you  had 
to  get  bookings  or  lose  your  self-respect.” 

Fortunately,  things  picked  up  after  a 
while.  The  O’Connors  worked  regularly 
and  Donald,  never  knowing  quite  why, 
could  go  to  professional  school. 

“I  studied  every  day  from  eight-thirty 
until  twelve-thirty,  then  tore  off  to  what- 
ever theatre  we  were  working  in  to  make 
the  first  performance.  When  we  were  out 
of  New  York  I kept  up  my  classes  by  cor- 
respondence. 

“I  have  the  equivalent  of  a high  school 
education,  I guess,  history  and  algebra,  and 
a smattering  of  five  or  six  languages.” 

So  Donald  went  on  growing,  and  work- 
ing, and  learning — learning  a lot  more 
about  entertaining  people  than  he  ever 
did  about  higher  mathematics. 

As  an  entertainer  he  learned  so  well  and 
so  fast  that — when  he  was  thirteen — Arthur 
Jacobsen  was  able  to  sell  him  to  Para- 
mount for  a leading  role  with  Bing  Crosby 


BILL  HOLDEN  BARBECUE  TIP 


To  marinate  chops,  steaks  or  leg  of  lamb  for  barbecue — use  % 
regular  Chinese  Soy  Sauce,  ^ olive  oil  and  garlic  to  taste.  The 

Soy  Sauce  taste  is  not  evident  in  the  final  result,  but  makes  a 
terrific  charred  outside,  keeping  all  of  the  juices  inside.  Terrific! 
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and  Fred  MacMurray  in  “Sing  You  Sin- 
ners.” 

The  news  caught  the  O’Connors  in  one 
of  their  broke  spells  and  Donald  replied 
with  a wire  to  Jacobsen,  collect,  that  he 
would  be  delighted  to  accept  the  good 
fortune  if  good  old  Arthur  would  be  so 
good  as  to  send  enough  money  to  get  the 
family  to  California.  Good  Old  Arthur 
complied,  the  O’Connors  bought  an  an- 
cient Cord  for  fifty  dollars,  packed  them- 
selves and  their  belongings  into  it  and 
headed  west. 

Donald  was  good  in  “Sing  You  Sinners.” 
Future  bookings  for  the  family  were  good 
as  a result.  Too  good. 

The  O’Connors  had  barely  made  it  from 
Hollywood  to  their  home  town  of  Danville, 
Illinois,  where  they  planned  to  spend  a few 
weeks  getting  their  act  into  shape  for  the 
road,  when  Billy,  just  twenty-six,  fell  ill 
of  scarlet  fever  and  died  in  three  days. 

“I’m  tired,”  said  Effie  O’Connor  when  at 
last  they  could  face  the  prospect  of  the 
road.  “I  think  I’ll  drop  out  for  a while.” 
She  had  made  her  last  curtain  until  just  a 
few  months  ago  when — after  fourteen 
years — she  danced  on  Donald’s  TV  show. 

Millie  O’Connor  wanted  to  drop  out  too. 
When  “The  O’Connor  Family”  made  its 
next  appearance,  it  was  down  to  three: 
Jack,  his  daughter  Patsy,  and  Donald — 
Donald,  by  now,  at  fifteen,  the  unques- 
tioned star  of  the  act.  Already,  to  those 
who  knew  their  show  business,  this  boy 
was  “fabulous.” 

The  abbreviated  family  hit  the  road,  had 
its  good  times  and  its  bad  ones.  And  then, 
once  again,  Arthur  Jacobsen — by  now  Don- 
ald’s movie  agent — came  through  in  the 
nick.  On  December  7,  1941,  he  wired 
Donald  that  he  had  lined  up  a contract  for 
him  with  Universal. 

Donald  caught  on  as  a juvenile  comedy 
star — he  was  two  years  too  young  for  the 


Army — and  Universal  couldn’t  have  been 
happier. 

Donald  was  happy,  too,  until  he  got  too 
tired  to  feel  anything.  In  the  year  before 
his  eighteenth  birthday,  on  which  he  had 
announced  he  would  join  the  Air  Force, 
Universal  starred  him  in  eleven  pictures! 
Somehow,  he  found  time  to  meet,  fall  in 
love  with,  and  marry  brown-eyed  blonde 
Gwen  Carter,  who  was  still  trudging  daily 
with  her  books  to  Los  Angeles  High  School. 

They  “went  to  the  war  together” — Gwen 
joining  Donald  in  an  entertainment  unit 
after  he  was  assigned  to  Special  Services. 

After  a private’s  pay,  a movie  star’s 
check  looks  enormous  and  Donald  came 
back  to  his  studio  at  the  war’s  end  feeling 
like  the  richest  man  in  America, 

That  nice  check  came  in  every  week  and 
for  the  first  time  in  his  life  Donald  really 
“threw  it  around.” 

He  and  Gwen  bought  and  furnished  the 
house  in  the  valley  where  they  still  live. 
Then  he  bought  his  mother  a house  and  his 
brother  a house,  Patsy  a fur  coat,  and 
Gwen  her  first  mink.  He  bought  himself 
three  supercharged  foreign  racing  cars. 

“I  would  have  bought  seven,”  he  says, 
“except  that  Gwen  put  her  foot  down.” 

It  was  a great  little  binge.  And  then  came 
the  morning  after.  Donald  woke  up  one 
morning  and  started  to  worry.  He  was  get- 
ting rich,  but  he  was  a failure — he  had 
been  home  for  thirteen  months,  and  had 
yet  to  start  a picture.  (Actually,  Universal 
didn’t  know  quite  what  to  do  with  their 
child-star,  now  turned  war  veteran.) 

“No  bookings,”  says  Donald.  “I’m  a 
bum.” 

This  called  for  a conference  with  friend - 
in-need  Arthur  Jacobsen. 

“Hit  the  road,”  said  Jacobsen. 

Donald  hit  the  road  on  personal  appear- 


ances with  Gwen,  who  had  surprised 
everyone,  including  herself,  by  falling  into 
the  entertainers’  “other  world”  as  though 
she,  too,  had  been  born  in  it,  as  his  co-star. 

Suddenly  Donald  O’Connor  was  “fabu- 
lous” again,  with  plenty  of  bookings,  and 
Universal  wired  him  to  come  home  at  once 
and  make  a picture  with  a mule. 

Donald  has  had  very  little  to  worry 
about  since,  except  getting  enough  sleep, 
and  enough  time  out  of  make-up  to  get 
to  the  mountains  for  his  skiing,  of  which 
he  is  passionately  fond. 

“Francis”  proved  a gold  mine,  which 
has  not  run  out  yet.  When  Donald  went 
on  TV  with  his  pal  Jimmy  Durante  to  plug 
“The  Milkman,”  he  found  himself  over- 
night one  of  the  hottest  television  “prop- 
erties” on  the  market,  and  a whole  new 
area  of  “bookings”  opened  up  for  him. 

On  TV  “The  O’Connor  Family”  has  had 
a rebirth.  Effie  O’Connor  appeared  on  Don- 
ald’s first  Comedy  Hour  show,  brother  Jack 
and  Millie  on  the  second.  Gwen  is  a reg- 
ular, playing  Mrs.  Donald  O’Connor,  al- 
though she  remarks  slyly  that  “she  really 
doesn’t  like  character  parts.”  Even  five- 
year-old  Donna  had  her  chance — and,  typi- 
cally for  a young  O’Connor,  stole  the  show 
right  out  from  under  the  noses  of  the 
grown-ups. 

“You  know,  Daddy,”  she  said  the  next 
day,  “I  think  I’ll  get  me  a television  show 
of  my  own.” 

“Don’t  you  think,  baby,”  Donald  sug- 
gested, “that  people  would  get  tired  of 
watching  just  one  little  girl  week  after 
week.” 

“Then,”  said  Donna,  “I’ll  work  with 
midgets.” 

Could  be  “The  O’Connor  Family”  is 
about  to  pass  into  the  hands  of  the  third 
generation. 

With  plenty  of  bookings. 

The  End 
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I’m  a clever  penny-stretcher 
I’ve  a pocket  full  of  tricks 
A bit  of  lace  gives  last  year’s  dress 
A brand  new  look  that  clicks 

And  when  it  comes  to  undies 
I'm  thrifty  as  can  be— 

I choose  the  Spun-lo  label 
Nothing  else  will  do  for  me! 
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Quick  as  a wink,  superfluous  hair  eliminated.  Com- 
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Checks  future  growth.  Leaves  the  skin  petal-smooth. 
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Summer  Attractions 


(Continued  from  page  53) 
because  Dok  is  a writer  by  profession  and, 
therefore,  used  to  making  with  the  words. 
Ask  this  guy  why  his  girl,  above  all  the 
others  he  has  met,  makes  his  pulse  race, 
his  brain  teem,  his  ambition  soar  and  he 
eulogizes,  “I  love  Joyce.  How  else  can  a 
guy  say  it?  For  me,  she’s  a combination 
of  everything  I hoped  to  find  in  a woman. 
She’s  intelligent — so  we  have  discussions. 
She’s  zany — so  we  have  laughs.  She’s 
completely  natural  and  honest — so  there’s 
never  any  pretense.  We  see  eye  to  eye  on 
most  things.  We  love  life,  people  and  our 
work — most  of  all  each  other.” 

Joyce  and  Dok  met  on  a blind  date  set 
up  by  Donald  O’Connor — except  that  Dok 
had  both  eyes  wide  open.  What  had 
opened  them  was  his  first  sight  of  Joyce 
in  her  first  picture,  “The  Milkman”  in 
which  she  co-starred  with  Donald.  Joyce, 
barely  eighteen,  made  Dok  think  of  all 
the  lovely  things  of  spring.  He  nicknamed 
her  “Jonquil,”  at  once,  and  still  calls  her 
by  that  pretty  pet  name. 

They  went  steady  from  that  meeting 
onward — and  one  reason,  undoubtedly,  was 
that  Joyce  on  their  first  date  “alone  to- 
gether” didn’t  pull  the  boner  so  many  girls 
do.  She  didn’t  demand  a big,  expensive 
date.  Sure,  Dok’s  a good  writer — and  when 
he  sells  a yarn  to  pictures,  as  he  often 
does,  it’s  all  caviar  and  champagne.  But 
when  he  doesn’t,  it’s  more  often  just  chili 
and  beans.  Joyce,  who  grew  up  in  the 
theatre,  knows  all  about  uncertain  in- 


Joyce at  Delmonico’s,  the  swanky 
York  hotel  where  she  was  staying, 
moment  he  arrived.  But  meanwhile,  U 
had  her  booked  solidly  on  a series  of  ap- 
pointments with  interviewers,  editors,  pho- 
tographers and  the  like. 

All  day  during  the  day  Joyce  expected 
Dok,  she  kept  phoning  the  hotel.  “My 
messages,”  she’d  say.  But  never  was  that 
one  right  name  among  them.  Finally,  at 
six,  when  she  had  done  all  the  things  that 
were  expected  of  her  as  a rising  young 
star,  she  made  up  her  unhappy  mind  to  go 
to  the  theatre,  all  alone.  Anything  would 
be  better  than  being  alone  in  her  hotel, 
having  the  meemies. 

She  headed  back  to  Delmonico’s,  just  to 
change  her  clothes  and  powder  her  per- 
fect little  nose.  And  there  in  the  lobby 
was  Dok,  pacing  up  and  down.  They  fell 
in  each  other’s  arms. 

“Where  have  you  been?”  he  demanded 
“They  told  me  all  day  that  you  were  out 
I thought  you’d  be  here  waiting  for  me.” 

“But  why  didn’t  you”.  . . . Joyce  started, 
then  stopped.  What  did  it  matter  that  he 
hadn’t  given  his  name?  He  was  there, 
wasn’t  he?  She  just  kissed  him.  Where- 
upon they  both  forgot  everything  else. 

They  will  be  Mr.  and  Mrs.  any  day  now, 
and  Hollywood  thinks  Joyce  will  give  up 
her  career  after  that  to  be  Mrs.  Dok  Stan- 
ford under  a life  contract. 
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comes. 

What  made  Dok  endearing  to  her  was 
that  he,  having  been  around  Hollywood 
and  being  about  eight  years  her  senior, 
was  smart  enough  to  know  that,  despite 
her  contract  with  U-I,  she  wasn’t  within 
miles  of  rolling  in  wealth  either.  Thus 
they  had  dates  at  hamburger  stands  or 
picnics  on  the  beach,  or  brunch  at  her 
apartment  or  his — for  laughs,  and  listen- 
ing to  new  platters,  and  talking  shop. 

Things  went  along  so  fast  with  Joyce 
and  Dok  that  they  couldn’t  bear  separa- 
tions. She  made  “Bronco  Buster,”  and 
U-I  sent  her  East  on  a personal-appear- 
ance tour.  The  studio  paid  her  bills,  nat- 
urally. Dok  couldn’t  afford  the  trip  but 
he  couldn’t  endure  not  seeing  her.  So, 
two  days  after  she’d  left,  he  followed  her 
in  his  car,  driving  like  mad,  all  the  way 
across  the  country,  just  to  be  with  her  for 
a couple  of  days. 

Actually  this  trip  of  Dok’s  came  close  to 
creating  a crisis.  Dok  said  he’d  call 


Ann  Blyth  and  Dick  Clayton,  at  the 
other  extreme,  don’t  even  call  it  love. 
Yet  what  is  it,  when  they  have  been  each 
other’s  dearest  friend  for  fourteen  years, 
ever  since  Ann  was  a tiny  seven-year-old 
in  a professional  children’s  school  in  New 
York — and  Dick  a student  there,  too,  just 
a little  older? 

All  the  important  events  of  each  other’s 
lives  they  share.  As,  for  instance,  when 
Dick  recently  decided  not  to  be  an  actor 
any  longer,  but  to  become  a top  agent, 
Ann’s  agent,  incidentally. 

Dick  took  his  top  agency  job  on  Feb- 
ruary fourteenth,  the  day  all  lovers  know. 
Dick  and  Ann  made  it  a Valentine  party 
when  she  wore  a wonderful  red  dress  and 
he  sent  her  golden  roses.  They  went  to 
the  Beverly  Hills  hotel  to  dine  and  dance, 
for  Ann  is  the  kind  of  quiet  girl  who 
doesn’t  give  a snap  of  her  fingers  for  spots 
like  Mocambo  or  Ciro’s.  At  midnight, 
they  toasted  each  other  and  Dick’s  future. 

In  the  same  way,  when  Ann  flew  to 
Honolulu  late  this  spring  for  her  first 


“I  found  the  answer  to 
true  happiness” 


Countless  people  have  found  answers  to  heart- 
rending problems — thanks  to  the  help  of  radio’s 
“My  True  Story.”  For  “My  True  Story”  presents 
in  dramatic  form  real  problems  of  real  people — 
taken  directly  from  the  files  of  True  Story 
Magazine.  When  you  listen,  you’ll  meet  many 
familiar  people — people  who  might  be  your 
friends  . . . the  folks  next  door  ...  or  even 
your  own  family.  Through  their  experiences 
you’ll  find  solutions  to  problems  of  love,  hope, 
fear,  jealousy,  and  many  others. 


Tune  In  “MY  TRUE  STORY 
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American  Broadcasting  Stations 

Be  sere  to  read — "We  Were  Thrill-Mad" — a teenager's  story  o I 
a wild  weekend — in  July  TRUE  STORY  now  at  all  newsstands 


vacation  in  four  years,  it  was  Dick  who 
;aw  her  off.  He  had  her  tickets,  and  her 
ieat  reservation.  He  also  had  arranged 
or  her  to  be  met  at  the  other  end  by  a 
fiend,  so  that  among  all  the  public  hub- 
jub  she  would  feel  protected.  He  was  full 
>f  good,  sound  advice  to  her  as  to  how 
ind  where  she  should  rest,  and  when  she 
lecided  to  come  back  by  boat,  he  arranged 
ill  that,  also. 

“As  a date,”  Dick  says,  “Ann  conveys 
he  most  flattering  impression  any  girl 
:an  give — that  the  man,  not  she,  is  the 
ligshot.  With  Ann,  listening  really  is  an 
irt.  She  seems  fascinated  by  your  every 
vord.  When  she  dances,  which  she  does 
livinely,  she  is  not  looking  around  at 
■veryone  else  on  the  floor,  nor  comment- 
ng  on  other  women’s  clothes,  and  she 
lever  table-hops. 

“She’s  aware,  too,  that  even  though  a 
nan  asks  her  out,  he  may  still  be  tired 
rom  a hard  day  and  she  often  wants  to 
lo  very  simple  things.  One  of  the  nicest 
if  these  is  her  cooking  dinner  for  you. 
She’s  a wonderful  cook  and  her  fried 
i hicken  and  brownies  make  a combina- 
ion  that  are  out  of  this  world  as  far  as  I 
m concerned.  We  both  love  horseback 
iding  and  Ann  delights  in  finding  unusual 
rails,  sometimes  high  up  in  the  moun- 
ains  above  the  sea,  where  you  can  catch 
view  it  would  be  impossible  to  find  by 
ny  other  means.  She  likes  simple  beach 
iates,  too;  in  fact,  all  her  tastes  run  to 
implicity. 

“And  she’s  kind.  I have  never  heard 
ier  make  a cruel  or  coarse  reference  to 
nyone.  She  works  very  hard  and  is 
naturally  ambitious,  but  she  never  crowds, 
he  never  pushes,  she  couldn’t  possibly 
iurt  anyone.” 

}!;  Yet  they  don’t  say  they  are  in  love,  Ann 
nd  Dick.  But  like  the  girl  next  door  with 
tie  boy  whom  she’s  known  all  her  life, 
nothing  would  surprise  Hollywood  less  if 
hese  two  drifted  into  marriage — and  lived 
ilissfully  ever  after. 


Lnne  Francis  was  engaged  to  a Dart- 
l;iouth  boy  when  she  first  met  Bam  Price, 
UCLA  man  himself.  Now  Anne  isn’t 
ngaged  to  the  Dartmouth  boy  any  longer 
nd  if  you  can’t  see  that  in  between  there 
ies  Cupid  at  work,  why,  you  don’t  know 
ibout  this  season. 

; To  create  young  love  like  Anne’s  and 
lam’s  you  mix  one  tall,  willowy  blonde, 
ged  just  about  twenty,  with  one  thor- 
lughly  nice  male,  about  three  years  older. 
|rou  have  them  both  come  from  very  nice 
imilies  in  small  cities  (like  Anne’s  Glens 
'alls,  N.  Y.)  and  both  develop  the  same 
Dve  of  the  theatre — for  no  reason  that 
lither  of  them  knows.  You  have  them 
■ leet,  entirely  by  accident,  at  a little 
heatre  production  in  Hollywood,  be  quite 
jioperly  introduced — and  mighty,  mighty 
npressed  on  both  sides,  and  then  Mr. 
’rice  asks  Miss  Francis  for  a date  and  she 
ays  she’d  be  delighted  and  would  he 
ke  to  call  around — well,  next  Tuesday, 
laybe?  He  says,  yes,  indeed  he  would,  and 
ould  he  take  her  for  dinner,  at  seven? 
md  say,  what’s  the  address?  She  gives  it 
a him  and  he  stares. 

“But  this  is  fantastic,”  he  says  and  he 
ives  her  his  address — and  she  stares, 
’hey  live,  oh,  dear,  blind  Cupid,  practi- 
ally  next  door  to  each  other. 

That’s  enough  for  love,  when  you’re 
oung  and  the  girl  is  beautiful  and  the 
| oy  is  handsome  and  they’re  both  smart, 
’nough  to  start  with,  anyhow,  and  that’s 
? ow  Anne  and  Bam  started. 

But  many  a boy  and  girl  start  out  on 
ates  and  then  something  fades  and  they 
ee  each  other  no  more.  So  here,  for  your 
ersonal  test-o-meter  is  the  score  on  Anne 
s Bam  sees  her — through  the  rosiest- 


STOP  PAIN  INSTANTLY 

bombat  infection 

PROMOTE  HEAUNB 

WITH  SOOTHING 

Campho-Phenique 

■ ( PRONOUNCED  CAM-FO-FtN-EEK ) | 


eek) 

USE  IT  FOR 

FEVER  BUSTERS 

COLD  sores;  gum  boils 


Not  only  do  fever  blisters  heal  faster,  but  the  same 
thing  happens  when  Campho-Phenique  is  used  on 
cold  sores,  pimples*,  gum  boils.  Wonderfully  sooth- 
ing too,  for  minor  burns,  insect  bites,  poison  ivy. 
And  Campho-Phenique  is*" a highly  effective,  pain- 
relieving  antiseptic  for  minor  cuts  and  scratches 
from  paring  knives,  can  openers,  tin  cans,  etc.  It 
doesn’t  stain  the  skin.  Get  a bottle  today. 


OLD  LEG  TROUBLE 


Easy  to  use  Viscose  Application.  Heals  many  old 
leg  sores  caused  by  leg  congestion,  varicose  veins, 
swollen  legs  and  injuries  or  no  cost  for  trial  if  it 
fails  to  show  results  in  10  days.  Describe  your 
trouble  and  get  a FREE  BOOK. 

R.  G.  VISCOSE  COMPANY 

140  North  Dearborn  Street,  Chicago  2,  Illinois 


Corns? 

*n*UEF!  1 


Callouses? 

Bunions? 


PUTS  YOU  RIGHT  BACK 
ON  YOUR  FEET! 


No  waiting  ! Super-Soft  Dr.  Scholl’s  Zino-padp 
relieve  pain  in  a jiffy.  Help  prevent  corns,  sore  toes, 
callouses,  blisters  . . . ease  new  or  tight  shoes  . . . 
remove  corns,  callouses  one  of  the  fastest  ways 
known  to  medical  science.  Now,  more  than  ever, 
it  pays  to  insist  on  Dr.  Scholl’s ! Get  a box  today! 


CORNS  CALLOUSES  BUNIONS  SOFT  CORNS 

D-  Scholls  Zi nopads 
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High  School  Course 

at  Home  i 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 

Go  as  rapidly  as  your  time  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  resi- 
dent school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subjects 
completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 
American  School.  Dept.  HB5S,  Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37 


Quick , 

= * lasting 

Relief 


from 


Pain 


with  CHI-CHES-TERS 

They  act  immediately  and  continue  to  relieve. 
Noted  physicians  in  their  own  practice  report 
8 out  of  10  women  who  suffered  menstrual  dis- 
tress obtained  marked  relief  with  Chi-Ches- 
Ters.  Many  experienced  complete  freedom 
from  headache,  cramps  and  pain.  They  en- 
thusiastically endorse  this  remarkable  new 
formula.  If  you  have  difficult  periods,  get 
Chi-Ches-Ters  from  your  druggist  today,  or 
send  50  cents  for  the  handy  Purse  Pac. 

““  FREE  — Illustrated 
booklet  on  feminine 
hygiene.  Mailed  in 
plain  wrapper.  Write  to 
Chichester  Chemical 
Co.,  Dept.  7-S,  Phila- 
delphia 46,  Pa. 

Reputable  Products  Since  1884 
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IT’S  SAFE 
ANY  DAY  WITH 


MEDS  TAMPONS! 


4 out  of  5 
*5*  doctors  report 

^ it’s  safe  to  swim 

^ on  “those  days” 

(according  to  a 
■S  recent  national 
survey  of  900 
^ leading  gynecol- 

ogists  and  obstetricians) . Natu- 
rally,  the  water  should  not  be  ^ 
too  cold  . . . and  you  should  use 
Meds,  the  sanitary  protection 
that’s  worn  internally. 

& * 

ICon  single  girls  use  tampons?  ^5 

YES!  Hundreds  of  thousands  of 
single  girls  use  Meds  every  month.  c£" 
~ Each  Meds  has  an  improved  ap-  ra 
uj  plicator  for  easy,  quick  use.  Meds 

i eliminate  pads,  pins,  belts  and  end  S 
chafing,  odor.  Three  sizes  for  extra 
comfort . . . Regular,  Junior,  Super.  e^" 

<£8  We’re  so  sure  you’ll  like  Meds 
-Q  better,  we  want  you  to  try  them  ^ 

at  our  expense.  ep 

FREE!  Send  your  name  and  address  for  a tree  ©- 
A?  sample  package  of  Meds  in  plain  wrapper.  Write 

Miss  Olive  Crenning,  Personal  Products  Corp., 

Dept.  TS-7,  Milltown,  N.  J.  One  package  to  a — 
^ family.  U.  S.  only. 

<& VfkdA  & VlsAJti  & TfttdA 


CARDS  $|25 


0£U  Empire  CHRISTMAS  CARDS 

• — Big  new  line — quickPROF- 
^ IT  makers.  Gorgeous  21 
. - card  $1  Christmas  and  All- 
1 Occasion  Assortments.  Me- 

atallic,  comic  cards.  FREE  Catalog  of  card; 
gifts.  5 NEW  Christmas  Card  name-printed  unet 

$1  up.  Animated  children’s  books.  Scented  sta- 

100%  Cashl  tionery.  NO  EXPERIENCE  NEEDED.  Costs  noth 
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and 


n i-*i  l»ng  to  trv^  Fund-raising  plan  for  clubs.  — 
Pront.  I today:  FREE  SAMPLES.  Assortments  on  approval. 


EMPIRE  CARD  CO.,  190  FOX  ST.,  ELMIRA,  N.  Y. 


WANTED! 

For  Calendars  • Billboards  • Magazines 

Your  child’s  photo  may  bring  you  as  much  as  $200 
from  advertisers.  Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys» 
and  girls  6 months  to  18  years  old.  Let  your  child, 
too,  have  this  wonderful  opportunity  to  be  presented 
to  the  nation’s  leading  advertisers.  (Not  a contest.) 
Send  ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval  (ONLY 
ONE).  Print  child's  name  and  parent's  name  and 
address  on  back.  Also  send  self-addressed  stamped 
envelope  for  return  of  picture  if  not  accepted. 

SPOTLITE  PHOTO  DIRECTORY 

707O-S  Hollywood  Blvti.,  Hollywood  28.  California 


AMAZING 


CREAM  REMOVES 
UNSIGHTLY  HAIR 
QUICKLY,  SAFELY 

Acts  Below  “Razor  Line” 
Without  Cutting  or 
Scraping  Legs 

The  modern  way  to  remove 
ugly  hair  from  your  legs  is  with 
Nee/®  Cream  Hair  Remover.  It 
works  deeper  than  a razor,  be- 
low the  surface  of  the  skin. 
Safer  too  from  razor  cuts  and 
scratches.  Neet  leaves  tender 
skin  soft  and  smooth,  free  from 
razor  stubble.  Just  apply  Neet 
like  any  cream,  then  rinse  off 
and  hair  disappears  like  magic. 


colored  glasses  a happy  young  man  ever 
wore. 

“With  Anne  there’s  never  a dull  mo- 
ment,” Bam  says.  “We  like  just  the  same 
people,  just  the  same  things.  I am  taking 
the  course  in  motion  picture  technique 
at  UCLA,  not  to  become  an  actor,  but  to 
get  into  the  production  or  directing  end 
of  the  business.  Anne  has  been  acting  all 
her  life,  yet  there  is  never  a bored  moment 
in  her  approach  toward  acting,  play  pro- 
ducing, writing  or  even  scenic  designing. 
She  wants  to  know  everything  and  any- 
thing about  show  business  and  is  incredi- 
bly tolerant  with  all  the  things  I have  yet 
to  learn. 

“I  admire  her  for  being  the  true  modern 
girl,  who  earns  her  living,  lives  alone,  is 
completely  independent  and  still  utterly 
feminine.  She  knows  when  to  talk  and 
when  to  listen.  The  way  her  mind  works 
is  illustrated  by  our  two  conversations 
about  chinchillas.  I brought  up  the  eco- 
nomic aspect  of  these  little  animals  one 
day.  I’d  been  reading  how  a pair  of  them 
could  set  a man  up  in  business.  I asked 
Anne  what  she  thought  of  the  idea.  She 
said  she’d  like  time  to  think  it  over. 

“The  next  evening  she  called  me  and  I 
can  only  conclude  she  had  spent  all  the 
day  preceding  her  call  in  the  library — or 
on  a chinchilla  farm.  For  there  wasn’t  a 
thing  she  didn’t  know  about  them — how  to 
raise  them,  feed  them,  breed  them,  and 
merchandise  them. 

“Don’t  ever  believe  that  old,  old  line 
that  a man  likes  his  girl  beautiful  but 
dumb.  When  she  is  beautiful  and  brilliant, 
that’s  the  real  charge. 

“Anne  rates  for  humor  and  sweetness, 
too.  I have  an  old  crate  of  a car  on  which 
I was  forever  letting  the  battery  run 
down.  Anne  had  warned  me  about  it  a 
couple  of  times — but  recently  we  went 
down  to  visit  some  friends  at  Malibu  and 
when  we  started  home,  around  one  in  the 
morning,  there  was  the  battery,  dead  as  a 
silent  picture.  I braced  myself  for  the 
line,  ‘I  told  you  so’  but  all  I heard  was 
Anne’s  giggle.  ‘The  walk  will  do  us  good,’ 
she  laughed. 

“I  was  too  embarrassed  to  go  back  in  to 
our  friends.  ‘Game  to  hike  down  to  that 
public  phone  booth  we  passed  about  half 
a mile  back?’  I asked.  ‘Sure,’  said  Anne. 

“We  hiked  and  woke  up  the  auto  club 
man — thereby  making  him  love  us.  But 
he  did  come  out,  only  unfortunately  there 
was  nothing  he  could  do  to  revive  that 
battery.  ‘You  could  call  a cab,’  he  said, 
as  our  watches  showed  2 a.m. 

“I  looked  at  Anne  and  trust  that  smartie 


to  get  it.  Those  California  distances!  She 
giggled  again.  ‘How  much  money  have 
you  got?’ 

“I  dug  down,  came  up  with  four  bucks, 
when  I’d  counted  all  the  small  change. 
She  giggled  again  and  emptied  her  purse 
— three  dollars  and  twenty-one  cents  she 
had.  Pooled,  that  actually  left  us  enough 
for  a tip  for  the  cab  driver  when  he  pulled 
up  in  front  of  Anne’s  apartment  building, 
as  the  tower  clock  near  the  University 
tolled  three. 

“ ‘Oh,  Bam,  it’s  been  such  fun,’  she  said. 
That’s  all!  But  next  morning,  friends,  I 
went  and  bought  a brand  new  battery.” 

Since  Bam  is  still  in  college  and  Anne  is 
just  getting  going  on  her  career,  they 
have  not  made  too  definite  future  plans. 
But  judging  by  what  happened  to  the 
Dartmouth  deal.  . . . 


Sweet  are  the  uses  of  publicity,  if  you 
ask  Dick  Anderson.  It  was  publicity  and 
nothing  else,  you  see,  that  made  him  go  to 
a fashion  show  late  last  summer.  It 
seemed  somebody  wanted  a guy’s  idea  on 
what  the  well-dressed  doll  should  wear.  I 

He  loathed  the  idea  until  he  sat  down 
next  to  Piper  Laurie.  The  fashion  show  , 
was  held  at  the  Bel-Air  hotel,  than  which 
there  is  no  more  beautiful  setting.  The 
models,  wearing  the  clothes,  were  really 
dishes  and  stacked.  The  day  couldn’t 
have  been  sunnier.  But  it  all  faded  into  | 
nothingness  when  Dick  saw  Piper. 

Only  he  didn’t  get  a chance  to  say  a 'j 
word  because  the  show  had  started.  But  i 
he  did  smile  and  she  smiled  back.  He  | 
hoped  to  find  a little  time  when  the  show 
was  over  and  he  did,  to  the  extent  of  i 
saying,  “May  I introduce  myself.  I’m  Dick 
Anderson.” 

Pretty  Piper  dimpled.  “As  if  you  need  ]■ 
to  tell  me.  I’m  Piper  Laurie.” 

“Oh,  I know,  I know.  But  I don’t  know  ) 
your  phone — ” 

Exactly  at  that  moment  a publicity  i; 
man  from  Piper’s  studio,  U-I,  swooped  Ji 
down  on  her.  And  exactly  at  that  moment  i 
a publicity  man  from  M-G-M  swooped  ij 
down  on  Dick.  From  opposite  ends  of 
the  room,  they  were  suddenly  looking  at  i 
each  other.  And  by  the  time  Dick  was  I 
free  again,  Piper  had  gone. 

Three  days  later,  having  obtained  her 
phone  number,  he  called  her.  But  besides  1 
being  a very  busy  young  actress,  Piper  j 
also  is  a very  popular  girl.  She  wasn’t  : 
free  the  night  Dick  wanted  to  date  her,  j 
nor  the  second  time,  nor  the  third.  He 
was  a little  annoyed.  This  was  a new  deal  j 


Sdcafee  0Kat6i  Ttovti* 

“ESCAPE  WITH  ME” 

Exciting,  romantic  dramas,  based  on  a 
true  experience,  right  out  of  the  pages  of 

TRUE  EXPERIENCE  MAGAZINE 

TUNE  IN:  “Escape  With  Me”  with 
Kathi  Norris,  Every  Tuesday  night — 
8:30  P.M.  E.D.T.,  on  175  American 
Broadcasting  Company  Stations. 

Be  sure  to  read — “My  Weekend  Wife” — the  book  length  story  of  a man 
who  couldn’t  resist  one  woman  and  couldn’t  forsake  another — in  the  cur- 
rent issue  of  TRUE  EXPERIENCE  now  on  sale  at  all  newsstands. 
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to  him.  He  was  used  to  having  the  pur- 
suit coming  his  way,  not  vice  versa. 

The  holidays  came  and  passed  and  then, 
one  night  in  late  January,  Dick’s  phone 
rang.  “Would  you  like  to  go  to  the  Photo- 
play Gold  Medal  dinner  with  me?”  Piper 
asked.  “You  see,  I really  would  like  a 
date  with  you.” 

Would  he?  Would  any  young  actor?  To 
get  to  the  Photoplay  Gold  Medal  dinner, 
you  have  to  be  in  one  of  the  most  popu- 
uar  pictures  of  the  year — or  have  given 
one  of  the  most  popular  performances — 
or  be  one  of  the  “Choose  Your  Star”  win- 
ners, like  Piper. 

Dick  was  shyer  than  he  ever  had  be- 
lieved he  could  be,  as  he  arrived  at  the 
simple  little  house  where  Piper  lives  with 
her  parents.  But  they  are  such  homey  folks 
he  was  immediately  at  his  ease — but  when 
Piper  appeared  in  her  formal  gown,  he 
was  knocked  happy  and  breathless  again. 
He  held  out  a corsage  of  gardenias  toward 
her.  “If  I bore  you  this  evening,  at  least 
you  can  have  some  fun  eating  these,”  he 
said,  referring  to  that  old  publicity  yarn 
that  had  Piper  nibbling  at  a flower-petal 
salad. 


Now  that  they’ve  had  a flock  of  wonder- 
ful dates,  Dick  knows  what  a good  sport 
Piper  was  when  she  laughed  at  his  wit. 
For  actually,  she  hated  that  publicity  stunt. 
The  minute  she  got  big  enough  around 
U-I  to  assert  any  independence,  she  asked 
them  to  omit  flowers — and  they  did.  But  on 
the  occasion  of  the  Photoplay  Gold  Medal 
dinner,  she  let  Dick  think  he  was  such  a 
bright  character  to  mention  it! 

Dick  says  of  her,  “We  both  love  to  eat 
and  talk  and  when  we’re  together  we  do 
both  constantly.  Piper  is  easy  to  be  with. 
You  don’t  have  to  watch  your  step  all 
the  time  or  weigh  every  word  you  say.  We 
both  love  movies,  see  every  picture  in 
town.  One  night  when  we  had  a date  we 
saw  four  feature  films  at  two  theatres. 

“I  admire  Piper,  because  without  being 
the  least  bit  namby-pamby,  she  obeys  her 
parents.  She’s  intelligent.  She  grew  up  in 
the  war  years  so  she  knows  life  can  be 
tough,  but  she’s  not  hard  or  overly  so- 
phisticated. She’s  ready  to  learn  from 
anyone.  She  likes  all  sorts  of  people  and 
she’s  the  worst  pushover  for  animals! 
Lately,  when  her  dog  had  pups,  she  acted 
as  though  it  were  the  most  serious  event, 
requiring  her  full  concentration.  That’s 
the  little  girl  in  her,  but  the  big,  brave 
girl  in  her  was  shown  when  she  went 
close  to  the  front  in  Korea.  I guess  what 
makes  her  so  much  fun  is  the  combina- 
tion of  those  two  qualities — her  ability  to 
face  anything  she  must,  and  at  the  same 
time  to  react  to  everything  with  zest. 

Since  Piper  is  barely  twenty,  her  folks 
think  she  is  too  young  to  think  about  mar- 
riage. “The  only  future  we  dare  hope  for 
right  now  is  that  we’ll  get  a chance  to 
do  a comedy  together,”  Dick  says,  dis- 
creetly. In  words,  that  is.  The  light  in  his 
eye,  however,  is  a real  gleam  that  will 
bear  watching. 

So  there  they  are,  four  young  Hollywood 
love  stories,  all  different,  yet  in  one  way 
all  the  same,  because  in  each  one  the  girl 
is  charming  and  a good  sport,  with  a sense 
of  humor  and  intelligence;  above  all,  an 
alert  and  modern  girl — who  makes  the  man 
feel,  as  men  always  want  to  feel,  that  they 
are  dreams. 

All  of  which,  Cupid  will  tell  you,  is  a 
winning  ticket  anywhere. 

(Piper  Laurie  is  in  “Has  Anybody  Seen 
My  Gal?”;  Richard  Anderson  in  “Scara- 
mouche”;  Joyce  Holden  in  “Bronco  Bus- 
ter;” Ann  Blyth  in  “Sally  and  St.  Ann” 
and  “The  World  in  His  Arms”;  Anne 
Francis  in  “Lydia  Bailey.”) 

The  End 
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INSIDE  STUFF 

Continued  from  page  21 


wlio've  been  waiting  patiently  to  put 
out  the  welcome  mat  for  that  long- 
legged  bird  . . . Sad  news  for  Mona 
Freeman,  who  lost  little  time  in  filing  a 
divorce  complaint  against  Pat  Nerney, 
following  their  separation  after  six  years 
of  marriage  . . . Shocking  news  for  Mala 
Powers,  who  was  rushed  to  the  hospital 
with  a serious  blood  disorder  she  con- 
tracted when  entertaining  troops  in 
Korea  . . . Encouraging  news  (to  all 
the  single  gals  of  Hollywood)  that  Lady 
Sylvia  divorced  Clark  Gable  without 
that  threatened  mud-slinging  . . . Com- 
promising news  for  Joan  Fontaine,  who 
could  take  her  adopted  daughter  to 
Madrid,  but  had  to  leave  daughter  Deb- 
orah with  her  father,  producer  William 
Dozier,  who  didn't  want  her  taken  out 
of  this  country  . . . Thrilling  news  for 
Jean  Pierre  Aumont  that  he  may  realize 
his  lifetime  ambition  to  make  a movie 
based  on  the  heroic  blind  Frenchman 
Louis  Braille,  who  enabled  the  blind 
to  read  through  their  sense  of  touch  . . . 
Trying  news  for  the  Keenan  Wynns, 
who  aren’t  enjoying  a trial  separation 
. . . Blessed  news  for  the  Ricardo  Mon- 
talbans,  who  wanted  their  fourth  to  he 
a hoy  and  had  their  prayers  answered. 

Growing  Pains:  Hollywood  cameramen 
(who  have  seen  'em  come  and  go)  report 
that  cute  little  Debbie  Reynolds  is  be- 
ginning to  get  a bit  bored  when  they  ask 
her  to  pose.  She’s  still  so  new  her 
make-up  isn’t  dried  behind  her  ears. 
Her  success  has  happened  fast  and 
without  too  much  struggle.  Debbie’s 
probably  going  through  a phase,  as  so 
many  in  her  spot  have.  All  this  and  a 
be-e-eg  crush  on  Robert  Wagner,  too! 
Cal  believes  there’s  nothing  wrong  with 
the  adored  and  adorable  Miss  Reynolds 
that  a bit  more  experience  and  maturity 
won’t  remedy. 

It's  True  That:  The  biggest  laugh  in 
the  Gig  Young  household  is  a local  col- 
umnist’s reference  to  their  May-Decem- 
ber  marriage.  There’s  exactly  two  years’ 
difference  and  we  only  wish  every  Holly- 
wood couple  could  be  as  happy  . . . 
Errol  Flynn  not  only  bought  that  old 
hotel  in  Jamaica  and  remodeled  it 
(wifey  Pat  Wymore’s  building  right 
next  door),  Mr.  What-a-man  is  also 
putting  up  a building  in  Apple  Valley 
and  calling  it — Flynn’s  Inn!  . . . Holly- 
wood skeptics  are  of  the  opinion  that 


Dick  Jaeckel,  Terry  Moore  get  in  trim  for 
“Come  Back,  Little  Sheba.”  Dick  won  col- 
lege athlete  role  over  seventy  applicants 


Linda  Christian’s  return  to  the  screen 
(she  wasn't  very  popular  with  the  crew) 
indicates  a pronounced  boredom  with 
everything  that’s  Hollywood — including 
her  marriage  to  Tyrone  Power  . . . Dan 
Dailey  says  so  far  he’s  managed  to 
escape  having  ulcers  and  nothing  in 
Hollywood  is  important  enough  to  be 
pressured  into  doing.  Danny  boy — you 
said  it! 

Mr.  Lucky:  Life  for  Lanza,  and  we  do 
mean  Mario,  is  a great  big  bowl  of  sun- 
shine these  days.  They  sneak-previewed 
“Because  You’re  Mine”  and  the  en- 
thusiastic audience  practically  tore  up 
the  seats.  At  long  last  when  he  makes 
“The  Student  Prince,”  that  haunting 
Romberg  music  will  be  sung  as  it  has 
never  been  sung  before  in  the  movies. 
The  Lanzas  had  an  anniversary  recently, 
their  seventh.  Because  they  were  mar- 
ried on  Friday  the  13th,  they  gave  a 
party  on  the  13th  day  of  the  month. 
Mario  presented  his  adored  Betty  with 
a necklace  designed  around  two  solid 
gold  numerals.  Number  13 — natch! 
Eager  to  share  his  blessings,  Mario  also 
presented  his  parents  with  a new  home 
on  the  Pacific  Palisades.  How  big  can 
a heart  he? 

On  the  Town:  John  Barrymore  Jr. 
throwing  a welcome  home  party  for  Pier 
Angeli,  who  was  in  Munich  making  a 
movie  with  Gene  Kelly  . . . Richard 
Egan  returning  from  the  same  city  for 
the  same  reason,  and  catching  up  on  his 
steak  and  potatoes  with  Ann  Sothern  at 
Scandia  . . . Actor-owner  Harry  Lewis 
of  Hamburger  Hamlet,  celebrating  the 
birth  of  his  first  son  by  holding  “Open- 
Hamlet”  for  the  Jeff  Chandlers,  the  Gig 
Youngs,  and  the  Humphrey  Bogarts  . . . 
Sun-tanned  and  sexy,  Lana  Turner  and 
Fernando  Lamas  baiting  the  poor  fish 
at  Sportsman’s  Lodge — as  well  as  the 
cash  customers! 
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Dear  Winner 

( Continued  from  page  33) 
part  of  the  country  different  from  yours — 
are  great  chums;  you’ll  spend  most  of  your 
waking  hours  talking  about  acting.  For 
both  of  you,  of  course,  want  to  be  the 
best  actress  possible.  That’s  why  you’re 
studying.  That’s  why  Photoplay  believes 
in  your  talents. 

In  classes  you’ll  learn  a lot  of  things 
you  never  tied  up  with  acting  but  which, 
nevertheless,  are  important  to  it.  Speech 
is,  of  course.  If  you’re  like  me,  you’ll  have 
to  work  hours  getting  rid  of  those  local- 
isms in  your  speech!  (And  if  you’re  like 
me  you’ll  love  every  minute  of  it.)  The 
.dance  is  a part  of  acting,  too,  and  you’ll 
find  that  dancing  class  teaches  you  to  con- 
vey mood  and  emotion  without  saying  a 
word.  I’ll  bet  you  never  associated  his- 
tory with  acting — but  you’ll  learn  here 
at  school  that  history  and  manners  of  the 
times  have  a lot  to  do  with  the  way  you 
play  a costume  role.  Music  appreciation 
becomes  a part  of  acting,  too.  We  tie  in 
imood  music  with  our  thoughts  of  the  way 
a scene  should  be  played. 

Probably  you’d  never  think  of  your  dates 
at  school  as  being  related  to  acting — but 
you’ll  find  that  on  most  of  your  dates 
you’ll  go  to  a movie  or  to  a play  at  school. 
And  afterward  you’ll  find  yourself  sitting 
in  a restaurant  talking  about  the  per- 
formances while  you  eat  your  pizza  and 
jdrink  your  milk. 

1 You’ll  love  every  grand  and  glorious 
moment  of  it.  For  you  want  to  be  an 
iactress.  And  so  do  I.  That  doesn’t  par- 
ticularly make  us  any  different  from  other 
girls,  but  being  Photoplay  scholarship 
winners  at  the  Pasadena  Playhouse  does! 
As  one  winner  to  another — lucky  us! — I 
offer  you  my  sincere  congratulations  and 
jbest  wishes  for  happy  studying. 

Yours  truly, 

Virginia  McGuire 
The  End 


POLIO  PLEDGE 

If  Polio  Comes 
to  My  Community — 

/ will  remember  to:  Let  my  children 
continue  to  play  and  be  with  their 
usual  companions.  They  have  already 
been  exposed  to  whatever  polio  virus 
may  be  in  that  group  and  they  may 
have  developed  immunity  (protec- 
tion) against  it. 

Teach  my  children  to  scrub  their 
hands  before  putting  food  in  their 
mouths.  Polio  virus  may  be  carried 
into  the  body  through  the  mouth. 
See  that  my  children  never  use  any- 
body else’s  towels,  wash  cloths  or 
dirty  drinking  glasses,  dishes  and 
tableware.  Polio  virus  could  be  car- 
ried from  these  things  to  other  peo- 
ple. 

Follow  my  doctor’s  advice  about  nose 
and  throat  operations,  inoculations 
or  teeth  extractions  during  the  polio 
season. 

Be  ever  w'atchful  for  signs  of  polio : 
headache,  fever,  sore  throat,  upset 
stomach,  tenderness  and  stiffness  of 
the  neck  and  back. 

Call  my  doctor  at  once  and,  in  the 
meantime,  put  to  bed  and  away  from 
others  any  member  of  my  family 
showing  such  symptoms. 

The  National  Foundation  for 
Infantile  Paralysis 
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pain.  Don't  wait.  Buy  Anacin  today. 
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Her  Happiness  Is  Showing 


( Continued  from  page  59) 

Pauline  did,  that  in  a national  depression 
everything  was  bound  to  be  fine;  to  look  at 
a contented  baby  waving  her  bottle  and 
believe  this  labeled  her  a genius — all  of  this 
was  too  much  for  Henry  Gerber.  And  he 
had  to  escape  it,  even  if  it  meant  going  out 
into  the  wintry  streets,  tramping  about 
with  hope  of  picking  up  a bit  of  musical 
conducting  or  anything  else  that  was  sen- 
sible. Alas  for  male  logic! 

Today  in  Hollywood  that  baby  girl  has 
grown  into  one  of  the  brightest  stars  rising 
on  the  movie  horizon — Mitzi  Gaynor,  the 
girl  who  really  has  never  known  one  mo- 
ment that  wasn’t  happy.  And  her  mother’s 
adoring  love  has  never  had  one  setback. 
Even  when  she  and  Henry  Gerber  sepa- 
rated in  fact,  as  they  long  before  had 
separated  in  all  interests,  there  was  no 
harshness  on  either  side.  Mitzi  recalls  her 
father  with  tenderness.  And  Mrs.  Gerber, 
now  retitled  Gaynor,  too,  also  remembers 
him  with  admiration  and  affection.  But 
the  human  heart,  when  it  attains  its  full 
measure  of  love,  definitely  concentrates. 
Right  on,  from  September  4th,  1932,  until 
June  22nd,  1947,  Mitzi  and  her  mother  were 
a closed  corporation. 

Mitzi  and  her  mother  and  Mitzi’s  ca- 
reer— that  was  all  there  was  until  June, 
1947.  Then  it  became  Mitzi  and  her  mother 
and  Mitzi’s  career  and  Richard  Brown 
Coyle.  Which  is  another  chapter. 

Mitzi  really  did  wave  her  bottle  to  the 
rhythm  of  records  at  the  age  of  five 
months,  her  mother  insists.  She  also 
danced  before  she  could  walk.  That  is  to 
say,  lying  in  her  crib,  she  waved  her  feet 
and  legs  about  to  the  beat  of  whatever 
music  there  was  playing.  And  Mamma 
saw  to  it  that  music  played  almost  con- 
stantly. Other  baby  girls  might  walk  at 
eighteen  months,  but  Mitzi  waltzed.  Other 
little  girls  at  three  years  old  might  be  cute, 
but  Mitzi  was  adorable,  doing  the  polka 
and  gavotte,  and  making  deep  curtseys. 
Other  little  girls,  at  four,  might  just  pos- 
sibly be  precocious  enough  to  think  ahead 
about  kindergarten,  but  Mitzi  was  learn- 
ing the  basic  ballet  positions  from  her 
aunt,  a ballet  teacher. 

The  Gerbers  moved,  about  that  time, 
from  Chicago  to  Detroit,  hoping  things 
might  be  a bit  better  for  Henry  there. 
Actually  they  were.  The  depression  was 
nearing  its  end.  But  Mitzi  and  her  mother 
were  barely  aware  of  this  new  environ- 
ment. Their  thoughts  were  concentrated 
on  Aunt  Francine,  teaching  Mitzi  the  steps 
of  “The  Sleeping  Beauty”  suite  of  Tchai- 
kowsky.  Mitzi  didn’t  yet  have  a ballet 
practice  bar.  She  hung  on  to  the  bedpost 
instead — but  she  loved  every  moment  she 
was  dancing. 


Dancing,  music  and  love  were  eternally 
around  Mitzi.  And  she  gave  the  love  back, 
unstintedly.  She  remembers  the  cherry 
tree,  growing  in  the  yard  behind  their 
Detroit  house.  She  was  a natural  tomboy 
and  she  started  picking  up  the  green 
leaves  as  they  fell  to  make  bouquets  for 
her  mother.  Then  she  learned  to  climb 
and  pick  the  blossoms  and  eventually  the 
cherries,  all  of  them  as  gifts  to  Mamma. 

School  was  okay  by  her,  when  she  was 
older.  Because  good  marks  in  school 
meant  that  she  could  go  to  the  show  on 
Saturday,  she  studied  industriously.  But 
she  knew  this  wasn’t  the  main  event.  This 
was  not  what  she  wanted  from  life  or  even 
the  preparation  for  life. 

There  was  the  wonderful  week  when  the 
Ballet  Russe  came  to  Detroit.  She  went 
to  the  theatre  every  evening  and  she  went 
to  the  two  matinees.  She  and  Mamma, 
and  sometimes  Aunt  Francine,  cried  to- 
gether at  the  loveliness  of  Markova.  And 
Mitzi  walked  home,  carrying  her  head  as 
Markova  did,  holding  her  shoulders  with 
that  same  beauty.  There  was  a perfume 
at  this  time  called  “Ballerina.”  The  Ger- 
bers couldn’t  afford  it.  But  Mitzi  abso- 
lutely had  to  have  some  of  it — and  did — a 
whole  dollar’s  worth. 

Her  Markova  personality  lasted  till  the 
weekend  when  she  saw  a Claudette  Col- 
bert movie.  She  came  home,  cut  her  hair 
in  bangs  like  Claudette’s  and  used  the  Col- 
bert voice  for  weeks.  Then  she  caught 
Sonja  Henie  and  she  was  off  again.  Mam- 
ma had  to  make  her  copies  of  Sonja’s  little 
skating  caps  and  mittens  and  she  twirled 
and  twisted  on  imaginary  skates. 

The  Saturday  she  saw  “Wuthering 
Heights”  she  returned  home,  sobbing  and 
crying.  She  didn’t  know  why,  only  that 
there  was  something  terrifying  about  love. 
She  made  up  her  mind  she’d  never  go  in 
for  it,  that  she’d  give  her  whole  life  to 
her  dancing.  Boys  sort  of  annoyed  her, 
anyway. 

They  hung  around  her,  you  see.  So  did 
other  girls,  sensing  her  leadership.  She 
was  aware  of  this.  In  fact,  she  exploited 
it.  The  boys  had  a baseball  team  and  ac- 
tually invited  her  to  join  it.  She  conde- 
scended to  do  so,  on  the  terms  that  they 
let  her  be  captain.  She  loved  the  feeling 
of  the  bat  in  her  hands,  and,  after  games, 
she  spread  terror  among  the  girls,  going 
about,  swinging  that  stick  freely.  She  had 
no  intention  even  of  giving  any  girl  a 
tap,  but  she  loved  the  drama  of  scaring 
them  half  to  death.  As  for  any  boys  who 
tried  to  cut  in  on  her,  she  swung  at  them, 
too.  And,  once  when  a boy  tried  to  get 
her  to  knuckle  under,  she  dropped  the  bat 
and  beat  him  up  angrily  with  her  fists. 

Then  she  got  scarlet  fever.  That  was 
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heavenly.  They  sent  her  to  Detroit’s  Her- 
man Keefer  Hospital  for  twenty-one  days 
and  during  each  one  of  them  she  had  a 
ball.  She  had  a temperature,  too,  but  she 
adored  even  that.  When  they  asked  her 
her  name  and  address,  she  gave  it,  adding, 
“I  am  a dancer.”  She  was  all  of  eight  at  this 
time.  She  loved  the  food,  loved  the  nurses, 
went  out  of  her  mind  with  joy  at  the  idea 
that  she  could  have  all  the  ice  cream  she 
wanted. 

And  she  got  away  with  murder.  She 
told  one  of  her  nurses,  “Good  heaven,  I 
need  a manicure.”  So  the  amused  nurse 
gave  it  to  her.  One  terrific  intern  brought 
her  some  “Miss  Deb”  toilet  water,  which 
she  promptly  splashed  all  over  him.  An- 
other medical  dreamboat  brought  her  hand 
lotion,  so  she  kissed  his  hands  in  grati- 
tude. It  was  no  time  at  all  before  she  had 
the  entire  contagious  ward — doctors, 
nurses  and  patients — doing  boogie  woogie. 
And  by  the  time  she  was  released,  she  had 
learned  the  Latin  names  of  the  less  fa- 
miliar diseases.  She  still  uses  these  Latin 
terms  as  swear  words,  scaring  the  wits  out 
of  the  less  medically  educated. 


« She  grew  beyond  what  Aunt  Francine 
i could  teach  her,  got  a new  teacher,  and 
felt  she  was  ready  for  her  debut.  She  was 
nine.  Every  day  she  worked  at  the  bar, 
i!  strengthened  her  toes,  strengthened  her 
leg  muscles.  She  felt  she  could  have  done 
her  dances  in  her  sleep.  And  then  the  big 
night  came — she  was  to  perform  for  an 
audience. 

Only,  at  the  eleventh  hour,  her  usual 
accompanist  became  ill  and  a substitute 
was  rushed  over.  Mitzi,  not  knowing  the 
meaning  of  stage  fright,  never  gave  it 
a thought.  One  quick  rehearsal  went 
smoothly  between  them.  But  the  new 
pianist,  before  an  audience,  went  to  bits. 
Mitzi’s  introductory  number,  supposed  to 
be  in  4-4  time,  suddenly  sounded  out  in 
ij  waltz  rhythm  as  she  whirled  out  from  the 
? wings. 

Right  then  did  Mitzi  prove  she  was  the 
stuff  of  stardom.  Because  she  instantly 
became  her  own  choreographer,  changed 
her  steps,  changed  the  design  of  her  dance 
I to  fit  a beat  to  which  it  had  never  been 
i accustomed.  She  got  triumphantly  through 
the  evening,  with  only  her  mother  know- 
ing the  strain  she  had  been  under. 

It  was  inevitable,  of  course,  that  she  and 
Mamma  had  their  bright  eyes  fixed  on 
Hollywood.  But  they  had  to  wait  until 
. Mitzi  was  eleven  before  they  could  make 
it.  And,  like  hundreds  before  them  and 
hundreds  yet  to  come  after  them,  they 
j immediately  encountered  the  difference 
: between  smart  commercial  professionalism 
and  dreamy-eyed  amateurism. 

‘I  was  to  find  out,  in  Hollywood,”  Mitzi 
I tells  you  today,  “that  at  eleven,  I was  too 
old  to  be  a child,  too  young  to  be  a teen- 
i ager.”  But  while  she  had  to  wait  a whole 
. year  before  she  got  her  chance  to  give  a 
professional  recital  in  the  Redlands  (Cali- 
fornia) Bowl  for  the  huge  wage  of  four 
j dollars,  she  found  something  very  satis- 
! fying  the  while — a real  professional  chil- 
j dren’s  school.  It  was  run  by  Mala  Powers’ 
mother  and  every  kid  in  it  was  just  as 
! ambitious  as  Mitzi.  “This  spurred  her 
sense  of  competition  so,”  her  mother  tells 
; you,  laughing,  “that  she  learned  as  much 
j there  in  a half-day  as  she  had  learned  in 
i a public  school  in  a week.” 

The  bond  between  mother  and  daughter 
; was  as  strong  as  ever.  Mrs.  Gerber  took 
i a series  of  jobs,  anything  to  be  with  her 
; child,  anything  to  earn  the  price  of  those 
i ballet  lessons,  those  costumes,  those  shoes. 

They  were  dedicated  people,  both  of  them, 
! serenely  dedicated  to  the  great  career  they 
: knew  Mitzi  was  bound  to  have. 

Mitzi  shot  up,  outgrew  her  clothes,  out- 
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grew  her  teachers,  knew  happiness  when 
she  finally  found  a ballet  mistress  called 
Madame  Etienne.  Madame  Etienne  was 
no  less  exacting  with  Mitzi,  but  she  was 
the  first  teacher  to  let  her  express  her 
natural  sense  of  comedy  in  her  dancing. 
Mitzi  was  still  assuming  all  the  charac- 
teristics of  every  movie  star  who  captured 
her  fancy.  Once,  in  a sidewalk  interview, 
she  had  been  caught  by  a strolling  photog- 
rapher in  a shot  with  Herbert  Marshall. 
She  bought  all  the  newspapers  for  weeks, 
nearly  died  of  disappointment  when  the 
picture  was  never  published.  Another 
time,  in  a department  store,  she  bumped 
into  Lena  Horne.  She  went  home,  raving 
with  happiness,  bought  all  of  Lena’s 
records. 

But  now,  at  least,  she  had  some  humor 
about  these  borrowed  “characteristics” 
she  gave  herself.  When  Madame  Etienne 
came  into  her  life — or  vice  versa — she  was 
being  Carmen  Miranda — but  for  laughs. 
Madame  Etienne  let  her  express  this — and 
Mitzi  adored  her.  This  was  her  real  life, 
the  threshold  of  her  real  career. 

Her  unreal  life  (at  least  to  her)  had  now 
advanced  to  Junior  High.  And  there,  at 
last,  she  discovered  boys  were  something 
other  than  nuisances.  She  found  they 
were  wonderful — probably  the  most  won- 
derful things  on  earth.  Or  at  least  one 
was,  the  boy  who  had  been  voted  “best 
all  around  athlete  of  the  school.” 

It  was  heaven  and  hell  while  it  lasted. 
“Gosh,  he  was  yummy,”  Mitzi  says,  recall- 
ing it.  He  drove  a “hot  rod”  car.  On  his 
birthday  his  mother  gave  a party  for  him, 
and  Mitzi  was  invited  as  his  special  girl. 
But  this  was  wartime  and  the  next  thing 
she  knew  he  had  gone  into  the  service. 
Another  boy  succeeded  him  in  her  heart,  a 
boy  who  gave  her  his  frat  pin  and  didn’t 
want  her  to  go  to  New  York  for  a show. 
She  wore  his  pin  East.  She  swore  she 
would  never  forget  him.  She  has  the  pin 


to  this  day.  But  golly,  life  in  New  York 
was  so  complex — so  exciting! 

In  the  big  city,  Mitzi  and  her  mother 
stayed  at  the  Hotel  Edison.  On  account  of 
the  shortage  of  rooms,  nobody  was  allowed 
to  stay  in  any  hotel  more  than  five  days  at 
a time  then.  They  said.  But  there  was 
Mitzi  bouncing  around  the  place  and  the 
hotel  clerk  thought  she  was  so  wonderful 
that  every  five  days  he’d  move  her  name 
off  the  list  at  night  and  put  it  up  at  the  top 
in  the  morning.  Inside  their  room,  which 
looked  out  on  a hotel  court,  Mitzi  and 
Mamma  didn’t  dare  raise  the  blinds  for 
fear  people  would  realize  they  had  been 
there  two  weeks. 

To  get  the  sequence  on  her  career  right, 
it  had  happened  during  the  summer  of  her 
fourteenth  year  that  she  danced  a comedy 
bit  in  the  Los  Angeles  Light  Opera  pro- 
duction of  “Roberta.”  She  was  wonder- 
ful, so  much  so  that  they  promptly  re- 
signed her  for  the  next  production  of  the 
same  management,  “The  Fortune  Teller,” 
a few  weeks  later.  This  led  to  her  being 
signed  for  the  role  of  Miss  Anders  in 
the  fabulous  “Song  of  Norway”  which  had 
actually  started  in  Los  Angeles,  but  had, 
when  Mitzi  caught  up  with  it,  been  play- 
ing three  years  on  Broadway  and  was  now 
headed  for  the  road. 

How  sure  she  was  of  herself  then— -how 
magnificently,  horribly  sure!  After  all,  she 
had  put  in  more  than  a thousand  hours  of 
USO  entertaining.  This  experience,  plus 
two  Los  Angeles  shows,  plus  her  whole 
life  of  study  left  her,  in  her  own  mind  at 
least,  without  much  to  learn  when  she 
went  into  “Song  of  Norway.”  Remember, 
please,  that  she  was  only  fifteen. 

She  found  out.  She  came  into  a com- 
pany of  professionals  who  had  been  work- 
ing together  for  better  than  three  years. 
They  beat  her  ears  in.  They  upstaged  her 
in  her  few  little  scenes.  They  walked  in 
on  her  song  cues.  They  killed  her  laughs. 


BY  VIOLA  SWISHER 


JEFF  CHANDLER 


GREW  UP 


WHEN... 


The  diving,  trick  swimming  and  ath- 
letic stunting  reached  a climax  at 
Frank  Lovejoy’s  beach  party.  Only 
Jeff  Chandler  sat  quietly  with  Frank, 
relaxing  after  a week’s  strenuous  work. 

The  gang  jeered,  “Come  on,  you 
lazy  guys.  Let’s  see  what  you  can 
do !” 

Shamed,  Jeff  and  Frank  reluctantly 
rose  to  join  the  stunters.  In  midstep 
they  paused  and  looked  searchingly  at 
each  other. 

“You  a hero?”  asked  Frank. 

Startled  by  the  query,  Jeff  consid- 


ered a few  moments.  “Nope,”  he  con- 
cluded. 

“Well,  what  are  we  trying  to  prove!” 
they  exclaimed  together. 

Grinning  comfortably  in  new  under- 
standing, they  marched  right  back  to 
where  they  had  been  sitting. 

But  it  was  a different  Jeff  who  now 
shrugged  off  the  jibes  of  the  gang. 

Because  real  grownups  don’t  have  to 
knock  themselves  out  showing  off  and 
justifying  themselves  endlessly  to 
others.  Their  security  comes  from 
within. 
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This  Common  Sense  Way 
+ + 

“I’ve  really  got  to  reduce!” — how 
many  times  have  you  promised  your- 
self that  and  then  kept  putting  it  off. 
Delay  no  longer — let  Sylvia  of  Holly- 
wood tell  you  how  to  reduce  The 
Common  Sense  Way.  There  is  no 
magic  at  all  about  The  Common  Sense 
Way  to  a beautiful  figure.  But  if  you 
follow  the  suggestions  Sylvia  of  Hol- 
lywood has  for  you.  in  her  book  No 
More  Alibis  you  may,  perhaps,  chal- 
lenge the  beauty  of  the  loveliest 
movie  star! 

Sylvia  of  Hollywood 
Names  Names 

Sylvia  of  Hollywood  has  reduced 
scores  of  famous  stage  and  screen 
stars — successfully.  In  this  book  Syl- 
via tells  how  she  helped  many  of  Hol- 
lywood’s brightest  stars  with  their 
figure  problems.  She  names  names — 
tells  you  how  she  developed  this  star’s 
legs — how  she  reduced  that  star’s 
waistline — how  she  helped  another 
star  to  achieve  a beautiful  youthful 
figure.  Perhaps  your  own  figure  prob- 
i lems  are  identical  to  those  of  your 
i favorite  screen  star. 

Only  $1.00 

A brand  new  edition  of  Sylvia’s  fa- 
mous book,  No  More  Alibis  is  now  ready 
for  you.  This  edition  contains  all  the 
text  matter  of  the  original  book,  plus 
the  greatest  part  of  her  splendid  book 
on  personality  development  entitled 
Pull  Yourself  Together,  Baby.  Now  get 
Sylvia’s  secrets  of  charm  as  well  as 
beauty!  The  price  of  this  new  edition 
is  only  $1  postpaid.  Order  today  while 
supply  is  still  available. 

Partial  Contents — New  Edition 

Too  Much  Hips,  Reducing  Abdomen,  Re- 
ducing the  Breasts,  Firming  the  Breasts, 
Fat  Pudgy  Arms,  Slenderizing  the  Legs 
and  Ankles,  Correcting  Bow-Legs.  Slim- 
ming the  Thighs  and  Upper  Legs,  Reduc- 
ing Fat  on  the  Back,  Squeezing  Off  Fat, 
Enlarge  Your  Chest,  Develop  Your  Legs 
—Off  with  That  Double  Chin!  Slenderiz- 
ing the  Face  and  Jowls,  Refining  Your 
Nose.  Advice  For  The  Adolescent — The 
Woman  Past  Forty — The  Personality  Fig- 
ure. Glamour  Is  Glandular,  This  Thing 
Called  Love,  Cure-For-The-Blues  De- 
partment, Take  a Chance. 


Bartholomew  House,  Inc.,  Dept.  P-752 
205  E.  42nd  Street,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

Send  me  postpaid  a copy  of  Sylvia  of  Holly- 
wood’s NO  MORE  ALIBIS!  COMBINED 
WITH  PULL  YOURSELF  TOGETHER, 
BABY!  I enclose  $1.00. 

Name 


Please  Print 


Address 

City State. 
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“That  was  really  the  luckiest  break  of 
my  life,”  she  says.  “If  that  hadn’t  come 
to  me  at  that  time,  I probably  would  have 
developed  into  a conceited  monster.  But 
those  real  troupers  shrunk  my  head  back 
to  its  normal  size,  showed  me  how  little  I 
knew,  how  much  I had  to  study  and  that 
should  I live  to  be  ninety  there  still  would 
be  things  I would  have  to  master  about 
show  business.  I had  it  all  coming  to  me — 
and  I’m  forever  grateful  that  it  did.” 

But  something  else  came  to  her  by  the 
next  summer — the  most  important  thing 
that  ever  comes  to  any  one.  Lcve.  She 
was  sixteen,  and  as  one  critic  said,  “the 
freshest,  most  blooming,  talented  sixteen 
ever  seen.” 

Richard  Brown  Coyle  entered  her  life, 
even  though  he  didn’t  know  it  when  it 
happened.  Richard  Coyle,  a distinguished 
Los  Angeles  attorney,  prematurely  gray, 
merely  thought  he  had  gone  backstage  at 
the  Los  Angeles  Philharmonic  Auditorium, 
to  visit  his  friend,  Edward  Everett  Horton, 
who  was  starring  in  “Naughty  Marietta.” 
“Naughty  Marietta”  also  featured  Mitzi 
Gerber. 


It  wasn’t  love  at  first  sight,  not  on  Rich- 
ard’s part,  at  least.  He  didn’t  even  see 
Mitzi.  But  she  saw  him  and  fell  like 
crazy.  To  make  sure  that  she  would  meet 
him,  she  bumped  into  him  with  a box  of 
candy,  said,  “Will  you  have  some?”  After 
that,  Eddie  had  to  introduce  her. 

As  a reader  of  Photoplay  you  probably 
know  the  rest  of  that  anecdote:  how, 
unless  something  very  unexpected  and 
unforeseen  comes  up,  Mitzi  will  marry 
Richard  (as  she  always  calls  him)  this 
September  when  she  is  twenty-one.  This 
waiting  period  is  her  mother’s  advice.  Mrs. 
Gaynor  admires  Coyle  very  much,  is  so 
attached  to  him,  in  fact,  that  her  best 
friend  is  his  mother.  But  she  felt,  and  still 
feels,  that  Mitzi  needed  to  grow  up  to  be- 
ing a wife,  to  gain  a little  more  maturity 
before  she  took  on  the  sweet  and  lovely 
demands  of  matrimony. 

Mrs.  Gaynor  said  to  me,  speaking  of 
Mitzi  and  her  future  son-in-law,  “I’m  de- 
lighted with  him.  I’ve  always  known  that 
a girl  with  such  a love  of  life  as  Mitzi 
would  fall  in  love  very  young.  I want  her 
to  marry  young,  too.  And  I hope  her  mar- 
riage will  last  all  her  life.  I believe  it  will 
with  Richard.” 

They  met  in  June  of  ’47,  Mitzi  and 
Richard.  They  became  officially  engaged  on 
the  Fourth  of  July  that  year.  “Reverse 
angle  on  independence,”  Mitzi  says, 
laughing. 

Everything  about  her  Hollywood  career 
has  been  just  as  happy  as  the  rest  of  her 
life.  A dozen  people  “discovered”  her  for 
George  Jessel,  hunting  a “Golden  Girl,” 
four  years  before  that  picture  was  made. 
One  test  and  Mitzi  had  a contract.  She 
made  her  screen  debut  in  “My  Blue 
Heaven”  in  1950  and  bowled  over  the 
critics. 

In  1951  Mitzi  made  three  pictures: 
“Take  Care  of  My  Little  Girl,”  “Down 
Among  the  Sheltering  Palms”  and  “Golden 
Girl”  and  bowled  over  Photoplay  readers 
so  that  she  was  chosen  as  tops  among  the 
new  stars.  It  was  Twentieth  Century -Fox 
who  changed  her  name  to  Gaynor. 

She  lives  with  her  mother  on  a hilltop 
house  where  everything  is  designed  for 
her  comfort,  her  dancing,  her  sleeping,  her 
career — and  she’s  not  in  the  least  spoiled 
by  it.  She  loves  Hollywood,  every  star 
she’s  met,  every  place  she’s  been,  every 
picture  she’s  been  in — and  Richard  Coyle 
most  of  all. 

Fun,  isn’t  it,  to  know  anyone  can  be 
that  happy,  just  living,  and  making  other 
people  happy,  too! 

The  End 


Earn  More  as  a NURSE 


Learn  Practical  Nursing  quickly  — at 
home  in  months!  Earn  as  you  train; 
up  to  $75  week  as  a graduate.  Thou-  '/x~w\ 
sands  needed  for  MD  offices,  hospitals,  private 
duty.  Course  written  by  doctors,  tested  in  clinic. 
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Specially  Made  for  Blondes 

To  help  keep  blonde  hair  from  growing  dark 
or  faded  use  BLONDEX,  the  home  shampoo 
that  contains  ANDIUM  for  extra  lightness  and 
SHINE.  Instantly  removes  dingy  film  that 
makes  hair  dark.  Washes  hair  shades  lighter, 
gives  it  lovely  lustre.  Takes  only  11  minutes 
at  home.  Safe  for  children.  Get  BLONDEX 
today  at  10c,  drug  & dept,  stores  everywhere. 
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Hx  packages  of  Kool-Aid  make  12 
' quarts  of  cold,  delicious  beverage. 
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and  a Complete  Resort 


Beautiful  modern  guest 
rooms,  suites  and  cottages  in 
a setting  of  22  acres  of  luxury 
and  convenience. 

Home  of  the  world-famous 
COCOANUT  GROVE 

Room  Rates  from  $8  single,  $11  double 
For  reservations,  telephone 
New  York,  Murray  Hill  8-01 10  ^ jwil.7®. 

Chicago,  ANdover  3-6222 
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$35.00  IS  YOURS 


for  selling  only  50  boxes  of  our  300 
Christmas  card  line.  And  this  can  be 
done  in  a single  day.  Free  samples.  Other 
leading  boxes  on  approval.  Many  surprise 
items.  It  costs  nothing  to  try.  Write  today. 


FREE 
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CHRISTMAS 

CARDS 

STATIONERY 

NAPKINS 


CHEERFUL  CARO  CO.,  Dept.  N8,  White  Plains,  New  York 


GrayHair 

^ Brush  It  Away— Look  Years  Younger 


It's  easy  with  Brownatone.  Thousands 
praise  its  natural  appearing  color.  In- 
stantly colors  dull,  faded  or  gray  hair 
to  lustrous  shades  of  blonde. brown  or 
_ black.  Safe  for  you  and  your  perma- 
• nent. Lasting.  75c  plustaxatdruggists. 

Ask  for  BROWNATONE 


OLD  GOLD  ★ WANTED  ★ w 


Highest  prices  paid  on  old  or  broken 
Watches,  Diamonds,  Spectacle  Frames,  Den- 
tal Gold.  CASH  by  return  mail.  Information 
free  on  request. 
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Earn  $50  a 


AS  A 


PRACTICAL  NURSE! 


Practical  nurses  are  always  needed! 

Learn  at  home  in  your  spare  time 
as  thousands  of  men  and  women — 18  to  60  years  of 
age — have  done  through  Chicago  School  of  Nursing 
Easy-to-understand  lessons,  endorsed  by  pnysicians. 
One  graduate  has  charge  of  10-bed  hospital.  Nurse 
Cromer,  of  Iowa,  runs  her  own  nursing  home.  Others 
earn  $5.00  to  $10.00  a day  in  private  practice. 


YOU  CAN  EARN  WHILE  YOU  LEARN! 


Mrs.  B.  C.,  of  Texas,  earned  $474.25  while  taking 
course.  Mrs.  S.  E.  P.  started  on  her  first  case  after 
her  7th  lesson;  in  14  months  she  earned  $1900.  You, 
too,  can  earn  good  money,  make  new  friends.  High 
school  not  necessary.  Equipment  included.  Easy 
pavments.  Trial  plan.  53rd  year.  Send  coupon  now! 


CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 


Dept.  27,  41  East  Pearson  Street,  Chicago  11,  111. 
Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 
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(Continued  from  page  63) 
be  his  favorites.  On  a Texas  location  for 
“Zapata”  he  paid  considerable  attention  to 
a little  redhead.  And  his  real  girl  in  New 
York  is  said  to  have  titian  hair.  This  girl, 
however,  he  will  not  discuss.  “She  is  a 
friend  from  way  back,  no  Hollywood  char- 
acter,” is  the  most  he  will  say. 

And  when  Marlon  shows  a disinclination 
to  talk  it  is  safer  to  drop  the  subject — or 
prepare  for  a shock  treatment.  Sidney 
Skolsky  and  any  number  of  other  writers 
who  must  ask  formula  questions  because 
of  the  nature  of  their  stories  have  taken 
his  shock  treatment.  At  the  questions 
asked  for  a Skolsky  tin-type  interview 
Marlon  became  grimmer  and  grimmer. 
Finally,  asked  if  he  preferred  a tub  or  a 
shower,  he  said,  “Oh,  I just  spit  ’way  out 
into  the  air  and  then  run  under  it.” 

Another  time  he  answered  every  ques- 
tion a reporter  put  to  him  in  excellent, 
fluent  French — of  which  the  reporter  un- 
derstood not  one  word. 

He  is — even  those  who  like  him  best 
admit  it — no  rose.  . . 

On  the  “Streetcar”  set  he  carried  about 
a big  black  fake  spider,  for  the  fun  of 
dropping  it  suddenly  on  unsuspecting  per- 
sons who  sat  chatting  on  the  sidelines. 


W hen  Kim  Hunter  shut  herself  in  her 
set  dressing  room  for  a nap  he  would  come 
along,  shake  her  portable  room  furiously 
and  yell  “Earthquake!”  Considering  Kim’s 
inordinate  fear  of  being  caught  in  one  of 
the  shimmy  dances  for  which  the  Califor- 
nia earth  is  famous,  this  caper  always 
caused  a satisfying  stir. 

His  pet  raccoon,  Russell,  was  another 
set  problem.  Marlon  would  look  with  pity 
upon  those  not  partial  to  raccoons  while 
he  carefully  fed  Russell  pablum  and  milk 
out  of  a bottle.  Once,  when  a bolder  mem- 
ber of  the  company  insisted  such  devotion 
must  be  an  act,  that  no  one  could  possibly 
love  a raccoon  that  much,  Hollywood’s 
new  sex-boat  looked  aggrieved.  “Russell,” 
he  said  in  gentle  reproof,  “is  not  only  my 
best  friend  but  also  my  mistress.” 

I personally  doubt  that  Marlon’s  brand 
of  love-making  will  take  the  place  of  the 
various  romantic  techniques  used  by  great 
screen  lovers  of  the  past.  But  I must  admit 
he  has  rugged  individuality.  I must  admit, 
too,  that  whether  he  is  acting  like  a 
twelve-year-old  boy  or  his  twenty-eight 
years,  he  is  always  intensely  male  and 
vital,  quite  a contrast  to  some  of  the  young 
men — “cold  rice  pudding”  youths,  I call 
them — who  have  sought  to  establish  them- 
selves as  the  screen’s  lovers. 

“A  grubby  Peter  Pan,”  a studio  writer 
calls  him.  But  the  assistant  director  on 
“Viva  Zapata!”  had  a much  stronger  phrase 
to  describe  him  the  day  he  lost  the  $500 
contact  lenses  he  was  supposed  to  wear  in 
this  picture.  Whether  he  lost  the  lenses 
deliberately  or  accidentally  no  one  will 
ever  know.  However,  since  it  would  have 
taken  many  days  to  replace  the  lenses,  he 
played  Zapata  without  them — proving,  as 
he  had  insisted  all  along,  that  his  slate- 
gray  eyes  would  photograph  just  about  the 
same  as  dark  brown  contacts. 

Marlon  never  is  stupid.  He’s  just  off- 
beat. “Because,”  as  one  of  his  devoted 
friends  explains,  “he’s  one  of  those  rare 
natural  guys.  He  doesn't  even  stop  to  think 
whether  he’s  being  different.” 

Marlon  honestly  doesn’t  believe  money 
and  fame  are  too  important,  unless  you 
can  win  these  things  by  doing  what  you 
want  to  do  the  way  you  want  to  do  it. 

“People  get  real  feverish  about  becom- 
ing successful,”  he  says,  sadly,  “and  frus- 
trate themselves,  always  wanting  to  make 
more  money,  more  money,  more  money. 


“All  I want  is  to  have  the  feeling,  whe 
I wake  up  in  the  morning,  that  I’m  glai 
to  be  alive.  My  happiest  days  haven’t  been 
the  result  of  any  success  or  money  I’ve 
made  . . . Like  when  I walk  around  New 
York  in  the  early,  early  morning  and  get 
a funny  feeling — knowing  the  whole  city’s 
sleeping.  I feel  like  Hamlet’s  ghost  and 
sometimes  I even  begin  to  spout  a bit  of 
Shakespeare  and  then  I think  of  Larry 
Olivier’s  performance  and  clam  up  like 
a turtle  pulling  in  its  head.  I know  my 
limitations,”  says  he,  and  that’s  one  state- 
ment I believe. 

“Like  my  trip  back  to  Broken  Bow, 
Nebraska,  where  my  dad  and  I are  part- 
ners, raising  cattle  for  breeding  purposes 
at  The  Penny  Poke  Ranch.  . . The  people 
in  Broken  Bow  are  wonderful.  The  men 
stopped  me  on  the  street  and  shook  hands 
and  asked  me  into  their  homes  to  meet 
their  families.  . . They  were  all  so  friend- 
ly and  hospitable,  so  wonderful  and  re- 
freshing. . . They  gave  me  a horse  and  I 
rode  around  the  rolling  hills.  My  mother 
came  from  the  prairie  country;  it’s  from 
her,  I guess,  that  I like  the  feel  of  the  wind 
blowing  and  the  prairie  flowers  growing 
all  over  the  ground.” 

All  of  this,  of  course,  contradicts  the 
theory  that  Marlon  is  anti-social,  a theory 
which  got  about,  naturally  enough,  when 
he  refused  practically  every  party  invita- 
tion while  he  was  in  Hollywood. 

“They’re  crazy  if  they  say  I’m  anti- 
social,” he  will  tell  you.  “I  have  fun  with 
my  own  friends.  I just  don’t  like  parties 
where  a lot  of  people  are  not  having  a 
good  time,  where  a lot  of  people  adopt 
the  vacuum  cocktail  manner:  talk,  talk, 
talk  about  nothing.  They  remind  me  of 
poker  players,  the  way  they  conceal  their 
vital  thoughts  waiting  for  the  next  guy 
to  reveal  first.” 

One  thing  about  Marlon  I want  to  make 
clear.  He  does  not  do  the  things  he  does 
with  any  thought  of  publicity.  He  is  in- 
different to  the  public’s  reaction.  When 
he  was  asked  to  pose  for  a cover  for  Life 
he  laughed.  “Why  would  I want  to  : 
do  that?”  he  asked.  The  studio  publicity 
man  had  a fit  and  almost  a nervous  break- 
down setting  up  the  appointment.  Mar- 
lon simply  didn’t  believe  the  public  was 
panting  to  see  his  face  on  a cover. 

The  first  time  I met  him  he  paid  no  more 
attention  to  me  than  if  I had  been  a fly 
sitting  there.  Gazing  far  away  in  a pose 
reminiscent  of  Rodin’s  “The  Thinker”  he 
was  deep  in  a mood  of  intense  concen- 
tration. With  a snap  of  the  finger  I brought 
him  back  to  earth  and  said,  “Young  man, 

I just  addressed  a remark  to  you.”  He 
looked  at  me  as  if  I had  two  heads  and 
replied,  “Sorry,  I didn’t  hear  you.  I was 
concentrating  on  the  next  scene.”  If  he 
wanted  publicity  he  would  make  a little 
more  effort  to  charm  a ladv  columnist 

His  father,  an  extraordinarily  charming 
man,  says  his  son  always  has  been  exactly 
the  way  he  is  now.  Unless  Marlon  is  in- 
terested in  what  he  is  doing  or  fascinated 
by  it,  he  cannot  do  it  at  all. 

Well,  Marlon  is  both  interested  in  anc 
fascinated  by  acting.  That’s  certain.  He 
believes  acting  is  in  all  of  us,  beginning  ir 
childhood  when  we  escape  from  thoss 
things  that  make  us  unhappy  by  going 
into  a world  of  fantasy.  “Acting,”  he  says 
“is  disciplined  fantasy,  a sort  of  hocus- 
pocus  you  work  on  yourself.” 

In  Hollywood  and  on  Broadway  he  i: 
known  as  an  “actor’s  actor,”  the  implicatioi 
being  that  only  one  of  his  art  possible 
could  know  what  a truly  fine  perform® 
he  is.  And  at  the  New  York  Actors  Studio 
Elia  Kazan’s  acting  group  in  which  Mar- 
lon is  very  active,  everyone  turns  out  an; 
time  he  appears  in  a play.  One  of  th> 
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Start  Now — it's  easy,  costs  you  nothing  — 
just  act  as  magazine  secretary  for  your 
friends  and  nei  ghbors  for  OUR  MAGA- 
ZINES. (U.S.A.  sales  only.)  Write  today 
— NOW — for  FREE  material  and  informa- 
tion to: 

Subscription  Agents  Division 
MACFADDEN  PUBLICATIONS,  INC. 
205  E.  42nd  Street,  New  York.  N.  Y. 


★ Spare  Time  Moimey^^ 

Sew  neckties  from  special  patterns. 

You  make  them — we  sell  them! 

Toni  Ties,  170  E.  Butler,  West  St.  Paul,  Minn. 


REWARDS 

VICTIMS  OF  HAY  FEVER, 
SNEEZING,  HEAD  COLDS, 
I N US  IRRITATIONS  & HEADACHES 

lust  help  or  MONEY  BACK  . . . ORDER  NOW 
END  ONE  DOLLAR  FOR  YOUR  TUBE  AND  APPLICATOR 
lept.6-K,  RNF  Sales  Co. , 301 0W. 7th  St., Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


CORNS 


ilso  Calluses.  Quick,  easy, 
nd  economical.  Just  rub 
»n.  Jars,  30f£,  50^.  At  your 
druggist.  Money  refunded 
If  not  satisfied.  Moss  Co., 
Rochester,  N.  Y. 


removed  by 

MOSCO 


MIPTURE-EASER 

FOR  MEN.  WOMEN  AND  CHILDREN 

t strong,  torm  fitting,  wash- 
ble  support.  Back  lacing  ad- 
ustable.  Snaps  up  in  front. 

Adjustable  leg  strap  Soft, 
lat  groin  pad.  No  steel  or 
father  bands.  Unexcelled  for 
omfort.  Also  used  as  after- 
peration  support.  Give  msas- 
ire  around  the  lowest  part 
f the  abdomen.  State  right 
r left  side  or  double.  We 
ay  postage  except  on  COD’S.  PIPER  BRACE  CO 
ill  Wyandotte  Dept.  MWG-72  Kansas  City  6.  M 


a,Qhl  uft 

* $395 

Double  4.9! 


f?59> 


Check  size  and  color  of  frame. 

□ 5x7  □ Ivory  and  Gold 

□ 8x10  □ Brown  and  Gold 

Beautiful  silk  finish  black  and  white 
enlargements  made  from  your  favorite 
snapshots,  photos  or  negatives.  Be 
sure  to  include  color  of  hair,  eyes 
and  clothing  for  complete  information 
on  having  your  enlargements  beauti- 
fully hand  colored  in  oil.  SEND  NO 
MONEY.  Simply  pay  postman  for  each 
enlargement  and  frame  plus  cost  of 
mailing.  Satisfaction  guaranteed. 
Limit  3 to  a customer.  Originals  re- 
turned with  enlargements.  Offer 
good  in  U.S.A.  only. 

LLYWOOD  FILM  STUDIOS 

Santa  Monica  Blvd.,  Dept.  C-l  1 1.  Hollywood  38.  Calif. 


projects  of  this  studio  allows  each  mem- 
ber to  do  a bit  from  a play  or  movie  in 
which  he  believes  he  never,  in  a thousand 
years,  would  be  cast.  Kim  Hunter,  another 
member  of  this  group,  says  Marlon  has 
given  performances  here  that  would  sur- 
prise any  audience  or  any  critic.  The 
finest  thing  he  ever  did,  according  to  Kim 
and  his  fellow  actors,  was  the  sophisticated 
gentleman  in  “Reunion  in  Vienna,”  a far 
cry  from  his  roles  in  “The  Men,”  “Street- 
car Named  Desire”  or  “Viva  Zapata!” 

Yes,  and  a far  cry  from  the  late  Jack 
Barrymore,  who  was  superb  in  the  film, 
“Reunion  in  Vienna.”  I don’t  for  a second 
believe  that  Brando  will  ever  be  compared 
with  Barrymore.  Even  when  Jack  was  at 
his  worst,  his  charm  of  manner  came 
through.  Brando’s  attitude  is  more  like  a 
gorilla  looking  at  another  gorilla. 

While  playing  “Streetcar”  on  the  stage  he 
used  to  go  down  under  the  stage,  where  he 
had  a punching  bag  set  up,  and  while  other 
actors  were  doing  their  scenes  he’d  punch 
the  bag — and  that  rat-tat-tat  sound  used 
to  drive  them  crazy.  I was  told  that  not 
even  Irene  Selznick  could  make  him  stop. 
When  he’s  hungry  he  eats;  when  he’s 
sleepy  he  sleeps — even  if  he  happens  to  be 
in  the  middle  of  a dirt  road;  and  when  he 
wants  exercise  he  takes  it.  Just  a child 
of  nature  who  won’t  conform  and  doesn’t 
want  to  grow  up. 

Marlon’s  acting  pals  like  to  tell  other 
stories  about  him,  too;  stories  that  have 
nothing  to  do  with  his  greatness  behind 
the  footlights  or  before  a camera — stories 
about  him  as  a man.  Take,  for  instance,  his 
pal  who  had  an  early  morning  call  for  an 
extra  job  out  at  the  Columbia  ranch  but 
no  car  to  get  there. 

Around  two  o’clock  in  the  morning  this 
pal  heard  a racket  outside  his  bedroom 
window  and  a whistle.  He  opened  the 
window.  Below  stood  Marlon.  “Catch!”  he 
yelled.  He  threw  up  the  keys  to  his  car 
which  he  had  parked  in  the  driveway. 
Then,  before  his  pal  could  gather  his  wits 
to  thank  him,  Marlon  took  off. 

He  laughs,  uproariously,  at  the  notion 
that  he’s  the  screen’s  new  sex-boat.  “Tell 
me  I’ve  got  sex  appeal  and  I have  to 
laugh,”  he  says.  “Girls  never  turn  around 
to  look  at  me  on  the  street.  It’s  only  when 
I’m  identified  as  Marlon  Brando,  the  actor, 
that  women  take  notice  of  me.” 

Perhaps!  But  for  his  third  movie,  “Viva 
Zapata!”  he  was  paid  $150,000,  three  times 
what  he  got  for  his  first,  “The  Men.” 

Which  means  that  the  ladies,  shudder- 
ing, sickened,  or  sighing,  line  up  at  the 
box  offices  of  the  theatres  when  his  mov- 
ies are  being  shown. 

The  End 


Take  it  from 
Bob  Wagner  ...Debbie's 
Date  Line  keeps 
a fellow  on  bis  toes ! 

An  AUGUST  PHOTOPLAY 
feature  with 

a sparkling  color  portrait 
of  Debbie  Reynolds 
and  Bob— on  tbe  stands 
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Reader's  Digest  Reports 

ON  AMAZING  NEW-TYPE  MEDICATION  FOR 


PIMPLES 


YOUR  DRUGGIST  NOW  HAS  ] 

Clearasil 

THE  SAME  TYPE 
MEDICATION  USED  IN 

CLINICAL  TESTS  REP0RTE0 

IN  1ANUARY  1952 

Reader’s  Digest 


(page 


CLEARASIL  SPECIALLY  MADE  TO 

DRY  UP  PIMPLES 

SKIW  COUBED... hides  pimples  while  it  works 

You  can  now  get  the  type  of  medication  de- 
scribed in  the  January  1952  Reader’s  Digest 
just  by  asking  your  druggist  for  clearasil. 

clearasil  is  greaseless  and  fast-drying  in 
contact  with  pimples.  Actually  starves  pim- 
ples because  it  helps  remove  the  oils*  that 
pimples  “feed”  on.  clearasil  ends  embarrass- 
ment immediately  because  its  skin-color  hides 
pimples  while  it  helps  dry  them  up.  Grease- 
less,  fast-drying  and  stainless  . . . can  be  left  on 
day  and  night  for  uninterrupted  medication. 


.In  Skin  Specialists’  Tests  Using  Clearasil  on  202  Cases,^ 

9 out  of  10  were  cleared  up 

or  definitely  improved 

Doctors  who  tested  clearasil  were  amazed 
at  results.  Thousands  of  grateful  users  have 
found  CLEARASIL  is  one  medication  that  really 
worked.  So  even  if  other  treatment  has  failed, 
you  should  try  this  proven  medication.  Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed  or  money  back.  Get  clearasil. 


rer -activity  of  certain  oil  glands  is  recognized  by  authorities 
i major  factor  in  acne.  © EASTCO,  Inc..  N.Y.  17.  N.Y. 


V Show  charming  new  SOUTHERN  ( 

\ Christmas  Cards.  21-Card  $1  i 
\ Southern  Beauty  Assortment  I 
'sells  itself.  You  make  $50  on  100  \ 

uA  boxes!  Other  fast-sellers.  Write  now  < 

— ” for  money-making  samples  on  approval.  \ 

SOUTHERN  GREETING  CARD  CO. 

216  So.  Pauline  St.,  Dept.  K-  3 1 , Memphis  4,Tenn. 


Curl  your  lashes  with  Kurlash.  In  60 
seconds  . . . lashes  look  longer, 
eyes  larger.  Kurlash  reveals  their  soft, 
natural  loveliness.  At  any  cosmetic 
counter,  $1  and  $1.25. 


The  Kurlash  Co.,  Inc.,  Rochester  4,  N.Y. 


r 
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A holiday  is  a rare 
event  in  Gordon  Mac- 
Rae’s  life.  Usually  he’s 
busy  with  rehearsals  for 
his  radio  show,  picture 
making — his  latest  is 
“About  Face”— night 
club  appearances,  etc. 
So  when  he  found  him- 
self with  ten  free  days, 
he  decided  he’d  just 
stay  home  and  relax.  But 
early  the  first  morning, 
he  was  awakened  by  . . . 


...  all  the  time?”  Gordon  groaned.  His  wife,  Sheila,  as- 
sured him  it  did.  “Why  don’t  we  go  up  to  Carmel?”  she 
suggested.  “Then  you  can  sleep  as  late  as  you  wish  . . . 


. . . and  sun  on  the  beach.”  Gordon  was  enthusiastic.  He 
and  Sheila  packed  their  bags  and  arranged  for  a nurse  to 
stay  with  the  children.  But  at  Carmel,  the  beach  was  . . . 


p 


. . . swarming  with  kids  who  bounced  balls  on  his  head, 
dogs  that  shook  sand  in  his  eyes,  teenagers  clamoring  for 
autographs.  “Let’s  get  away  from  here,”  said  Gordon  . . . 


. . . after  the  first  day.  Back  home,  the  patio  was  filled 
with  his  children,  their  friends  and  with  dogs.  But  now, 
compared  with  Carmel,  this  commotion  was  like  a lullaby! 
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Never  before  a wave  so  lovely ! So  lively!  So  lasting ! 


Holds  the  set  longer  than  any  other  permanent! 


You’ll  forget  all  other  ideas  about  per- 
manents the  first  time  you  use  New  Toni 
with  Priceless  Pink  lotion.  For  it  gives  a 
soft,  natural-looking  wave  that  holds  the 
set  longer  than  any  other  permanent. 
Never  a lotion  so  wonderful!  New 
Priceless  Pink  lotion  curls  more  com- 


pletely — y et  is  hinder  to  your  hair!  And 
that  means  a lovelier,  livelier  wave.  Less 
re-setting.  New  freedom  from  the  nightly 
chore  of  pin  curls. 

Take  a tip  from  Ann  and  Roxie  Shu- 
maker—have  a New  Toni  with  Priceless 
Pink  lotion  today. 

New  Toni  Refill  $|50 


Choose  from  the 

NEW  TONI  TRIO 

the  one  permanent  just  right 
for  you r type  of  hair 

Regular  Toni 

for  normal  hair 
Super  Toni 
for  hard-to-wave  hair 
Very  Gentle  Toni 

for  easy-to-wave  hair 

New  Toni  Trio  custom-made  for  you 


makes  you  forget  your  hair  was  ever  straight ! 


''After  smoking  Camels  -for 
20  days,  I -fbuhd  fhey  get  along 
wonderfully  with  my  throat. 

I especially  appreciate 
Camels  mildness  when  I'm 
making  a picture!" 


R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co.,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 


Make  your  own  30-day  Camel  Test . . . see  for  yourself  how  well 

CAMELS  AGREE  WITH  YOUR  THROAT  I 


THE  THOROUGH  TEST  of  any  cigarette  is 
steady  smoking.  Smoke  only  Camels  for  the 
next  thirty  days.  Enjoy  the  rich,  full  flavor— a flavor 
that  doesn't  tire  your  taste.  And  see  how  mild 
Camels  are,  pack  after  pack... how  well  they  agree 
with  your  throat  as  your  steady  smoke.  See  if 
you  don’t  find  Camels  more  enjoyable  than  any 
other  cigarette  you’ve  ever  smoked! 

Start  your  own  30-day  Camel  test  now.  You’ll 
soon  see  why  more  people  smoke  Camels  than 
any  other  cigarette,  why... 


Camel  is  America's  most  popular  Cigarette  — by  billions! 


CHOOSE 
YOUR  STAR 

Vote  for  yoor  newest  favorites— 
Over  50  names  with  facts,  photos 

PAT  NEAL’S 
HEARTBREAK 

BY 

HEDDA  HOPPER 


AUGUST 


Nfes,  Camay  takes  your  skin 
"out  of  the  shadows" 


Like  this  Camay  bride,  you'll  win 
a fresher,  brighter  skin  with  your  First  Cake  of  Camay! 


MRS.  LOUIS  AUER,  lovely  Camay 
bride,  says:  "Camay's  a lamb  of  a 
beauty  soap!  After  I changed  to  regular 
care  and  Camay,  a clearer  complexion 
was  mine  surprisingly  soon!’’ 


NO  GIRL  can  expect  eyes  and  hearts 
to  turn  her  way  — or  hope  for  a 
ring  for  her  third  finger,  left  hand  — 
if  she  lets  dullness  overshadow  the 
natural  beauty  of  her  skin! 

Are  shadows  keeping  your  beauty 
hidden  from  view?  That  needn’t  be! 
Camay  can  take  your  skin  "out  of  the 
shadows”  and  into  the  light  of  roman- 
tic new  loveliness.  Change  to  regular 
care  — use  Camay  and  Camay  alone  — 
and  your  complexion  will  have  a new 
freshness  — a clearer  look  with  your 
very  first  cake  of  Camay. 

Camay 


For  complexion  or  bath,  there’s  no 
finer  beauty  soap  than  Camay.  How 
mild  — how  gentle  Camay  is!  And 
Camay  gives  you  such  an  abundance 
of  rich,  creamy,  luxurious  lather!  What 
joy  to  see  your  skin  come  "out  of  the 
shadows”  and  into  the  light  of  roman- 
tic new  loveliness  with  Camay,  The 
Soap  of  Beautiful  Women. 


Head  to  toes  — your  beauty  grows! 

The  daily  Camay  Beauty  Bath 
wakes  your  sleeping  beauty, 
head  to  toes!  It  brings  your  arms 
— your  legs  — your  shoulders  — 
that  "beautifully  cared-for”  look. 
It  touches  you  with  Camay's 
flattering  fragrance.  Camay  in 
the  Beauty-Bath  Size  offers  more 
lather  — more  economy! 

the  Soap  of  Bea 


utiful  Women 


Now ! A choice  of  3 permanents  for  all  different  types  of  hair 


Regularloni 

FOR  NORMAL  HAIR 

For  most  women  — includ- 
ing the  millions  of  Toni 
users  who  have  always  had 
good  results.  With  Regular 
Toni  you’re  sure  of  a per- 
manent with  all  the  beauty 
of  a natural  wave  because  it’s 
just  right  for  normal  hair. 


Very  Gentle  Toni 


SuperToni 


At  last  a permanent  that  takes  on 
every  little  girl’s  hair!  Tonette— 
the  children’s  home  permanent 
by  Toni.  Specially  made  for 
youngsters’  hair  that  lacks  body 
and  resists  ordinary  permanents. 

Tonette  refill  $150' 


Now ...  do  what  the  finest  beauty  shops  do 

— choose  a permanent  custom-made  for  your  type  of  hair.  Make 
your  choice  from  the  New  Toni  Trio  — Regular  Toni,  Super  Toni, 
Very  Gentle  Toni.  Three  different  permanents,  each  expertly  for- 
mulated by  the  world’s  leader  in  hair  research  to  give  you  a 
home  permanent  custom-made  for  your  type  of  hair.  And  that 
means  a lovelier,  livelier,  more  natural -looking  wave  than  ever 
before.  Results  no  single- lotion  permanent  can  give.  Today, 
choose  from  the  New  Toni  Trio  the  one  permanent  just  right 
for  your  hair. 

Your  choice  of  Toni  refills  $ 1 50 


FOR  HARD-TO-WAVE  HAIR 

If  other  permanents  didn’t 
take  or  didn’t  last,  Super 
Toni  is  your  answer.  For  it 
is  specially  made  to  curl 
resistant  hair.  Super  Toni 
is  recommended,  too,  for 
women  who  want  a curlier 
permanent. 


FOR  EASY-TO-WAVE  HAIR 


If  your  hair  waves  very 
easily  you  need  the  extra 
mildness  of  Very  Gentle 
Toni.  It’s  custom-made  to 
give  you  a soft,  natural- 
looking  permanent.  Also 
wonderful  for  bleached, 
dyed  or  tinted  hair  — or  hair 
with  some  natural  curl. 
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Brushing  Teeth  Right  After  Eating  with 

COLGATE  DENTAL  CREAM 

STOPS 

BAD  BREATH 

AND 

STOPS  DECAY 

BEST! 

— — 

Colgate’s  Instantly  Stops  Bad  Breath 
In  7 Out  of  10  Cases 
That  Originate  in  the  Mouth! 


It  cleans  your  breath  while  it  cleans  your 

teeth!  Brushing  teeth  right  after  eating  with 
Colgate  Dental  Cream  gives  you  a clean , fresh 
mouth  all  day  long!  Scientific  tests  prove  in 
7 out  of  10  cases,  Colgate’s  instantly  stops  bad 
breath  that  originates  in  the  mouth.  No  other 
toothpaste  has  proved  so  completely  it  stops 
bad  breath.  No  other  cleans  teeth  more  effec- 
tively, yet  so  safely! 


Yes,  the  best  way  is  the  Colgate  way!  In 

fact,  brushing  teeth  with  Colgate  Dental 
Cream  right  after  eating  is  the  most  thor- 
oughly proved  and  accepted  home  method  of 
oral  hygiene  known  today.  The  Colgate  way 
stopped  more  decay  for  more  people  than  ever 
before  reported  in  dentifrice  history!  Yes,  to 
help  stop  bad  breath  and  tooth  decay  at  the 
same  time,  the  best  way  is  the  Colgate  way! 


P PURE,  WHITE,  SAFE  COLGATE’S 
WILL  NOT  STAIN  OR  DISCOLOR! 


FAVORITE  OF  AMERICA’S  “FIRST  MILLION”  MOVIE-GOERS  FOR  40  YEARS 
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EMLYN 


TOE  MERRY  WIDOW  is  Lana  Turner  — it  could 
be  none  other  — and  Fernando  Lamas  is  her  lover.  A 
glorious  entertainment  aglow  with  the  magic  music  of 
Franz  Lehar  and  gorgeous  color  by  gTecAnicelcl. 


BECAUSE  YOU'RE  MI  YE  brings  you  golden- 
voiced Mario  Lanza  in  a new  romantic  musical 
sensation  co-starring  James  Whitmore  and 
introducing  Doretta  Morrow.  gTecAnicolo'i. 


¥ 


Vivien  Leigh  visits  hus- 
band Laurence  Olivier 
on  the  set  of  Paramount 
production,  “ Carrie ” 


Continued  Cove  Story 


BY  BEVERLY  LINET 


Romance  starts  with 


Laurence  Olivier,  for  ten  years,  turned 
down  all  Hollywood  offers.  Curious,  that 
at  last  it  should  be  the  Theodore  Dreiser 
novel,  “Sister  Carrie,”  that  wooed  him 
back.  For  in  it,  he  was  required  to  shed 
his  British  manner  in  order  to  play  a 
middle-aged  Mid -westerner. 

There  was  a time  when  Olivier  looked 
upon  movies  as  a necessary  evil,  a 
medium  in  which  to  make  money  between 
stage  appearances.  In  1931,  when  he  was 
twenty-four,  he  had  made  three  Holly- 
wood movies — all  bad.  Then,  the  govern- 
ment refused  to  extend  his  visitor’s 
permit  and  he  returned  to  England. 

A year  later,  however,  a frantic  call 
came  from  M-G-M.  Would  he  please 
appear  opposite  Garbo  in  “Queen  Chris- 
tina”? He  would  indeed.  But  when  he 
arrived  at  Culver  City,  Garbo  refused  to 
play  with  him  and  John  Gilbert  got  the 
part.  Never  again,  he  swore,  would  he 
set  foot  in  Hollywood.  And  it  wasn’t 
until  the  role  of  Heathcliff  in  “Wuther- 
ing  Heights”  came  along,  with  a fine 
salary,  that  he  changed  his  mind. 

With  the  success  of  this  picture,  “Re- 
becca,” “Pride  and  Prejudice,”  and  “That 
Hamilton  Woman,”  all  was  well  again.  In 
1940,  however,  he  returned  to  England 
to  join  the  British  Fleet  Air  Arm  Service. 
And  again  not  even  the  choicest  parts  or 
almost-fabulous  salaries  could  induce 
him  to  return.  But  this  time  it  was  be- 
cause he  was  busy  reorganizing  London’s 
Old  Vic  Theatre  where  he  served  as 
actor,  director,  producer  and  manager. 
W’th  his  Old  Vic  associates  he  brought 
such  masterpieces  as  “Hamlet”  and 
“Henry  V”  to  the  screen.  And  he  was 
knighted  for  these  achievements. 

Actually,  Olivier’s  refusal  to  return  to 
Hollywood  was  a double  loss.  It  meant 
Vivien  Leigh  wouldn’t  come  back  either. 

Their’s  is  one  of  the  greatest  love 
stories.  They  met  but  didn’t  fall  in  love 
while  first  appearing  together  in  a 
British  movie  called  “21  Days.”  Both  of 
them  were  married  at  that  time  and  both 
had  children.  He  was  married  to  actress, 
Jill  Esmond  and  she  to  a London  lawyer, 
Leigh  Holman.  Then,  a year  later,  they 
were  again  cast  together  in  “Fire  Over 
England.”  It  was  then  they  knew  they 


were  in  love.  The  scandal  they  faced 
might  have  destroyed  their  careers.  But 
they  believed  they  couldn’t  live  without 
one  another. 

At  Elsinore  in  Denmark,  again  appear- 
ing together  in  an  outdoor  production  of 
“Hamlet,”  they  were  deliriously  happy. 
The  following  fall  when  Larry  left  for 
America.  Vivien  followed.  She  planned 
only  a brief  visit,  but  stayed  to  play 
Scarlett  O’Hara  in  “Gone  With  the  Wind.” 
They  were  together  constantly.  But  the 
studios  hushed  all  romance  rumors.  How- 
ever, when  “Gone  With  the  Wind”  was 
completed  and  premiered  in  Atlanta,  they 
announced  that  they  would  marry  as  soon 
as  their  divorces  came  through. 

“I  don’t  suppose  there  ever  was  a 
couple  as  much  in  love,”  Larry  declared 
happily.  And  Vivien  added,  “Our  love 
affair  has  been  the  most  divine  fairy  tale.” 

They  were  married  the  following  June. 
And  when  the  war  came  Vivien  sacri- 
ficed her  health  and  consequently  lost 
her  expected  baby  in  order  to  remain 
with  Larry  in  England.  There’s  never 
been  the  slightest  rumor  of  dissension 
between  them.  That  they  still  work  to- 
gether as  harmoniously  as  they  live  to- 
gether was  proven  last  winter  when  their 
Broadway  productions  of  “Caesar  and 
Cleopatra”  and  “Antony  and  Cleopatra” 
met  with  wild  acclaim. 

Olivier  likes  people  but  he’s  not  gre- 
garious. He  prefers  to  spend  his  spare 
time  with  friends  in  the  theatre.  His 
humor  is  deft  and  for  the  most  part  dead 
pan.  But  occasionally  he  lets  out  a roar 
of  laughter  that  has  the  effect  of  a dam 
breaking  loose.  He  can’t  tell  a story 
without  acting  it. 

Olivier  had  a fine  time  in  Hollywood. 
He  enjoyed  the  parties  thrown  for  him 
and  the  reunions  with  old  friends.  But 
most  of  all,  he  was  pleased  that  Vivien 
was  making  “A  Streetcar  Named  Desire” 
at  the  same  time  that  he  was  working  in 
“Carrie.”  There  are  those  who  believe 
that  this  factor  influenced  his  return 
more  than  any  other.  And  when  the 
Oliviers  left,  there  were  cries  of  “Come 
back  soon,”  ringing  in  their  ears.  The 
next  time,  everyone  hopes  they  will  ap- 
pear in  a film  together.  The  End 
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Paramount  Presents 


Sh  e couldn’t  help  using 
men  . . . even  when  she 
didn't  want  to! 


WILLIAM 

WYLERS 

production  of  the  novel  so  daring 
it  once  shocked  the  nation! 


Did  "Carrie”  do 
wro no ...  or  only 
wliat  every  woman 
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MIRIAM  HOPKINS  • EDDIE  ALBERT 

Produced  and  Directed  hy  WILLIAM  WYLER 
Screenplay  Ly  RUTH  and  AUGUSTUS  GOETZ 
From  the  American  Classic, 

SISTER  CARRIE,  hy  THEODORE  DREISER 
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WONDERFUL 


keeps  you 
twice  as 
nice! 


JUlSUeKA 

\ DEODORANT  TALC 

\ \ ■ V 

\ Now!  To  famous  April  Showers  Talc, 
th£  world’s  most  effective  deodorant 
ingredient  has  been  added!  You’ll  he 
delighted  \with  thi|  lastingly  effective  . 

deodorant  talc  that  smooths  your 
shin  V-  and,  at  the  same  time,  \ 

safeguards  your  freshness.  Keeps  youi 
fragrant  as  April  Showers  — all  over. 

Family  size— 5Q#. 
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STICK 

DEODORANT 


A favorite  with  both  men  and  \ 
women— this  new  type  deodorant  in  \ 
“solid”  stick  fofm  glides  pleasantly  y 
over  vour  skin.  It’s  always  safe— always 
sure— protects  you  surely,  lastingly.  n 
Wonderful  to  take  with  you  , y-3 
when  traveling  %.  not  a chance 
„ of  dripping,  staining!  75#. 

\ Prices  plus  tax 


Casts  of  Current  Pictures 


k 


CHERAMY 

PERFUMER 


CLASH  BY  NIGHT — RKO:  Mae,  Barbara  Stan- 
wyck; Jerry,  Paul  Douglas;  Earl,  Robert  Ryan; 
Peggy,  Marilyn  Monroe;  Uncle  Vince,  J.  Carrol 
Naish;  Joe  Doyle,  Keith  Andes;  Papa,  Silvio 
Minciotti. 

FRANCIS  GOES  TO  WEST  POINT— U-I:  Peter 
Stirling,  Donald  O’Connor;  Barbara  Atwood,  Lori 
Nelson;  Cynthia  Daniels,  Alice  Kelley;  Wilbur  Van 
Allen,  William  Reynolds;  William  Norton,  Palmer 
Lee;  Colonel  Daniels,  Les  Tremayne;  Corporal  Ran- 
som, James  Best;  Chad  Chadwick,  Otto  Hulett. 

GLORY  ALLEY — M-G-M:  Socks  Barbarrosa,  Ralph 
Meeker;  Angela,  Leslie  Caron;  The  Judge,  Kurt 
Kasznar;  Peppi  Donnato,  Gilbert  Roland;  Gabe 
Jordan,  John  Mclntire;  Shadow  Johnson,  Louis 
Armstrong;  Jack  Teagarden,  Himself;  Sal  Nichols 
( The  Pig),  Dan  Seymour;  Dr.  Robert  Ardley,  Larry 
Gates;  Jabber,  Pat  Goldin;  Spider,  John  Indrisano; 
Domingo,  Mickey  Little;  Dan,  Dick  Simmons;  Terry 
Waulker,  Pat  Valentino;  Frank,  the  Policeman, 
David  McMahon;  Newsboy  Addams,  George  Garver. 

HAS  ANYBODY  SEEN  MY  GAL  -U-T:  Samuel 
Fulton,  Charles  Coburn;  Millicent  Blaisdell,  Piper 
Laurie;  Roberta  Blaisdell,  Gigi  Perreau;  Dan  Steb- 
bins,  Rock  Hudson;  Harriet  Blaisdell,  Lynn  Bari; 
Charles  Blaisdell,  "Larry  Gates;  Howard  Blaisdell, 
William  Reynolds;  Edzvard  Norton,  Frank  Ferguson; 
Carl  Pennock,  Skip  Homeier;  Clarissa  Pennock,  Nat- 
alie Schafer;  Judge  Wilkins,  Paul  Harvey;  Quinn, 
Forrest  Lewis. 

JUST  ACROSS  THE  STREET— U-I:  Henrietta 
Smith,  Ann  Sheridan;  Fred  Newcombe,  John  Lund; 
Walter  Medford,  Robert  Keith;  Pop  Smith,  Cecil 
Kellaway;  Al,  Harvey  Lembeck;  Gertrude  Medford, 
Natalie  Schafer;  Davis,  Alan  Mowbray;  John  Bal- 
langer, George  Eldredge;  Ed  Timmens,  Burt  Mustin; 
Pearl,  Billie  Bird. 

KANGAROO — 20th  Century-Fox:  Dell  McGuire, 
Maureen  O’Hara;  Richard  Connor,  Peter  Lawford; 
Michael  McGuire,  Finlay  Currie;  Gamble,  Richard 
Boone;  Trooper  Leonard,  Chips  Rafferty;  Kathleen, 
Letty  Craydon;  Matt,  Charles  Tingwell;  Fenner,  Ron 
Whelan;  Burke,  John  Fegan;  Pleader,  Guy  Doleman; 
Ship's  Officer,  Reg  Collins;  Burton,  Frank  Ransom; 
Aborgine  Stockman,  Clyde  Combo;  Black  Tracker, 
Henry  Murdoch. 

LOVELY  TO  LOOK  AT — M-G-M : Stephanie, 
Kathryn  Grayson;  Al  Marsh,  Red  Skelton;  Tony  Nay- 
lor, Howard*  Keel;  Clarisse,  Marge  Champion;  Jerry 
Ralby,  Gower  Champion;  Bubbles  Cassidy,  Ann  Mil- 
ler; Zsa  Zsa,  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor;  Max,  Kurt  Kasznar; 
Pierre,  Marcel  Dalio;  Diane,  Diane  Cassidy. 

LYDIA  BAILEY — 20th  Century-Fox;  Albion  Ham- 
lin, Dale  Robertson;  Lydia  Bailey,  Anne  Francis; 
d’Autremont,  Charles  Korvin;  Kino  Dick,  William 
Marshall;  Gen.  LeClerc,  Luis  Van  Rooten;  Madame 
d'Autremont,  Adeline  de  Walt  Reynolds;  Paul,  An- 
gos  Perez;  Soldier,  Bob  Evans;  Pauline  Bonaparte, 
Gladys  Holland;  Consul,  Will  Wright;  Mirabeau, 
Roy  E.  Glenn;  Tons  saint,  Ken  Renard;  Marie,  Jua- 
nita Moore;  Specialty  Dancer,  Carmen  de  Lavallade; 
Voodoo  Priest,  Martin  Wilkins;  Lieutenant,  Albert 
Morin;  Deckhand,  William  Washington;  Codman, 
Clancy  Cooper;  Ametiste,  Muriel  Bledsoe;  Marme- 
line,  Mildred  Boyd;  Roside,  Marjorie  Elliott;  Floreal, 
Sizette  Harbin;  Aspodelle,  Roz  Hayes;  Claircine,  Do- 
lores Mallory;  Attcnairc,  Lena  Torrence;  Clory phene, 
Frances  Williams;  Barbc,  Ken  Terrell;  Millet,  Louis 
Mercier;  General  LaPlume,  William  Walker;  Fenc- 
ing Instructor , Fred  Cavens. 

NO  ROOM  FOR  THE  GROOM — U-T  : Alvah  Mor- 
rell,- Tony  Curtis;  Lee  Kingshcad,  Piper  Laurie; 
Herman  Strouple,  Don  DeFore;  Mama,  Spring  By- 
ington;  Will  Stubbins,  Jack  Kelly;  Donovan,  Lee 
Aaker ; Elsa,  Lillian  Bronson;  Mr.  Taylor,  Stephen 
Chase;  Dr.  Trotter,  Paul  McVey;  Cousin  Betty, 
Lynn  Hunter;  Cousin  Ben,  Fess  Parker;  Cousin 
Luke,  Frank  Sully;  Cousin  Emmy,  Helen  Noyes; 
Cousin  Julia,  Elsie  Baker:  Cousin  Henry,  Fred  J. 
Miller;  Cousin  Mike,  Tames  Parnell;  Cousin  Pete, 
Lee  Turnbull;  Cousin  Dorothy.  Janet  Clark,  Cousin 
Susie,  Delores  Mann;  Cousin  Kate,  Alice  Rickey. 

PAT  AND  MIKE — M-G-M:  Mike  Conovan,  Spen- 


cer Tracy;  Pat  Pemberton,  Katharine  Hepburn; 
Davie  Hucko , Aldo  Ray;  Collier  Weld,  William 
Ching;  Barney  Grau,  Sammy  White;  Spec  Cauley, 
George  Matthews;  Mr.  beminger,  Lonng  Smith; 
Mrs.  Beminger,  Phyllis  Povah;  Hank  Tasting, 
Charles  Buchinski;  Sam  Garsell,  Frank  Richards; 
Charles  Barry,  Jim  Backus;  Police  Captain,  Chuck 
Connors;  Gibby,  Joseph  E.  Bernard;  Harry  Mac- 
Wade,  Owen  McGiveney;  Waiter,  Lou  Lubin;  Bus 
Boy;  Carl  Switzer;  Pat  Pemberton's  Caddy,  William 
Self;  and  Sports  Stars:  Gussie  Moran,  Babe  Didrik- 
son  Zaharias,  Don  Budge,  Alice  Marble,  Frank 
Parker,  Betty  Hicks.  Beverly  Hanson,  Helen 
Dettweiler. 

SCARAMOUCHE — M-G-M:  Andre  Moreau,  Stew- 
art Granger;  Lenore,  Eleanor  Parker;  Aline  de  Gav- 
rillac,  Janet  Leigh;  Noel,  Marquis  de  Maynes,  Mel 
Ferrer;  Chevalier  de  Chabrillaine,  Henry  Wilcoxon; 
Marie  Antoinette , Nina  Foch;  Philippe  de  V almorin, 
Richard  Anderson;  Gaston  Binet,  Robert  Coote; 
Georges  de  V almorin,  Lewis  Stone;  Isabelle  de  V al- 
morin, Elisabeth  Risdon;  Michael  Vanneau,  Howard 
Freeman;  Fabian,  Curtis  Cooksey;  Doutreval,  John 
Dehner;  Dr.  Dubuque,  John  Litel;  Sergeant,  Jona- 
than Cott;  Pierrot,  Dan  Foster;  Puncninello,  Owen 
McGiveney;  Mme,  Frying  Pan,  Hope  Landin;  Harle- 
quin, Frank  Mitchell;  Pierrette,  Carol  Hughes;  Peri- 
gore,  Richard  Hale. 

SCARLET  ANGEL  — U-I:  Roxy  McClanalian, 
Yvonne  de  Carlo;  Frank  Truscott,  Rock  Hudson; 
Malcolm,  Richard  Denning;  Norton  Wade,  Whit- 
field Connor;  Linda  Caldwell,  Bodil  Miller;  Susan, 
Amanda  Blake;  Morgan  Caldwell,  Henry  O’Neill; 
Eugenie  Caldwell,  Maude  Wallace;  Frisby,  Dan 
Riss;  Pierre,  Henry  Brandon;  Phineas  Calhoun, 
Tol  Avery. 

STORY  OF  ROBIN  HOOD,  THE— Disney-RKO: 
Robert  Fitzooth,  Richard  Todd;  Maid  Marian,  Joan 
Rice;  Friar  Tuck,  James  Hayter;  Queen  Eleanor, 
Martita  Hunt;  De  Lacy,  Peter  Finch;  Little  John, 
James  Robertson  Justice;  Stutely,  Bill  Owen;  Prince 
John,  Hubert  Gregg;  Scathelock,  Michael  Hordern; 
Allan-A-Dale,  Elton  Hayes;  King  Richard  I,  Patrick 
Barr;  Hugh  Fitzooth,  Reginald  Tate;  Midge,  Hal 
Osmond;  Earl  of  Huntingdon,  Clement  McCallin; 
Tyb,  Louise  Hampton;  The  Archbishop,  Antony 
Eustrel;  Will  Scarlet,  Anthony  Forwood. 

WHITE  CORRIDORS — U-T : Dr.  Sophie  Dean, 
Googie  Withers;  Neil  Marriner,  James  Donald; 
Groom  Sr.,  Godfrey  Tearle;  Joan  Shepherd,  Petula 
Clark;  Dolly  Clark,  Moira  Lister;  Dick  Groom, 
Jack  Watling:  Dr.  Shoesmith,  Barry  Jones;  Burgess, 
Bernard  Lee;  Tommy  Briggs,  Brand  Inglis;  Miss 
Farmer,  Fabia  Drake;  Sister  Gater,  Jean  Anderson; 
Matron,  Mary  Hinton;  Tranter,  H.  F.  Hills;  Dr. 
Cook,  Timothy  Bateson;  Night  Nurse,  Jean  Lodge; 
Night  Porter,  Johnnie  Schofield;  Dr.  Macuzek,  Ger- 
ard Heinz;  Philip  Brewster,  Henry  Edwards;  Pedler, 
Lyn  Evans;  Sawyer,  Philip  Stainton;  Nurse  Miller, 
Helen  Harvey;  Rose  Dawson,  Mary  Pratt;  Sister  Ab- 
bott, Grace  Gavin;  Margery  Brewster,  Dagmar 
Wynter;  Retired  Civil  Servant,  Basil  Radford. 

WILD  HEART,  THE— RKO:  Hazel  Woodus,  Jen- 
nifer Jones;  Jack  Reddin,  David  Farrar;  Edward 
Marston,  Cyril  Cusack;  Abel  Woodus,  Esmond 
Knight;  Mrs.  Marston,  Sybil  Thorndike;  Andrew 
Vessons,  Hugh  Griffith;  Mr.  James,  Edward  Chap- 
man; Aunt  Prowdc,  Beatrice  Varley;  Albert,  George 
Cole;  Miss  Amelia  Clombcr,  Frances  Clare:  Martha, 
Valentine  Dunn;  Martha's  Brother,  Richmond 
Nairne;  Brother  Minister,  Owen  Holder;  Chapel 
Elders,  Raymond  Rollett,  Bartlett  Mullins,  Arthur 
Reynolds,  Gerald  Lawson;  Mr.  James'  Daughter, 
Ann  Tetheradge;  Cornet  Player,  Peter  Dunlop; 
Roadmender,  Gerald  Lawson;  Country  Policeman, 
Louis  Phillips;  Landlord,  Hunter's  Arms,  Raymond 
Rollett. 

WORLD  IN  HIS  ARMS,  THE — U-I:  Jonathan 
Clark,  Gregory  Peck;  Countess  Marina  Selanova, 
Ann  Blytli;  Portugee,  Anthony  Quinn;  Deacon 
Greathouse.  John  Mclntire;  Mamie,  Andrea  King; 
Prince  Semyon,  Carl  Esmond;  Anna,  Eugenie  Leon- 
tovich;  Gen.  Ivan  Selanova,  Sig  Ruman;  Eustace, 
Hans  Conried;  William  Cleggett,  Bryan  Forbes; 
Ebcn  Cleggett , Rhys  Williams;  Ogeechuk,  Bill  Rado- 
vich;  Paul,  Gregory  Gay;  Peter,  Henry  Kulky. 


SCOOP ! New  and  exciting  candid  color 
photos  of  Yonr  Favorites — at  home , at  work , at  play 
plus  Hollyivood’s  Top  Pin-Ups — In  Color  l 
All  in  PHOTOPLAY , 

September  issue  on  sale  August  13 
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STARRING 


Will  Rogers*  Jane  Wyman 


as  His  Father 


as  Mrs.  Will  Rogers 


james  gleason,  and  as  himself ) 


.EDDIE  CANTOR 


DIRECTED  BY 


MICHAEL  CURTIZ 


screen  PLAY  by  FRANK  DAVIS  AND  STANLEY  ROBERTS  produced  by  ROBERT  ARTHUR 

Based  on  the  Saturday  Evening  Post  story.  "Uncle  Clem  s Boy"  by  Mrs.  Will  Rogers 
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YOUR  PROBLEMS  ANSWERED  BY 


WHAT  SHOULD  I DO? 


CLAUDETTE 

COLBERT 


Claudette  Colbert  of 
"Planter’s  Wife” 


EAR  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  twenty -eight  and  live  with  my 
parents.  My  father  is  a retired  police 
officer.  No  girl  could  have  a more  devoted 
father,  but  his  ideas  of  integrity  and  his 
love  for  me  threaten  my  future. 

A year  ago  I was  introduced  to  a man 
whom  I liked  at  once  and  he  has  assured 
me  that  the  feeling  was  mutual.  After  we 
had  dated  three  or  four  months,  he  said 
he  wanted  to  tell  me  his  story.  I knew 
that  he  had  a fine  job  in  a good  company 
and  was  slated  for  a better  job  soon.  I 
knew  that  his  manners  are  perfect,  that  he 
attends  church,  and  that  he  seems  like  a 
model  citizen. 

It  seems,  though,  that  when  he  was  in 
the  Army,  he  got  into  a horrible  jam.  He 
paid  his  debt  to  society,  and  says  he 
learned  his  lesson.  He  had  a rough  boy- 
hood and  got  onto  the  wrong  road  by  as- 
sociating with  a bad  type  in  the  Army. 
However,  he  is  now  going  to  night  school 
to  finish  his  education  and  he  swears  he 
is  going  to  make  a good  life  for  himself 
and  for  the  family  he  wants  some  day. 
He  asked  me  to  marry  him. 

My  folks  are  opposed  to  the  whole  idea. 
My  father  says  that  a man  with  a record 
is  followed  all  his  life  by  this  shadow. 

Do  you  think  I should  listen  to  my  par- 
ents and  drop  this  man,  resigning  myself 
to  growing  old  in  my  parents’  home  and 
never  having  a life  of  my  own,  or  should 
I make  my  own  decision? 

Adrienne  Y. 

In  a case  of  your  kind  there  are  so 
many  “ imponderables ” that  it  is  difficult 
for  a stranger  to  make  a suggestion. 

So  much  of  the  future  rests  entirely 
with  you.  Are  you  strong  enough  to  as- 
sume the  responsibility  for  yourself,  as 
an  independent  factor  in  society,  and  for 
your  husband?  He  may  be  in  need  of 
bolstering,  of  warm-hearted  trust,  of 
blind  devotion,  at  some  time  in  the  years 
to  come.  Have  you  been  overprotected 
by  a father  who  knew  so  well  how  bitter 
life  can  be? 

At  twenty-eight,  you  should  be  wise 
enough  to  choose  your  own  mate.  You 
should  know  that  many  of  the  members 
of  our  armed  forces  were  little  more  than 
high-spirited  youngsters  who,  unthink- 
ingly, committed  acts  which  were  pun- 
ished by  jail  sentences.  Their  youth  and 
devil-may-care  spirit  did  not  excuse  them, 
but  it  did  explain  them  someivhat. 

For  some  of  these  men,  entire  refor- 
mation is  not  only  possible  but  logical 
and  permanent.  Sometimes  the  most  im- 
possible little  wretches  become  corpora- 
tion presidents,  able,  honorable,  and  of 
great  value  to  their  communities. 

However,  make  every  effort  to  have 
him  and  your  father  come  to  some  sort 
of  friendly  terms  before  you  marry  him. 
Emotional  security  and  overall  accept- 
ance are  important  to  a man  rebuilding 
his  life. 

Claudette  Colbert 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I’m  a little  tardy,  but  I just  happened 
to  read  the  January,  1952,  issue  of  Photo- 
play, and  I studied  the  letter  from  “The 


Reluctant  Dragon”  with  interest.  If  you 
remember,  he  was  complaining  because 
every  girl  he  met  tried  to  marry  him. 
They  called  him,  they  cooked  dinner  for 
him,  they  showered  him  with  presents. 

I suppose  he  is  very  attractive  and  has 
a great  deal  to  offer,  and  I imagine  that 
it  is  true  that  some  girls  pursue  him. 

However,  there  is  another  side  to  the 
story,  and  I’d  like  to  state  it  on  behalf  of 
a great  many  girls.  Forgive  the  personal 
reference,  but  that  has  to  be  the  point  of 
departure:  I’m  twenty-six,  and  termed 
attractive.  I have  a wonderful  job  which 
I love,  a charming  apartment,  a hard-top 
convertible  car  (almost  paid  for)  and  a 
pleasant  life.  I cock  when  I feel  like  it. 
I dine  out  when  the  mood  strikes  me.  I 
have  a large  circle  of  girl  friends  and  an 
occasional  date.  I don’t  want  to  get  mar- 
ried. Eventually,  perhaps.  But  why  give 
up  this  easy,  challenging,  happy  existence 
for  an  unknown  life  with  a man? 

How  do  men  like  this  set-up?  Dandy. 
They  agree  that  I’d  be  silly  to  get  mar- 
ried, but  how  about  an  affair,  huh?  My 
health  demands  it;  my  complexion  would 
benefit;  I must  not  defy  nature,  etc.  etc. 

Now  I have  a system.  On  a first  date 
with  a new  man,  I say  pleasantly,  “Inci- 
dentally, if  you’ll  forgive  a brief  speech, 
I think  you  should  know  that  I don’t  want 
to  get  married  and  that  I don’t  play  house 
with  anyone.  If  you  want  to  be  friends 
in  the  platonic  sense  of  the  word,  I’m 
your  girl.” 

The  wolves  and  the  phonies  are  dis- 
gusted; they  call  me  frigid  and  spread  the 
word.  The  nice  men  take  me  up  on  my 
offer  of  friendship.  One  day,  a friend  is 
going  to  come  along  and  the  first  thing 
you  know,  I’ll  change  my  mind  about 
marriage.  But  I’m  in  no  hurry. 

Just  call  me  “Contented” 

Thank  you  for  a delightful  letter. 

So  far,  around  200  letters  have  been 
addressed  to  the  “Reluctant  Dragon ” and 
more  than  half  of  them  would  have  in- 
flicted third-degree  burns. 

As  nearly  as  I could  make  out,  the 
consensus  was  that  no  one  wanted  to 
marry  the  “Reluctant  Dragon ” but  that 
there  was  the • most  attractive  boy  in  the 
senior  class,  or  on  the  bus  each  morning, 


Have  you  a problem  which  seems 
to  have  no  solution?  Would 
you  like  the  thoughtful  advice  of 

CLAUDETTE  COLBERT? 

If  you  would,  write  to  her  in  care 
of  Photoplay,  321  S.  Beverly 
Drive,  Beverly  Hills,  Cal.,  and  if 
Miss  Colbert  feels  that  your 
problem  is  of  general  interest, 
she'll  consider  answering  it  here. 
Names  and  addresses  will  be 
held  confidential  for  your  pro- 
tection. 


or  in  the  next  office,  or  going  to  the  same 
church,  or  ..  . you  know! 

I don't  think  the  “ Reluctant  Dragon ” 
bothered  Cupid  for  a moment. 

Claudette  Colbert 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  a guy  fifteen  years  old,  in  plenty 
of  trouble. 

When  I was  fourteen  I liked  this  cer- 
tain girl  very  much.  I gave  her  my  ring 
to  wear.  It  happened  that  this  ring  was  a 
very  expensive  one  that  my  mother  gave 
me  for  my  birthday  that  year. 

Since  I gave  this  girl  my  ring,  she  and 
I have  had  a fight  and  decided  to  break 
up  for  good.  I asked  her  to  return  it,  but 
she  refused.  She  said  it  was  only  a cheap 
ring  because  she  had  seen  one  like  it  in 
the  dime  store.  This  is  a big  fat  lie.  Any- 
how, even  if  she  was  telling  the  truth,  I 
think  it’s  neither  here  nor  there.  The  ring 
is  mine  and  I have  a right  to  have  it  back. 
If  my  mother  found  out  I didn’t  have  my 
birthday  ring,  she  would  whip  me. 

How  can  I talk  this  girl  into  giving  back 


my  ring' 


Herbert  R. 


Your  ex-girl  friend  is  completely  in 
the  wrong.  I can’t  imagine  how  any  girl 
having  one  ounce  of  pride  or  honor  could 
keep  the  gift  of  a boy  who  asked  to  have 
it  returned. 

The  sensible  thing  for  you  to  do  would 
be  to  go  to  this  girl’s  home  and  explain 
your  problem  to  her  mother.  Be  courte- 
ous and  pleasant  about  it,  but  tell  the 
truth  about  the  ring  being  your  birthday 
gift  and  about  it  meaning  a great  deal 
to  you.  I’m  sure  this  girl’s  mother  will 
see  to  it  that  your  property  is  returned. 

If  there  is  some  good  reason  why  you 
hesitate  to  talk  to  the  mother,  why  not 
talk  to  the  girl’s  best  friend?  Or  her 
favorite  teacher?  The  point  is  that  you 
shouldn’t  suffer  in  silence.  Collect  an 
array  of  people  who  agree  with  you  and 
the  pressure  of  public  opinion  will  im- 
prove this  girl’s  attitude. 

Claudette  Colbert 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

My  problem  is  guns  and  children.  I 
don’t  think  they  mix  at  all;  real  or  play 
varieties.  Of  course,  I’m  writing  of  small 
children.  When  a boy  becomes  twelve  or 
fourteen,  he  is  a reasoning  person  and 
can  be  taught  care  by  his  father. 

It  gives  me  chills  to  see  youngsters  at 
play  point  guns  at  one  another  and  yell, 
“Bang.  You're  dead.”  So  far,  I’ve  forbid- 
den my  daughter  to  play  with  children 
who  are  given  guns  as  toys.  This  has 
caused  endless  arguments  with  my  hus- 
band and  my  in-laws.  They  explain  that 
children  live  in  a world  of  fantasy  and 
that  it  means  nothing.  However,  week 
after  week  the  papers  carry  stories  about 
innocent  youngsters  killing  parents  or 
other  children  by  aiming  and  firing  an 
“unloaded”  gun. 

My  little  girl  is  very  sweet  when  the 
neighborhood  children  leave  her  alone  be- 
cause they  are  going  to  play  cowboy  and 
Indian.  She  accepts  my  explanation  that 
( Continued  on  page  32) 


This  season,  your  loveliness  can  prove  the 
prelude  to  romantic  picnics,  moonligh 
sails  and  dancing  under  the  stars.  So  be 
sure  your  beauty  is  fresh,  radiant  . . . 
an  invitation  to  love.  It’s  simple  if 
you  gather  your  beauty  aids  at 
Woolworth’s.  There  you'll  find 
everything  you  need,  all  so 
conveniently  arranged  . . . 
shopping  is  a delight!  You 
can  choose  quickly  or  at 
leisure.  And  if  you 
wish,  you  can  ask  the 
advice  of  the  friendly 
Woolworth  salesgirl. 


* Prices  plus  rax 

t Slightly  higher 
| in  the  West 


Many  of  these  products 
available  at  Woolworth  stores 
| in  Canada  at  slightly 
I higher  prices. 


there’s  romance 

every  whe  re 

says  WOOLWORTH’S 
Sai&ft  Smwf 


LONG  LIFE  TO  DAINTINESS!  Dis- 
cover ETIQUET,  the  safe,  sure 
way  to  end  underarm  odor,  check 
perspiration.  Safe  for  normal  skin 
. . . sure  for  all-day  protection. 
Cream  form  10c,  25c,  39c;  Spray 
form  43c;  Stick  form  59c* 


SMART  OUTDOOR  GIRLS  love  the 
way  a touch  of  SUAVE  helps  your 
hair-do  laugh  at  wind  and  weath- 
er! Made  with  miracle  Curtisol, 
Suave  keeps  hair  softly  groomed 
all  day  and  protects  from  sun's 
fading,  drying  rays.  50c,  $1* 


REFRESHMENT  PLUS  ...  a clean 
mouth  taste!  PEPSODENT  cleans 
teeth  with  oral  detergent  ( not  a 
soap ) so  gets  teeth  cleaner.  Make 
your  own  test  of  Pepsodent  and 
compare  your  clean  mouth  taste. 
It  lasts  hours!  10c,  27c,  47c,  63c 


WHY  NOT  BABY  ALL  OF  YOU!  Make 
every  inch  of  you  feel  young  with 
Pacquin's  SILK  'N  SATIN  Lo 
tion.  Its  lanolin-richness  satinizes 
your  skin  . . . leaves  it  baby-soft 
and  lovely  in  revealing  warm- 
weather  fashions.  25c,  49c* 


i •o’*' 


FORECAST:  SUNSHINE  in  your  hair 
if  you'll  use  WHITE  RAIN  to- 
night. White  Rain  is  Toni's  fabu- 
lous new  lotion  shampoo  . . . 
guaranteed  not  to  dull  or  dry  hair. 
So  gentle,  it  pampers  your  hair 
and  gives  it  sparkle.  30c,  60c.  $1 


THERE'S  MAGIC  in  the  right  shade 
of  face  powder!  Choose  the  per- 
fect one  for  you  from  LADY 
ESTHER'S  lovely  summer  shades. 
You'll  look  prettier  longer,  for 
Lady  Esther  Powder  clings  for 
hours.  15c,  29c,  55c* 


LOOK  LOVELY  CLOSE-UP  with 
SOLITAIR  Cake  Make-Up  to  | 
lend  natural-looking  beauty  to  j 
your  skin.  Made  with  lanolin,  fj 
Solitair  smooths  on  easily  . . . con- 
ceals tiny  skin  faults!  Use  it  daily 
to  be  ready  for  romance.  30c,  60c* 


s isfT  £> 
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MINER’S 

STICK 

COLOGNE 


NEED  A HOT  WEATHER  PICK-UP7 


Stroke  on  cooling  MINER’S  Stick 
Cologne.  Inspired  by  French  per- 
fumes, it  keeps  you  lastingly  fresh 
and  sweet.  Carry  your  favorite 
fragrance,  handy  and  spill-proof, 
in  your  purse.  25c  and  49ct* 


OUNCE  OF  PREVENTION  . . . wher- 
ever you  go,  take  a TEK  29c 
Toothbrush  for  after-meal  brush- 
ups  so  important  to  healthy  teeth 
and  sweet  breath.  Finest  soft,  me- 
dium or  hard  nylon  bristles. 
Smart  plastic  travel  case.  29c 


TO  BE  SUMMER  SWEET,  dust 
LANDER'S  Flower-Fresh  Talcs  j 
head  to  toe.  Choose  Spicy  Apple  \ 
Blossom,  Sweet  Pea  or  Lilacs 
and  Roses  in  12c  tins,  or  the  lat- 
ter in  an  economical  25c  tin.t* 
You’ll  love  them  all! 


PERMANENT  BEAUTY.  To  end  sum- 
mer hair  cares,  give  yourself  a 
PROM  Permanent.  So  easy!  Use 
plastic  curlers.  Apply. Rinse3  Omin- 
utes  later.  Needs  no  neutralizer. 
Takes  every  time!  3 Prom  lotions 
for  different  hair  types.  $1 .50* 


GET  IN  THE  SWIM!  Try  HAZEL 
BiSHOP,  the  No-Smear  Lipstick  j: 
that  stays  on  so  perfectly  you  can  j 
even  wear  it  swimming!  And  it  j ; 
won't  eat  off  . . . bite  off  . . . kiss  I 
off.  Choose  from  8 of  the  smart-  f 
est  shades  under  the  sun.  $1.10* 


Put  that  #100  gleam  in  your  hail* ! 


Wildroot gleam  girl , Dian*1*  Cheryll 
of  Omaha.  Neb.  says,  f*  Lady  Wildroot 
Shampoo  rinses  away  like  magic.  . . 
gleams  my  hair  without  a special  rinse 
• . . leaves  it  radiantly  alive.” 


Does  your  hair  have  that  §100 
gleam  ? Does  it  sparkle  with 
highlights  . . . does  it  have  that 
alive  look  ? Sounds  like  you’ve 
discovered  new  Lady  Wildroot 
Shampoo  . . . the  liquid  cream 
shampoo  that  gleams  as  it  cleans 
. . . cleans  as  it  gleams. 

You  see.  Lady  Wildroot  Sham- 
poo is  more  than  just  a liquid . . . 
more  than  just  a cream!  It's  a 
combination  of  the  best  of  both. 
It's  a soapless  shampoo  plus 
soothing  lanolin.  Vi  atch  it  foam 
into  a quick  lather  for  deep- 
down  cleansing.  Feel  it  leave 
your  hair  soft,  silky,  in  all  its  natural  beauty  . . . with  just 
enough  body  to  take  a quick  set... and  to  hold  that  set ! 

For  a clean ...  deep-clean  scalp...  for  softly  gleaming,  radiant 
hair. ..for  manageable  hair  that  never  needs  a special  rinse 
...for  a soft  shampoo  that  protects  your  hair... try  new'  Lady 
Wildroot  Shampoo  today ! 


Wildroot  gloom  girl , Tommie 
Hendler,  Vancouver.  B.C.,says,"Lady 
Wildroot  Shampoo  makes  my  hair 
gleam  because  it  gets  it  so  clean.” 


How  to  win  *100 

Want  to  win  $100?  Want  to  have  your 
picture  in  a W ildroot  ad  ? Just  send  a snapshot 
or  photo  (not  more  than  8 x 10  inches  in  size)  that 
shows  your  hair  after  using  Lady  W ildroot  Sham- 
poo, plus  a Lady  Wildroot  Shampoo  box  top,  to 
Lady  Wildroot  Shampoo  Model  Hunt,  P.  O.  Box 
189,  New  York  46,  N.  Y.  Print  your  name  and 
address  on  back  of  picture. 

If  your  photo  is  chosen,  a famous  artist  will  painl 
your  portrait  from  it  for  use  in  a Wildroot  ad,  and 
Wildroot  will  pay  you  $100.  Judges  will  be  a New 
York  Artist  and  art  director.  Decisions  of  the 
judges  are  final.  No  photos  will  be  returned.  Offer 
is  good  only  in  1952.  Send  in  your  photo  today. 
And  keep  that  $100  gleam  in  your  hair  just  by 
using  Lady  Wildroot  Shampoo  ! 


Wildroot  gleam  girl , Barbara  Ellen 

Myers  of  New  York  says,  "I  love  the 
good  smell  of  Lady  Wildroot  Sham- 
poo . . .'n  mother  says  it  never  leaves 
a dull  film  ’cause  it  rinses  right  out.” 


LAUGHING 


STOCK 


ItY  ERSKINE  JOHNSON’ 


x*; 


(See  Erskine  Johnson’s  “ Hollywood  Reel ” 
on  your  local  television  station .) 


A movie  queen  suggested  to  her  agent 
that  he  try  to  get  her  husband  on  the 
“What’s  My  Line”  show  in  which  experts 
guess  at  the  professions  of  contestants. 
“They’ll  never  guess,”  she  said,  “that  he 
does  nothing.” 

* * * 

They’re  telling  about  the  flat-chested 
starlet  who  was  assigned  to  play  the  role 
of  a secretary.  She  reported  to  the  studio 
with  her  pencil  and  PADS. 

* 5*e  sfs 

Among  the  thousands  of  letters  plead- 

ing with  Roy  Rogers  not  to  sell  Trigger 
to  that  Texas  millionaire,  was  this  clinch- 
ing argument  from  a seven-year-old  boy: 
“I  have  always  played  cowboys  and  I 

have  always  played  you.  But  if  you  sell 
Trigger,  I will  be  Gene  Autry.” 

* * * 

Sign  outside  a Hollywood  pet  shop  win- 
dow filled  with  playful  dachshund  pup- 
pies: “Get  A Long  Little  Doggie.” 

* * * 

Before  Liz  Taylor’s  marriage  to  Michael 
Wilding,  a fashion  designer  was  asked  if 
she  had  any  suggestions  for  her  wedding 
gown.  The  designer  whispered:  “One 
that  doesn’t  go  out  of  style.” 

* * * 

Overheard:  “I  just  put  a bullet  through 
my  wife’s  poodle.” 

“Her  dog?” 

“No,  her  head.” 

* * * 

Macdonald  Carey  checked  into  the 
swank  Coronado  Hotel  in  San  Diego  and 
the  room  clerk  said:  “Mr.  Carey,  I can 
give  you  a room  overlooking  the  ocean 
or  one  overlooking  the  garden.  Which  do 
you  prefer?” 

“What  I really  prefer,”  replied  Carey, 
“is  a room  that  overlooks  the  rent.” 

* * * 

Credit  Bob  Hope  with  this  one:  “Movie 
stars  give  the  shirts  off  their  backs  for 
charity — and  we  have  Marlon  Brando  to 
prove  it.” 

s * * 

Della  Russell  claims  that  a tactful 

husband  is  one  who  remembers  his  wife’s 
birthday — but  forgets  which  one. 

* * sj: 

Talking  about  a certain  movie  queen, 
Red  Skelton  said:  “She’s  an  excellent 
housekeeper — every  time  she’s  divorced, 
she  keeps  the  house.” 

* * * 

Overheard  at  Ciro’s:  “Whether  a girl’s 
lipstick  comes  off  depends  not  on  her 
cosmetic,  but  on  her  resistance.” 

* * * 

Marilyn  Monroe  slithered  into  the  Fox 
studio  cafe  wearing  a red,  tight-fitting, 
low-cut  gown  slit  at  the  sides.  “You’re  on 
your  way  to  being  a big  star  now,”  one  of 
the  executives  advised  her,  “and  I think 
it’s  time  you  paid  more  attention  to  the 
clothes  you  wear.” 

“Why,  honey,”  wide-eyed  Marilyn, 

“don’t  you  like  red?” 

* * * 

Hollywood  definition  of  platonic  friend- 
ship: “The  time  lapse  between  introduc- 
tion and  first  kiss." 


YOUR  PHOTOPLAY 


Marriage  and  a honey- 
moon are  wonderful. 
But,  as  Liz  Taylor  rue- 
fully discovered  later, 
all  those  lavish  dinner 
parties  in  honor  of  the 
bride  and  groom  can 
play  havoc  with  a girl's 
figure!  For  one  morn- 
ing, when  she  stepped 
on  the  scales,  Liz  found 
that  she  had  gained 
five  pounds!  To  make 
things  worse  . . . 


. . . Liz  was  due  at  the  studio  to  make  “The  Girl 
Who  Had  Everything.”  "Til  be  the  girl  who  had 
too  much! ’’wailed  Liz.  When  she  told  Mike  she  . . . 


. . . was  going  on  a diet,  he  grinned.  But  after  a few  days 
of  watching  the  longing  on  Liz’s  face,  Mike  began  to  lose 
his  enjoyment  of  mashed  potatoes  and  roast  beef.  “Look,  . . . 


. . . honey,”  he  finally  told  her,  “if  it  will  make  it  easier 
for  you.  I’ll  go  on  a diet  too.”  And  for  a while,  the  same 
old  salads  did  taste  better,  with  Mike  eating  them  . . . 


. . . too.  But  one  thing  puzzled  Liz.  While  she  felt  more  and 
more  tired,  Mike  was  bursting  with  energy.  Liz  couldn’t 
understand  it.  Until  one  night  she  awoke  to  find  Mike  gone. 


She  slipped  downstairs.  The  mystery  was  solved!  For  in 
the  kitchen,  fortifying  himself  with  a Dagwood  sandwich,  was 
the  man  who’d  promised  to  love,  honor — and  share  her  diet! 
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Mitzi  Gaynor  has  postponed  her  marriage  to  star  in  the  stage  show.  “Jollyanna,”  for  Edwin 
Lester,  who  “found”  her.  She  has  just  completed  “Bloodhounds  of  Broadway”  for  Twentieth 


Good  pals  Carleton  Carpenter  and  Debbie 
Reynolds  enliven  the  Ice  Capades  opening 


Tom  Irish  escorted  Natalie  Wood,  grown 
up  now,  to  “Street  of  Sorrow”  premiere 


Data  on  Dates:  Rock  Hudson,  who’s  had  ample  oppor- 
tunity to  observe,  believes  Gene  Tierney  has  the  most 
beautiful  cheekbones  in  Hollywood  . . . Now  that  his  per- 
sonal publicists  have  convinced  every  doubting  Thomas 
that  Carleton  Carpenter  can’t  live  without  Barbara  Ruick, 
he’s  dating  Debbie  Reynolds!  . . . Blue  skies,  a new 
blue  Cadillac  and  dinner  overlooking  the  blue  Pacific.  Put 
them  all  together  and  you  have  the  background  setting 
for  Richard  Egan’s  dates  with  Ann  Blyth  . . . Two  lonely 
people  who  deserve  each  other’s  charming  company:  Bar- 
bara Stanwyck  and  Jean  Pierre  Aumont  at  the  Beach- 
combers . . . Hedy  Lamarr  and  Leo  Genn  watching  the 
acting  and  each  other  at  the  Circle  Theatre  . . . When 
Kirk  Douglas  called  Lana  Turner  for  a date,  she  laugh- 
ingly answered,  “Just  a minute,  you’ll  have  to  ask  a friend 
of  mine.”  Then  she  put  Fernando  Lamas  on  the  phone! 

Doggy  Tale:  Here’s  one  that  every  dog  lover  will  under- 
stand. Recently  Geary  Steffen  surprised  Jane  Powell  with 


12 


Susan  Hayward,  Tony  Owen  and  his  wife  Donna  Reed  were  among  the 
Hollywood  citizens  who  turned  out  for  the  “/  Like  Ike ” dinner  and  rally 


Kathryn  Grayson  and  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  entertain  daughters 
Patty  and  Francesca  on  the  “ Lovely  to  Look  At”  set 


Cyd  Charisse,  dining  at  La  Rue  with  her  husband  Tony 
Martin,  is  the  latest  convert  to  a summer-short  hairdo 


Leo  Genn,  Eleanor  Parker  and  Jean  Simmons  gather  for  a before-the-show 
chat  at  the  Philharmonic  prior  to  catching  a Judy  Garland  performance 


a French  Poodle.  She  fell  in  love  with  it  on  sight,  which 
only  added  to  her  grief  when  it  suddenly  took  sick  and 
died.  Believing  another  poodle  was  the  best  remedy,  Geary 
called  up  Ann  Sheridan.  Now  Annie’s  quite  a poodle 
raiser  these  days  and  loves  every  pooch  in  her  kennels. 
“Call  me  at  the  end  of  the  day,”  she  told  Geary.  “I  have 
nine  poodle  puppies.  I’ll  get  them  combed  and  bathed, 
then  it  will  be  easier  to  decide  which  one  I want  to  sell.” 
Later  when  Geary  called,  Ann’s  voice  was  disconsolate. 
“I  feel  like  a dog  myself,”  she  all  hut  sobbed.  “I  just  got 
those  little  fellows  lined  up  and  honestly — I can’t  bear 
to  part  with  any  of  them!”  Understanding  only  too  well, 
Geary  found  another  dealer! 

Success  Story:  Cal  has  known  Lucille  Ball  since  those 
dear  dead  days  when,  as  Lucy  puts  it,  “They  used  to 
throw  my  scripts  up  on  the  lawn.”  Well,  “I  Love  Lucy” 
(and  we  do!)  just  happens  to  be  the  number  one  TV 
show  today  and  when  Lucy  and  Desi  went  off  the  air  for 


the  summer,  every  studio  in  town  was  on  its  knees  begging 
her  to  make  a picture  for  them.  Lucy  needs  a rest  but 
she  just  had  to  accept  a guest  spot  on  Ed  Wynn's  show. 
Years  ago  she  tried  out  as  a show  girl  for  Ed  Wynn  on 
Broadway — and  didn't  get  the  job.  For  one  appearance 
on  his  TV  show  today,  Lucy  received  $10,000! ! ! That’s 
right — ten  thousand!  “In  my  bracket,  most  of  it  goes  for 
taxes,”  grins  the  fabulous  redhead,  “but  I had  to  do  it 
to  make  myself  believe  I was  worth  that  much  money!” 
Isn't  show  business  wonderful? 

Cal  Predicts:  That  long  before  you  read  this,  there  will 
be  an  announcement  from  Oklahoma  that  Peggy  Dow 
is  expecting  the  stork.  She  won’t  be  making  many  pictures 
in  the  future  . . . That  Doris  Day  is  waiting  for  the  pro- 
pitious moment  to  step  in  (after  you’ve  seen  all  the  other 
canaries!)  and  become  the  most  important  singing  star  of 
television  . . . That  Robert  Taylor  is  facing  the  most  illus- 
trious period  of  his  entire  career.  < Continued  on  page  14) 
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INSIDE  STUFF 

( Continued  from  preceding  page) 

Purely  Personal:  Twenty  - year  - old 
Robert  Wagner  is  learning  his  Holly- 
wood history  from  good  friends,  the 
Alan  Ladds  . . . They  run  off  old 
movies  made  by  Garbo  and  other 
stars  who  were  great  when  Bob  was 
in  three-cornered  dungarees  ...  A 
letter  addressed  to  “Miss  Crinkle 
Puss,”  Hollywood,  California,  was 
delivered  to  M-G-M  and  eventually 
reached  June  Allyson  . . . On  a pre- 
scription for  a new  formula,  Audie 
Murphy’s  baby  doctor  notationed: 
“Also  TLC.”  That’s  when  the  puz- 
zled papa  learned  that  TLC  stands 
for  “Tender  Love  and  Care” — which 
is  just  what  little  Terry  Murphy  is 
getting  . . . Jerry  Lewis  sent  a fan 
letter  to  Marilyn  Monroe  and  asked 
for  an  autographed  calendar! 

Set  of  the  Month:  “Do  you  think 
women  will  recognize  me  with  my 
clothes  on?”  Cal  took  one  look  at 
Jeff  Chandler  standing  before  him 
on  the  “Magic  Lady”  set.  He  was 
wearing  dinner  clothes  that  looked 
as  though  he  had  been  poured  into 
them.  His  face  was  bronzed  from 
the  sun.  Women,  we  predict,  will 
not  only  recognize  him,  but  promptly 
go  right  out  and  shoot  themselves! 
It’s  the  old,  old  story  in  Hollywood, 
hut  let  Jeff’s  agent,  Myer  Mishkin, 
(who  was  on  the  set)  tell  it.  “I 
couldn’t  even  get  Jeff  a one-dav 
part  at  first.  Every  casting  director 
said  he  had  no  sex  appeal.  Finally, 
they  undressed  him  for  his  role  of 
Cochise  in  "Broken  Arrow'.  That  did 
it!  Since  then,  we’ve  been  fighting 
to  get  his  clothes  back  on.”  At  this 
point,  Jeff  winked  as  he  interrupted: 
“Now  with  my  clothes  on — I feel 
kind  of  naked!” 

( Continued  on  opposite  page) 


? Dutch  treat:  Dick  Powell,  June  Ally- 
son  were  among  Hollywood  guests  at 
big  banquet  in  honor  of  Queen  Juliana 


THAT’S 
HOLLYWOOD 
FOR  YOU 

BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 


Bee  Grant 


it  was  mrs.  passman,  overhearing  someone  say,  “Who  in- 
vented that  Character?”  who  turned  around  and  Shelley 
Wintered  her  with:  “I  invented  myself — and  I’m  still  invent- 
ing! ’ . . . Anne  Baxter,  who’s  turning  glamorous,  told  me  that 
wolf  whistles  are  like  steamboat  horns:  something  you  like 
to  hear  even  when  you  don’t  want  to  go  any  place  . . . Why 
isn  t Lee  Grant,  who  as  the  kleptomaniac  in  “Detective 
Story”  stole  the  picture,  making  more  pictures?  . . . Debra 
Paget  doesn’t  go  with  boys.  Debra’s  hobby  is  ceramics, 
but  it  could  change  . . . Johnny  Ray  eludes  me,  despite  his 
great  popularity.  All  right,  hate  me!  . . . Actors  who  work 
with  James  Mason  say  he  is  a nice  guy.  An  impression  you 

wouldn't  gather  from  his  stupid  statements  in  interviews  ...  In  movies,  henchmen  of 
leading  gangsters  look  like  faces  on  passport  photos  ...  I wonder  how  hard  Marlon 
Brando  works  at  being  sloppy  . . . For  the  sake  of  posterity  I asked  Marilyn  Monroe, 
“What  do  you  wear  to  bed?”  Marilyn  replied,  “Just  Chanel  #5.” 

katie  grayson  comes  out  of  a dress  very  nicely  . . . The  best  TV  program  is  spoiled 
for  me  when  a former  movie  name  comes  on  and  does  the  commercial.  I feel  sad  about 
it  . . . See  “The  Man  in  the  White  Suit.”  It’s  a fine  movie  ...  I think  the  nicest  tribute 
to  motion  pictures  was  made  by  Queen  Juliana  when  she  spoke  to  an  assembled  group 
of  actors:  “You  are  old  friends  to  me  because  I see  you  so  often  on  the  screen”  . . . 
Lucille  Ball  gives  me  a kick  at  parties.  She  doesn’t  take  any  chi-chi.  I’ve  heard  Lucy 
say  to  a top  actress  who  was  putting  it  on:  “Honey,  why  don’t  you  be  yourself?” 
Which  is  another  reason  I love  Lucy  . . . Debbie  Reynolds 
likes  bangle  jewelry,  anything  so  long  as  it’s  noisy  . . . 

Donald  O’Connor  often  plays  it  too  sincere  to  convince  me 
he’s  sincere. 

no  one  considers  Lex  ( Tarzan ) Barker  an  actor,  including 
Lex  Barker.  But  he’s  studying  and  should  make  the  grade  . . . 

I still  keep  wondering  what  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  has  besides  a knack 
for  supplying  good  copy  . . . Nancy  Davis  got  out  of  her  M-G-M 
contract  because,  as  she  put  it,  “I’m  tired  of  playing  the 
pregnant  wife”  . . . Somehow  or  other,  I can’t  believe  a movie 
in  which  Janet  Leigh  is  a lawryer  and  wins  the  case  . . . 

Adolph  Green  and  Betty  Comden,  who  write  such  movies  as 
“On  the  Town”  and  “Singin’  in  the  Rain,”  are  the  best 

entertainers  at  parties  around  town  ...  I can  remember  Jimmy  Stewart  when  he  was 
regarded  as  a young  Gary  Cooper  . . . Michael  Rennie  is  a teetotaler  by  allergy  rather 
than  choice  . . . Only  the  Beachcomber  makes  fried  shrimp  the  way  I go  for  it  . . . Jane 
Russell  is  going  into  the  interior  decorating  business  ...  I can  just  see  her  expression 
wThen  a customer  asks,  “What  do  you  recommend  in  the  way  of  chests?” 

betty  grable  reading  the  Racing  Form  at  Schwab’s  is  a better  bet  than  anything  in 
the  paper  . . . I’d  love  to  see  a great  newspaper  movie  . . . Why  do  studios  continue  to 
make  program  pictures?  They  should  be  wise  to  the  fact  that  these  days  they  must 
manufacture  quality,  not  quantity!  . . . I’m  amused  by  the 
way  movies  try  to  defy  nature;  such  as  trying  to  convince 
audiences  for  even  a sequence  that  Lana  Turner  is  a boy  in 
“Tribute  to  a Bad  Man”  . . . Gloria  Grahame  adores  the 
word  adore  . . . Dinah  Shore  is  smart  enough  not  to  want 
people  to  believe  she’s  smart  . . . Ann  Blyth  never  does 
anything  that’s  improper  . . . Susie  Hayward,  discussing 
clothes,  said  that  girls  dress  for  men.  “Don’t  make  any 
mistake  about  it.  A girl’s  clothes  are  her  outward  man- 
hunting equipment”  ...  You  should  know  that  in  “The 
Prisoner  of  Zenda,”  Stewart  Granger  plays  a dual  role — and 
they  had  plenty  of  trouble  with  him  on  the  set.  Granger 
kept  trying  to  steal  scenes  from  himself.  That’s  Hollywood 
for  you! 


Le\  Barker 
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Lana  Turner 


HOLLYWOOD 

PARTY 

LINE 

BY  EDITH  GWYNN 


nicht  clubs  have  been  in  a hit  of  a slump  along  the  Sunset  Strip  lately — but  wow!  — 
when  Josephine  Baker  bounced  into  Ciro’s  she  changed  all  that.  Had  a mad,  jam- 
packed  opening  night — and  had  the  jernt  jumpin’  for  weeks!  Ringside  was  crammed 
with  celebs  for  her  bow — and  they  all  gasped  at  her  famous  wardrobe  (wot  gowns! ). 
I’ve  got  to  tell  you  about  a very  enticing  glamour  stunt  that  Josephine  introduced 
that  evening — and  one  that  any  gal’s  feller  will  be  intrigued  by.  La  Baker  casually 
scattered  tiny,  iridescent  sequins  over  the  vast  expanse  of  chest,  back,  neck,  arms 
and  shoulders  that  showed  above  her  very  low-cut,  strapless  dress.  The  effect  as 
she  moved  or  when  the  lights  hit  her 
was  startling.  Gene  Tierney  was  with 
Rock  Hudson,  with  stubble  dec- 
orating his  chin  in  preparation  for 
his  role  in  “The  Texas  Man”  and 
Marie  Wilson  came  with  Bob  Fallon. 

Jerry  and  Patti  Lewis  applauded 
like  mad.  The  Van  Johnsons  there 
too — and  Van  came  hack  the  fol- 
lowing five  nights  to  hear  Josephine. 

this  month  was  full  of  surprises — 
surprise  birthday  parties — I mean. 

Dixie  Crosby  tossed  one  for  Bing 
that  was  a beoooty!  How  she  man- 
aged to  surprise  “The  Groaner”  when 
there  were  over  a hundred  and  fifty 
guests  in  the  house  as  “husband  came 
home”  is  still  a mystery,  hut  she 
dood  it.  And  three  bands  made  with  the  music  until  the  dawn  set  in.  Everyone  was 
all  dressed  up,  so  of  course  Bing  did  a “quick  change”  himself.  So  what  did  he 
change  to?  He  put  on  a bright  plaid  jacket,  a blue  shirt,  yellowish  trousers  and 
white  sport  shoes.  The  entire  Crosby  clan  was  there.  All  the  brothers,  their  wives,  and 
Momma  Crosby,  too.  And  the  four  lads  who’d  been  brought  down  from  school  for 
Pop’s  party.  Dixie  staged  the  affair  in  a huge  tent  she  had  put  up  in  the  garden,  and 
thousands  of  flowers  were  flown  in  from  Hawaii.  The  Bob  Hopes,  Dotty  Lamour  and 
Bill  Howard,  the  Donald  O’Connors,  The  Dean  Martins,  the  J.  Bennys,  Janie  Wyman, 
Cleatus  Caldwell  with  tunesmith  Jimmy  van  Heusen  were  among  the  celebrators. 

linda  Christian  surprised  Ty  Power  with  a natal-day  bash.  Theirs  was  staged  on 
their  beeeg  “back  porch"  where  a three  piece  Mexican  band  and  forty  guests  made 
merry  and  stuffed  themselves  with  fancy  Mexican  food.  Pete  Lawford  and  Sharman 
Douglas  on  hand — but  definitely  not.  together.  So  were  the  Macdonald  Careys, 
Mary  Benny,  Rocky  Cooper  (without  Gary)  and  a bunch  of  Argentine  polo  players. 
Just  a few  nights  later  Rocky  and  Gary  (denying  the  reconciliation  talk)  co-hosted 
a real  ball.  Their  formal  party  was  also  “tented."  The  poles  that  held  it  up 
were  covered  with  white  gardenias,  which  also  trimmed  great  portions  of  the  canvas. 
No  less  than  six  femmes  were  wearing  pink — and  most  of  the  gowns  were  shortish. 
Pete  Lawford  escorted  Gene  Tierney.  Kirk  Douglas  came  stag.  Lana  was  with 
Fernando  Lamas — who  else?  The  Van  Johnsons  (Evie  was  in  a very  bejeweled  pink 
faille)  ; Ann  Sothern,  in  pink  pleated  chiffon  and  lace,  with  best  beau,  Dick  Egan; 
Ginger  Rogers  in  pink  bouffant  taffeta  (strapless)  with  Greg  Bautzer;  the  Ray 
Millands,  the  Jimmy  Stewarts.  Sheila  (Mrs.  Gordon)  MacRae  wore  a short,  navy 
blue  chiffon.  Judy  Garland  came  in  after  her  show  with  Sid  Luft.  She  was  in 
black  lace,  topped  by  a knockout,  long  gold  satin  evening  coat.  And  for  a fashion 
note — don’t  faint — Gilbert  Roland  was  there  wearing  a bright  pink  shirt  with  his  tux. 

clamour  glimpses:  Linda  Darnell,  showing  off  her  brunette  beauty  in  an  out-of-this- 
world  way  at  Mocambo.  She’d  pinned  a great  big  real  rose  on  the  tiny  brim  of  her 
black  net  cocktail  hat.  Her  dress  was  black  chiffon — her  gloves  pale  pink  . . . Joan 
Evans  has  a wonderful  white  alpaca  dress,  clinging  to  the  figure  all  the  way  to  the 
hips — then  springing  into  much  fullness  down  to  the  hem.  A tiny  little  coat  of  black 
linen  that  stops  at  the  hip-line  goes  along  . . . Jeanne  Crain,  spotted  at  the  Ice  Capades, 
in  a little  hat  fashioned  of  stiff  white  veiling,  so  cleverly  draped  and  trimmed  that 
what  seemed  to  be  a cascade  of  small  flowers  at  the  side  was  actually  the  veiling  itself. 


Kook  Hudson,  Gene  Tierney 


INSIDE  STUFF 


( Continued  pom  opposite  page) 


Party  Palaver:  At  the  Van  Johnsons’ 
welcome  home  celebration  for  Rosa- 
lind Russell,  who’s  been  out  cashing 
in  on  “Bell.  Book  and  Candle.”  “No 
matter  how  much  you’ve  missed  me,” 
said  Roz  in  her  thank-you  speech, 
“I’ve  missed  you  twice  as  much.” 
Gordon  MacRae  thrilled  guests  with 
aft  impromptu  ballad.  Arriving  late 
after  her  sensational  show  at  the 
down-town  Philharmonic,  Judy  Gar- 
land still  had  a song  left  for  the 
guest  of  honor.  “Judy  is  like  A1 
Jolson  was,”  Jack  Benny  whispered 
to  Mary  Livingstone.  “She  makes 
your  heart  sing  with  hers.” 

Luck  Is  a Lady:  Ann  Blyth  came 
back  from  her  Honolulu  vacation. 
The  cameras  were  ready  to  roll  on 
“The  Great  Companions”  with  Dan 
Dailey,  when  the  lovely  little  lady 
notified  U-I  she  no  wanna  do.  Did 
they  scream  and  suspend  her?  We 
said  it  was  Annie — not  Shelley! 
Missy  Blyth  can  do  no  wrong.  They 
merely  turned  right  around  and 
loaned  her  to  M-G-M  (at  a big  fat 
profit — natch ! ) for  Mario  Lanza’s 
“Student  Prince.”  Janie  Powell  was 
supposed  to  do  this  one.  But  it  took 
them  so  long  to  get  started,  that 
when  they  got  around  to  her — the 
little  mother  was  on  the  nest  again! 

Farewell  Performance:  Before  she 
checked  out  of  Hollywood  and  off 
the  U-I  payroll  (temporarily,  that 
is)  Mrs.  Vittorio  Gassman  (Shelley 
Winters)  gave  the  natives  a treat. 
She  went  along  when  her  husband 
made  “The  Glass  Wall”  in  New 
York.  One  night  at  a party  for 
celebrities,  Shelley  wore  sheer  black 
hose  that  had  leather  soles  and 

(Continued  on  next  page ) 


Time  marches  on:  The  Van  Johnsons , 
who  have  been  married  five  years,  pose 
with  their  four-year-old  daughter, Schuyler 


INSIDE  STUFF 

( Continued  from  preceding  page) 


What 

Hollywood’s 

WHISPERING 

About 


Mona  Jr.,  Mona  Freeman,  Pat  Nerney 


high  red  heels  attached.  Her  entire 
foot  was  visible  in  this  unusual 
creation  that  came  from  Italy.  Shel- 
ley was  the  center  of  attraction  and. 
of  course — loved  it! 

Around  the  Clock:  With  less  than 
two  years  to  go  on  her  present  con- 
tract, Ava  Gardner  is  pouting  at 
M-G-M  for  suspending  her  when  she 
refused  two  pictures.  Claims  the 
beauty,  the  studio  is  fortunes  ahead 
on  her  loan-out  deals  . . . Shirley 
Temple  Black  got  her  wish.  Now  she’s 
the  mother  of  a six-pound,  twelve- 
ounce  son,  delivered  via  Caesarean  at 
the  Naval  Hospital  in  Maryland  . . . 
Hollywood  is  literally  praying  for 
the  speedy  recovery  of  the  brilliant 
and  popular  Adrian.  The  famous 
designer  suffered  a heart  attack 
while  working  on  a forthcoming 
fashion  show  . . . Husband  of  Char- 
lotte Greenwood  (the  famous  musi- 
cal comedy  star  who  has  inspired 
Doris  Day  in  her  religion)  is  writ- 
ing songs  for  Doris  to  sing  on  her 
new  radio  show  . . . Sights  you  see 
in  London:  Elizabeth  Taylor  queuing 
up  with  other  housewives  for  rationed 
food  and  looking  as  if  she  loved  it 
. . . Twenty  years  ago,  the  little- 
known  Fred  MacMurray  and  Bob 
Hope  appeared  together  in  “Ro- 
berta.” Recently  Fred  made  his 
initial  TV  appearance  as  guest  star 
on  Bob’s  program  . . . Aly  Khan, 
who  likes  actresses,  likes  to  dance 

( Continued  on  opposite  Page ) 


BY  FLORABEL  MUIR 


the  strange  and  unexpected  break-up 
between  Mona  Freeman  and  her  husband, 
Pat  Nerney,  has  everybody — even  Mona’s 
family — asking  “why?”  Some  think  the 
answer  might  be  found  in  Howard  Hughes’ 
rediscovery  of  Mona  with  a whole  new 
film  career  in  the  offing  for  her. 

Hughes  gave  Mona  her  first  screen 
contract  when  she  was  a fourteen-year-old 
model  because  he  was  attracted  to  her 
through  a series  of  magazine  pictures. 
In  the  two  years  she  was  on  his  payroll, 
she  never  made  a film  for  him.  She 
never  even  saw  him.  Finally  she  lost 
patience  and  when  Paramount  offered 
her  a role  she  grabbed  it. 

Paramount  bought  her  contract  from 
Hughes.  However,  they  say  he  has  re- 
cently seen  the  lovely  face  that  once 
attracted  him  and  again  he  believes  she 
has  great  promise  as  a screen  star.  At 
the  Paul  Hesse  studio  where  Hughes 
dabbles  in  amateur  photography  there 


are  several  beautiful  portraits  of  Mona. 

Mona’s  friends  say  she  has  been  very 
discontented  with  her  film  career.  She 
left  Paramount  because  they  were  giving 
her  such  “wishy-washy”  roles.  Hollywood 
knows  that  whenever  movie  stars’  careers 
start  sagging  they’re  apt  to  view  every- 
body around  them  with  jaundiced  eyes. 
That’s  when  marriages  break  up.  It’s  hap- 
pened over  and  over  again  in  our  town. 

So,  they’re  saying  that  career  trouble 
made  all  the  little  arguments  in  the 
Nerney  household  take  on  such  magni- 
tude that  Mona  decided  to  seek  a di- 
vorce. “Mona  is  a wonderful  person  and 
it’s  tough  to  accept  her  decision,”  said 
Pat. 

Those  who  knew  the  young  couple  when 
their  home  was  full  of  bliss  are  betting 
they  will  reconcile  before  Mona  gets  the 
final  divorce  decree  and  she  admits  that 
they  might  have  something.  “Anything 
can  happen  in  a year’s  time,”  she  said. 


Opening  night  at  the  Ice  Capades  brings  out  Dennis  Morgan,  his  wife  Lillian  and 
daughter  Kirstin  with,  far  left,  her  friend  Sally  Helverstadt.  Dennis  and  Lillian, 
happily  married  for  nineteen  years,  have  two  other  children,  Stanley  and  James 


Janice  Rule  and  Richard  Greene,  co-stars  in 
“Rogue’s  March”  pause  between  the  acts  to  be- 
come acquainted  with  another  performer  in  film! 
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Impertinent 

INTERVIEW 


BY  MIKE  CONNOLLY 

Hollywood  Reporter  Columnist 


Talking  about  Doris  Day's  love  life  is 
sometimes  a difficult  task  because  Doris 
feels  that  her  private  affairs  are  her  own. 
Consequently,  during  the  lunch  hour  in 
Warners’  Green  Room,  Doris,  her  hus- 
band Marty  Melcher,  and  I began  a dis- 
cussion on  how  she  spends  her  time  be- 
tween pictures.  Concluding  a list  of 
household  activities,  Doris  revealed  that 
she’s  a “parlor  singer.”  This  is  a throw- 
hack  to  her  childhood  in  Cincinnati 
where  her  father  was  an  organist  and  she 
warbled  around  the  house.  “She  was  only 
an  organist’s  daughter,”  Marty  grinned, 
“but  they  loved  her  pipes.” 

We  all  laughed  and  I leaped  in.  “But 
you  love  more  than  her  pipes,  Marty.” 

“I  do,  indeed,”  said  Marty.  “I  love  the 
whole  girl  very  much.” 

It  was  Doris’  turn.  “We  were  married 
a year  April  3,  and  if  the  first  year  is  the 
hardest,  I’ll  settle  for  more  exactly  like 
it.  I think  we’ve  found  the  formula  for 


Doris  Day  and  Marty  Melcher 


a happy  marriage.  First,  we  never  meddle 
in  other  people’s  affairs.  Second,  we  use 
common  sense  and  try  to  be  adult  in  dis- 
cussing every  subject  that  comes  up. 
Third,  we  make  rules  and,  more  im- 
portant, we  follow  them.  We  never  argue, 
but  we  do  have  discussions.” 

Religion  has  helped  them  more  than 
anything  else,  she  said.  She  drew  a dia- 
gram on  the  tablecloth  to  show  me  how. 
She  drew  a big  square  and  labeled  it 
God.  Then  she  drew  three  small  squares 
outside  the  big  one  and  labeled  them 
Marty,  Mike  and  Doris.  “If  I want  to 
get  through  to  you  or  Marty,”  she  said, 
drawing  a straight  line  from  her  own 
square  to  the  big  square  in  the  center, 
“I  go  up  to  God,  like  this.  Then  I come 
back  to  whomever  I’m  dealing  with.” 

She  drew  the  line  that  had  started  with 
her  square  back  from  the  big  square  to 
Marty’s.  “It  always  works,”  she  said, 
flashing  that  sunny  smile  at  Marty. 


INSIDE  STUFF 

( Continued  from  opposite  page ) 

with  Yvonne  de  Carlo,  which  he’s 
. doing  in  Paris  . . . Judy  Garland 
may  be  subpoenaed  as  the  “principal 
witness  to  Sid  Luft’s  earnings”  when 
| Lynn  Bari  asks  for  an  increase  in 
1 their  son’s  allowance  . . . Wanna 
know  what  Terry  Moore  did  the 
day  the  newspapers  announced  that 
I Crvin’  Johnnie  Ray  (they  were  sup- 
posed to  be  engaged  once)  was  get- 
' ting  married?  Bought  a sweater! 

Curtains:  What  gives  in  Hollywood 
| this  month?  It  must  be  the  spots 
on  the  moon  or  somethin’.  Now  it’s 
Alexis  Smith  and  Craig  Stevens 
| who’ve  announced  a trial  separation. 
Cal  attended  their  wedding  eight 
years  ago  and  somehow  these  two 
have  always  seemed  more  solid 
and  sensible  than  most  Hollywood 
couples.  Perhaps  they  were  too 
sensible,  which  can  happen  in  the 
struggle  up  the  ladder  of  success. 
We  wonder  why  local  columnists 
| insist  there’s  a surprise  reason  back 
I of  it  . . . Lex  Barker  and  Arlene 
I Dahl  puzzle  Cal.  They  remind  us  of 
that  song — “First  you  say  you  will — 
then  you  won’t.”  Anyway,  at  this 
writing,  they’re  living  apart  be- 
cause— “We’ve  been  together  every 
i day  since  our  marriage.”  This  is 
I wrong?  Lex,  by  the  way,  is  no 
longer  tied  up  exclusively  to  his 
j “Tarzan”  contract.  Arlene  has 
| opened  offices  in  New  York  for  the 
Arlene  Dahl  enterprises. 

1 (Continued  on  next  page ) 


Two  parents  have  a party,  talking  about  their  children 
at  annual  ball  given  by  Marymount  School  for  Girls.  Both 
Irene  Dunne’s  and  Loretta  Young’s  daughters  attend  school 


Busy  Bob  Hope  takes  a night  off  from  his  strenuous  activities  to  escort 
daughter  Linda  and  his  wife  to  the  Ice  Capades  opening.  Bob  has  just  com- 
pleted his  annual  Cerebral  Palsy  campaign  to  help  handicapped  children 


INSIDE  STUFF 

( Continued  from  preceding  page) 


Although  Ava  Gardner  went  into  the  hospital  for  an  opera- 
tion shortly  afterwards,  she  was  on  hand  for  husband  Frank 
Sinatra’s  opening  night  performance  at  the  Cocoanut  Grove 


Hollywood  put  its  talent  to  work  when  the  Palm  Springs  Racquet 
Club  entertained  the  small  fry  at  a children’s  benefit.  The  clown 
with  Richard  Anderson  and  Howard  Keel  is  James  Whitmore 


The  Geary  Steffens  celebrate  the  coming  blessed  event  with  a 
night  out  at  the  Brown  Derby.  Jane  Powell,  expecting  her  sec- 
ond child,  had  to  give  up  “Student  Prince”  role  to  Ann  Blyth 


Date  With  Fate:  His  troubled  heart  finally  failed 
him  and  John  Garfield  is  dead.  Cal  will  never  forget 
that  night  back  in  1938,  the  preview  of  “Four 
Daughters”  on  Hollywood  Boulevard.  Watch  Jeffrey 
Lynn,  advised  the  studio.  But  halfway  through  the 
picture  another  newcomer  appeared  and  something 
electric  swept  through  the  audience.  Ironically, 
John  Garfield  played  a turbulent  young  man  who 
cried:  “The  fates  are  against  me!”  However,  for 
the  next  few  years,  fate  in  the  form  of  a guardian 
angel  sat  on  his  shoulder.  Everyone  loved  him  and, 
as  his  grieving  wife  Robbie  once  said:  “John  has  a 
forlorn  quality  that  reaches  out  and  makes  you 
want  to  help  him.”  John  in  turn  was  all  but  con- 
sumed by  gratitude.  He  was  also  an  emotionalist 
and  a fighter  for  the  underdog,  because  he  had 
fought  his  way  up  from  nonentity.  Too  late  in  his 
idealistic  search,  he  discovered  he  was  trapped. 
At  39,  when  most  folks  are  just  beginning  to  live, 
John  Garfield  is  dead.  More  than  anything  else  in 
the  world  he  wanted — peace.  He  still  hoped  to 
find  it  when  the  end  came.  We  hope  he  has. 

Cal  Wonders:  Why  Peter  Lawford  remains  aloof 
on  his  sets,  rarely  shows  interest  in  anything  (espe- 
cially his  fellow  actors)  until  he  gets  in  front  of 
the  camera.  Then  he  merely  becomes  brilliant!  . . . 
Why  Humphrey  Bogart  pulls  his  good-natured  rib- 
bing at  parties  on  total  strangers  as  he  did  recently. 
The  results  were  upsetting  to  the  woman  “victim” 
who  didn’t  understand  the  inimitable  Bogey  . . . 
Why  Shelley  Winters  complains  that  the  press  picks 
on  her,  when  she  appears  in  public  (as  she  did  at 
the  Laurel  Market  near  Schwab’s)  wearing  no 
make-up  and  old  denim  slacks,  with  a crumpled 
shirt  that  wasn’t  tucked  in! 

Twos  in  the  News:  Pier  Angeli  met  Vic  Damone 
when  she  was  making  a movie  in  Munich.  They’re 
both  single,  both  Italian  and  each  thinks  the  other 
is  just  what  Dan  Cupid  ordered  . . . According  to 
Patricia  Neal  (who  won’t  give  his  name)  he’s 
young,  attractive  and  she’s  “very  interested”  . . . 
Nancy  Sinatra  has  a nice  new  Rock  to  lean  on  and 
his  last  name  is  Hudson  . . . Somewhere  in  France 
there’s  a French  girl  who  is  somewhere  in  France — 
with  Farley  Granger  . . . Personal  to  Kathryn  Gray- 
son: If  it  was  only  Christmas,  all  Hugh  O’Brian 
wants  is  your  telephone  number!  . . . The  charm- 
ing young  lady  who  accompanies  Steve  Cochran  on 
his  interviews  is  introduced  as  his  “secretary.” 

Party  Patter:  At  Barbara  Stanwyck’s  farewell  do 
(it  lasted  until  5 A.M.)  for  the  London-bound  Jack 
Bennys:  Van  Johnson  giving  out  with  song  hits 
from  his  chorus-boy  days.  Wife  Evie  singing  hers 
in  French  while  Jean  Pierre  Aumont  (Barbara’s 
date  for  the  evening)  looked  slightly  bewildered. 
Rosalind  Russell  making  like  Sophie  Tucker,  while 
Ann  Sothern,  who  would  be  great  in  Helen  Mor- 
gan’s life  story,  singing  the  songs  that  made  her 
world  famous.  ( Continued  on  page  23) 
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of  these  women 
has  discovered 
a wonderful 
complexion 
secret. . . 


She  s washing  her  face  . . . Like  many  women, 
she  s simply  washing  with  soap  and  water  in  the 
ordinary  way — carelessly.  If  rhat’s  what  you’re  doing 
— stop!  You  could  be  doing  so  much  better. 


She’s  getting  a lovelier  complexion  ...  By  wash- 
ing properly  with  Palmolive  Soap,  she's  giving  herself 
gentle  beauty  care  proved  by  36  skin  specialists  to 
bring  softer,  smoother,  younger  looking  skin. 


Palmolive  Brings  Out  Beauty 
While  It  Cleans  Your  Skin ! 


Palmolive 


Makes 


DOCTORS  PROVE 
PALMOLIVE’S  BEAUTY  RESULTS! 


So  Mild 


So  Pure 


So  Right  For  All  of  You 


Yes,  Palmolive’s  Beauty  Plan 
Is  Far  Better  For  Your  Skin  Than 
“Just  Average  Care”  With  Any 
Leading  Toilet  Soap! 

Are  you  one  of  those  women  who  could 
be  getting  tar  lovelier  skin  with  just  a mere 
change  in  the  way  you  wash  your  face? 

The  very  first  time  you  change  from  care- 
less cleansing  to  the  Palmolive  Beauty  Plan 
you  11  actually  see  Palmolive  begin  to  bring 
out  beauty  while  it  cleans  your  skin.  Within 
14  days  you’ll  have  a complexion  that’s 
softer,  smoother,  younger  looking.  36 
leading  skin  specialists  in  1285  tests  proved 
that  the  Palmolive  Beauty  Plan  brings 
most  women  lovelier  complexions. 

Next  time  you  wash  your  face,  try  this  way: 
Gently  massage  Palmolive’s  mild,  pure 
lather  onto  your  skin  for  60  seconds.  Do 
this  3 times  a day.  Palmolive’s  rich,  fra- 
grant lather  gives  you  everything  you  need 
for  gentle  beauty  care. 


KATHRYN  GRAYSON  co -starring  in  M G M s "LOVELY  TO  LOOK  AT" 


(Color  by  Technicolorl 


makes  you 
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Kathryn  Grayson’s  lovely  summer  skin  is 
sunnily  aglow  with  Woodbury  Tropic  Tan.  You  will  have 
this  siren  sheen,  too,  when  you  wear  fragrant  Woodbury  Powder!  There’s 


o cl  bury 
ace  powder 


radiant,  too ! 


a j nst-riglit  shade  for  every  skin,  thanks  to  Woodbury’s  secret  color 


blending  process.  A special  ingredient  makes  it  cling 
longer,  look  smoother  — never  “powdery”.  New  big 
50<f  size  . . . also  15</’,  304,  $1.00  (prices  plus  tax) . 

woodbury  tinted  cream  make-up  . . . 

glowing  shades  to  complement  your  Wood- 
bury Powder.  Veils  lines,  blemishes.  Not 
drying,  not  greasy.  Perfect/  43c,  plus  tax. 


ClWftert  Cede.  (p-tc 
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READERS 


Cheers  and  Jeers: 

“Movies  Are  Better  Than  Ever?”  I 
don’t  believe  it.  The  only  people  who 
think  so  are  small  boys.  I'm  led  up  with 
so  many  Westerns,  adventure  yarns  and 
slapstick  comedies.  How  about  a few 
good  dramatic  love  stories?  I’m  a nor- 
mal girl  of  twenty-two. 

Peggy  J. 

Seattle,  Wash. 

I just  finished  Farley  Granger’s  article 
in  June,  “Girls  Ruin  Romance.”  This 
really  made  me  mad.  Farley  Granger 
isn’t  so  big  that  he  can  say,  “Girls  all 
over  the  world  should  change  tactics.” 
He  doesn’t  know  but  a small  percentage 
of  the  girls  around  the  world.  I’ll  grant 
that  some  of  the  girls  are  exactly  like 
Farley  stated,  but  that  is  no  sign  that  all 
the  girls  are  that  way.  Farley  Granger 
has  probably  always  been  out  with  the 
wrong  kind  of  girl. 

Marjorie  Dent 
West  Branch,  Mich. 

I was  simply  thrilled  with  the  feature 
on  Charlton  Heston  in  June  and  1 can’t 
thank  you  enough.  He’s  a terrific  actor 
and  with  the  right  roles,  I’m  willing  to 
bet  that  he’ll  soon  be  the  new  “King  of 
Hollywood.” 

Anna  Hall 
St.  Albans,  N.Y. 

I am  sick  and  tired  of  reading  about 
the  romantic  married  life  of  Tony  Curtis 
and  Janet  Leigh.  When  I read  a thing  so 
many  times  I just  get  so  I don’t  believe 
it  at  all ; it  must  be  phony. 

Catherine  Parr 
Youngstown,  Ohio 

Casting: 

They  are  talking  about  casting  either 
Olivia  de  Havilland  or  Vivien  Leigh 
in  the  movie  version  of  “My  .Cousin 
Rachel.”  What’s  the  matter  with  Holly- 
wood’s producers  anyhow  ? Can’t  they 
see  that  the  beautiful  and  tempestuous 
Susan  Hayward  is  the  girl  for  the  role? 

Susan  Goode 

Boston,  Mass. 

In  your  June  issue  Grace  Cervenka 
said  she  thought  Ava  Gardner  would 
make  a good  1 lelen  Morgan  in  the  movie 
of  her  life.  The  editors  said  they  thought 
Doris  Day  would  play  it.  I would  like 
to  say  Ava  is  Helen  Morgan  made  over. 
Doris  Day’s  bleached  hair  and  cute  smile 
are  all  right  for  certain  pictures,  but  she 
certainly  couldn’t  play  the  part  of  Helen 
Morgan  as  well  as  Ava. 

Mary  Humphries 
Charlotte,  N.C. 


Readers'  Pets: 

Please  say  it  isn’t  so.  Bob  Mitchum 
just  can’t  quit  the  movies;  for  they  would 
be  incomplete  without  his  easy-going  man- 
ner, his  rugged  smile  with  his  cute  dim- 
ple. Please  say  it  isn’t  so. 

Helen  Duplaga 
Winnipeg,  Manitoba 

You  say  Elizabeth  Taylor  is  good  look- 
ing and  can  act.  Well,  believe  me,  Debbie 
Reynolds  has  it  all  over  her.  Besides, 
she  can  act,  she  can  sing,  dance  and  has 
twice  the  looks  Elizabeth  Taylor  has. 

Larry  La  Farge 
Auburn  Heights,  Mich. 
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INC. 


Question  Box: 

Would  you  please  tell  me  the  name  of 
the  young  man  who  sang  and  danced  in 
"With  a Song  in  My  Heart”  with  Susan 
Hayward  in  her  picture  of  the  same 
name?  I would  also  like  to  know  if  he 
really  sang  the  song  himself. 

Laila  Matthews 
Jacksonville,  Fla. 


( That  was  Rich- 
ard Allan,  born 
June  22  in  Jack- 
sonville, III.  lie  is 
6',  165  lbs.,  has 
dark  brown  hair, 
blue  eyes.  He  has 
a fine  lyric  bari- 
tone voice  and  has 
studied  both  danc- 
ing and  voice.  But 
Bob  Graham  sang  for  him  in  this  picture. 
He  is  unmarried.  His  next  films,  “The 
Snozvs  of  Kilimanjaro,’’  “Bloodhounds  of 
Broadway.”) 


In  your  story  about  Mitzi  Gaynor  in 
the  April  issue,  you  said  that  her  favorite 
swear  word  was  "77”  in  Polish  and  1 
would  like  to  know  what  “77”  in  Polish 
is. 

Martha  Malone 
Louisville,  Ky. 

( Siedmdziesiat  siedm — but  don’t  ask  us 
to  pronounce  it!) 


Many  of  us  fellows  here  at  the  men’s 
residence  hall  at  Illinois  State  Normal 
University  have  just  seen  "Quo  Vadis.” 
Everyone  agreed  it  was  an  excellent 
movie,  but  we  have  a disagreement  on 
Petronius’s  death  scene.  Did  Petr  on  ins 
(Leo  Genn)  kill  himself  by  slashing  his 
wrists  and  bleeding  to  death  or  did  he  use 
a poisoned  needle  ? 

Martin  A.  Sciilueter 
Normal,  111. 

( Quoting  from  the  scripts  “The  physician 
reluctantly  severs  a vein  in  the  bend  of 
his  arm  and  Petronius  bleeds  to  death.”) 


Who  was  that  cute  boy  who  played  the 
life  guard  Barbara  Bates  liked  in  "Belles 
on  Their  Toes”?  Is  he  married? 

Suzanne  Evans 
San  Diego,  Calif. 


( That  was  Clay 
Randolph,  tall, 
blue-eyed,  blond 
newcomer  to  Hol- 
lywood. Clay  is  not 
at  present  under 
contract  to  any  stu- 
dio, but  he  may  be 
soon,  for  fan  reac- 
tion to  his  role  in 
“Belles  on  Their 
Toes”  has  been  unusually  strong.) 


Address  letters  to  this  department  to 
Readers  Inc.,  Photoplay,  205  East  42nd 
Street,  New  York  17,  N.  Y.  However, 
our  space  is  limited.  We  cannot  therefore 
promise  to  publish,  return  or  reply  to  all 
letters  received. 


Only  one  soap 
gives  your  skin  this 


And  Cashmere  Bouquet  is  proved  extra  mild  ...  leaves 
your  skin  softer,  fresher,  younger  looking! 

Now  Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap — with  the  lingering,  irresistible 
“fragrance  men  love” — is  proved  by  test  to  be  extra  mild 
too!  Yes,  so  amazingly  mild  that  its  gentle  lather 
is  ideal  for  all  types  of  skin — dry,  oily,  or  normal!  And 
daily  cleansing  with  Cashmere  Bouquet  helps  bring 
out  the  flower-fresh  soilness,  the  delicate  smoothness, 
the  exciting  loveliness  you  long  for!  Use 
Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap  regularly  . . . for  the 
finest  complexion  care  . . . for  a fragrant 
invitation  to  romance! 


Cashmere 

Bouquet 

Soap 


Adorns  your  skirt  with  the 

fraarance  men  loue! 
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THERE  ARE  THREE  BRECK  SHAMPOOS 
FOR  THREE  DIFFERENT  HAIR  CONDITIONS 

There  are  three  Breck  Shampoos.  One  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  dry 
hair.  Another  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  oily  hair.  A third  Breck 
Shampoo  is  for  normal  hair.  A Breck  Shampoo  cleans  thorough- 
ly, leaving  your  hair  soft,  fragrant  and  shining.  A Breck 
Shampoo  will  help  bring  out  the  natural  beauty  of  your  hair. 

The  three  Breck  Shampoos  are  available  at  Beauty  Shops  and  wherever  cosmetics  are  sold. 


JOHN  H BRECK  INC  MANUFACTURING  CHEMISTS  • SPRINGFIELD  J MASSACHUSETTS 

NEW  YORK  CHICAGO  SAN  FRANCISCO  • OTTAWA  CANADA 


INSIDE  STUFF  (Continued  jroni  page  18) 


June  Allyson,  with  husband  Dick  Powell  at  Hollywood  Park,  is  on 
tiptoe  with  excitement  these  days.  As  a seventh  wedding  anniver- 
sary present,  Dick  is  taking  June  to  Europe  some  time  in  August 


Movie  Moppets:  Oblivious  to  the  pounding  traffic, 
the  Van  Johnsons  walking  their  kiddies  down  the 
grass-covered  bridle  path  that  divides  Sunset  Boule- 
vard in  Beverly  Hills.  “It  makes  them  think  they’re 
in  the  country,”  proud  papa  explains  . . . Jane  Wy- 
man and  daughter  Maureen  emerging  from  a re- 
cording studio  on  Vine  Street.  They’re  making  trial 
records  for  a mother-and-daughter  singing  series 
. . . John  Wayne’s  four  young  “giants”  are  taking 
ukulele  lessons,  on  account  of  because  their  famous 
father  sent  each  of  them  a “uke”  from  Honolulu 
where  he’s  making  a movie  . . . Pleaded  the  young 
son  of  Mark  Stevens:  “Mommy,  you  ask  Daddy  to 
buy  me  a fishing  pole — you’ve  known  him  much 
longer  than  I have!” 

Rhythm  Boys:  Gordon  MacRae,  who’s  starring  in 
the  third  remake  of  “The  Desert  Song,”  received  a 
special  delivery  package  while  he  was  working  on 
a sand  dune!  Contents  disclosed  a framed  picture 
of  Gordon  and  two  other  gents  taken  on  a Palm 
Springs  golf  course.  They  were  in  slacks  and 
sweater.  Gordie  was  stripped  to  the  waist  and  wore 
tight-fitting  shorts.  “Maybe  you  flex  bigger  mus- 
cles, but  we’re  still  prettier,”  read  the  inscription. 
It  was  signed  Bing  Crosby  and  Phil  Harris! 

Laughs  at  Lunch:  Cal  isn’t  exactly  sure  who  was 
whose  guest  in  the  U-I  commissary.  Anyway,  Jeff 
Chandler,  Loretta  Young,  coach  Ruth  Roberts  and 
Jerry  Lewis  were  all  at  one  table.  For  a change, 
Jerry  was  unusually  quiet  until  they  got  up  to 
leave.  Then  he  spied  a front  office  executive.  “I’m 
trying  to  get  Jeff  Chandler  into  Paramount,” 
crocked  the  comedian.  As  everyone  knows,  Jerry 
and  Dean  Martin  are  feuding  with  producer  Hal 
Wallis  and  have  been  on  suspension.  “How  are  you 
going  to  get  in?”  the  executive  came  back  at  him. 
For  once — Jerry  had  no  answer! 


All’s  quiet  on  the  Western  front!  No  shots  were  exchanged 
when  Hopalong  Cassidy  met  Gene  Autry  at  Cobina  Wright’s 
party  for  Bill  ( Hopalong ) Boyd.  They’re  friendly  rivals 


Betty  Grable,  Harry  James  enjoy  last  fling  at  the  race  tracks 
at  Hollywood  Park  opening.  Betty  will  soon  be  too  busy  for 
favorite  sport,  now  she’s  set  for  “The  Farmer  Takes  a Wife” 


P 


23 


Best  Pictures  of  the  Month 

Lovely  to  Look  At 
Pat  and  Mike 

Best  Performances  of  the  Month 

Barbara  Stanwyck,  Paul  Douglas, 
Robert  Ryan  in  “Clash  by  Night” 
Katharine  Hepburn,  Spencer  Tracy 
in  “Pat  and  Mike” 

Jennifer  Jones,  David  Farrar 
in  “The  Wild  Heart” 


LET  PHOTOPLAY  BE  YOUR  GUIDE 


dow 


History  is  in  the  making  when  Russian  countess  Ann  Blyth  per- 
suades adventurer  Gregory  Peck  to  help  her  escape  to  Alaska 


Ann  Miller,  Howard  Keel  and  Kathryn  Grayson  star  in  a lavish 
and  melodious  remake  of  popular  Jerome  Kern  classic  “Roberta” 


THE  WORLD  IX  111$  ARMS 

(U-l— TECHNICOLOR) 

adventure — lusty  and  gusty — rides  the  high  seas 
with  Gregory  Peck  as  Captain  Jonathan  Clark, 
owner  of  a sealing  boat  which  plies  between  Rus- 
sia and  Alaska.  The  year  is  1850  and  Ann  Blyth  is  the 
beautiful  Russian,  Countess  Marina,  anxious  to  leave  San 
Francisco  and  her  fiance,  Prince  Semyon.  Ann,  pretending 
to  be  a lady-in-waiting,  contrives  to  meet  Peck,  whose  aid 
she  hopes  to  enlist.  The  two  fall  madly  in  love.  But  before 
their  scheduled  wedding,  the  Prince  arrives  and  secretly 
conveys  Ann  to  Sitka.  The  dramatic  rescue  on  her  wed- 
ding day,  the  carefree  brawls  between  Peck  and  Portu- 
gee,  well  played  by  Anthony  Quinn,  and  the  race  between 
the  two  Captains  over  perilous  seas,  add  up  to  he-man 
action.  Carl  Esmond  is  the  Prince  with  John  Mclntire, 
Andrea  King,  Eugenie  Leontovich,  Sig  Ruman  and  Hans 
Conried  completing  the  cast. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Romance  with  doubled  fists. 

Program  Notes:  His  role  of  “Captain  Hornblower”  prepared 
Peck  for  the  rough  sea-going  scenes  as  the  dauntless  sea  cap- 
tain. On  the  one  day  he  had  off  in  two  months  of  shooting, 
Peck  confessed  to  the  cast  that  he  had  taken  his  three  sons 
to  the  movies  ...  It  took  Ann  Blyth  two  weeks  to  master 
her  Russian  dialogue  some  of  which  was  eliminated  in  the 
cutting.  Ann  weighing  ninety-nine  pounds  had  difficulty 
carrying  her  fifty-pound  Russian  type  costume  . . . Separate 
units  sailed  to  Alaska  where  the  beach  of  seals  was  filmed 
. . . The  waterfront  brawl  resulted  in  a bloodied  nose  for 
Peck,  a sprained  ankle  for  Mclntire  and  various  bruises 
and  black  eyes  among  the  sailor-actors. 


PV 
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LOVELY  TO  LOOK  AT 

(M-G-M-TECHNICOLOR) 

A BIG,  SPLASHY,  colorful  musical,  top-heavy  with 
names.  Based  on  the  musical  “Roberta,”  en- 
hanced by  the  unforgettable  Jerome  Kern  music, 
the  story  has  Red  Skelton  as  a down-and-out  actor  who 
inherits  a Paris  dress  shop.  Off  to  Paris  with  his  two  pals, 
Howard  Keel  and  Gower  Champion,  Red  discovers  his 
co-inheritors,  French  Kathryn  Grayson  and  Marge  Cham- 
pion, deep  in  debt.  Naturally  the  three  American  lads 
leap  in  and  save  the  business  with  a style  show  a la  triple 
• delirium  tremens.  Keel,  the  heel  who  deserts  his  pals  for 
Broadway,  returns  at  the  crucial  moment  to  save  the  show 
and  win  Kathryn’s  love.  Ann  Miller,  a good-egg  friend, 
floats  about,  and  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  chats  incessantly  about 
“nuzzin”  at  all.  Kurt  Kasznar  is  the  loud-mouthed  pro- 
ducer and,  of  course,  the  Champions  dance  divinely. 

Your  Reviewer  Suys:  “ Delightful  to  see.” 

Program  Notes:  The  noted  designer  Adrian  returned  to 
M-G-M,  where  he  reigned  for  years  as  top  designer,  to  do 
the  clothes  for  this  musical.  With  everything  from  bathing 
suits  to  ball  gowns  on  display,  Adrian  and  his  staff  worked 
for  weeks  before  production  began.  Twelve  top  models 
were  signed  to  display  the  elegant  attire  . . . Red  Skelton 
was  delighted  with  his  straight  role  which  unfortunately 
permitted  him  only  one  comedy  skit  ...  It  was  old  home- 
week  for  Kathryn,  Keel  and  the  two  Champions  who  worked 
together  in  “Show  Boat”  . . . The  requests  to  visit  the  style 
show  scenes  were  so  numerous,  the  studio  had  to  limit  the 
list  to  the  press  . . . Zsa  Zsa  Gabor,  in  midst  of  marital 
difficulties  with  George  Sanders,  decided  movies  were  for  her. 
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V Fair 
^ Good 

Outstanding 

F — For  the  whole  family 
A — For  adults 

For  Complete  Casts  of 
Current  Pictures  See  Page  6 
For  Brief  Reviews  of 
Current  Pictures  See  Page  34 


Barbara  Stanwyck  is  torn  between  the  security  Paul  Douglas 
offers  and  the  attraction  Robert  Ryan  offers  in  an  intense  drama 


Professional  sports  become  a laughing  matter  when  Spencer  Tracy 
sets  out  to  make  a star  athlete  of  gym  teacher  Katharine  Hepburn 


CLASH  BY  NIGHT 

(RKO) 

mature,  adult  fare  with  the  ever  new,  ever  old 
triangle  of  two  men  and  a woman.  Paul  Douglas 
is  a naive  but  honest  fisherman,  Barbara  Stan- 
wyck his  world-weary  bride.  And  Robert  Ryan  is  her 
neurotic  lover.  Against  the  ugly  background  of  a fishing 
and  canning  village,  the  drama  unfolds.  The  action,  at 
times,  seems  hindered  by  excessive  dialogue,  but  the 
realistic,  excellently  performed  story  maintains  suspense 
to  its  happy  conclusion.  Marilyn  Monroe  (the  calendar 
beauty  ) adds  bright  interest  as  the  fiancee  of  Keith  Andes. 
Barbara’s  brother.  Keith,  a newcomer  to  films,  looks 
mighty  promising.  J.  Carrol  Naish  as  Uncle  Vince  and 
Silvio  Minciotti  as  Papa  are  splendidly  in  character. 

Y our  Reviewer  Says:  Meaty  drama. 

Program  Notes:  Produced  by  Harriet  Parsons  for  the  Jerry 
Wald-Norman  Krasna  unit  of  RKO,  “Clash  By  Night”  was 
filmed  near  Monterey,  California.  Marilyn  Monroe,  taking 
her  place  for  scenes  with  fifty  regular  fish  cannery  workers, 
was  made  an  honorary  member  of  the  Cannery  Workers 
Union  . . . Twin  sisters,  babies  Deborah  and  Diane  Stewart, 
took  turns  playing  the  infant  child  of  Paul  and  Barbara. 
Three-and-a-half  months  old  at  the  time,  they  were  limited 
by  law  to  a twenty-second  individual  appearance  before 
the  camera  . . . Barbara  Stanwyck  was  the  only  casualty  in 
the  fight  sequence  between  Douglas  and  Ryan.  Barbara, 
who  broke  up  the  fight,  emerged  with  a bruised  back, 
skinned  elbow  and  sore  shoulder  . . . Ryan,  who  has  a star- 
ring role  in  the  movie,  played  a bit  part  in  the  Broadway 
production  of  this  Odets  drama. 


PV 

(A) 


PAT  AND  MIKE 

(M-G-M) 

it  seems  there  were  two  Irishmen  named  Pat  and 
Mike.  And  Mike  (Spencer  Tracy)  says  to  Pat 
(Katharine  Hepburn),  “I  11  promote  you  to  a top 
star  athlete.’  And  he  does,  with  fun,  frolic  and  some 
interesting  sports  events.  Stars  such  as  Babe  Didrikson 
Zaharias,  Gussie  Moran,  Don  Budge,  Alice  Marble  and 
frank  Parker  take  to  racket  and  mashie  against  Miss 
Hepburn  as  the  story  develops.  Aldo  Ray,  heavyweight 
fighter,  and  a horse  named  Nellie  are  Mr.  Tracy’s  other 
promotion  properties.  Nellie  seems  much  brighter  than 
addled  Aldo,  but  not  as  cute,  of  course.  William  Ching 
plays  Katy’s  jinx-laden  beau  who  is  crowded  out  of  the 
love  department  by  shady  promoter  Tracy.  Sammy  White, 
George  Mathews,  Loring  Smith  and  Phyllis  Povah  get 
into  the  act. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  High  finks  in  the  sport  world. 

Program  Notes:  For  the  third  time  Tracy  and  Hepburn  are 
united  with  director  George  Cukor  and  writers  Ruth  Gor- 
don and  Garson  Kanin.  This  team's  former  hits  were 
Adam  s Rib  and  Woman  Of  The  Year”  ...  It  took  some 
doing  to  round  up  the  array  of  sport  stars.  The  golf  scenes 
were  shot  on  various  swank  courses  in  southern  California 
. . . Aldo  Ray  was  borrowed  from  Columbia  for  his  co- 
starring  role  in  this,  his  third  film  . . . Tracy,  never  a rabid 
sports  fan,  claimed  that  a whole  new  world  of  interest 
opened  up  through  his  role.  But  Spencer  will  confine  his 
interest  to  looking  on,  not  playing  . . . The  sport  shirt  Katie 
wears  made  a hit  on  the  set.  It  has  now  been  manufactured 
and  marketed.  (More  Reviews  on  page  26) 
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Along  the  banks  of  the  River  Seine  that  winds  its  way 
through  the  heart  of  Paris,  Evening  in  Paris  proposes  a 

tender  secret.  Here,  as  everywhere  in  the  world,  more  women 
use  Evening  in  Paris  than  any  other  fragrance. 


BOURJOIS 

Created  in  France  . . . Made  in  the  U.  S.  A. 


Exciting  things  happen 
when  its 


iu  de  Cologne  $1.00  to  $1.30 

Cologne  Stick  $1.23  . . . also  Purse  Size  $1.00 

Face  Powder  in  eight  different  shades  $1.00  each 


A ll  prices  plus  tax 


( Continued  from  page  25) 

k'V(F)  The  Story  of  Robin  Hood 

(DISNEY-RKO-TECHNICOLOR) 

The  legend  of  Robin  Hood,  hero  to  count- 
less generations,  once  again  comes  to  life 
under  the  banner  of  Walt  Disney — with 
nary  a cartoon  in  sight.  Disney’s  all- 
human movie  recounts  the  story  of  the 
fabulous  outlaw  in  clear  cut,  good  natured 
fashion.  And  those  who  enjoy  a romantic 
tale  of  gallantry  will  find  this  ideal  escap- 
ist fare.  The  all-English  cast  has  Richard 
Todd  as  Robin,  Joan  Rice  as  Maid  Marian, 
James  Hayter  as  Friar  Tuck  and  James 
Robertson  Justice  as  Little  John.  Midst 
the  luscious  greens  of  Sherwood  Forest  the 
characters  live  and  move  with  happy  pur- 
pose; to  rob  the  rich  and  give  to  the  poor. 

The  pageantry,  the  intrigue  and  romance 
of  those  historical  times  are  emphasized 
not  only  in  the  beauty  of  the  background 
but  in  the  lively  performances  of  the 
splendid  cast. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A timeless  tale  for 
both  young  and  old. 

Program  Notes:  Months  of  historical  re- 
search with  extensive  additional  research  on  the 
theme  and  the  period  (1190)  was  conducted 
for  Disney  by  Dr.  Charles  Beard.  From  old 
twelfth  century  ballads,  handed  down  by  word 
and  song,  and  early  fifteenth  century  printed 
stories,  the  tale  emerged  in  completed  form 
. . . Richard  Todd,  whose  “Hasty  Heart”  made 
him  an  overnight  star,  was  chosen  as  the  ideal 
Robin  Hood.  Disney’s  production  crew  jour- 
neyed to  England  and  worked  with  the  English 
cast  and  crew  . . . The  ballads,  popular  at 
that  time,  were  based  on  little  known  folk 
tunes  of  early  English  vintage.  Musical  re-  t, 
search  was  conducted  by  Elton  Hayes  who 
sings  the  ballads  as  Robin’s  lute-playing  friend 
Allan-A-Dale  . . . Forest  scenes,  made  beau- 
tiful through  Technicolor,  were  shot  in  and 
near  the  original  Sherwood  Forest- 

pV(A)  The  Wild  Heart 

(SE  LZN I CK-RKO— TECHNICOLOR) 

Artistically  and  scenically  beautiful,  “The 
Wild  Heart”  deals  with  young  innocence, 
versus  mature  brutality.  Laid  as  it  is  on  ^ 
the  Welsh  border  and  fey  in  all  its  aspects, 
the  tale  has  Jennifer  Jones,  half-tame 
daughter  of  a Gypsy  mother  and  a Welsh 
father,  caught  between  duty  and  physical 
attraction.  Marrying  the  local  pastor,  Cyril 
Cusack,  because  he  asked  her  first,  she  .. 
leaves  him  for  David  Farrar  whose  appeal 
she  cannot  resist.  Loathing  Farrar  and  his 
evil  influence,  she  returns  home  with  her 
husband  to  her  doom.  Esmond  Knight, 
Sybil  Thorndike  and  Hugh  Griffith  adorn 
the  ghostly  tale  that  sometimes  threatens 
to  burst  the  bounds  of  reality. 

lot 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Haunting! 

Program  Notes:  The  beautiful  Shropshire 
countryside  in  all  its  glory  provided  the  back- 
ground . . . With  three-quarters  of  the  drama 
made  on  the  Welsh  border,  all  the  picturesque 
customs  of  the  late  nineteenth  century,  the 
era  of  the  story,  are  captured  on  the  screen 
. . . The  small  animals  featured  in  the  story, 
were  trained  by  Jean  Knight,  especially  the 
fox.  By  degrees  the  latter  became  used  to  the 
people,  lights  and  commotion.  After  three 
weeks  he  permitted  Jennifer  to  pick  him  up 
with  no  protest  . . . David  Farrar  enjoyed  his 
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rides  over  the  countryside  and  became  a 
favorite  of  the  people  of  Much  Wenlock,  the 
Welsh  village  that  housed  the  players. 

Scaramouche 

(M-G-M— TECHNICOLOR) 

Scattering  its  forces  over  too  much  terri- 
tory, “Scaramouche”  is  still  a colorful 
adventure  story.  Adapted  from  the  Rafael 
Sabatini  novel,  the  story  is  set  among 
French  aristocrats  in  the  late  1700’s.  Stew- 
art Granger,  motivated  by  revenge,  sets 
out  to  do  in  the  ruthless  noble,  Mel  Fer- 
rer. Seeking  refuge  from  detection  while 
he  masters  the  art  of  fencing,  Granger 
hides  behind  the  mask  of  Scaramouche,  a 
low  comic  in  a Parisian  revue.  Eleanor 
Parker,  member  of  the  show  troupe,  has  as 
rival  for  Granger’s  love  Janet  Leigh,  Fer- 
rer’s ward  and  fiancee.  Granger  really 
loves  Janet  but — believing  her  his  half- 
I sister — he  turns  to  Eleanor.  A terrific  duel 
is  one  of  the  many  highlights  of  this  pic- 
ture. In  the  cast  are  Nina  Foch,  Lewis 
Stone,  Henry  Wilcoxon  and  Richard  An- 
derson. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  R-O-M-A-N-C-E. 

Program  Notes:  Eleanor  Parker  played  her 
first  role  for  M-G-M  and  after  viewing  her 
rushes,  the  studio  got  her  back  for  "Above 
and  Beyond”  . . . Janet  Leigh,  victim  of  eye 
:strain,  felt  far  from  well  throughout  the  shoot- 
ing. But,  as  usual,  she  looked  beautiful.  Her 
unusually  small  waist  was  emphasized  by  the 
lovely  costumes  . . . Designer  Gile  Steele 
had  a field  day  with  the  period  clothes.  Stew- 
art Granger  alone  had  fifty  individual  changes. 
The  elaborate  silks  and  satins  worn  by  Mel 
Fearer  never  failed  to  bring  forth  gasps  from 
the  set  workers.  Set  designers  worked  for 
months  planning  to  perfection  the  interiors  of 
the  famed  Versailles  palace,  the  French  Na- 
tional Assembly  and  the  Parisian  theatres  of 
[that  era  . . . Granger  and  Ferrer  worked  for 
weeks  on  the  dueling  scenes  and  the  results 
were  worth  it. 

J/V(F)  White  Corridors 

(U-I-RANK) 

Like  a chapter  plucked  from  the  center 
of  a book,  “White  Corridors”  chronicles 
ithe  events  of  a limited  time  within  a Lon- 
don suburban  hospital.  British-made  and 
brilliantly  played  by  an  all  British  cast, 
the  story  deals  primarily  with  a scientist’s 
attempts  to  perfect  a drug  with  curative 
values,  beyond  the  reach  of  penicillin.  The 
story  detours  into  unrelated  yet  interesting 
bypaths;  some  tragic,  some  comic.  Fea- 
tured are  such  capable  performers  as 
Googie  Withers,  James  Donald,  Godfrey 
Tearle,  Petula  Clark  and  Jack  Watling. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Our  hearty  recom- 
mendation. 

Program  Notes:  Former  musical-comedy-star 
poogie  Withers  made  an  important  decision 
rt  war’s  beginning:  she'd  play  only  straight 
oles  from  then  on.  As  a result,  she’s  gone, 
i rom  one  role  to  another,  taking  time  out  only 
or  the-  birth  of  her  daughter  Joanna  Belinda 
VIcCallum  . . . Scriptwriter  Jan  Read  spent 
onsiderable  time  at  the  North  Middlesex  Hos- 
pital in  England  gathering  authentic  data  for 
he  story  . . . Dr.  Daphne  Scott,  daughter  of 
pir  Harold  Scott,  Commissioner  of  London 
( Continued  on  page  28) 
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HAT  BY  JOHN  FREDERICS 


I dreamed  I rode  a streetcar 

my  maidenfpm  bra 


I’ve  caught  the  most  exciting  lift  in  town  . . . 
my  Maidenform  Allo-ette*!  I’ll  never  transfer 
because  no  other  bra  accentuates  and  separates 
so  beautifully.  You’ll  be  on  the  right  track,  too, 
in  a Maidenform  bra. 

There  is  a maidenfor/n  for  every  type  of  figure.*1 

Allo-ette,  with  2"  band,  in  acetate  satin,  broadcloth, 
and  nylon  taffeta  or  marquisette,  from  $2. 

KREG.  U.S.  PAT.  OFF.  (Q)I952  MAIDEN  FORM  BRASSIERE  CO.,  INC- 
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Compliments  to  your  beauty 

SKIRTS  with  texture  interest 

fashioned  for  you  by  *$[[ 

Greta  Gray  .jiBk  , 


Smart  100%  wool  tweed  skirt 
with  two  large  slit  pockets — 
deep  unpressed  pleats  in  front 
and  back  for  fullness.  Wide 
leather  belt  with  self  tabs. 
Waist:  22,  24,  26,  28,  30,  32. 
Brown  or  Gray.  $5.88 


Quality  corduroy  nine  gored 
skirt,  with  snug  fitting  waist. 
Deep  folds  for  hemline  inter- 
est, large  chevron  flap  pockets. 
Waist:  22,  24,  26,  28,  30.  Navy, 
Gray,  Rust,  Red,  Green,  Toast, 
Wine.  $4.88 


fart  wool  clan  plaid  with  an 
all-worsted  hand-cluster  pleats 
all  around.  A basic  must. 
Waist:  22,  24,  26,  28,  30.  In  the 
following  background  Colors: 
Red,  Brown,  Green.  $4.88 


Greta  Gray  Fashions,  Inc.,  1841  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


PLEASE  SEND  ME  THE  FOLLOWING  SKIRTS 


STYLE 

WAIST 

SIZE 

COL 

1st 

OR 

2nd 

Nome 

D 

$5.88  eo. 

E 

$4.88  ea.  Address 

F 

$4.88  ed.  City Zone State.. 

*ADD  20*  FOR  MAILING  AND  HANDLING  - IN  N.Y.C.  ADD  3%  SALES  TAX 
THIS  OFFER  EXPIRES  NOVEMBER  1,  1952  - CHECK  OR  MONEY  ORDER  ONLY 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED  OR  MONEY  REFUNDED  WITHIN  10  DAYS 


( Continued  from,  page  27) 

Police,  acted  as  technical  adviser  . . . Veteran 
actor  Godfrey  Tearle,  has  appeared  in  several 
Broadway  plays  and  is  well  known  to  Amer- 
ican audiences. 


V'VilE)  Has  Anybody  Seen  My  Gal 
(U-l— TECHNICOLOR) 


A gay  old  romp!  A scamper  through  those 
wondrous  days  of  raccoon  coats,  speak- 
easies, flappers  and  the  Model  A Ford.  A 
solid  story,  presenting  the  familiar  theme 
of  we-ain’t-happy-when-we’re-rich  with 
songs,  old  and  new.  Charles  Coburn  plays 
an  eccentric  millionaire  who  anonymously 
showers  wealth  on  the  Blaisdell  family. 
And,  ooooh,  what  he  did  to  that  little 
group.  Daughter  Piper  Laurie  has  her  en- 
gagement to  Rock  Hudson  broken.  Mama 
Lynn  Bari  goes  social  and  teams  up  Piper 
with  rich  snipe  Skip  Homeier.  Money  flies 
around  like  crazy  and  so  does  incognito 
Coburn  as  a soda  jerk,  jail  bird,  star 
boarder  and  a fatso  Cupid.  When  the 
smoke  clears  away,  the  Blaisdell  family, 
poorer  and  happier,  are  right  back  where 
they  began.  Gigi  Perreau,  Larry  Gates  and 
William  Reynolds  have  themselves  a ball. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A step-lively  trek 
down  Nostalgia  Alley. 

Program  Notes:  Piper  Laurie  sings  on  the 
screen  for  the  first  time.  However,  Piper  sang 
with  USO  units  in  Korea  recently  . . . Rock 
Hudson  had  no  trouble  at  all  with  his  soda- 
jerker  role.  He  was  one  back  in  Winnetka, 
Illinois,  during  his  school  days  . . . 75-year-old 
Coburn  celebrated  his  fiftieth  movie  role 
during  the  making  of  this  one.  Charles 
pedaling  a bicycle  for  several  scenes  was  some- 
thing to  see — they  should  really  have  run 
excursions  . . . The  authentic  costumes,  fur- 
nishings, etc.,  of  1928  proved  easy,  but  the 
studio  spent  weeks  locating  genuine  raccoon 
coats  worn  by  college  boys  in  those  Tippling 
’Twenties. 

)/ (F)  Glory  Alloy 

(M-G-M) 

It  rambles.  It  twines  in  and  out  the  frail 
trellis  of  twin  stories — a fighter  who  runs 
away  and  a blind  man  who  can’t  forgive. 
Ralph  Meeker  plays  the  fighter  who  “rats”  I 
before  a fight,  becomes  a war  hero  and 
returns  to  disillusionment  and  eventual 
justification,  of  sorts.  In  short,  Ralph  is  a 
“belly-acher”  only  no  one  knows  why. 
Kurt  Kasznar,  blind  father  of  Leslie  Caron, 
the  girl  Meeker  loves,  plays  a pseudo  judge 
in  the  backwashes  of  New  Orleans  where 
the  story  is  laid.  Certainly  the  reasons  for 
Meeker’s  peculiar  behavior  are  weakly  in- 
sufficient for  the  resulting  hullabaloo.  Gil- 
bert Roland,  John  Mclntire  and  Louis 
(Satchmo)  Armstrong  roam  around  trying 
to  locate  the  story. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Drama  . . . but  slightly 
mixed  up. 

Program  Notes : In  her  first  role  since  “An 
American  in  Paris,”  Leslie  Caron  is  given 
splendid  opportunity  to  display  her  dancing 
ability.  As  performer  in  a small  New  Orleans 
night  club,  long-legged  Leslie  struts  her  stuff 
. . . Kurt  Kasznar,  the  Uncle  Louie  of 
Broadway’s  “The  Happy  Time,”  reported  to 
Columbia  for  the  film  role  of  Uncle  Louie 
on  completion  of  this  one.  Ralph  Meeker,  the 

:fll 
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neurotic  hero  of  “Glory  Alley”  gets  the  ro- 
mantic lead  opposite  Betty  Hutton  in  “Some- 
body Loves  Me”  . . . Louis  Armstrong  plays 
his  first  actual  dramatic  role  and  is  pleased  as 
punch  about  it.  Naturally  “Satchmo”  gives 
out  vocally  and  instrumentally  despite  his 
straight  role. 

Vi/ (F)  IVo  Iloom  lor  tho  Groom 

(U-l) 

Favorites  like  Tony  Curtis  and  Piper  Lau- 
rie deserve  better  fare.  The  pair  play 
newlyweds  who  can’t  get  together — first 
because  Tony  gets  chicken-pox  on  their 
wedding  night  and  later  because  mother- 
in-law,  Spring  Byington,  won’t  let  them. 
To  complicate  matters,  well-to-do  Don 
DeFore,  Piper’s  boss,  adds  a bit  of  heelish 
doings  to  the  “unkissed”  proceedings.  Jack 
Kelly  plays  Tony’s  obliging  friend. 

Your  Reviewer  Snys : Young  love. 

Program  Notes:  By  the  time  the  film  was 
completed,  the  set  resembled  an  art  gallery 
with  a one-man  exhibition  of  Tony  Curtis’ 
paintings.  Tony,  quite  the  amateur  artist, 
painted  constantly  between  scenes.  Weekends, 
he  and  his  wife,  Janet  Leigh,  worked  on  their 
gag  movie  “A  Spot  in  the  Shade”  for  their 
friends  Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis  . . . 
Piper  received  a surprise  sock  during  a scene 
when  a popping  champagne  cork  struck  her 
in  the  right  eye.  It  required  two  days’  delay 
in  shooting  while  the  swelling  went  down  . . . 
Oddly  enough,  in  Piper’s  first  film  "Louisa” 
Spring  Byington  played  her  grandmother,  and 
in  this  one  her  mother.  Piper  celebrated  her 
twentieth  birthday  on  the  set  during  the 
shooting. 

(F)  Scarlet  \n»el 

(U-l — TECHNICOLOR) 

This  story  was  new  back  when  Shep  was 
a pup.  The  old  heart-of-gold  gal  who  turns 
down  wealth  for  true  love  should  be  some- 
where in  an  old  ladies’  home  by  this  time. 
Yvonne  De  Carlo  and  Rock  Hudson  try 
lard  to  ignore  the  cliches  and  moss-cov- 
ered dialogue.  The  story,  placed  in  post 
-ivil  War  times,  limps  from  New  Orleans 
.o  San  Francisco.  Yvonne,  pretending  to 
oe  the  wife  of  a soldier  killed  in  the  war, 
ind  the  mother  of  his  child,  is  taken  into 
he  heart  of  his  wealthy  and  unsuspecting 
amily.  But  she  is  unable  to  resist  Rock,  a 
x>or  but  husky  lad.  Richard  Denning  and 
\manda  Blake  play  Nob  Hill  snooties. 

four  Reviewer  Says:  Better  luck  next  time. 

program  Notes : “Scarlet  Angel”  marks  Miss 
)e  Carlo’s  fifteenth  Technicolor  film  and  on 
her  it  s particularly  becoming.  When  the 
novie  was  finished,  Miss  De  Carlo  once  again 
ook  herself  off  to  Europe  where  her  name 
'as  linked  with  Rita  Hayworth’s  husband, 
dy  Khan  . . . Rock  Hudson  hasn’t  drawn  an 
He  breath  since  his  big  hit  in  “The  Iron  Man” 
oing  from  one  movie  to  another  without  a 
ay  s pause  . . . Several  cameras  and  two 
echnicolor  ones  caught  the  fight  scenes  with 
vonne  the  chief  brawler.  Twenty-four  stunt 
ien  helped  to  make  things  interesting  . . . 
ihiee  sets  of  youngsters  ranging  from  six 
lionths  to  two  years  were  required  to  play 
vonne’s  supposed-to-be  child  as  the  story 
rogressed.  J he  children,  especially  the 
oungest,  were  the  brightest  spots  in  the  story. 

( Continued  on  page  30) 


Use  new 

shampoo 

tonight— tomorrow  your  hair 
will  be  sunshine  bright ! 


CAN'T  DRY  YOUR  HAIR  LIKE  HARSH  LIQUIDS 
CAN'T  DULL  YOUR  HAIR  LIKE  ''SOAPY"  CREAMS 


Fabulous  New  Lotion  Shampoo  by  Toni 


It's  like  washing  your  hair  in 
softest  rain  water!  This 'new  gentle 
lotion  shampoo  pampers  your  hair 
leaves  it  soft  as  a cloud,  bright  as 
sunshine,  and  so  easy  to  care  for! 


p 


29 


keeps  complexions 
clearer  by  keeping 
skin  cleaner! 


( Continued  from  page  29) 

//(F)  Francis  Goes  to  West  Point 

(U-l) 

That  linguistic  marvel,  Francis  the  mule, 
with  pal  Donald  O’Connor,  creates  fun  and 
furor  at  old  West  Point.  When  O’Connor, 
on  advice  from  Francis,  prevents  the  sab- 
otaging of  a war  plant  he  receives  as  a 
reward  a West  Point  appointment.  Francis 
just  naturally  goes  along  as  mascot  and 
ends  up  as  football  coach,  tutor  and  all- 
around  fixer.  But  that’s  not  all,  folks. 
His  tutoring  of  O’Connor  from  lowest  to 
among  the  highest  in  his  class  and  his 
drill  instructions  that  foul  up  the  dress 
parade  are  riotous.  Pretty  Alice  Kelley, 
smitten  with  Donald,  and  Lori  Nelson,  in 
love  with  William  Reynolds,  grace  the  go- 
ings-on. Also  around  are  Les  Tremayne 
and  Palmer  Lee. 


Dial’s  AT-7  ( Hexaclilorophene ) removes  blemish- 

spreading  bacteria  that  other  soaps  leave  on  skin.  w 

The  cleaner  your  skin,  the  better  your  complexion.  And  mild,  fragrant 
Dial  with  AT-7  gets  your  skin  cleaner  and  clearer  than  any  other  kind  of 
soap.  It's  as  simple  as  that.  Of  course  Dial’s  bland  beauty-cream  lather 

gently  removes  dirt  and  make-up,  giving  you  scrupulous  cleanliness 
to  overcome  clogged  pores  and  blackheads.  But  Dial  does  far  more! 
v Here’s  the  important  difference:  when  you  use  Dial  every  day, 

its  AT-7  effectively"  clears  skin  of  bacteria  that  often  aggravate  and  spread 
surface  pimples  and  blemishes.  Skhi  doctors  know  this  and  recommend 
Dial  for  both  adults  and  adolescents. 

Protect  your  complexion  ivith  fine,  fragrant  Dial  Soap. 


’':V 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  A laugh  for  everyone. 

Program  Notes:  Twenty-six-year-old  Donald 
O'Connor  celebrated  twenty-five  years  in  show 
business  with  a party  on  the  set.  Francis 
was  invited,  too.  O’Connor,  growing  in  pro- 
fessional stature,  bowed  in  his  parents’  vaude- 
ville act  at  the  age  of  one  and  a half  years. 
He  was  recently  presented  with  a trophy  to 
the  “Youngest  Old  Timer  of  the  Year”  . . . 
When  Francis  developed  a minor  cold  during 
shooting,  vets  were  called  in  immediately. 
Francis  quickly  recovered.  The  studio  almost 
didn’t  . . . Alice  “Dimples”  Kelley  was  dis- 
covered in  a high  school  play  and  signed  by 
the  studio  for  this  and  “Bend  of  the  River” 

. . . Serving  as  technical  adviser  for  West  Point 
sequences  was  Lt.  General  Robert  Eiehelberger. 

V'V'IA)  Lydia  Bailey 
(20TH  CEnTURV-FOX— TECHNICOLOR) 

Haiti,  in  the  year  1802,  with  Eopaparte’s 
attempt  to  seize  the  island!  Shortfy  be- 
fore the  siege,  Baltimore  attorney  Dale 
Robertson  arrives  to  secure  the  signature 
of  Lydia  Bailey  (Anne  Francis)  on  a 
legal  document.  First  attacked  and  then 
befriended  by  a powerful  native  patriot 
William  Marshall,  Dale  is  guided  through 
dangers  to  the  plantation  of  Anne’s  fiance 
Charles  Korvin.  Shortly  after  Dale’s  ar- 
rival, Korvin,  French  agent,  leaves  to  join 
Napoleon’s  brother,  who  has  arrived  as 
conqueror.  But  marauders  attack;  Dale 
attempts  to  guide  Anne,  her  maid  and 
Korvin’s  small  son  to  safety.  The  little 
group  is  hounded  for  days,  and  Anne’s 
final  rescue  from  the  island  piles  action 
upon  action. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Historical  thrills  in  an. 
eerie  background. 

Program  Notes:  Hard  luck  dogged  the  two 
stars  during  the  production.  Dale  pulled  a 
leg  ligament  during  an  action  scene  and  Anne 
hobbled  on  a cane  for  two  weeks  after  falling 
from  her  horse.  The  brown  mixture  used  to 
darken  her  skin  resulted  in  make-up  poison 
for  Anne,  which  delayed  her  scenes  a week  . . . 
The  studio  was  so  anxious  to  secure  William 
Marshall  for  the  role  of  King  Dick  they  waited 
until  his  role  in  Broadway’s  1951  revival  of 
“Green  Pastures”  was  over  . . . Firemen 
stood  by  ready  for  emergency  during  the 
burning  and  sacking  scenes  . . . Hundreds 
of  extras  were  recruited  for  the  picture  . . . 
Six-year-old  Angos  Perex  who  plays  Paul 
is  a Chicago  quiz  kid.  1 
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^'MF)  Just  Across  the  Street 

(U-l) 

This  movie,  filled  with  unlikely  probabili- 
ties and  funny  in  spite  of  itself,  concerns 
Ann  Sheridan’s  attempts  to  find  a job  and 
look  after  scalawag  father,  Cecil  Kella- 
way.  The  old  mistaken  identity  angle 
stomps  in  when  plumber  John  Lund  mis- 
takes Ann  for  a wealthy  glamour  girl 
seeking  a new  way  of  life.  He  hires  her  as 
secretary.  But  the  catch  comes  when 
John  insists  upon  driving  his  secretary 
to  and  from  her  elegant  suburban  home 
(or  so  he  believes),  when  all  the  time 
Ann  lives  directly  across  the  street.  Her 
creeping  in  and  out  of  swank  residential 
premises  to  meet  John  leads  to  all  sorts 
of  complications.  Natalie  Schafer,  Robert 
Keith,  Harvey  Lembeck  and  Alan  Mow- 
bray go  a little  crazy  too. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Just  for  the  fun  of  it. 

Program  Notes:  While  John  Lund  took 
notes  on  the  handling  of  plumber’s  tools, 
Ann  spent  time  with  a comptometry  machine. 
Each  knew  enough  to  get  by  when  shooting 
time  rolled  around  . . . John  claims  plumbers 
can  so  be  romantic  and  wears  smart  business 
suits  to  prove  it  . . . Between  scenes  Ann 
looked  over  the  business  details  of  her  minia- 
j ture  wire  recorder  company,  cosmetic  company 
and  the  breeding  of  prize-winning  poodles  . . . 
Lund,  a writer  before  Hollywood  days,  spent 
his  spare  time  writing  a TV  series  and  work- 
ing on  a movie  script  . . . During  a traffic  scene, 
Cecil  Kellaway  was  knocked  down  by  a studio- 
hired  bus.  Only  his  clothes  were  damaged. 

/A4(F)  Kangaroo 

(2 OTH  CENTURY-FOX-TECHNICOLOR) 

The  land  “down  under”  with  its  colorful 
bushmen,  leaping  kangaroos  and  endless 
1 plains,  takes  precedence  at  all  times  over 
the  story.  Maureen  O’Hara,  Peter  Law- 
ford  and  Finley  Currie  are  shown  against 
the  striking  background  of  Australia, 
which, 'by  virtue  of  its  “difference”  de- 
mands first 'interest.  The  story  has  Cur- 
rie, owner  of  a drought-ridden  ranch  in 
the  bush,  seeking  news  of  his  son,  lost  as 
a child.  Lawford,  a stowaway,  and  Richard 
Boone,  a gambler-murderer,  use  Currie  as 
a foil.  Returning  to  the  ranch  with  Currie, 
Lawford  pretends  to  be  his  lost  son.  But 
complications  arise  when  Maureen  O’Hara, 
Currie’s  daughter,  and  Peter  fall  in  love. 
Lawford’s  eventual  confession  brings  on 
an  abrupt  but  satisfactory  climax.  The  na- 
tive rain  dance,  dust  storms  and  cattle- 
1 drive  over  parched  earth  add  tension  and 

> excitement.  Chips  Rafferty  plays  Leonard. 

r Your  Reviewer  Says:  Unique  adventure. 

> Program  Notes:  On  the  southern  fringe  of 
k the  desert  near  the  town  of  Port  Augusta, 

I Australia,  twenty-four  pre-fabricated  cabins 
I were  set  up  for  cast  and  crew.  A convoy  of 
t twelve  trucks  carrying  $250,000  worth  of 
I equipment  and  two  heavy  generators  arrived 
; overland.  Peter  Lawford  flew  in  from  a 
| Honolulu  vacation  and  shooting  began.  With 

! dust  and  drought,  the  going  was  tough  for 
I the  two  and  a half  months’  work  . . . Inside 
j scenes  of  the  gambling  house  were  shot  in 
Sydney  . . . The  tribe  of  ninety-six  half-wild 
aborigines  camped  near  the  desert  set  . . . 

: Between  the  excessive  heat  and  sand,  Maureen 
and  Peter  figured  this  to  be  the  toughest 
location  jaunt  of  their  movie  lives. 


You’re  in  for  a wonderful  surprise  when  you 
use  Spray  Net.  For  amazing  new  Spray  Net 
holds  your  hair-do  as  you  want  it.  Without 
stickiness.  Without  that  “varnished”  look. 
And  Spray  Net  is  so  easy  to  use!  Just  spray 
it  on,  lightly.  This  magic  mist  holds  waves 

_ in  place,  makes  loose  curls  and  stray  wisps 

beh ay  cy  keeps  yo ur  hair-do  looking  naturally 
lovely,  even  in  wet-  or  windy  weather.  It’s 
colorless,  greaseless,  harmless,  finishes  out 
instantly.  Protect  the  loveliness  of  your 
hair  with  new,  smart,  wonderful  Spray  Net! 


now!  for  the  first  time! 
SPRAY  NET  in  the  amaz- 
ing new  finger-touch 
pressure  dispenser  for 
only  $1.25 

economy  size  $i7r 
pressure  dispenser  * \*  * 

unbreakable  plastic 
squeeze  bottle 


spray  net 

“ the  magic  mist  that  keeps  hair  scftly  in  place” 


fajkat  ii-tliii  ulomut  douuj  -that  il 

Aty 


She’s  using 

Helene  Curtis  Spray  Net  — 
the  magic  mist  that  keeps  hair  softly 
in  place,  looking  naturally  lovely. 
That’s  right — naturally  lovely ! 


it’s  the  most  exciting  thing 
that’s  happened  to  hair! 


Spray  Net  Works  Wonders!  Use  It! 

• After  combing,  to  keep  hair  "just  so” 

• To  control  wispy  ends  and  unruly  hair 

• To  avoid  "damp-day  droop" 

• To  avoid  "wind-blown  wildness" 

• After  permanents,  to  control  waves  and  curls 


There’s  only  one  SPRAY  NET!  It’s  made  by  HELENE  CURTIS,  the  foremost  name  in  hair  beauty 
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NO  BELTS 
NO  PINS 
NO  PADS 
NO  ODOR 


Take  a leisurely  swim  and  dry  out 
pleasantly  in  the  sun — any  time  you 
want  to.  Yes,  you  can  enjoy  the  beach 
even  on  "those  days"  if  you  use  Tampax 
sanitary  protection.  No  more  staying 
out  of  water  or  daring  a quick,  uneasy 
dip  with  a rush  for  cover  afterwards.  You 
can  rely  on  Tampax  for  utmost  secrecy 
whether  bathing  suit  is  dry  or  wet. 

Tampax  is  an  internal  absorbent,  in- 
vented by  a doctor  to  be  worn 
internally.  No  belts,  no  pins, 
no  external  pads  with  Tampax. 

Nothing  whatever  outside.  No 
outlines  and  no  bulges  even 
under  the  snuggest  clothes  you  could 
ever  wear.  No  chafing  and  no  odor.  . . . 
Tampax  is  made  of  compressed  surgical 
cotton  and  comes  in  applicators  which 
make  insertion  easy.  Actual  size  so  small, 
disposal  difficulties  disappear. 

You  can  buy  Tampax  everywhere  at 
drug  and  notion  counters  and  you  can 
carry  home  an  average  month’s  supply  in 
purse.  Or"  get  the  economy  package — 
neat  and  inconspicuous  — holding  4 
months’  average  supply.  Three  absorb- 
ency-sizes: Regular,  Super  and  Junior. 
Tampax  Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


Accepted  for  Advertising 
by  the  Journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association 


( Continued,  from  page  8) 
each  child  must  obey  her  own  parents  and 
that  rules  for  one  child  do  not  apply  to 
another,  but  sometimes  I feel  like  a mon- 
ster. How  do  you  teach  a child  “Thou  Shalt 
Not  Kill,”  and  then  allow  her  to  break 
that  rule  in  play?  It  doesn’t  seem  logical 
or  sincere. 

Finally,  my  husband  leaves  his  hunting 
rifle,  unloaded  of  course,  under  our  bed. 
Our  home  is  small  and  we  have  no  garage, 
so  there  are  few  places  to  store  a rifle, 
but  I have  begged  him  to  leave  it  at  his 
mother’s  or  elsewhere  without  success. 

Is  there  any  way  to  compromise  be- 
tween my  feeling  about  guns  and  gun 
play  and  my  daughter’s  apparently  nor- 
mal desire  to  be  included  in  neighborhood 
games? 

Evelynne  O. 

First  of  all,  I agree  heartily  with  your 
conviction  that  an  actual  weapon  should 
be  removed  from  the  reach  of  a child. 
As  you  have  said,  the  daily  newspaper 
is  a continuously  tragic  witness  to  the 
truth  that  guns  kept  in  homes  kill  chil- 
dren. Instead  of  insisting  upon  your  own 
fears  in  this  connection,  why  don’t  you 
clip  every  account  of  such  a tragedy  from 
your  newspaper  until  you  have  half  a 
dozen.  Then  say  to  your  husband  some- 
thing like,  “You  love  our  little  girl  as 
much,  perhaps  more,  than  I do.  You 
never  want  to  think,  ‘/  could  have  pre- 
vented her  death.’  For  your  own  sake, 
won’t  you  store  the  rifle  at  your  mother’s 
home  or  in  her  garage?” 

For  the  peace  of  his  own  conscience, 
a man  will  sometimes  do  what  he 
wouldn’t  do  for  the  comfort  of  another 
person — even  his  wife. 

The  next  problem  is  more  difficult. 
Those  who  have  studied  children  assure 
us  that  youngsters  are  small  savages  who 
live  in  a dream  world  of  horrors  without 
meaning.  We  know  that  it  is  not  what 
happens  to  a child  that  guides  his  devel- 
opment, but  the  interpretation  he  makes 
or  is  given  of  it.  You  can  explain  that 
toy  guns  are  harmless,  but  that  real  guns 
kill,  just  as  a Teddy  bear  is  a playmate, 
but  a grizzly  bear  is  dangerous.  Con- 
stant explanation  is  the  key  to  the  safety 
of  children. 

Claudette  Colbert 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  a receptionist  and  during  the 
course  of  a day’s  work  I come  in  contact 
with  many  men.  Most  are  old,  married, 
or  both,  but  not  long  ago  an  attractive 
man  asked  to  see  our  office  manager.  The 
manager  wasn’t  in,  so  he  returned  five  or 
six  times.  We  talked  a little,  casually, 
and  I learned  that  he  isn’t  married.  Finally, 
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he  was  able  to  see  the  manager  one  day, 
and  that  ended  it.  He  has  never  been  into 
our  office  again.  I know  this  man’s  name, 
where  he  lives  and  where  he  works,  but 
I don’t  suppose  anything  will  come  of  it. 

I am  attractive  and  friendly.  The  per- 
sonnel manager  says  he  has  heard  some 
highly  favorable  comments  about  my 
work.  One  man  who  came  in  said  that  he 
felt  that  only  the  coffee  was  missing  when 
he  walked  into  the  reception  room.  Wasn’t 
that  nice? 

I’m  reserved  and  very  businesslike, 
which  I must  be.  Other  girls  would  be 
able  to  drop  a subtle  hint  and  a fellow 
would  wind  up  taking  them  out  for  coffee 
or  to  luncheon  and  later  on  dates,  but  I’m 
not  the  type.  I always  think  that  anything 
I say  outside  of  casual  remarks  about  the 
weather  and  my  work,  will  be  too  forward 
and  obvious.  How,  say  in  the  span  of  five 
or  ten  minutes,  do  you  make  these  people 
know  that  you  can  be  fun  socially  and 
make  them  want  to  see  you  outside  of  the 
office  where  you  won’t  have  to  be  formal? 

I will  follow  your  advice  faithfully  and 
let  you  know  how  it  works  out. 

Visalia  C. 

There  is  a technique  to  attracting  a 
man,  but  it  is  very  difficult  to  confine  to 
words.  First  of  all,  a girl  is  more  attrac- 
tive if  she  is  not  obviously  “on  the 
march.”  There  is  nothing  that  inhibits 
a man  as  much  as  detecting  the  huntress 
light  in  a woman’s  eyes.  A girl  must  al- 
ways remember  that  men  are  far  more 
wily  than  women  because,  for  thousands 
of  years,  they  have  had  to  be  for  reasons 
of  business  expediency. 

l\o  matter  how  tactful  you  are  about 
learning  whether  a man  is  married  or  not, 
ivhen  he  is  merely  sitting  in  your  recep- 
tion room , you  may  believe  that  he  knows 
exactly  what  you  are  doing  and  why.  He 
feels  like  an  item  being  appraised,  and 
he  resents  it.  Man  feels  that  he  has  the 
right  to  be  the  aggressor,  and  he  resents, 
openly  or  unconsciously,  any  attempt  to 
set  aside  that  right. 

You  should  relax,  and  believe  that  if  it 
is  your  fate  to  meet  a man  in  the  office, 
he  will  come  along  at  the  right  time  and 
under  the  proper  circumstances.  You 
should  read  the  sports  pages  in  the  news- 
paper so  that  you  will  know  tchat  men 
talk  about.  Keep  busy  with  current 
books,  too.  and  be  active  with  your  girl 
friends. 

But  the  final  fact  is  this:  you  must  not 
be  impatient.  Your  opportunities  are  far 
greater  than  those  of  most  girls.  You 
are  discriminating  and  wouldn’t  be  happy 
with  a man  whose  ideals  were  less  than 
yours.  He’ll  be  along.  Believe  it  and  it 
will  come  true. 

Claudette  Colbert 
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Photoplay  receives  thousands  of  letters 
asking  for  photographs  and  addresses  of 
movie  stars.  Home  addresses  cannot  be 
revealed  and  Photoplay  cannot  fill  re- 
quests for  photographs.  However,  follow- 
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Columbia  Pictures,  1438  N.  Gower  St.,  Hollywood:  Gene 
Autry,  Smiley  Burnette,  Broderick  Crawford,  Joan  Davis, 
John  Derek,  Anthony  Dexter,  Glenn  Ford,  Barbara  Hale, 
Kita  Hayworth,  Judy  Holliday,  Anne  James,  Jody  Lawrance, 
Jack  Mahoney,  Beverly  Michaels,  Terry  Moore,  Aldo  Iiay, 
Donna  Reed,  Mickey  Rooney,  Charles  Starrett,  Johnny 
Stewart,  Audrey  Totter. 

Goldwyn  Studios,  1041  N.  Formosa  Ave.,  Los  Angeles: 
Dana  Andrews,  Joan  Evans,  Farley  Granger. 

\lctro-Goldwyn- Mayer,  10202  W.  Washington  Blvd.,  Culver 
<'ity:  Dawn  Addams,  June  Allyson,  Richard  Anderson.  Pier 
Angeli,  Fred  Astaire,  Lionel  Barrymore,  Keefe  Brasselle. 
Kay  Brown,  Robert  Burton.  Louis  Calhern,  William  Campbell. 
Leslie  Caron,  Carleton  Carpenter,  Diane  Cassidy,  Gower 
Champion,  Marge  Champion,  Cyd  Charisse,  Patrick  Conway, 
Donna  Corcoran.  Jonathan  Cott,  James  Craig,  Vic  Damone, 
Michael  Dugan,  Billy  Eckstine,  Marilyn  Erskine,  Nanette 
Fabray,  Sally  Forrest,  Clark  Gable,  Ava  Gardner,  Greer 
Garson,  Stewart  Granger,  Kathryn  Grayson,  Jean  Hagen. 
Robert  Horton,  Van  Johnson.  Howard  Keel.  Gene  Kelly, 
Deborah  Kerr,  Fernando  Lamas,  Mario  Lanza,  Peter  Lawford’ 
Janet  Leigh,  Monica  Lewis,  Marjorie  Main.  Ralph  Meeker, 
Ann  Miller,  Dean  Miller,  Ricardo  Montalban,  Doretta  Mor- 
row. George  Murphy,  Reginald  Owen.  Walter  Pidgeon.  Jane 
mell,  William  Powell,  Paula  Raymond,  Debbie  Reynolds, 
Jell'  Richards,  Barbara  Ruick.  Janice  Rule,  Red  Skelton, 
Elaine  Stewart,  James  Stewart,  Lewis  Stone,  Barry  Sullivan 
Elizabeth  Taylor.  Robert  Taylor,  Spencer  Tracy,  Lana 
Turner,  Vera-Ellen.  James  Whitmore,  Esther  Williams, 
Keenan  Wynn,  Gig  Young. 

Monoyram  Pictures , 4376  Sunset  Drive,  Hollywood:  Johnny 
Mack  Brown,  Leo  Gorcey.  Huntz  Hall,  Florence  Marly.  Jane 
Nigh,  Whip  Wilson. 

Paramount  Pictures,  5451  Marathon  St.,  Hollywood:  Anna 
Maria  Alberghetti.  Judith  Ames,  Peter  D.  Baldwin,  Gene 
Barry,  William  Bendix,  Rosemary  Clooney,  Pierre  Cressoy, 
Ring  Crosby.  William  Demarest,  Laura  Elliot.  Rhonda 
Fleming,  Joan  Fontaine.  Nancy  Gates,  Paulette  Goddard, 
Nancy  Hale,  Virginia  Hall,  Peter  Hanson,  Patricia  Ann 
Harding,  Van  Heflin,  Audry  Hepburn,  William  Holden,  Bob 
Hope,  Betty  Hutton,  Carolyn  Jones,  Alan  Ladd.  Irene  Martin, 
Tom  Morton,  Ray  Milland.  Michael  Moore,  Susan  Morrow, 
Mary  Murphy,  Eleanor  Parker,  Ann  Robinson,  Jan  Sterling, 
Don  Taylor,  Joan  Taylor,  Alan  Young.  Under  personal  con- 
tract to  Hal  Wallis:  Corinne  Calvet,  Wendell  Corey,  Vincent 
Edwards,  Charlton  Heston,  Burt  Lancaster,  Jerry  Lewis, 
Marion  Marshall,  Dean  Martin,  Eddie  Mayehoff,  Lizabeth 
Scott. 

PRO  Studios,  780  Gower  St.,  Hollywood:  Keith  Andes,  Carla 
Balenda,  Jack  Buetel,  Janice  Carter,  the  Charivels,  Barbara 
Harrow,  Brad  Dexter,  Joan  Dixon,  George  Dolenz,  Faith 
Domergue,  Betsy  Drake,  Mel  Ferrer,  Steve  Flagg,  Jane  Greer. 
Dee  Hartford.  Tim  Holt,  Richard  Martin,  Charles  McGraw! 
Colleen  Miller,  Robert  Mitehum.  Carole  Morton.  Mala 
Powers,  Jane  Russell.  Robert  Ryan,  Margaret  Sheridan.  Wil- 
liam Talman.  Mary  Jo  Tarola.  Ursula  Thiess.  Kenneth  Tobey. 

Republic  Pictures,  4024  N.  Radford  Ave.,  N.  Hollywood: 
Rex  Allen,  Roy  Barcroft,  Esperanza  Baur.  Rod  Cameron, 
Judy  Canova,  William  Ching,  Penny  Edwards,  Mary  Ellen 
Kay,  Allan  "Rocky”  Lane,  Muriel  Lawrence,  Adele  Mara. 
Vaughn  Monroe,  Vera  Ralston,  Estelita  Rodriguez,  Forrest 
Tucker,  John  Wayne,  Grant  Withers. 

Twentieth  Century- Pox , 10201  West  Pico  Blvd.,  Beverly 
Hills:  Richard  Allen,  Merry  Anders,  Dana  Andrew's  (with 
Goldwyn),  Ray  Andrews,  Charlotte  Austin,  Richard  Base- 
hart.  Lauren  Bacall,  Barbara  Bates.  Anne  Baxter,  Richard 
Boone,  Cornell  Borches,  Scott  Brady,  Marlon  Brando,  Jill 
Clifford.  Valentina  Cortesa,  Joseph  Cotten,  Jeanne  Crain, 
Dan  Dailey,  Dennis  Day,  Danielle  Darrieux,  Bette  Davis! 
Joanne  Dru,  Gloria  DeHaven.  Henry  Fonda,  Anne  Francis! 
Milzi  Gaynor,  Betty  Grable,  Bob  Graham.  Cary  Grant.  Billy 
Gray.  Susan  Hayward.  June  Haver.  Craig  Hill,  Jeffrey 
Hunter.  Richard  Hylton.  Louis  Jourdan,  Patricia  Knox, 
William  Lundigan,  Myrna  Loy,  Joyce  MacKenzie,  George 
Mathews,  Victor  Mature,  Hugh  Marlowe.  James  Mason,  Gary 
Merrill,  Zero  Mostel.  Marilyn  Monroe.  Ava  Norring,  Pat 
Neal.  Debra  Paget.  Walter  (Jack)  Palance,  Gregory  Peck 
Jean  Peters,  Tyrone  Power,  Micheline  Prelle,  George  Raft, 
Michael  Rennie,  Thelma  Ritter,  Dale  Robertson,  George 
Sanders,  Constance  Smith,  Helene  Stanley,  Warren  Stevens, 
James  Stewart.  Randy  Stuart,  Gene  Tierney,  Robert  Wagner! 
David  Wayne,  Clifton  Webb.  Orson  Welles.  Oskar  Werner! 
Helen  Westcott,  Richard  Widmark.  Cornel  Wilde. 

Universal- International,  Universal  City:  Abbott  and  Costello, 
.Julia  Adams,  Suzan  Ball,  Ann  Blyth.  Scott  Brady,  Judith 
Braun,  Susan  Cabot,  Jeff  Chandler,  Anthony  Curtis,  Yvonne 
de  Carlo,  Peggy  Dow,  Charles  Drake,  Yvette  Dugay,  Richard 
Garland,  Cindy  Garner,  Joyce  Holden.  Rock  Hudson,  Alice 
Kelly,  Jack  Kelly,  Piper  Laurie,  Palmer  Lee.  Harvey  Lembeck 
Richard  Long,  Marjorie  Main.  Stephen  McNally,  Audie 
Murphy,  Lori  Nelson,  Alex  Nicol,  Hugh  O’Brien.  Donald 
O'Connor,  Gigi  Perreau.  William  Reynolds,  Claudette  Thorn- 
ton, Dennis  Weaver,  Shelley  Winters. 

Warner  Brothers , 4000  W.  Olive  Ave.,  Burbank:  Abbott  and 
Costello,  Eva  Bartok,  Humphrey  Bogart,  Ray  Bolger,  Eddie 
Bracken,  Marlon  Brando,  David  Brian,  James  Cagney,  Eddie 
Cantor,  Philip  Carey,  Steve  Cochran,  Gary  Cooper,  Horace 
Cooper,  Nick  Cravat,  Joan  Crawford,  Ginger  Crowley,  Mark 
Dana,  Claude  Dauphin,  Doris  Day,  Kirk  Douglas,  Betsy 
Drake,  Margaret  Field,  Errol  Flynn,  Mary  Germaine,  Virginia 
Gibson,  Cary  Grant,  Kim  Hunter,  Phyllis  Kirk.  Alan  Ladd, 
Burt  Lancaster,  Vivien  Leigh.  Frank  Lovejoy,  Gordon  MacRae, 
Karl  Malden.  Raymond  Massey.  Virginia  Mayo,  Allyn  Mc- 
Lerie,  Vera  Miles,  Ray  Milland,  Eve  Miller,  Dennis  Morgan; 
Gene  Nelson.  George  O’Hanlon,  Paul  Pieerni,  Ronald 
Reagan,  Will  Rogers  Jr.,  Gilbert  Roland.  Ruth  Roman.  Ran- 
dolph Scott,  Robert  Shackelton,  Gloria  Swanson.  Rusty 
Tamblyn,  Phyllis  Thaxter,  Danny  Thomas,  John  Wayne,  Dick 
Wesson.  Susan  Whitney,  Cornel  Wilde,  Georgie  Winslow, 
Jane  Wyman,  Patrice  Wymore. 


TAKE  A GOOD  LOOK.  I his 

fragrant  liquid -saturated  pad  is 
called  the  5-Day  Deodorant  Pad 
and  it  is  fast  revolutionizing 
America’s  deodorant  habits. 


YOU  WIPE  UNDERARM,  then 
throw  pad  away.  Liquid  in  pad 
applies  itself  as  no  cream  or 
spray  can.  No  trickle!  No  sticky 
feeling  or  m$ssy  fingers. 


EASIEST  WAY  EVER  CREATED 
TO  STOP  UNDERARM 
PERSPIRATION  AND  ODOR! 


And...  8 times  more  effective: 
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Once  in  a blue  moon  something  comes 
along  that  is  so  much  better  than  anything 
yet  invented  for  the  purpose  that  it  sweeps 
the  nation  overnight. 

Like  home  permanents  . . . shift-free 
driving  . . . soapless  detergents.  And  . . . 

Like  5-Day  Deodorant  Pads.  Actually 
8 times  more  effective  in  destroying  odor- 
forming bacteria  than  the  average  of  lead- 
ing brands  tested. 

Women  are  literally  raving  about  this 
new  way  of  checking  perspiration  and 
odor.  And  they’re  deserting  their  old 
deodorants  in  droves. 


An  overwhelming  percentage  of  women 
— and  men  too — who  try  5-Day  come  back 
for  more.  Your  cosmetician  and  druggist 
will  tell  you  they’ve  never  seen  anything 
quite  like  this  happen  before. 

We’ve  made  it  very  easy  for  you  to 
try  this  new  wonder-deodorant.  We’ll  give 
you  a month’s  supply  absolutely  free! 
That’s  how  sure  we  are  that  you , too, 
will  say  . . . "At  last!  . . . this  is  what  I’ve 
been  waiting  for!”  Just  send  the  coupon 
below. 

5-Day  Deodorant  Pads  are  available  at 
all  drug  and  cosmetic  counters. 


5-dny 

deodorant  pads 


riease,  maaame,  try  o-Uay 
at  our  expense!  We  want  to  send 
you  a month’s  supply  . . . 
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BRIEF  REVIEWS 


A — For  adults 
F — For  the  whole  family 


For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay 
Shadow  Stage  for  months  indicated. 
See  page  24  for  this  month’s  reviews 


✓ (F)  AARON  SLICK  FROM  P UNKIN  CRICK — 
Paramount,  Technicolor:  Musical  version  of  the  old- 
time  melodrama  with  Robert  Merrill  and  Adele 
Jergens  as  a couple  of  crooks  who  try  to  fleece  farm 
girl,  Dinah  Shore.  With  Alan  Young.  (May) 

^ .(F)  ABOUT  FACE — Warners,  Technicolor: 
Uninspired  musical  remake  of  “Brother  Rat”  with 
Gordon  MacRae,  Eddie  Bracken  and  Dick  Wesson 
as  the  three  cadets  who  spend  their  time  involved  in 
the  usual  military  school  kind  of  nonsense.  With 
Phyllis  Kirk,  Aileen  Stanley  Jr.,  Virginia  Gibson. 
(June) 

/V/*4  (F)  ANYTHING  CAN  HAPPEN— Para- 
mount: Jose  Ferrer  comes  to  the  U . S.  in  search  of 
happiness  and  a long-lost  uncle;  finds  both  and  a 
romance  with  Kim  Hunter  in  the  bargain  in  this 
charm-laden  bit  of  Americana.  With  Kurt  Kasznar, 
Eugenie  Leontovich.  (May) 

4/  (F)  BATTLE  AT  APACHE  PASS,  THE — U-I, 
Technicolor:  Jeff  Chandler  repeats  his  Cochise  char- 
acter, and  again  tries  to  live  in  harmony  with  the 
white  settlers  until  Bruce  Cowling  stirs  up  an  incident 
that  results  in  a bloody  massacre.  Susan  Cabot,  John 
Lund,  John  Hudson  and  Beverly  Tyler  are  involved 
in  the  proceedings.  (Mav) 

l/54  (F)  BELLE  OF  NEW  YORK,  THE— 

M-G-M.  Technicolor:  Vera-Ellen’s  a missionary 
worker  and  Fred  Astaire  a playboy  in  this  rather  dis- 
appointing lightweight  musical  set  in  the  Gay  Nineties 
period.  With  Marjorie  Main,  Keenan  Wynn.  (May) 
4/)/  (F)  BELLES  ON  THEIR  TOES— 20th  Cen- 
tury-Fox, Technicolor:  The  further  adventures  of  the 
“Cheaper  by  the  Dozen”  family  with  Myrna  Loy  and 
her  brood  of  twelve  going  through  humorous  and 
sentimental  situatons  to  keep  their  home  intact  after 
the  death  of  Papa.  With  Jeanne  Crain,  Jeffrey 
Hunter,  Barbara  Bates,  Debra  Paget,  Bob  Arthur, 
Hoagy  Carmichael,  Edward  Arnold.  (June) 

4/54  (F)  BRIGAND , THE — Columbia,  Technicolor: 
An  old-fashioned  swashbuckler  with  Tony  Dexter 
doubling  as  a frivolous  king  and  his  commoner  cousin 
who  subs  for  him  when  he’s  wounded.  Jody  Lawrance 
and  Gale  Robbins  supply  romance,  Anthony  Quinn, 
the  villainy.  (July) 

54 4/  (F)  BRONCO  BUSTER— U-I,  Technicolor: 
This  tale  about  a young  rider  (Scott  Brady)  who  be- 
comes nasty  and  big-headed  with  success  is  almost  one 
continuous  rodeo  show  with  a triangle  involving  Scott, 
John  Lund  and  Joyce  Holden  tossed  in  to  give  the 
horses  a respite.  (June) 

544/  (F)  CALIFORNIA  CONQ  UEST— Columbia, 
Technicolor:  Cornel  Wilde  foils  Mexicans  and  Rus- 
sians and  brings  California  into  the  Union  all  by  him- 
self according  to  this  corny  but  fast-moving  Western. 
With  Teresa  Wright.  (May) 

4/54  (F)  CAPTIVE  CITY,  THE— U.A.:  A sus- 
penseful drama  in  which  small-town  newspaperman 
John  Forsythe  is  faced  with  the  problem  of  exposing, 
at  the  risk  of  his  life,  a gambling  syndicate’s  branch 
in  his  community.  With  Joan  Camden.  (June) 

4/4/  (F)  CARBINE  WILLIAMS—  M-G-M:  A bi- 
ographical drama  in  which  James  Stewart  plays  a 
convicted  murderer  who,  while  serving  his  sentence, 
invents  the  LT.S.  Carbine  rifle.  With  Jean  Hagen, 
Wendell  Corey.  (July) 

/V  (A)  CARRIE — Paramount-  Laurence  Olivier 
gives  up  his  wife,  family  and  honor  and  sinks  to 
tragic  depths  for  the  love  of  Jennifer  Jones,  in  a 
haunting  picturization  of  the  Theodore  Dreiser  novel. 
With  Eddie  Albert,  Miriam  Hopkins.  (July) 

4/54  (F)  CARSON  CITY — Warners,  Warnercolor: 
Another  workin’-on-the-railroad  fable — this  time  with 
Randy  Scott  overcoming  obstacles  laid  in  his  path  by 
dastardly  Raymond  Massey  to  get  the  choo-choo  going 
between  Virginia  City  and  Carson  City.  With  Lu- 
cille Norman.  (July) 

4/w^54  (F)  DEADLINE  U.S.A. — 20th  Century- 

Fox:  Newspaper  editor  Humphrey  Bogart  struggles 
to  expose  the  head  of  a crime  syndicate  and  save  his 
paper  from  being  dissolved.  With  Kim  Hunter,  Ethel 
Barrymore.  A walloping  drama.  (June) 

1/1/4  (F)  DENVER  AND [ RIO  GRANDE,  THE— 
Paramount,  Technicolor:  Unscrupulous  Sterling  Hay- 
den and  staunch  Edmond  O’Brien,  working  for  rival 
companies,  fight  tooth  and  nail  to  get  a railroad  built 
on  property  franchised  by  both.  A routine  dime-novel 
kind  of  story.  With  Laura  Elliott.  (Julv) 

4/54  (F)  DIPLOMATIC  COURIER— 2 0th  Century- 
Fox:  Courier  Tyrone  Power  becomes  involved  in  a 
tug-of-war  between  Russians  and  Americans  working 
in  Trieste,  in  this  fast-moving  modern  spy  story. 
With  Pat  Neal,  Hildegarde  Neff.  (July) 

4/^54  (F)  ENCORE — Paramount:  Another  trio  of 
Somerset  Maugham  short  stories  unrelated  in  theme 
— dealing  with  a lazy  playboy.  (Nigel  Patrick),  an 
old  maid  (Kay  Walsh)  and  a high  diver  (Glynis 
Johns) — but  all  delightful.  With  Terence  Morgan, 
Roland  Culver.  (June) 


/ (F)  FIGHTER,  THE — U.A.:  Mexican  prize- 
fighter, Richard  Conte,  slugs  his  way  to  victory  in 
the  ring  in  America  to  get  money  for  guns  for  his 
revolutionary  friends  across  the  border.  A confusing 
dramatization  of  the  Jack  London  story.  (July) 
/'//4  (F)  5 FINGERS — 20th  Century-Fox:  The 
best  spy  story  in  years  based  on  actual  events  which 
took  place  in  Turkey  during  World  War  II,  with 
James  Mason  as  the  cool  spy  who  sold  top  war 
secrets  to  the  Nazis  for  mercenary  reasons.  With 
Danielle  Darrieux,  Michael  Rennie.  (May) 

4/4/  (F)  FLESH  AND  FURY— U-I:  Tony  Curtis, 
a deaf-mute  fighter,  incited  by  mercenary  Jan  Sterling 
to  become  champ,  almost  forfeits  his  career  and  Mona 
Freeman  when  he  regains  his  hearing.  An  off-beat 
and  absorbing  behind-the-scenes  fight  yarn.  (June) 
4/54  (F)  GIRL  IN  WHITE,  THE — M-G-M : June 
Allyso  i plays  the  first  woman  doctor  ever  to  be  at- 
tached to  a public  hospital.  Her  work  as  an  ambu- 
lance surgeon  and  her  fight  against  bigotry  and 
prejudice  make  for  an  interesting  biographical  drama. 
Co-starring  Arthur  Kennedy,  Gary  Merrill.  (June) 
/V'  (F)  HIGH  NOON — U.A.:  Gary  Cooper,  on  the 
morning  of  his  marriage  to  Grace  Kelly,  learns  a man 
lie  sent  to  jail  five  years  previously  is  returning  to 
kill  him.  Unable  to  obtain  help  from  the  townspeople, 
Gary  faces  the  killer  and  three  henchmen  alone  in 
this  adult  and  unbearably  suspenseful  Western.  With 
Lloyd  Bridges.  Thomas  Mitchell,  Katy  Jurado.  (June) 
^/  (A)  ISLAND  OF  DESIRE — U.A..  Technicolor: 
Fair  adventure  story  about  the  events  that  ensue 
when  Linda  Darnell  and  Tab  Hunter  are  ship- 
wrecked on  a South  Pacific  island.  With  Donald 
Gray.  (May) 

4/54  (F)  LION  AND  THE  HORSE,  THE — War- 
ners, Warnercolor:  A beautiful  and  touching  Western 
concerning  Steve  Cochran’s  love  for  a fiery  stallion, 
climaxed  by  a fierce  battle  between  the  stallion  and 
an  escaped  rodeo  lion.  (Tune) 

4/  (F)  MA  AND  PA  KETTLE  AT  THE  FAIR — 
U-I:  Further  misadventures  of  the  homespun  couple 
in  which  Ma  loses  a jam-making  contest  and  Pa  a 
sulky  race.  With  Lori  Nelson.  James  Best.  (May) 
54/"  (F)  MACAO — RKO:  Robert  Mitchum,  Jane 
Russell  and  William  Bendix  meet  on  a ship  to  Macao 
and  all  the  shenanigans  add  up  to  a merely  routine 
mystery.  With  Gloria  Grahame.  (June) 

4/  (F)  MARA  MARU — Warners:  An  average  ad- 
venture story  with  Errol  Flynn  as  a salvage  diver 
who  becomes  involved  in  intrigue  and  murder  when 
he  goes  qfter  an  unusual  treasure  which  went  down 
with  his  ship  during  World  War  II.  With  Ruth 
Roman,  Richard  Webb,  Raymond  Burr.  (June) 
4/4/54  (F)  MARRYING  KIND,  T HE — Columbia : 
Humor,  tragedy  and  a lot  of  everyday  plain  living 
are  unfolded  in  a marriage  story  of  average  couple 
Judy  Holliday  and  Aldo  Ray.  With  Madge  Kennedy, 
Sheila  Bond.  ( May) 

544/  (F)  MUTINY — U.A.,  Technicolor:  Mark 

Stevens  as  the  skipper  of  a U.S.  ship  during  the 
War  of  1812  tries  to  break  the  British  blockade  and 
bring  French  gold  back  to  America.  A routine  ad- 
venture varn.  With  Angela  Lansbury.  (May) 

4// 54  '(F)  MY  SIX  CONVICTS— Columbia: 
Marshall  Thompson,  Gilbert  Roland,  Henry  Morgan, 
Millard  Mitchell,  Alf  Kjellin.  Jay  Adler  prove  to  be 
unusual  assistants  to  John  Beal’s  experiment  in  es- 
tablishing prison  reforms.  An  entertaining  and  differ- 
ent kind  of  picture.  (May) 

4//54  (F)  MY  SON  JOHN— Paramount : Helen 
Hayes  returns  to  the  screen  after  a seventeen-year 
absence  in  the  heartbreaking  role  of  a woman  who 
has  to  face  the  realization  that  her  beloved  son,  Robert 
Walker,  is  a traitor  to  his  country.  A bold  if  some- 
what talky  anti-Communist  propaganda  piece.  (June) 
//  (Y)  NARROW  MARGIN,  THE—  RKO:  Ex- 
cellent suspense-filled  story  of  events  that  take  place 
aboard  a crack  train  as  detective  Charles  McGraw 
tries  safely  to  escort  gangster’s  widow,  Marie  Wind- 
sor, to  a grand  jury  trial  in  California.  (July) 

4/4/  (F)  OUTCASTS  OF  POKER  FLAT— 20th 
Century-Fox:  Exciting  events  occur  when,  after  be- 
ing driven  out  of  a pioneer  town.  Anne  Baxter,  Dale 
Robertson,  Miriam  Hopkins  seek  refuge  in  a moun- 
tain cabin.  A harsh  drama.  With  Cameron  Mitchell, 
Craig  Hill,  Barbara  Bates.  (July) 

4/54  (F)  PARK  ROW — U.A. : The  newspaper  era 
of  the  1880’s  is  the  background  for  this  absorbing 
behind-the-scenes  story,  in  which  Gene  Evans  plays 
an  idealistic  publisher  whose  innovations  in  journalism 
keep  him  from  being  ruined  by  his  attractive  but 
hard-hitting  rival,  Mary  Welch.  (July) 

(F)  PAULA — Columbia:  A heavy  tear-jerking 
drama  in  which  Loretta  Young,  after  accidentally 
hitting  Tommy  Rettig  with  her  car,  takes  him  into 
her  home  and  helps  him  regain  his  power  of  speech. 
With  Kent  Smith,  Alexander  Knox.  (May) 

4//  (F)  PRIDE  OF  ST.  LOUIS,  THE — 20th 
Century-Fox:  Baseball’s  Dizzy  Dean  comes  jauntily 


to  life  with  Dan  Dailey  as  the  pitcher  whose  screwy  •. 
antics  provided  amusement  for  thousands  of  fans, 
Joanne  Dru  as  his  understanding  wife  and  Richard 
Crenna  as  his  brother.  With  Richard  Hylton.  (May) 
4/54  (F>  RANCHO  NOTORIOUS— RKO,  Techni- 
color: A tongue-in-cheek  Western  in  which  Arthur 
Kennedy,  seeking  revenge  for  the  murder  of  his 
sweetheart,  is  led  by  Mel  Ferrer  to  a robbers’  hideout 
run  bv  Marlene  Dietrich.  (May) 

4/  (F)  RED  BALL  EXPRESS— U-I:  The  real  story 
of  the  work  done  by  the  U.S.  Transportation  Corps 
during  World  War  II  to  keep  the  supply  trucks  roll- 
ing is  lost  in  quarrels  between  Jeff  Chandler  and 
Alex  Nicol  and  a couple  of  romances.  (June) 

4/4/  (F)  RETREAT,  HELL ! — Warners : A true 
and  gripping  story  of  our  soldiers  in  Korea  and  the 
hardships  they  went  through  before  and  during  the 
infamous  attack  at  Chosen  Reservoir.  With  Frank 
Lovejoy.  Richard  Carlson,  Anita  Louise.  (May) 

W/  (F)  RETURN  OF  THE  TEXAN— 20th  Century- 
Fox:  A modern-day  Western  in  which  widower  Dale 
Robertson  returns  to  his  ranch  and  tries  to  make  a 
new  life  for  himself.  Joanne  Dru  and  Robert  Hor- 
ton provide  the  romantic  triangle.  Walter  Brennan, 
the  humor,  Richard  Boone,  the  villainy.  (May) 

4/  (F)  SAN  FRANCISCO  STORY,  THE— War- 
ners: A routine  tale  set  in  1850  with  Joel  McCrea  as 
a miner  who  tries  to  bring  law  and  order  into  the 
corrupt  seacoast  town  despite  complications  by 
Yvonne  De  Carlo  and  Sidney  Blackmer.  (June) 

4/4/  (F)  SHE’S  WORKING  HER  WAY 

THROUGH  COLLEGE  — Warners,  Technicolor: 
This  musical  version  of  “The  Male  Animal”  stars 
Virginia  Mayo  as  an  ex-burlesque  queen  who  goes  i 
after  some  higher  education  and  becomes  involved 
with  college  musicals,  football  players  and  jealous 
co-eds.  Co-starred  are  Gene  Nelson,  Ronald  Reagan,  j 
Pat  Wvmore.  Phyllis  Thaxter,  Don  DeFore.  (July) 
4/l/V  <F)  SIN  GIN’  IN  THE  RAIN— M-G-M. 
Technicolor:  This  super-happy  musical  pokes  fun 
at  the  roaring  twenties.  Gene  Kelly  and  Jean  Hagen 
play  a famed  silent  screen  team  who  try  to  re-adjust 
themselves  to  the  new-fangled  talkies  with  hilarious 
results.  Debbie  Reynolds  is  the  girl  recruited  to  dub 
for  Jean,  and  Donald  O’Connor  is  great  as  Kelly’s 
life-long  pal.  (June) 

/V^54  (F)  SKIRTS  AHOY ! — M-G-M,  Technicolor:  4 
A rousing  musical  with  nautical  trimmings  starring  1 
Esther  Williams,  Joan  Evans  and  Vivian  Blaine  as 
WAVES  who  set  forth  to  get  their  men:  Barry 
Sullivan,  Keefe  Brasselle,  Dean  Miller.  (July) 

4//^  A)  SNIPER,  THE — Columbia:  A powerful 
drama  about  a young  psychopatic  killer  (Arthur  ! 
Franz)  who  roams  the  streets  shooting  innnocent  ! 
women.  Marie  Windsor  and  Mario  Dwyer  are  his 
victims,  Richard  Kiley,  the  psychiatrist  who  helps  • 
track  him  down.  (May) 

Z'  (F)  STEEL  TOWN — U-I,  Technicolor:  The 
steel  industry  provides  the  background  for  the  ro- 
mantic complications  which  occur  when  the  boss’s 
nephew,  John  Lund,  falls  for  Ann  Sheridan,  Howard 
Duff’s  girl.  Fair  to  middling  drama.  (May) 

1/  (F)  TALK  ABOUT  A STRANGER— M-G-M:  . 
Billy  Gray,  son  of  orange  ranchers  Nancy  Davis  and 
George  Murphy,  almost  causes  his  parents’  ruin 
when,  suspecting  unfriendly  neighbor  Kurt  Kasznar 
of  killing  his  dog.  he  sets  out  to  seek  revenge.  A minor 
but  unobjectionable  drama.  (June) 

4/54  (F)  THREE  FOR  BEDROOM  C— Warners, 
Natural  Color:  Gloria  Swanson,  a glamorous  Holly- 
wood star,  meets  and  falls  for  chemistry  professor, 
James  Warren,  after  usurping  his  train  accommoda- 
tions in  this  sometimes  gay  but  mostly  forced  farce.  - 
With  Janine  Perreau.  (July) 

1/4/54  (F)  WAIT  TILL  THE  SUN  SHINES, 
NELLIE — 20th  Century-Fox,  Technicolor:  Laughter, 
music  and  sentiment  blend  in  this  story  of  fifty  years 
in  the  life  of  small-town  barber  David  Wayne.  With 
Tean  Peters.  Helene  Stanley,  Hugh  Marlowe.  (July)  ; 
4/4/  (F)  WALK  EAST  ON  BE  A CON — Columbia : 
This  exciting  semi-documentary  picture  shows  the 
authentic  methods  used  by  the  FBI  to  track  down 
Communist  plotters  bent  on  stealing  a top  secret. 
With  George  Murphy,  Virginia  Gilmore.  (June) 
L/4/ 54  (F)  WINNING  TEAM,  THE— Warners: 
Doris  Day  and  Ronald  Reagan  help  this  tale 
of  baseball  hero  Grover  Cleveland  Alexander,  who 
rose  to  fame  as  a pitcher,  fell  to  bottom  and  then 
came  back  with  a bang.  With  Frank  Lovejoy.  (July)! 

/ (A)  WITHOUT  WARNING— U. A.:  Adam' Wil- 
liams, a young  gardener,  who  has  a penchant  for 
picking  up  and  stabbing  blondes  to  death,  finally  gets 
his  due  as  he’s  about  to  slash  pretty  Meg  Randall. 
Grim  film  fare.  (June) 

4/54  (F)  YOUNG  MAN  WITH  IDEAS—  M-G-M: 
Glenn  Ford  tries  to  prove  to  wife  Ruth  Roman  that  ! | 
he’s  not  a failure,  and  becomes  involved  with  French  ] 
singer  Denise  Darcel,  student  Nina  Foch  and  a mob  j 
of  gangsters.  (May) 


Marcus  Goodrich  protected  Olivia 
constantly — even  carried  a revol- 
ver after  her  life  was  threatened 


Olivia  de  Havi Hand's  role  as  obedient  wife  is 
over.  She’s  a woman  of  independence  again! 


BY 

HELEN  BROWN 


• Olivia  de  Havilland  has  finally  asked  her  husband,  Commander  Mar- 
cus Aurelius  Goodrich,  for  a divorce.  No  more  given  to  compromises  than 
he,  she  wants  to  put  a final  and  definite  end  to  their  marriage. 

All  of  the  things  about  Marcus  which  first  fascinated  Olivia — his  force- 
ful manner,  his  intelligence,  his  Victorian  gallantry — have  lost  their 
charm.  For  years,  certainly,  she  seemed  happily  cast  in  her  married  role 
of  winsome  femininity,  with  Marcus  as  her  protector  and  adviser.  His 
experience  as  a man  who  has  traveled  widely,  his  success  as  a novelist, 
his  mastery  of  every  situation  once  appeared  to  give  her  self-confidence 
and  strength. 

But,  even  while  she  seemed  to  relish  this  almost  smothering  pro- 
tectiveness, subconsciously,  she  must  have  rebelled  against  it.  She  never 
dared  question  her  husband’s  decisions.  He  was  the  Commander — in 
all  things — in  his  home  as  on  his  ship.  ( Continued  on  page  38)  p 
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Born:  Newark,  N.  J.  Date:  11/21/21  Height: 
5'2i/2"  Weight:  103  Eyes:  Blue  Hair: 
Blonde  Current  Picture:  "Skirts  Ahoy!” 


Vivian  blaine  has,  ever  since  the  late  fall  of  1950.  when  “Guys  and  Dolls” 
opened  in  New  York,  been  the  darling,  or  dollface  of  Broadway.  It’s 
much  easier  to  get  a cocktail  date  with  Garbo  than  to  get  tickets  to  Vivian’s 
show.  It  is  only  natural  that  Hollywood,  who  had  had  first  dibs  on  blonde, 
blue-eyed,  well-stacked  Vivian,  should  come  waving  contracts  the  morning 
after  her  sensational  opening.  And  it  is  only  natural  that  Vivian,  who  loves 
Hollywood,  even  though  it  didn’t  do  right  by  her,  should  ask  for  a leave  of 
absence  to  come  “home”  and  make  a picture — Metro’s  “Skirts  Ahoy!”  with 
Esther  Williams.  Vivian  sings,  dances  and  does  a bit  of  scene  stealing  when 
Esther  isn't  looking.  The  picture  finished.  Vivian  hurried  back  to  Broadway. 

A few  years  ago  Vivian  was  given  a henna  rinse  and  billed  as  “‘The  Cherry 
Blonde”  at  Mr.  Zanuck’s  workshop.  With  Betty  Grable  as  the  reigning  musical 
comedy  queen  of  the  lot  Vivian  got  left-overs.  It  was  frustrating.  So  Vivian 
and  her  husband.  Manny  Frank,  who  is  also  her  manager,  asked  for  a release 
from  her  contract  and  took  to  the  road  with  a night-club  act.  Once  or  twice 
while  they  were  on  tour  in  the  Southwest  things  got  tough.  Then  a short  time 
afterward,  Vivian,  in  New  York  and  jobless,  literally  bumped  into  Cy  Feuer 
and  Ernie  Martin,  producers  of  the  still  unproduced  “Guys  and  Dolls.”  “Look, 
Ernie,  it’s  the  Cherry  Blonde  without  her  red  hair,”  Cy  gasped,  “and  you 
know  what — she  looks  like  Adelaide.”  And  she  got  the  role. 

Vivian  was  born  in  Newark,  New  Jersey.  Her  father  was  a part-time  book- 
ing agent,  and  while  she  was  still  a kid  he'd  book  her  for  local  singing  dates 
for  one  dollar.  V ivian  first  sang  with  an  orchestra  (Halsey  Miller’s)  in 
Newark.  It  was  while  she  was  singing  in  New  York  that  a movie  scout  dis- 
covered her.  Shortly  afterwards,  she  was  making  $100  a week  in  Hollywood. 
Manny  saw  to  it  that  it  was  upped  to  $1,000  in  short  order.  In  those  days 
Vivian  had  a weight  problem.  Manny  took  care  of  the  weight  problem  and 
had  her  down  to  a svelte  103. 

Today,  Vivian  has  no  problems.  All  the  studios  have  offered  her  pictures. 
But  from  the  looks  of  things  “Guys  and  Dolls”  just  might  go  on  forever. 
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Born:  Denver,  Colo.  Date:  8/6/25  Height: 
5'4"  Weight:  112  Eyes:  Gray  Hair:  Brown 
Current  Picture:  "Belles  on  Their  Toes” 
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Barbaba  bates  signed  with  Twentieth  Century-Fox  in  1950  but  before  that 
she  was  under  contract  to  Warners.  Whenever  cheesecake  was  needed 
they  called  Barbara.  She's  beautifully  equipped  for  cheesecake.  But  it  got  j 
pretty  boring  for  a girl  who  wanted  to  act.  "I  was  Miss  Grapefruit,  Miss 
Apricot.  Miss  Jet  Pilot  and  Miss  everything  else — including  Miss  Miss-the- 
Boat,”  says  Barbara,  taking  a dim  view  of  the  matter.  Darryl  Zanuck  changed 
all  that.  Barbara  played  a dramatic  role  in  “Outcasts  of  Poker  Flat”  and  a 
comedy  role  in  "Belles  on  Their  Toes.”  And  this  May  the  Big  Boss  picked 
up  her  option. 

Barbara  considers  her  best  part  to  date  that  of  the  stagestruck  young  girl 
who  came  on  in  the  last  sequence  of  “All  About  Eve” — to  give  Anne  Baxter 
her  come-uppance.  “If  only  I could  get  a part  like  that  to  run  through  the 
entire  picture. " sighs  Barbara. 

Barbara,  oldest  of  three  daughters  of  a Denver  postal  clerk  and  his  wife,  j 
went  to  parochial  school  and  high  school  in  Denver.  During  a summer  vaca- 
tion she  modeled  in  a Denver  May  Company  fashion  show  and  landed  on  the 
cover  of  a national  magazine.  Next  tiling  she  knew,  she  was  playing  Yvonne 
de  Carlo’s  handmaiden  in  “Salome,  Where  She  Danced.” 

Six  months  after  she  launched  her  screen  career,  Barbara  married  Cecil 
Coan.  a United  Artists  executive,  whom  she  had  met  in  Denver  in  1945  when 
he  was  managing  a War  Bond  show.  The  Coans  live  in  an  apartment  in 
Beverly  Hills  with  a poodle  named  Chulie. 

Barbara’s  worst  fault,  she  says,  is  her  stubbornness.  “My  poor  husband  has 
the  patience  of  Job.  When  I get  in  one  of  my  stubborn  moods  I simply  close 
my  mind  and  nobody  can  change  it.  My  family  used  to  let  me  sit  it  out.  But 
Cecil  is  trying  to  show  me  how  childish  it  is,  and  how  bad  for  my  career.” 

Her  pet  extravagance,  she  claims,  is  buying  shoes;  and  her  pet  economy  is 
returning  milk  bottles.  “I  always  want  my  two  cents  back,”  she  says,  with  a 
laugh.  She  is  neat  and  orderly,  goes  around  closing  drawers,  straightening 
pictures.  “It  drives  my  husband  mad.”  she  says. 
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el  FERRER  once  described  himself  as  “a  head  too  tall,  and  thirty  pounds 
too  light — with  about  as  much  sex  appeal  as  a fish — a long  deceased 
fish.”  But  that’s  not  what  the  ladies  wrote  on  the  “Scaramouche”  preview 
cards.  Rumor  has  it  that  some  of  Mel’s  scenes  evoked  more  sympathy  than 
those  of  new  heart-throb,  Stewart  Granger,  and  so  had  to  be  eliminated. 

Mel  is  a triple  threat  boy.  He’s  an  actor-producer-director,  with  his  finger 
in  more  pies  than  you  find  in  a bakery  on  Saturday  morning.  Despite  all  his 
activities  Mel  finds  time  to  relax  carelessly  with  his  friends — among  them 
Clifton  Webb,  Constance  Collier,  Charlie  Chaplin  and  the  Gregory  Pecks— 
and  discuss  their  mutual  passion — acting.  A demon  for  jazz,  his  most  erudite 
discourses  often  have  background  music  of  trumpets  and  drums  that  would 
delight  the  hot-rod  set. 

Strangely  enough,  nervous,  high-tensioned  Mel  manages  to  lead  a normal 
family  life.  He’s  often  late  to  meals,  but  who  isn’t?  He  is  married  (he  di- 
vorced her  once,  but  they  re-married)  to  Frances  Pilchard,  a Maryland  girl 
whom  he  met  while  he  was  at  Princeton.  They  have  two  children,  Pepa  and 
Mark,  and  live  in  Santa  Monica.  Mrs.  Ferrer  is  hard-put  to  keep  the  house 
supplied  with  groceries,  as  Mel  eats  four  meals  a day,  snacks  in  between. 

Mel,  the  son  of  a doctor,  was  born  in  Elberon,  New  Jersey,  his  family’s 
summer  place,  and  brought  up  in  a sumptuous  home  just  off  Fifth  Avenue  in 
New  York.  He  entered  Princeton  in  1935.  By  1937  he  was  consumed  with  a 
burning  desire  to  write  a novel.  He  married  Frances  and  they  bid  away  in 
Taxco,  Mexico.  The  novel  turned  out  to  be  a children’s  book,  “Tito’s  Hats.” 

Back  in  New  York,  Mel  decided  to  become  a dancer.  Clifton  taught  him 
what  to  do  with  his  feet  and  he  got  a job  in  Cole  Porter’s  “You  Never  Know.” 
Several  plays  followed.  Then  radio,  where  he  eventually  became  a director- 
producer.  His  first  outstanding  movie  acting  was  done  in  “Lost  Boundaries.” 
And  he  made  his  debut  as  a big  time  director  with  “The  Secret  Fury,”  which 
brought  him  an  actor-director  contract  with  the  man  in  the  tennis  shoes, 
better  known  as  Howard  Hughes. 


Born:  Elberon,  N.  J.  Date:  8/25/17  Height: 
6'2"  Weight:  170  Eyes:  Hazel  Hair: 
Brown  Current  Picture:  “Scaramouche” 


ICHARD  TODD,  who  is  already  well  known  to  American  audiences,  won  in  a 
walk  when  Walt  Disney  tested  a number  of  English  actors  for  the  starring 
ole  in  “Robin  Hood.” 

Hollywood  became  Todd  conscious  when  he  was  nominated  for  an  Academy 
Vward  for  his  fine  work  as  the  dour  Lachie  in  “The  Hasty  Heart.”  After 
Stage  Fright,”  the  Hitchcock  thriller,  also  made  in  England,  Warner  Broth- 
rs  brought  him  to  Hollywood  for  “Lightning  Strikes  Twice.”  When  he  com- 
'leted  the  film,  Richard  and  his  pretty  young  wife  returned  to  England. 

Richard  was  born  Richard  Andrew  Palethorpe  Todd  in  Dublin,  Ireland,  the 
on  of  a professional  English  soldier.  He  dropped  the  two  middle  names  when 
e decided  to  act.  He  wasn't  enthusiastic  about  being  an  actor.  “It  was  mainly 
or  the  money,  ’ he  says  quite  frankly.  “I  prefer  farming.  I‘m  what  you  might 
all  a detoured  farmer.”  A few  years  ago  he  acquired  a bit  of  land  in  Scotland, 
diich  once  belonged  to  his  grandfather,  and  when  the  bank  balance  permits 
•a.  e is  going  to  cultivate  it  and  stock  the  farm  with  cattle. 

Richard’s  war  record  is  impressive.  He  was  twenty  years  old  when  he  first 
fined  the  infantry,  and  came  out  a war-weary  captain  in  the  paratroops  seven 
ears  later.  He  made  twenty-three  jumps  from  aircraft,  and  a dozen  or  more 
-om  balloons.  The  war  over,  he  was  thinking  about  his  future  when  some 
tl  f his  Pals  persuaded  him  to  do  a guest  appearance  in  “Claudia”  for  the 
j,  'undee  Repertory  Theatre. 

“There  I acquired  a wife  and  a career,”  he  says.  Claudia  was  played  by 
atherine  Bogle.  With  Jane  Wyman  making  like  Cupid,  Richard  and  Cather- 
ie  were  married  in  August,  1949,  while  he  was  working  in  “Stage  Fright.” 
ill  He  doesn’t  like  nicknames,  prefers  to  be  called  Richard  and  he  hates  people 
ho  make  puns.  But  he  can't  resist  making  a pun  himself.  Hollywood  folk 
>und  Richard  rather  hard  to  get  acquainted  with.  He  never  spoke  unless 
>oken  to,  and  instead  of  indulging  in  horseplay  with  the  other  actors  he’d  stay 
jq  himself  in  his  dressing  room.  But  the  people  who  did  break  through  his 
ritish  reserve  pronounced  him  “most  entertaining  and  amusing.” 


Born:  Dublin,  Ireland  Date:  6/19/19  Height: 
5'10"  Weight:  164  Eyes:  Blue  Hair:  Brown 
Current  Picture:  “The  Story  of  Robin  Hood” 


Colgate 

Chlorophyll  Toothpaste 

DESTROYS  BAD  BREATH 

Originating  in  the  Mouth. 


Here  is  the  magic  power  of 
chlorophyll  to  destroy  bad  breath 
originating  in  the  mouth!  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste  in  most 
cases  acts  quickly  . . . acts  thor- 
oughly . . . and  the  purifying  action 
lasts  for  hours!  Keeps  your  breath 
sweet  and  fresh  longer! 


Now!  The  FuN  Benefits  of  a 
ChlorophyirToothpaste  in  a New. 
Exclusive  Colgate  Formula ! 

Fights  Tooth  Decay! 


Now  Colgate  brings  you  wonder-working 
chlorophyll  in  the  finest  chlorophyll  tooth- 
paste that  146  years  of  experience  can 
create . . . Colgate  Chlorophyll  Toothpaste! 

How  Colgate  Makes  Chlorophyll  Work  For  You! 

Nature  herself  makes  chlorophyll  and 
puts  it  in  all  green  plants  to  enable  them 
to  live  and  grow.  But  science  must  break 
down  this  natural  chlorophyll  into  a us- 
able, effective  form  ( water-soluble  chloro- 
phyllins) — before  it  can  help  you  against 
bad  breath,  tooth  decay,  common  gum 
disorders. 

That’s  why  Colgate’s  experience  and 
skill  in  creating  an  exclusive  formula  is 
important  to  you.  In  Colgate  Chlorophyll 
Toothpaste  you  get  the  benefits  of  these 
water-soluble  chlorophyllins  in  a safe, 
pleasant  form!  . . 

For  real  help  against  bad  breath  origi- 
nating in  the  mouth  . . . common  gum 
disorders  . . . tooth  decay  . . . use  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste  after  eating.  It’s 
the  finest  chlorophyll  toothpaste  the  world’s 
largest  maker  of  quality  dentifrices  can 
produce! 

Colgate’s  Guarantee: 

Try  Colgate  Chlorophyll  Toothpaste 
lor  one  week.  If  you’re  not  satisfied 
that  it's  the  most  effective,  pleasant- 
est chlorophyll  toothpaste  you've 
ever  tried,  send  back  the  tube  and 
Colgate  will  give  you  double  your 
money  back,  plus  postage!  Colgate- 
Palmolive-Peet  Company.  105 
Hudson  Street,  Jersey  City  2,  N.  J. 


Every  time  you  use 
Colgate  Chlorophyll 
Toothpaste— especial- 
ly right  after  eating — 
you  act  against  the 
destructive  acids  that 
are  a cause  of  tooth 
decay  . . . actually 
help  retard  their 
formation! 


Checks  Common  Gum  Disorders! 


Tests  show  chlorophyll 
promotes  healthy  gum 
tissues.  New  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste 
brings  you  the  effective 
benefits  of  chlorophyll 
to  help  you  care  for  sore, 
tender  gums. 


•Contains  water-soluble  chlorophyllins. 


NEW  TOOTHPASTE 
Tested  and  Guaranteed  by  COLGATE ! 


Breakup! 


( Continued  from  page  35) 

His  attitude  toward  her  was  strange  and 
puzzling.  He  seemed  to  see  her  as  pai 
child,  part  great  creative  artist,  part  vassal 
But  never  as  a real  wife. 

When  Olivia  was  pregnant,  no  one  ex- 
cept the  nurse  was  allowed  to  see  her.  His 
great  Duse  must  be  hidden  from  the  crude 
gaze  of  the  world  so  long  as  she  looked 
anything  less  than  perfect. 

From  the  day  of  their  marriage,  August 
26, 1946,  Olivia  was  permitted  to  make  only 
epic  films.  Nothing  but  the  most  dramatic, 
world-shaking  roles  would  do.  It  was 
Marcus,  admittedly,  who  encouraged  her 
to  do  “Snake  Pit,’’  for  which  she  was  nomi- 
nated for  an  Academy  Award,  and  “The 
Heiress."  in  which  she  won  her  second 
Oscar.  But  he  steered  her  away  from  any- 
thing less  monumental.  It  seemed  almost 
as  if  he  were  afraid  to  have  her  play  in 
anything  which  would  involve  her  in  tor- 
rid love  scenes.  Jealousy?  Perhaps.  Yet, 
almost  two  decades  her  senior,  he  was 
more  father  than  lover  to  her. 

He  protected  her  constantly,  worried 
about  her  getting  enough  rest.  He  carried 
a revolver  when  they  were  out,  because 
once  her  life  had  been  threatened. 

One  of  the  most  rewarding  days  for 
Marcus  in  their  years  together  must  have 
been  the  one  when  he  brought  his  heroics 
into  full  play  and  rescued  Olivia  from  a 
bed  of  snakes.  She  was  cutting  flowers  in 
the  garden  of  their  hilltop  home  when 
suddenly  she  saw  a writhing  mass  at  her 
feet — a tangle  of  baby  rattlesnakes, 
guarded  over  by  their  irate  mother.  At 
her  scream,  Marcus  rushed  to  her  and 
chopped  the  snakes  to  bits  with  his  hoe. 

Their  household  was  run  entirely  to  suit 
his  whims.  His  writing  career  is  as  hal- 
lowed— even  more  so,  perhaps — than 
Olivia’s  acting  career.  (Critics  consider  his 
novel  “Delilah"  a near-classic.)  And  Mar- 
cus demands  the  same  discipline  of  every- 
one else  that  he  asks  of  himself  to  pursue 
it.  This  meant  absolute  quiet  in  the  house 
from  9 A.M.  to  2 P.M.,  his  writing  hours. 

Moreover.  Marcus  alone  had  to  be 
enough  for  Olivia  with  no  one  permitted 
to  intervene,  not  even  her  sister,  Joan 
Fontaine,  or  their  mother. 

When  Olivia  was  working,  she  was  re- 
quired to  leave  the  set,  no  matter  what, 
to  be  home,  in  time  for  the  dinner  hour 
that  Marcus  set.  Everything  in  the  house- 
hold was  run  with  equal  rigidity.  Perfec- 
tion was  the  rule — and  nothing  less  than 
perfection  was  acceptable. 

The  only  guests  who  wrere  welcomed 
into  this  arid  atmosphere  of  propriety  were 
a few  of  Marcus's  ex-college  professors 
and  business  associates.  And  these  were 
whisked  in  and  out  as  quickly  as  possible. 
Evenings  consisted  of  discussion  on  world 
affairs,  on  literature,  on  the  drama. 

The  rebellion  must  have  surged  violently 
under  the  surface  for  a long  time  before 
Olivia  allowed  it  to  erupt.  When  it  did,  I 
am  sure  it  was  not  sudden  or  impulsive. 

However,  even  with  the  divorce  soon  to 
be  filed,  Marcus  no  doubt  still  worries 
about  Olivia's  welfare  and  about  his  son, 
too.  For  despite  his  strange  and  positive 
opinions,  there  is  every  evidence  he  is 
still  devotedly  in  love. 

And  what  of  Olivia?  Will  she  return  to 
the  gay  days  when  she  had  friends,  a full 
social  life?  Perhaps  do  another  comedy 
like  “Princess  O’Rourke”? 

For  one  thing,  she  has  her  son  Benja- 
min. And  she  will  no  doubt  give  him  a 
great  deal  of  her  life — and  all  her  love. 

Whatever  she  does,  she  will  make  no 
compromise  with  Marcus.  The  Commander 
can  rule  on  his  bridge  alone 
The  End 
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Interest  in  Ingrid  Bergman  never  has  waned.  Above,  with  Roberto  Rossellini,  their  son  Renato,  Rossellini’s  son  Renzino 

Ho  you  want  J^qmcL  back? 


A very  important  question,  this — on  which  Ingrid  Bergman  and  the 
Hollywood  producers  await  your  answer  • BY  ELSA  MAXWELL 


• DO  YOU  WANT  Ingrid  Bergman  back? 

No  idle  question  that.  Actually  a very  impor- 
tant question.  A question,  also,  on  which  Ingrid 
Bergman,  I am  sure,  and  the  Hollywood  produc- 
ers, I know,  await  your  answer. 

Mervyn  LeRoy,  director  of  “Quo  Vadis,”  in- 
sists, Any  director  in  the  world  would  be  eager 
to  make  a picture  with  Bergman.” 

David  O.  Selznick,  the  man  who  brought  Berg- 
man to  America  from  Sweden,  has  visited  her 
m Rome  recently  and  appears  to  have  convinced 
her  that  there  is  still  a future  for  her  in  the 
work  she  loves. 

Howard  Hughes  is  said  ( Continued  on  page  91) 


THE  BERGMAN  BALLOT 

check  one 

I want  Ingrid  Bergman  back  

I do  not  want  Ingrid  Bergman  back 

My  name  ~ ~ 3^7 

Address 

Town  or  city  State 

Reasons  for  my  choice 


Paste  this  ballot  on  a two-penny  postal  card  and  mail  to  Photoplay 

205  E.  42  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 
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□ □ 


Debbie  and  Bob 
are  good  bowlers 


Bob  says  Debbie  al- 
ways dresses  right 


Debbie  Reynolds  is 
in  “1  Love  Melvin” 


Bob  is  next  in 
“What  Price  Glory” 


1 


“You  don’t  know  what  you’re  letting 


BY  ROBERT  WAGNER 

• It  isn’t  easy  to  label  Debbie  Rey- 
nolds. One  word  such  as  “actress”  or  one 
phrase  such  as  “triple-threat  star”  isn’t 
nearly  comprehensive  enough.  Like 
Scotch  tape,  she’ll  stick  to  anything 
until  she  becomes  a part  of  it. 

Take  the  tuba,  for  instance. 

Or,  better  yet,  give  it  to  me  for  a few 
minutes  until  you  dig  what  I mean.  As 
I write  this  article  (at  night),  I’m 
spending  my  days  at  Twentieth  Cen- 
tury-Fox Studios,  working  in  a picture 
called  “The  Stars  and  Stripes  Forever,” 
in  which  Mr.  Clifton  Webb  plays  John 
Philip  Sousa,  the  march  king. 

In  this  picture  I play  a tuba.  You 
know  what  a tuba  is:  a neurotic  fog 
horn  that  thinks  it’s  a boa  constrictor. 

Learning  to  play  the  instrument  is 
just  what  you  would  expect:  frustrating 
and  dangerous.  I blistered  my  lips 
after  one  day  of  tootling  on  this  instru- 
ment, and  I am  still  trying  to  live  down 
the  jibes  of  my  fellow-workers,  both 
musical  and  unhep. 

In  the  midst  of  my  attempt  to  decide 
whether  tuba  or  not  tuba  (Shakespeare 
said  it  first) , Debbie  Reynolds  came  on 
the  set  to  visit  me. 

“Having  trouble?”  she  inquired  kind- 
ly. “Look,  give  ( Continued  on  page  81) 
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yourself  in  for”  she  told  him . It’ s a warning  he’s  glad  he  didn’t  take! 


Smith  and  Fink 


Debbie  knows  a fellow  may  get  a kick  out  of  staring  at  a girl  wearing  a skin-tight  gown,  but 
that  he  doesn’t  want  to  be  her  escort.  She  never  gets  all  done-up,  even  for  formal  parties 
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No  one  doubts  that  Pat  still  loves  Gary  Cooper.  Or  that  he 


loves  her.  But  she  says,  "I’ll  never  see  Coop  again’’ 


BY  HEBBA  HOPPER 


Gary  is  utterly  devoted  to  Maria  who,  besides  being 
partly  him,  is  all  the  things  he  has  always  loved  in 
her  mother.  Above,  Rocky,  Gary,  Maria  at  Sun  Valley 


Gary  Cooper  is  in  "Springfield  Rifle,” 
Pat  Neal,  in  “Something  for  the  Birds” 
Top:  Coop  and  Pat  in  “The  Fountainhead ” 


• Pat  Neal  assures  me  it  is  all  over  between 
her  and  Gary  Cooper. 

“I  will  not  see  him  when  I go  back  to  Holly- 
wood,” Pat  told  me  when  we  met  in  New 
York.  “I  have  been  very  much  in  love  with 
him.  And  I am  sure  he  has  loved  me.  But 
I saw  that  it  wouldn’t  work  so  I’ve  stepped 
out.  I have  a lot  of  life  ahead  of  me.  And  I 
want  to  live  it  with  someone  who  is  fun  and 
unentangled,  someone  with  whom  I can  have 
a relationship  that  will  be  good — and  per- 
manent. 

“Coop,”  she  said,  “is  wonderful.  I never 
knew  anybody  like  him.  But  he’s  a very 
complex  person,  as  you  well  know.  We  last 
saw  each  other  on  Christmas  Eve — briefly. 
It  is,  I assure  you,  over  and  ended  forever. 
Wouldn’t  you  know  it  would  be  just  my  luck 
to  fall  in  love  with  a married  man?” 

“How  many  times  have  you  been  in  love, 
Pat?”  I asked. 

“Only  once,”  she  said. 

It  was  not  easy  for  Pat  to  talk  about  Coop. 
That  I know  just  as  ( Continued  on  page  79) 


HELENE  STANLEY 


ARTHUR  FRANZ 


HILDEGARDE  NEFF 


DEAN  MILLER 


KEITH  ANDES 


ROBERT  HORTON 


Choose  Your  Star 


PATRICK  CONWAY 


LORI  NELSON 


GENE  BARRY 


m 
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E L A I N E STEWART 


These  are  the  young  players 
the  studios  are  training 
for  stardom.  Not  all  will 
make  it.  Shoot  your  favorites 
ahead  with  your  votes 
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winkle,  Twinkle,  you  Photoplay  star- 
makers,  for  it  is  your  turn  to  shine!  Whether 
or  not  you  are  aware  of  it,  the  fact  is  that  you 
have  turned  out  to  be  the  best  of  all  talent 
scouts  when  it  comes  to  picking  the  best  among 
the  newest  and  freshest  talents  in  Hollywood. 
It  was  you  who  chose  Howard  Keel  as  your 
top  particular  favorite  a couple  of  years  ago — 
and  now  look!  It  was  you  who  selected  Mitzi 
Gaynor  last  year;  and  is  there  any  other  girl 
with  so  few  films  who  has  such  a dazzling 
future?  It  was  you  who  gave  the  nod  to  Tony 
Curtis,  and  Pier  Angeli,  and  Bob  Wagner, 
practically  before  Hollywood  was  aware  of  them. 

So  shift  your  eyes  from  left  to  right  on  this 
page  and  the  following  and  give  us  your  vote 
once  again.  Select  the  1952  personalities  you 
think  are  the  likeliest  of  them  all.  Sixty-five 
fresh  faces  we’re  bringing  you.  Pick  for  us, 
please,  in  the  he  and  she  departments,  and 
we’ll  sing  out  the  glad  news  from  every  Holly- 
wood diving  board. 

Your  choices  will  have  natural  talents  and 
beauty,  and  in  addition  to  your  approval  they 
will  need  the  breaks.  Last  year,  for  example, 
you  picked  Anthony  Dexter  as  your  first  choice 
for  1951.  But  Tony  and  his  producer,  Edward 
Small,  got  into  a hassle,  so  that  Tony’s  second 
picture,  “The  Brigand,”  is  only  now  going  into 
release.  Meaning,  of  course,  that  the  Dexter 
career  has  been  temporarily  stalled  while 
there’s  been  no  new  picture  for  Tony. 


For  more  candidates,  turn  the  page 
> 
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Choose 
Your  Star 

CONTINUED  FROM  PRECEDING  PAGE 


The  first  studio  on  our  list  for  1952,  Columbia,  has  only 
one  new  major  contract  for  this  year.  That’s  with 

Johnny  Stewart:  He  made  his  movie  debut  in  “Boots 
Malone.”  His  next  picture  will  be  “The  Last  of  the  Co- 
manches.”  Johnny’s  seventeen  years  old,  different  look- 
ing, and  an  excellent  actor. 

Beverly  Michaels:  She’s  still  under  contract  to  Columbia 
as  this  is  written  but  she  may  not  be  when  you  read  it. 
In  “Pick-Up”  she  was  the  big  blonde — and  right  there  is 
her  trouble,  for  she  stands  five  feet  nine  inches  in  height. 
She’s  a fine  actress,  though. 

M-G-M,  beaming  over  the  click  of  Debbie  Reynolds  and 
Pier  Angeli,  has  ten  starlets  junior  grade  on  its  current 
contract  list.  On  the  she-dish  side,  M-G-M  is  really  crazy 
for 

Barbara  Ruick:  Blonde,  beautiful,  she  was  born  in  the 
atmosphere  of  acting — her  mother  is  radio’s  Lurene  Tuttle. 
Barbara’s  current  picture  is  “Scaramouche,”  her  next 
one,  “Above  and  Beyond.”  Not  much  to  do  in  either,  but 
studio  and  Babs  both  are  gambling  on  what  she  will  do 
in  a real  musical  as  she  has  a ( Continued  on  page  92) 


You’ve  read  the  story! 

You’ve  seen  them  on  the  screen- 


what  is  your  verdict  ? 

Fill  in  the  names  of  the  actor  and  actress  you  think  most 
likely  to  achieve  stardom.  Paste  this  coupon  on  a two-penny 
postal  card  and  mail  to  Photoplay,  205  E.  42  St.,  New  York 
17,  N.  Y. 


I choose: 


(actor) 


(actress) 


name  age 


address 
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JUDITH  BRAUN 


. 


ZSA  ZS A GABOR 


MARILYN  ERSKINE 


JOAN  TAYLOR 


kevin  McCarthy 


LAURA  ELLIOT 


JOHNNY  STEWART 


BARBARA  RUICK 


Croneniveth 


As  a lonely  little  hoy  lie  learned 
to  keep  things  to  himself.  He  still  dor 
But  in  moments  of  crisis,  John  Derek 


is  a good  man  to  have  around 
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“We’ll  have  plenty  of  time  to  dress  up  and 
make  an  impression,”  John  says,  “when 
things  ease  up  a bit.”  He’s  so  terribly  grown 
up  in  some  ways  and  in  other  ways,  such  a 
little  boy.  John’s  next  is  “Prince  of  Pirates” 


The  Quiet  One 

BY  RATI  DEREK 


The  hobby  horse  in  the  toy-shop  window  was  bright 
red  and  saucy,  and  our  two-year-old  Russell 
yearned  for  it  loud  and  insistently. 

But  Daddy  said  no. 

This  was  surprising  coming  from  John,  who  nor- 
mally is  a pushover  for  a toy  salesman  and  a down- 
right patsy  for  Russell.  Surprising,  that  is,  until  he 
explained. 

“That’s  no  horse  for  a boy  who’s  going  to  learn  to 
ride!”  he  told  me.  “All  it  can  do  is  rock  back  and 
forth.  I’ll  make  him  a proper  horse.” 

Back  home  in  our  hilltop  garden,  Russell  watched 
fascinated  as  John  painted  a cylindrical  Indian  drum 
for  the  horse’s  body,  a tomato  juice  can  for  a head, 
fashioned. a “proper  saddle”  from  sawdust  and  an  old 
burlap  bag,  and  a tail  from  a mop  he  purloined  from 
the  kitchen. 

The  parts  assembled,  John  proceeded  to  rig  the 
whole  works  between  two  poles  with  a complicated 
assortment  of  springs  and  ropes.  Then  he  stood  back 
and  beamed  proudly  as  ( Continued  on  page  83) 
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TrAVELEVG 


Don’t  believe  the  rumors'  of  friction  in  the  Kelly  marriage. 
Right  now,  Gene,  Betsy  and  Kerry  are  on  a holiday  in  North  Africa, 
having  a wonderful  rest.  In  Munich,  making  “The  Devil  Makes 
Three,”  Gene  (with  co-star  Pier  Angeli,  below),  spent  most  of 
his  spare  time  shopping,  buying  books  for  Betsy,  toys  for  Kerry 


VLAJS 


BY  JEANNE  SAKOL 


Everywhere  he  goes,  people  park  on 
his  doorstep,  peer  into  restaurants 
where  he’s  dining,  tell  him  their 
troubles  and  ask  his  advice.  And 
when  lie’s  out  of  sight,  keep  call- 
ing, “Has  anybody  here  seen  Kelly?” 

“■■as  anybody  here  seen  Kelly?” 

• i All  over  Europe  that’s  what  they’re 
saying  about  Gene,  wherever  the  Kellys — 
Gene  and  Betsy  and  their  nine-year-old 
daughter  Kerry — have  traveled.  In  London 
Paris,  Rome,  and  Munich,  Kelly — a conquer- 
ing hero — has  made  the  city  his  own  door- 
step. 

It  isn’t  only  the  Europeans  he  has  met 
who  have  become  his  rooters.  Gene’s  pic- 
ture, “The  Devil  Makes  Three,”  was  filmed 
in  Germany,  and  between  scenes  it  was  a 
common  thing  to  see  the  G.I.’s — who  are  sta- 
tioned over  there  and  who  play  in  the  picture 
— practicing  dance  steps  which  Gene  had 
shown  them.  Their  loyalty  to  him  was  hom- 
age not  to  the  star  who  won  an  Oscar  with 
his  “American  in  Paris”  but  to  a regular  guy. 

Pier  Angeli  plays  opposite  Gene  and  she 
is  another  Kelly  devotee. 

“He’s  wonderful!”  Pier  exclaims.  “When  I 
did  any  scene  with  him  for  the  first  time, 
I was  scared.  But  he  would  wink  at  me  with 
the  eye  away  from  the  camera.  Several  times 
he  even  stopped  everything  so  that  my  face, 
.not  his,  got  the  better  camera  angle.  He’s 
the  most  considerate  man  I ever  met.  Now 
it’s  my  burning  ambition  to  study  dancing 
very  hard  for  three,  four  years — and  then 
maybe  he’ll  let  me  play  opposite  him  in  a 
musical.” 

The  crew  on  the  picture  had  respect  for 
Gene  because  often  he  insisted  on  re-shoot- 
ing a scene  a dozen  times,  even  two  dozen 
times,  to  overcome  a technical  fault. 

It’s  a truism  of  ( Continued  on  page  74) 


tographs  by  Howard  Byrne 


Reunion  in  Munich:  Daughter  Kerry  and  Gene  were  like  a couple 
of  happy  kids  when  Kerry  visited  him  on  location.  Says  Gene,  “She’s 
not  even  ten  and  smart  as  a whip — picked  out  the  outfit  she’s  wear- 
ing. all  hy  herself.  Takes  after  her  mother.”  Below,  Betsy  and  Kerry 
upon  their  recent  arrival  in  France  to  spend  a vacation  with  Gene 


SCOOP!  The  Rita  Hayworth-Glenn 
Ford  kiss  that  has  the  "whole  town 
talking— close-ups  taken  directly  fro» 
the  film  of  “Affair  in  Trinidad” 


• When  rita  hayworth  and  Glenn  Ford 
did  this  kiss  scene,  against  a lush, 
tropical  background  and  the 
beat  of  voodoo  drums,  the  set 
was  closed.  In  other  words,  no  one 
who  had  no  connection  with  Rita’s 
come-back  movie  could  get  in. 

It  was  surprising  how  many  people  found 
a reason  to  be  on  hand! 

Long  before  the  film  was  in  the  can, 
word  spread  that, 
in  the  parlance  of  Hollywood, 
this  scene  was  a “scorcher”! 


They  embrace,  their  lips  meeting  in  a kiss  that  goes  on  ..  . and  on  ..  . 
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To  Scott,  a good  cook,  dinner  calls 
for  music,  candlelight  and  wine 


They  began  their 
friendship  with  a 
pick-up.  And  for 
four  years  they’ve  been 
a romantic  puzzle  that 
still  keeps 

Hollywood  guessing 


BY  GLADYS  HALL 


“He  combines  all  the  things  a girl 
would  want,”  admits  Dorothy  of  Scott 


N 

s 
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what  really  goes  on 
with 


BRADY 

and 

DOROTHY 

MALONE 


• “Boys  date  me,”  says  Dorothy 
Malone.  “In  Hollywood,  at  home  in 
Dallas  and  in  New  York,  I go  out 
with  a lot  of  different  boys.  But  sud- 
denly there  comes  the  time  when 
each  one  starts  acting  very  strange 
and  edgy.  Then  it  comes  out:  ‘What’s 
this  about  Scott  Brady?’ 

“I  .tell  you,  it’s  quite  a thing  to 
know  what  to  say.” 

The  public,  like  the  fellows,  are 
asking  the  same  question — what’s 
this  with  Scott  Brady  and  Dorothy 
Malone?  They  date  each  other  and 
have  been  dating  for  some  three  to 
four  years.  Hollywood  hums  the 
Wedding  March,  sniffs  orange  blos- 
soms. Then,  the  next  thing  you 
know,  Dorothy  is  back  home  in 
Dallas.  Or  in  New  York.  And  Scott 
is  two-ing  it  with,  among  others,  Ann 
Blyth,  Piper  Laurie,  Elaine  Stewart, 
Betsy  von  Furstenberg.  Then  Dor- 
othy goes  back  to  Hollywood.  And 
Scott,  like  a homing  pigeon,  goes 
back  to  Doi'othy. 

Is  it  love?  The  mystified  movie 
town  wonders.  Is  it  just  a beautiful 
friendship?  Is  it  for  real?  Or  just 
for  kicks?  ( Continued  on  page  76) 


“If  he  was  down  to  his  last  fifty  dollars,  he’d  send  you  forty-five  dollars  worth  of  roses ! He’s  the  most  generous  guy  in  the  world" 


Valeska 


T^oys  scare  her.  If  you 
tell  her  she’s  pretty  she  blushes.  But 
at  fifteen , Margaret  O’Brien  can’t  hide  the  fact  that 
she’s  become  a junior  glamour  girl 


moggie 
shows  her  age 


She’s  mad  about  singer  Johnny  Ray 
— even  does  homework  to  his  recordings. 
Above,  Maggie  at  the  age  of  ten 


• When  a Hollywood  columnist  stopped  at  Margaret 
O’Brien’s  table  and  said,  “Why,  Maggie,  you’re  more  beau- 
tiful than  Liz  Taylor,”  Maggie,  who  doesn’t  think  she’s  at 
all  pretty,  was  embarrassed.  She’s  quite  shy,  really,  and, 
at  fifteen,  has  never  had  a date.  She’s  more  at  ease  with 
her  mother,  her  beloved  Aunt  Marissa  and  her  girl  friends 
than  she  is  with  boys.  Mad  about  the  old-fashioned 
look,  she’d  wear  as  many  petticoats  as  she  has  in  her  closet 
if  she  could  get  them  all  on.  She  wore  a strapless  dress 
once  to  a party — came  home  to  announce  she  didn’t  like  it 
and  hasn’t  worn  one  since.  In  her  pine-panelled  den 
there’s  a TV  set,  a record  player  and. a radio.  Sometimes 
when  she’s  doing  her  homework  she  turns  them  all  on  at 
the  same  time.  “It  nearly  drives  me  crazy,”  confesses  her 
mother.  Right  now  Maggie’s  in  the  Orient  making  “An 
American  Girl,  in  Japan.” 


1 WSUSK 


Maggie  hasn’t  outgrown  her  love  for  comic  books — and 
though  she’s  given  away  most  of  her  large  doll  collection,  she 
has  kept  a few  favorites — lets  her  four-year-old  cousin  play  . . . 


. . . with  them.  Her  passion  for  travel  puzzles  Mrs.  O’Brien. 
They’ve  been  twice  to  Europe,  once  nearly  around  the  world. 
Maggie  adores  eating  in  “fancy  places”  with  aunt,  below 


“At  times  she’s  strictly  from  pixie,”  says  Jerry  of  Janet. 
Janet  is  in  “Fearless  Fagan,”  Tony,  in  “No  Room  for  the 
Groom,”  and  Jerry,  above  with  wife  Patti,  in  “The  Stooge” 


Love  with  my 
Best  Friends 


•g  JUj 


She  makes  his  gags  backfire , strips  him 
at  poker.  And  he  loves  her!  Which 
doesn’t  surprise  his  wife  or  Tony  Curtis. 
They’d  think  he  was  crazy 
if  he  hadn’t  fallen  for  Janet  Leigh 


• I’d  better  start  off  with  a confession.  I’m  in  love 
with  the  slim  and  lovely  Janet  Leigh.  One  of  the 
sweetest,  nicest,  most  delightful  persons  in  the 
world,  who  is  married  to  my  best  friend,  Tony 
Curtis. 

This  will  come  as  a surprise  to  practically  no  one. 
Tony  knows  it.  My  wife,  Patti,  knows  it.  Our  sons, 
Gary  and  Ronnie,  know  it.  All  our  friends  know  it. 
And  they  all  approve.  Because  they  all  love  her,  too. 

Tony  Curtis  and  I have  been  friends  for  years. 
We  met  in  New  York  when  I was  playing  at  the 
Havana-Madrid  night  club.  Later,  when  we  both 
came  out  to  Hollywood,  we  used  to  get  together 
and  talk  over  our  problems.  After  that,  we  became 
fast  friends. 

Patti  used  to  invite  Tony  to  dinner,  and  usually 
he’d  bring  along  a girl  friend.  Then  one  night  the 
girl  was  Janet  Leigh.  And  we  all  knew  that  Tony 
had  found  something  good. 

When  they  weren’t  looking,  Patti  smiled  at  me 
and  gave  me  a wifely  nod  of  approval.  Her  eyes 
said,  “This  one  is  the  real  thing.” 

But  Gary,  who  believes  that  an  opinion  ought  to 
be  voiced,  came  right  out  with,  “Golly,  she’s  pretty.” 

After  that,  we  saw  a lot  of  Janet.  Tony  used  to 
bring  her  to  our  house  nearly  every  Saturday  after- 
noon or  Sunday.  Usually  there  was  a gang  there 
to  swim  in  the  pool  and  eat  barbecued  hamburgers. 

One  afternoon  when  they  arrived  Janet  was  all 
dressed  up.  She  had  on  a new  dress,  and  you  could 
see  that  she  had  spent  ( Continued  on  page  87) 
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Probably  don't  know  when  I'm  well  off," 
he  used  to  say  when  he  didn’t  have  a baby.  Then 
Terry  arrived  and  Audie  admitted  he'd 
just  been  whistling  in  the  dark! 


audie  gets  his  "man" 


“You’re  the  calmest  father  we’ve  ever  seen!”  the 
nurses  told  Audie  before  Terry  was  born.  But  Pam, 
above,  and  sister  Corinne,  below,  knew  he  hadn’t 
been  able  to  eat  for  three  days  for  indigestion ! Audie 
will  be  seen  next  in  “The  Duel  at  Silver  Creek” 


BY  CORINNE  BURNS 

• We  watched  from  the  window,  waiting  to 
welcome  them  home  from  the  hospital,  my 
five-year-old  daughter,  Charylene,  Audie’s 
dog,  “Ranger,”  and  myself. 

Finally  we  heard  the  familiar  jet-like  zoom 
that  means  Audie’s  ascent  up  the  hill  to  the 
house  that  overlooks  Hollywood.  Then  slowly 
my  brother  and  Pam  came  up  the  steps.  Audie 
carried  the  little  bundle  very  carefully.  Com- 
ing from  a family  of  ten  children,  he’s  used  to 
handling  babies,  but  this  was  his  own  son. 

And  his  face  told  me  his  happiness  was  com- 
plete, that  whatever  the  going  had  been  in  the 
past — and  sometimes  it  was  rough — the  sun 
was  really  shining  for  him  now. 

I remembered  the  day  he  came  home  to 
Farmersville  from  the  war,  with  a fire  engine 
escort,  banners  flying,  bands  playing,  and 
thousands  standing  in  the  98-degree  heat 
around  the  platform  in  the  square  to  welcome 
him.  I remembered,  too,  when  he  came  back 
for  the  premiere  of  his  first  picture,  “Bad 
Boy,”  a motion  picture  star.  Now  this  happi- 
est of  all  homecomings  with  his  son.  I wished 
our  mother  could  have  been  there. 

“If  Audie  only  has  a chance,  he’ll  make 
something  of  himself  someday,”  our  mother 
said  to  me  before  she  died.  He  was  the  light 
of  her  weary  years.  All  her  dreams  were  in 
him  and  her  hopes  for  a better  life  for  all  of 
us.  “I  try  not  to  think  more  of  Audie  than 
of  the  rest  of  the  boys,”  she  used  to  say,  “but 
he’s  different  somehow,  has  such  different 
ways.” 

Whether  he  was  ( Continued  on  page  77) 

The  Murphys,  Terrence  ^ 
Michael  and  Audie 


Smith  and  Fink 


Cover  Girl 


Esther  Williams  appears  nest 
in  “One  Piece  Bathing  Suit ” 


Esther,  above  with  son  Benjy,  likes  to  eat — 
keeps  down  the  pounds  with  daily  swimming 


That’s  what  Esther  said 
to  L.  B.  Mayer  when 
really  she  wanted  to  be 
an  actress.  It’s  the  kind 
of  Williams’  thinking 
that  keeps  her  on  the 
happiness  beam 


She  has  created  the  myth  that  she’s  just  a helpless  little  . . . but  Esther’s  brain  still  boosts  the  Gage  enterprises!  To 

girl  where  money’s  concerned — Ben  manages  her  affairs  . . . Kim,  Benjy,  she’s  passing  on  a fine  heritage  of  self-control 


BY  SHEILAH  GRAHAM 


• Those  who  work  on  the  Hollywood  sound  stages 
develop  a sixth  sense  which  warns  them  when  a scene 
will  be  shot — and  they  have  to  stop  moving,  stop  talk- 
ing, and  sometimes  it  seems  to  fne,  stop  breathing. 
I was  preparing  to  do  all  three  of  these  things  one 
bright  afternoon  (courtesy  of  arc  lamps),  on  the  big 
tank  set  out  at  M-G-M.  Everything  was  ready.  Esther 
Williams  in  a flashing,  figger-huggin’  suit,  poised  on 
j]  the  edge  of  the  pool.  Extras  in  fetching  but  more 
plebeian  swimming  clothes  were  fixing  suits  and 
smiles.  And  the  director  was  starting  to  croon, 
“Camera.”  Then  a voice  with  an  English  accent  cut 
into  the  silence,  jeering,  “Who’s  this  Esther  Williams? 
I’ve  never  heard  of  her!” 

And  now  I’ll  let  Esther  tell  the  rest  of  the  story. 
“No  one  was  killed,  no  one  was  even  bawled  out. 
And,”  Esther  says,  “I  didn’t  even  scream.  But  I was 
on  the  spot,  and  I knew  it.  All  I could  see  were  eyes, 


millions  of  them,  staring  at  me,  wondering  what  I 
was  going  to  do  about  it.  So  I did  nothing,  just 
grinned  and  said,  ‘I’m  ready,  boys.’  But  it  took  every- 
thing my  mother  taught  me  about  psychology  to  go 
on  working  as  though  nothing  had  happened. 

“In  a way  I had  asked  for  it,”  Esther  continued. 
This  was  a month  after  the  picture  “Skirts  Ahoy”  was 
safely  in  the  can.  “It  all  started  when  Joe  Pasternak 
came  to  my  house  and  said,  ‘Would  you  mind  if  I let 
someone  steal  a scene  from  you?’  ” 

Esther  has  never  been  a girl  to  quibble  over  a piece 
of  celluloid  if  someone  else  can  improve  her  picture. 
So  Joe  told  her  he  was  sending  for  the  Tongay  kids 
from  England  who  were  in  the  news  because  the 
authorities  over  there  had  refused  to  allow  them  to 
swim  the  English  Channel. 

But  neither  Joe  nor  Esther  knew  about  Pop.  Mr. 
Tongay  came  with  the  kids.  ( Continued  on  page  85) 
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A leopardess  in  a gilded  cage  . . . invitation  to  romance  . . . Carnival  night 
in  Venice  . . . tropical  fruits  in  a golden  bowl  . . . Salome  in  a mink  coat 


floward  keel 

A deep  river , flowing  toivards  the  sea  . . . riding  boots  on  a dance  floor  . . . 
love  song  on  an  organ . . . the  spicy  tang  of  new  leather  . . . homespun  appeal 


Color  portrait  by  Blackwell.  Howard  is  in  “lovely  to  Look  At' 


Memories  ...  of  the  way  his  name  first  looked  in  lights, 
his  marriage  to  Sue,  his  friendships  with  the  boys  on  the  back  lot — and  all  the 
other  things  that  give  Alan  Ladd  faith  in  his  future 

i 
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Alan  used  to  punch  in  at  the  Warner  studios  as  a grip  in 
overalls.  Now  he’s  there  as  the  star  of  “The  Iron  Mistress.” 
Above,  Ladd  in  scene  with  Dick  Carlyle  and  Dick  Paxton 


no  one 
can 

ash  more 


BY  IDA  ZEITLIIS 


• A big  Warner  Brothers  truck  drove  up  on  to 
the  Paramount  lot  not  long  ago  and  backed  up  to 
the  door  of  the  third  dressing  room  from  the  end. 
Trucks  are  no  novelty  on  studio  lots,  and  attract 
no  attention.  This  one  did,  however.  Figures  mov- 
ing about  their  own  business  came  to  a sudden 
halt.  Some  paused  briefly,  then  went  on,  as  if  they’d 
rather  not  see  what  was  happening. 

Out  from  the  dressing  room  one  of  the  boys  car- 
ried a chair.  Preparing  to  lift  it  into  the  truck,  his 
eyes  swept  the  watchers.  “Hey,  what  is  this,  a 
wake?”  Nobody  answered.  “Well,  if  that’s  how 
you  feel  about  Ladd,”  he  grinned,  “looks  like  we 
hit  the  jackpot  over  at  our  place.” 

“Brother,”  spoke  up  a Paramount  grip,  unsmil- 
ing, “you  can  say  that  again.” 

Sue  Ladd  knew  from  the  first  that  Alan  wouldn’t 
go  near  the  studio  that  day.  They  didn’t  even 
discuss  it.  But  somebody  had  to  supervise  things. 
“I’ll  go,”  she  decided.  And  she  planned  how  she 
would  keep  her  mind  a blank  so  as  not  to  break 
down. 

Check  list  in  hand,  she  was  all  ready  to  leave. 
Curiously,  though,  instead  of  turning  doorward, 
her  feet  led  her  to  the  library  where  their  secretary 
worked.  Sue  handed  her  the  list.  “Will  you  do  it, 
Belle?” 

So  it  was  Belle  who  presided  over  the  disman- 
tling of  Alan’s  dressing  room  while  Sue,  to  relieve 
a sense  of  restlessness,  went  shopping.  By  the  time 
she  got  back  with  her  packages,  Alan  was  up.  An 
odd  look  crossed  his  face.  “I  thought  you  were 
going  over  there  to  check  me  out.” 

“So  did  I.  But  at  the  last  minute  I got  cold  feet.” 

“That’s  what  you  think,  honey.  I knew  right 
along  you  couldn’t  do  it,  any  more  than  I could.” 

They  both  fell  silent.  ( Continued  on  page  89) 


Not  one  family  portrait  but  four  hang 
over  the  Ladd  fireplace.  Far  left,  Alan’s  son 
Laddie,  Alana,  David,  Sue’s  Carol  Lee 
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Smart  addition  to  any  sweater  wardrobe  is 
turtle-neck  version  worn  by  Elizabeth  Threatt, 
right,  of  RKO’s  “The  Big  Sky,”  produced  by 
Howard  Hawks.  Push-up  sleeves  are  three- 
quarter  length.  For  variety,  sweater  can  be 
worn  outside  skirt  to  give  the  new  long, 
middy  look.  By  Jantzen,  in  Kharafleece — a 
mixture  of  wool,  vicara  and  nylon — it’s  avail- 
able in  a wide  variety  of  colors.  $8.95,  in 
sizes  3240.  To  add  that  finishing  touch,  a pin 
by  Bill  Agnew.  Skirt  is  by  Korday,  belt  by 
Debutante 

Crowley's,  Detroit,  Mich. 

Emery,  Bird,  Thayer  Co.,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

A classic  example  of  what  to  wear  on  casual 
occasions  is  sweater  set  modeled  by  Arlene 
Dahl,  left,  star  of  Paramount’s  “Caribbean.” 
Both  the  short-sleeve  pullover  and  long- 
sleeve  cardigan  are  a hundred  per  cent  cash- 
mere.  And  don’t  say  cashmere  is  out  of  your 
budget  class.  For  the  pullover  costs  only 
$8.95',  the  cardigan,  $12.95.  By  Helen  Harper, 
in  pink,  blue,  yellow,  gray,  black,  red,  green 
or  brown,  3440.  With  this  set  Arlene  wears 
a Korday  skirt.  Bill  Agnew  jewelry.  Debu- 
tante belt 

Arnold  Constable  & Co.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

The  John  Shillito  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio 


PHOTOGRAPHS  BY  DIRONE 


• For  store  nearest  you  write  direct  to  manufac- 
turer listed  on  page  75 


There’s  a definite  place  in  the  smart  wardrobe  for  sweaters. 
Take  your  pick  from  these  Photoplay  pages 
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(Continued  from  preceding  page) 


The  middy  sweater  worn  by  M-G-M’s  Sally  Forrest,  above,  is 
perfect  for  the  young  figure.  In  black  with  gray,  brown  with 
beige,  red  w'ith  black,  sizes  34-40,  $7.95.  Matching  slim  skirt 
has  double  kick  pleats  front  and  back.  Sizes  10-18,  $12.95. 
Sweater  by  Boepple,  Dunkirk  skirt.  At  Arnold  Constable,  New 
York,  N.Y.;  Gimbels,  Philadelphia,  Pa.  Bill  Agnew  jewelry 


PHOTOS 
BY  ENGSTF.AD 

FOR  STORE  NEAREST  YOU  WRITE  DIRECT  TO  MANUFACTURER  LISTED  ON  PAGE  75 


Two-tone  sweater  in  gray  or  beige,  with  sloping  shoulders, 
seamless  sleeves,  worn  by  Esther  Williams  of  M-G-M’s  “One 
Piece  Bathing  Suit.”  Sizes  3440,  $5.95.  Matching  skirt  is 
group-pleated  worsted  flannel,  sizes  10-18,  $14.95.  At  Arnold 
Constable,  New  York,  N.Y.  Premier  sweater,  Dunkirk  skirt. 
Margaret  Sheridan,  below,  of  RKO’s  “The  Korean  Story,”  wears 
a 100  per  cent  wool  jersey  sweater,  $8.95,  and  Dunderry  plaid 
skirt,  $7  i .95,  both  by  Eetti.  Sweater  comes  in  white,  red,  black, 
rust,  skirt  in  complementary  colors.  Sizes  9-15.  At  F.  & R. 
Lazarus,  Columbus,  O.;  Woodward  & I.othrop,  Washington,  D.  C. 
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PATTERN 

of  the  month 


Virginia  Mayo  in  original  ensemble 
designed  by  Travilla  for  “She’s 
Working  Her  Way  Through  College” 


Three  pieces  make  a smart  outfit 
— can  be  mixed  and  matched  with 
other  items  in  your  wardrobe. 
Skirt  is  straight.  Weskit  can  he 
in  solid  or  patterned  fabric.  Tur- 
tle-neck, sweater-like  blouse  is  in 
jersey,  has  push-up  sleeves.  Fol- 
low this  pattern  if  you  want  to 
make  an  effective  appearance 


Photoplay  Patterns 
Box  1295,  Grand  Central  Station 
1 New  York  17.  N.  Y. 


I Enclosed  find  fifty  cents  ($.50)  for  which  please 
send  me  the  Virginia  Mayo  “She’s  Working  Her 
Way  Through  College”  pattern  #12  in  size  10,  12, 
14,  16,  18,  20. 


Name. 

Street 


Size 


City State . . Age 

NOTE:  For  speedy  delivery,  enclose  five  cents 
extra  for  special  handling 


SUPPORTING  LINES 


The  neiv  hr  as  are  designed  to  put  everyone 
in  the  siveater  girl  class 


PHOTOPLAY 

FASHIONS 


A practical  and  pretty 

bra  in  crisp  taffeta,  embroidered  lace, 

both  nylon.  Straps  are  satin. 

Satin  elastic  band  insures  comfort- 
able fit.  By  W arners,  in  white 
only,  sizes  32-40,  $ 3.95 


Sketches  by 
Evelyn  Mathews 


Built-in  contours 

create  a lovelier  line  for  in- 

between  and  regular  sizes. 

An  Equalizer  bra  by 
Exquisite  Form,  in  white  broad- 
cloth, 32-38,  A-B.  $ 2.50 


Hold  that  figure  line  with 
Peter  Pans  innercircle  bra  with  stitched 
cup.  Perfect  for  average  or  full 
figures,  keeps  its  shape  no  matter 
how  many  times  it’s  washed.  White 
broadcloth,  32-40,  A-C,  $3.95 


Dainty  embroidered  bra 
of  nylon  sheer — four-sectional, 
with  single  needle  spiral 
stitch  to  give  that 
natural  rounded  line.  By 
Lovable,  32-38,  A-B, 
white,  navy,  black.  $2.00 


Chansonette — Maiden  form’ s circu- 
lar-stitched bra — rounds  and  accentuates 
the  bosom  at  the  same  time.  In  white 
nylon,  sizes  32-40,  A-C,  $ 2.50 


Fitted  for  perfection, 
this  “Triple  Fit ” bra  is  propor- 
tioned to  your  bust  size,  cup  size 
and  separation — wide,  medium 
or  narrow.  By  Formfit  in  white 
broadcloth,  it  comes  in 
sizes  32-38,  A-C,  $ 2.00 


Slightly  undersize? 

Don’t  worry.  Hollywood  Maxwell  has 
the  answer  to  that  problem — this 
whirlpool  bra  in  white 
broadcloth.  32-38,  A-C,  $2.50 


• BRAS  ON  THIS  PAGE  ARE  AVAILABLE  AT  LEADING  STORES 
THROUGHOUT  THE  COUNTRY.  FOR  STORE  NEAREST  YOU 
WRITE  DIRECT  TO  MANUFACTURERS  LISTED  ON  PAGE  75 
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HOW  NORA  LACEY  LOST  05  LBS.  WITH 
THE  ANN  DELAFIELD  REDUCING  PLAN 


A New,  Easy,  Natural  Way  to  Lose  Weight 
and  Gain  a Richer,  Fuller  Life 


GLm  Be 


has  helped  more  people  to 
lose  weight  than  any  other 
woman  in  the  world. 


Nora  Lacey’s  doctor  examined  her  after  her 
loss  of  65  pounds  and  found  her  to  be  in  ex- 
cellent physical  condition.  Her  letter  to  Ann 
Delafield  tells  a typical  story  of  the  great  hap- 
piness achieved  by  those  who  have  followed 
: the  Ann  Delafield  Reducing  Plan  . . . 


“Dear  Miss  Delafield:  Now  at  last  I am  able 
to  do  the  things  that  I have  wanted  to  do 
for  years.  After  losing  65  pounds,  I am  not 
ashamed  to  go  skating,  dancing  and  to  have  all 
the  fun  that  I missed  before.  It’s  like  being 
born  all  over  again  at  the  age  of  twenty-five!” 


“It’s  like  being  born  all  over  again  at  the 
age  of  twenty-five! ’’Nora  Lacey  wrote 
the  famous  beauty  consultant  through 
whose  help  she  lost  65  pounds.  “My  life 
is  fuller  and  richer  since  I took  the  Ann 
Delafield  Appetite  Reducing  Plan!” 

Nora  Lacey  is  one  of  thousands  . . . 
virtually  hundreds  of  thousands . . . who 
have  achieved  amazing  success  with 
Ann  Delafield's  help.  During  the  last 
forty  years  this  famous  dietician,  teacher 
and  beautician  has  received  acclaim 
from  all  over  the  world  for  her  easy, 
natural  principles  of  weight  reduction. 
And  now  her  method  is  offered  to  you 
in  the  Ann  Delafield  Reducing  Plan  . . . 
a plan  that  is  bringing  happy  results 
to  women  (and  men)  who  have  never 
been  able  to  successfully  lose  weight ! 

IT’S  EASY . . . IT’S  FUN 

No  wonder  the  Ann  Delafield  Plan  is 
so  popular!  You  don’t  count  calories. 
You  don’t  feel  starved.  You  even  have  a 
piece  of  cake  for  dessert!  Yes, you  can 
“eat  your  cake  and  have  IT,  too.”  Miss 
Delafield  has  prepared  generous,  appe- 
tizing, yet  low-calorie  menus  for  you 
and  gives  you  a choice  — depending  on 
how  fast  you  want  to  lose  weight.  Pupils 
find  it  an  easy  way  to  reduce  that  doesn’t 
take  the  fun  out  of  life. 

HERE’S  WHY  YOU  DON’T  FEEL  STARVED 

The  secret  of  the  amazing  success  of 
Miss  Delafield’s  plan  is  a scientifically 
produced  . . . and  delicious  . . . wafer 
called  the  Ann  Delafield  Appetite 
Reducer.  Miss  Delafield’s  pupils  have 
called  it  “the  greatest  blessing  a hungry 
person  ever  had.”  This  wafer  was  con- 
ceived after  years  of  practical  experi- 
ence and  endless  hours  of  consultation 
with  physicians  and  dieticians.  Those 
between-meal  hunger  pangs,  so  fa- 
miliar to  anyone  who  has  ever  suffered 
through  an  ordinary  reducing  plan,  are 
quickly  satisfied  with  the  Ann  Delafield 
Appetite  Reducer  Wafer. 

BE  HAPPY- BE  SLENDER! 

Why  go  on  letting  excess  pounds  keep 
you  too  self-conscious  and  tired  to  have 
the  fun  that  should  be  yours?  If  your 
doctor  has  told  you  that  your  problem 
is  not  due  to  a glandular  disturbance  or 
organic  causes,  start  on  your  way  to 
slender  beauty  with  the  Ann  Delafield 
Reducing  Plan  today.  The  complete 
package  . . . containing  everything  you 
need  . . . costs  just  $6.95  (repeat  pack- 
age, $5.95).  For  this  low  price  you  get 
not  only  your  Appetite  Reducer  Wafers 
. . . but  also  your  Vitamins . . . plus  a val- 
uable book  that  will  become  one  of 
your  best  friends ! 


Sincerely,  Nora  Lacey  .Brooklyn,  New  York * 
* Address  on  request  from  Rexall,  Los  Angeles 


What  you  get  with  the  Ann  Delafield  Reducing  Plan: 

A 116-page  book  giving  you  Ann  Delafield’s  new, 
easy  Appetite  Reducing  Plan,  including  suggested 
menus  and  vital  beauty  tips. 

A 30-day  supply  of  Ann  Delafield  Appetite  Re- 
ducer . . . not  a drug,  but  a delicious,  non-fattening, 
scientifically-produced  supplementary  food  that  in- 
cludes low  calorie  Skim  Milk  Powder  and  Soy  Bean 
Flour. 

3.  A 30-day  supply  of  the  Ann  Delafield  Vitamin  Cap- 
sules . . . scientifically  prepared  according  to  the 
Recommended  Dietary  Allowances,  Food  and  Nu- 
trition Board,  National  Research  Council  in  1948 
for  women  on  a 2000  calorie  or  less  reducing  diet, 
except  for  the  omission  of  Thiamine,  which  has  a 
tendency  to  increase  your  appetite. 


SOLD  AT  REXALL  DRUG  STORES  EVERYWHE 


■ 

■ 
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>100  MONTH 

JUST  FOR  WEARING 


AND  SHOWING 


LOVELY  DRESSES! 


Ladies— here’s  the  best  news  you 
ever  heard!  Your  chance  to  get  a 
whole  new  beautiful  wardrobe 
of  your  own... a stunning  collec- 
tion of  the  most  colorful  new  styles 
. . . WITHOUT  PAYING  A SINGLE 
PENNY!  And— unbelievable  though 
it  sounds— you  can  make  up  to  $100 
in  a month  just  by  wearing  these 
glorious  dresses  — and  showing 
them  to  your  friends! 

HERE'S  ALL  YOU  DO! 

Just  wear  these  lovely  Fashion  Frocks 
. . . which  are  given  to  you  as  a bonus. 
You  have  your  choice  of  over  150 
striking  new  styles— designed  by  one 
of  America’s  best  known  dress  com- 
panies. It’s  our  way  of  advertising  the 
unbeatable  values  offered 
by  world-famous  FASH- 
ION FROCKS. 

NO  CANVASSING  . . . 
NO  EXPERIENCE! 

No  woman  can  resist  such 
smart,  original  styles  . . 
such  magnificent  colors 
and  fabrics.  And  there’s 
a complete  range  of  sizes 
for  every  type  of  figure 
in  an  amazing  variety 
of  styles,  colors, 
weaves  and  patterns. 
No  wonder  you’ll  be 
making  BIG  MONEY 
i just  by  wearing  and 
showing  them  to 
your  friends.  Best  of 
all,  there’s  no  door- 
to-door  canvassing, 
and  you  need  no  ex- 
perience either. 

DON'T  WAIT 
ANSWER  TODAY! 

Fill  out  the  coupon, 
paste  it  on  postcard 
—and  mail  it  today. 
Hurry!  Openings 
limited. 


FASHION 
FROCKS, 

Studio  K2053,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 


EVERYTHING  IS 
GIVEN  TO  YOU 

FREE! 


PASTE  THIS  COUPON  ON  POSTCARD  MAIL  TODAY! 


I FASHION  FROCKS,  INC. 

| Studio  K2053,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 

| Yes,  I’d  like  to  be  one  of  the  women  who  get  the 
I chance  to  make  up  to  9100  in  a month  for  wearing 
I and  showing  Fashion  Frocks.  Without  obliga- 
I non,  please  send  everything  1 need  FREE ! 

I Name 

j Address — 

I City Zone State 

Age Dress  Size 


Traveling  Man 


(Continued  from  page  51) 
Hollywood  that  the  bigger  the  star  the 
friendlier  he  is  with  the  working  crew. 
And  Gene — as  typically  American  as  his 
native  Pittsburgh — brought  to  Europe  a 
spirit  of  friendliness  and  camaraderie  that 
surrounded  his  sets.  In  a way  Gene  and 
the  crew  even  came,  in  time,  to  talk  the 
same  language. 

Gene,  making  a game  of  his  limited 
knowledge  of  German,  developed  an  orig- 
inal version  of  “Kellyfied  German.”  What 
Fractured  French  has  been  to  Americans 
looking  for  laughs,  Kellyfied  German  was 
to  Gene  and  his  co-workers. 

“Haut,”  for  instance,  became  the  equiv- 
alent— in  Kelly  German — to  the  slang  ex- 
pression, “Slip  me  some  skin.” 

Other  phrases  were: 

“Let’s  go,  kids!” — “Auf  gehts,  kinder.” 

“What’s  cooking?” — “Was  is  los?” 

“I’m  going  to  hit  the  sack.” — “Ich  gehe 
jetzt  ins  stroh.” 

“Let’s  get  the  show  on  the  road.” — 
“Lasst  uns  abhauen.” 

And  of  course  there  came  to  be  that 
special  phrase:  “Hat  jemand  liier  Kelly 
gesehen?”  “Has  anyone  here  seen  Kelly?” 
Wherever  Gene  went  about  the  city, 
whether  alone  or  with  Betsy  and  Kerry, 
someone  was  sure  to  sing  out,  “Hat  jemand 
hier  Kelly  gesehen?” 

A few  days  before  Gene  finished  his 
picture,  Betsy  and  Kerry  went  on  to  Paris, 
so  Betsy  could  make  preparations  for  the 
family’s  holiday  in  the  South  of  France. 
Like  most  husbands  Gene  leaves  the  de- 
tails of  working  out  travel  schedules  and 
purchasing  tickets  to  his  wife.  And  like 
most  husbands  and  fathers,  during  those 
last  few  days  after  his  wife  and  daughter 
had  gone,  Gene  was  forever  hauling  out 
their  pictures  to  show  to  everyone.  He 
would  beam  at  the  picture  of  Kerry  and 
himself,  with  Kerry  wearing  an  authentic 
Tyrolean  hooded  cape  of  gray  wool. 

“She  picked  out  that  outfit  all  by  her- 
self,” he  would  explain.  “Not  even  ten 
years  old,  and  smart  as  a whip!  Kerry  has 
good  taste,  too.  She  takes  after  her  mother.” 

Discount  the  rumors  of  friction  in  the 
Kelly  family  as  vicious  or  thoughtless. 
Gene  and  Betsy  are  as  truly  in  love  today 
as  they  were  when  they  met  years  ago, 
when  Gene  was  staging  dance  numbers  at 
Billy  Rose’s  Diamond  Horseshoe  in  New 
York  and  Betsy  came  applying  for  a job. 
She  got  the  job — against  the  wishes  of  al- 
most everyone  but  Gene.  And  not  long 
afterward  she  and  Gene  were  dating 
steadily.  A little  later  his  hit  came  in 
“Pal  Joey,”  he  went  to  Hollywood  and 
they  were  married. 

Proof  that  their  marriage  is  in  perfect 
running  order  is  the  fact  that  this  spring 
Betsy  left  their  Hollywood  house  and  took 
Kerry  out  of  school  to  travel  to  Munich 
to  be  with  Gene — although  at  that  time  it 
looked  as  if  Gene  would  be  gone  only  a 
few  months! 

Now,  of  course,  he’s  scheduled  to  be 
over  there  much  longer.  Late  this  summer 
he  will  star  in  “Brigadoon,”  which  will  be 
filmed  in  London. 

At  the  Munich  studio  Gene’s  dressing 
room  was  plain  and  impersonal,  with  bare 
walls  except  for  essential  furnishings. 

“When  I’m  working  I don’t  want  any- 
thing to  distract  me,”  he  says.  “I  don’t 
want  anything  to  take  my  mind  off  creat- 
ing the  proper  mood  for  the  part  I’m 
playing  and  for  the  picture  as  a whole.” 

In  “The  Devil  Makes  Three”  he  plays 
an  ex-G.I.  who  returns  to  Germany  after 
the  war.  And  Pier  Angeli  has  the  role  of 
the  sole  survivor  of  a family  that  had 
helped  him. 


According  to  Gene,  some  of  the  crowds,] 
that  gathered  when  they  worked  on  out- 
side locations  were  definitely  hostile  1 
Maybe.  But  certainly  there  was  no  hostilitj  I 
toward  Gene  himself.  On  the  contrary 
wherever  he  went  eager  crowds  followed  ‘ 
lingered  outside  his  hotel,  pressed  nose: 
against  the  windows  of  his  favorite  restau-  J 
rants,  asked  his  advice,  confided  thei 
troubles  and  ambitions.  And  always  th< 
smiling,  devil-may-care  world  beater  Kell; 
had  time  for  everyone. 

Gene’s  career  has  been  one  success  afte 
another.  When  he  left  college  he  startec 
a dancing  school  in  his  home  town,  Pitts 
burgh.  The  school  was  a success  but,  want 
ing  to  do  more  dancing  himself,  he  heade< 
for  New  York.  Without  the  usual  period  o 
hard  times,  he  landed  roles  in  one  stagi 
hit  after  another.  And  when  he  went  t 
Hollywood  he  added  straight  dramati 
roles  and  directing  to  his  accomplishments 
The  Academy  Awards  showered  on  “Ai 
American  in  Paris”  certainly  are  a glowin: 
testimony  to  his  success  in  a variety  o 
fields. 

“It’s  funny,”  Gene  says,  “that  after  ‘A; 
American  in  Paris’  winning  so  man; 
awards  my  German  public  knows  me  a 
a straight  actor.  They  think  of  me  in  role 
like  those  I had  in  ‘The  Black  Hand’  am 
‘The  Three  Musketeers.’ 

“ ‘On  the  Town’  played  Munich  recentlj 
and  they’ve  dubbed  in  Sinatra’s  voice  an 
my  voice  in  German.  So,  as  I figure  i 
whoever  speaks  German  for  me  is  helpin 
me  get  a big  reputation  over  here  as  a 
entertainer.  A funny  business!” 

A business  nevertheless,  which  Gen 
finds  fascinating. 

“I  would  like  to  be  twins,”  he  says.  “0 
quadruplets.  Then  I could  produce  an 
direct  films  . . . and  at  the  same  time  coul 
develop  film  choreography  and  dancin 
the  way  I dreamed  of  doing  when  m 
brother  Fred  and  I ran  that  dancing  scho< 
in  Pittsburgh.  I could  scour  the  worl 
to  discover  new  talent  like  Leslie  Caron, 
could  be  working  in  Munich  and  Rom 
and  Paris  and  London  and  Hollywooi 
absorbing  all  the  varying  techniques.  . . . 

“Movie-making  is  a true  form  of  creath 
art,  not  just  a money-making  device.  I fei 
every  country  has  something  to  offe 
whether  technically,  artistically  or  spirf 
ually.  And  when  I see  the  influence  < 
films  on  the  minds  of  the  people  in  evei 
country  we  have  visited,  I realize  how  vei 
great  is  our  responsibility.  We  must  prc 
duce  the  very  best  pictures  that  possih 
can  be  made.” 

From  many  people,  this  statement  migl 
seem  the  brashest  egotism.  But  with  Gei 
it’s  obvious  he  sincerely  wants  to  use  i 
his  energies,  is  looking  for  new  worlds 
conquer. 

But  first  he’s  going — with  Betsy  ai 
Kerry  — on  a holiday  to  the  South 
France  and  then  over  to  North  Africa.  I 
said,  “We  haven’t  really  been  alone,  tl 
three  of  us,  for  nearly  a year.  My  daugl 
ter  soon  will  be  old  enough  to  look  at  oth 
men  besides  her  old  man,  so  I want  to  ha- 
her  full  attention  while  the  getting’s  goc 
Betsy  and  I,  too,  have  so  much  to  catch  i 
with.” 

After  this  vacation  Gene  and  his  fami 
board  a British  European  Airways  plane 
London,  where  he  starts  work  on  “Bri 
adoon.”  But  wherever  he  and  his  fami 
go  you  can  bet  they  won’t  be  the  kind 
tourists  who  look  at  monuments  a: 
buildings  and  never  speak  to  peop 
Wherever  Gene’s  work  or  holiday  travi 
take  him  you’ll  hear  the  cry,  “Has  an 
body  here  seen  Kelly?” 

The  End 

1 
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Wherever  you  live  you  can  buy 

PHOTOPLAY  FASHIONS 

If  the  preceding  pages  do  not  list  the  stores 
in  your  vicinity  where  the  Photoplay  Fash- 
ions are  sold,  please  write  to  the  manufac- 
turers listed  below: 


Rabbit  eye  tests  prove  ZONfTE’s  absolute 
safety  to  body  tissues  in  hygiene 

The  membranes  of  a rabbit’s  eye  are  far  more 
debcate  than  those  in  the  vaginal  tract,  zonite 
was  put  directly  into  rabbits’  eyes  twice  daily  for 
three  months.  Not  the  slightest  irritation  ap- 
peared at  any  time.  No  other  type  liquid  anti- 
septic-germicide for  the  douche  of  all  those  tested 
is  so  powerful  yet  safe  to  tissues! 


Premier  sweater 

1410  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  V. 

Dunkirk  skirts 

1410  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


Helen  Harper  sweater 

1372  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Boepple  sweater 

1410  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Jantzen  sweater 

350  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Korday  skirt 

1385  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Petti  sweater  and  skirt 

Rhea  Manufacturing  Co. 

1983  S.  Allis  St.,  Milwaukee  7,  Wise. 

Maidenform  bra 

200  Madison  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

\Lovable  bra 

180  Madison  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
j Form  fit  bra 

385  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Warner  s bra 

200  Madison  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Peter  Pan  bra 

312  Fifth  Ave..  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Exquisite  Form  bra 

159  Madison  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Hollywood  Maxwell  bra 
6773  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood.  Calif. 


The  Photoplay-Pasadena  Playhouse 
cholarship  contestants  are  preparing  for 
leir  crucial  state  auditions,  which  will 
;ad  to  the  choice  of  three  finalists  to 
o to  Pasadena  to  appear  before  the 
jdges  of  the  finals. 

Watch  for  details  in  the  September  is- 
je,  on  sale  August  13. 


1/oung  wives 
should  not 

experiment 
with  this 
vital 
problem 


In  this  modern  age,  most  women  realize 
how  important  complete  feminine  hy- 
giene (including  internal  cleanliness)  is 
to  health,  married  happiness,  after  their 
periods  and  to  prevent  offensive  odors. 

Young  wives  are  no  longer  forced  to 
experiment  or  rely  on  ‘guesswork’ 
about  what  to  use  in  their  douche.  Gone 
forever  are  the  days  of  poisonous  and 
caustic  antiseptics!  A foolproof  rule  to 
follow  is  to  use  a germicide  in  your 
douche  which  can  be  accidentally  swal- 
lowed with  safety.  A perfect  solution 
is  zonite.  It  is  a powerful  germicide  yet 
positively  non-poisonous , non-irritating. 

zonite  should  forever  clear  away  any 
doubts  and  confusion  of  what  to  use  in 
your  douche  because:  no  other  type  liquid 
antiseptic-germicide  for  the  douche  of  all 
those  tested  is  so  powerful  yet  so  safe 
to  body  tissues ! 

In  zonite  women  have  an  antiseptic 
that  completely  solves  their  most  press- 
ing and  intimate  problem. 

Warns  Against  Use  of  Vinegar 

The  modern  well-informed  woman 
would  never  think  of  resorting  to  weak 


ZONITE’S  Miracle-Action 


zonite  completely  deodorizes.  It  cleanses 
and  flushes  away  odor-causing  waste 
substances  and  deposits,  zonite  helps 
prevent  infection  and  kills  every  germ 
it  reaches.  It’s  not  always  possible  to 
contact  all  the  germs  in  the  tract,  but 
you  can  be  sure  zonite  instantly  kills 
every  reachable  germ,  zonite  can  be 
used  as  directed  as  often  as  needed 
without  the  slightest  risk  of  injury! 


homemade  solutions  of  vinegar  for  her 
douche.  Would  you  use  vinegar  as  a de- 
odorant? Of  course  not!  Would  you  pour 
vinegar  over  a cut  and  expect  germi- 
cidal protection?  Of  course  not!  Vinegar 
and  many  other  preparations  have  their 
use  for  the  household.  But  certainly  no 
intelligent  woman  should  use  such  home- 
made makeshift  solutions  for  the  most 
intimate  concern  of  her  life. 

The  modern  woman  deserves  a special , 
scientifically  correct  product  for  her 
douche.  And  she  has  it  in  zonite. 


r • m te-Sr: 

Zonite 


THIS  IDEAL  ‘ALL  PURPOSE’  ANTISEPTIC-GERMI- 
CIDE SHOULD  BE  IN  EVERY  MEDICINE  CHEST 


FREE!  Mail  coupon  for  free  book. 
Reveals  intimate  facts  and  gives  complete 
information  on  feminine  hygiene.  Write 
Zonite  Products  Corpc,  Dept.  PP-82,  100 
Park  Avenue,  New  York  17,  NW.* 


Name 

Address_ 
City 


_State_ 


) 1952,  Z.  P.  C. 


^Offer  good  only  in  U.S.  and  Canada 
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Scott  Brady  and  Dorothy  Malone 


( Continued  from  page  55) 

“It’s  a funny  thing,”  Dorothy  admits, 
“this  what  - you  - may  - call  - it  with  Scott 
and  me.  I’m  not  surprised  that  people 
wonder  about  it.  So  do  I.  So,  more  than 
likely,  does  Scott. 

“It’s  difficult  for  me  to  explain  our 
relationship  because  I am  the  girl  in  the 
case,  which  is  always  inhibiting.  But  I’ll 
say  this — it  is  definitely  not  ‘just  for  kicks.’ 
Scott  and  I value  each  other  much  too 
highly  to  date  for  so  superficial  a reason. 
And  it  isn’t  ‘just  a beautiful  friendship.’ 
Although  it  is  a fine  friendship,  too.  But 
with,  a plus,  I would  say.  Yet  we’re  not 
going  steady.  I don’t  believe  in  going 
steady  with  any  boy  unless  you  are  actu- 
ally engaged  to  him.” 

It  all  began,  this  you-name-it  with  Scott 
and  Dorothy,  as  a pick-up.  A beach  pick- 
up, at  that!  Their  first  meeting  was  in 
1948,  on  the  Santa  Monica  beach. 

“Ethel,  my  best  friend — who  worked  in 
the  publicity  department  of  Warner 
Brothers  Studio  — and  I were  at  the 
Swimming  Club  at  a time  when  I didn’t 
want  to  be  seen  by  a single  solitary  soul,” 
Dorothy  laughs.  “I  had  been  working  in- 
doors, so — no  tan  yet.  I was  tired.  I had 
fever  blisters.  I had  pads  over  my  eyes, 
which  were  red.  I was  lying  face  down, 
and  some  fool  kept  tearing  by,  kicking  up 
the  sand.  I was  exasperated.  I took  a peek 
from  behind  an  eye-pad  and  beheld  the 
nether  extremities  of  a tall  young  man 
chasing  a redhead.  The  two  came  by  time 
after  time,  bounding  over  the  beach. 

“The  next  thing,  the  bounding  boy 
pulled  up  short,  squatted  on  the  sand 
beside  Ethel  and  me  and  started  asking 
questions — the  redhead  no  longer  visible 
either  then  or  later.  After  eliciting  from 
Ethel  the  information  that  she  was  ‘in 
publicity,’  he  asked  me  what  I did.  Still 
face  down  and  praying  that  I might  remain 
that  way  until  he,  like  the  redhead,  dis- 
appeared, I told  him  I was  a car-hop,  but 
wasn’t  working  at  the  time. 

“And  he  was  so  sweet.  He  had  a friend, 
he  said,  who  owned  a drive-in.  The  friend 
might  give  me  a job.  That  is  Scott.  Never 
have  I known  a boy  who  cares  so  genu- 
inely about  the  other  fellow,  whether  the 
other  fellow  is  a V.I.P.  or  a car-hop. 

“A  sweetness  and  an  identification  with 
the  problems  and  pangs  of  his  fellow- 
man  was  my  first  impression  of  Scott.  I 
have  never  changed  it. 

“One  day,  after  I’d  known  Scott  for  some 
time,  I sat  outside  my  agents’  office 
for  two  hours  waiting  for  them  to  see 
me,  which  they  failed  to  do.  Scott  was 
waiting  with  me  and  when  my  agents 
came  out  of  their  office,  he  told  them  off. 
The  fact  that  they  were  important  people 
who  might  be  useful  to  him  didn’t  deter 
Scott  from  telling  them  off.  Then,  when 
he  saw  tears  come  to  my  eyes  (I’d  never 
had  anybody  take  up  for  me  before)  he 
told  a funny  little  joke  to  cheer  me  up, 
took  my  arm  and  we  went  on  . . . There’s 
sensitivity  and  strength  in  Scott.  He’s 
pretty  wonderful,  warming  and  very  wise. 

“But  to  go  back  to  our  first  meeting — 
Scott 'didn’t  tell  me  right  off  what  he  did 
for  a living)  as  he’d  just  made  ‘Canon 
City,’  which  I hadn't  as  yet  seen,  I didn’t 
know  what  he  did  or  who  he  was.  Right 
from  the  beginning,  though,  at  the  first 
peek,  I liked  his  looks.  Scott  resembles  my 
father  and  also  my  young  brothers,  so 
that  I’ve  always  felt  for  him  a mixture 
of  the  respect  and  deference  you  feel  for 
your  father  and  protectiveness  you  have 
for  little  brothers. 

“With  all  his  wisdom  and  the  mature 
mind  he  has,  there’s  a lot  of  little  boy  in 
Scott,  too.  So  it  wasn’t  long  before  he 


told  us,  proud  as  Punch,  that  he  was  a 
movie  actor.  He  had  just  finished  his 
first  picture  and  had  a big  write-up  in  a 
big  national  weekly  which — what  do  you 
know — he  just  happened  to  have  with  him 
and  here  it  was  if  I’d  turn  over,  sit  up 
and  take  a look. 

“As  there  was  nothing  else  for  it,  I 
turned  over.  I sat  up,  thinking  with 
amusement  that  the  shock  of  seeing  me, 
sight  that  I was,  would  remove  Scott  from 
our  midst.  But  nothing  of  the  sort. 

“That  is  Scott,  too.  Man-like,  pretty 
girls  are  what  he  likes  to  see.  And  pretty 
clothes  on  pretty  girls.  But  beauty  and 
glamour  will  never  be  enough  for  Scott. 
He’s  a family-loving,  home-loving  boy. 
The  girl  who  marries  him  may  think 
she’ll  go  on  with  her  career,  if  any,  but 
it’s  my  guess  that  she  probably  won’t. 

“ ‘You  character,  you  doll,  why  don’t 
you  give  up  the  rat-race,’  Scott  asked  me 
once,  ‘and  settle  down  and  have  six 
chickabiddies?’  ” 

That  day  on  the  beach  Scott  stayed 
where  he  was  despite  Dorothy’s  fever 
blisters,  telling  her  all  about  the  movies, 
explaining  Hollywood  to  her,  warning  her 
against  the  dangers  a girl  might  meet  and 
how  she  could  handle  this  or  that  situ- 
ation. He  wound  up  by  asking  Ethel  and 
Dorothy  to  dinner  that  night. 

Dorothy  shook  her  head.  She  didn’t 
think  it  right  to  go  out  with  a pick-up. 

Eventually,  the  girls  agreed  to  go. 
Dorothy  laughed,  “We  went  to  the  Scandia 
for  dinner  that  night,  the  three  of  us. 
Scott  had  picked  Ethel  up  first  and  she 
told  him  who  I was.  We  dated  quite  often 
in  the  three  weeks  before  I left  Hollywood. 
When  I left,  his  goodbye  present  to  me 
was  a record  called  ‘Manhattan  Tower,’  all 
about  New  York,  where  Scott  was  born, 
and  which  is  so  dear  to  him. 

“This  gift  reveals  Scott,  too,  for  he 
loves  to  share  the  things  he  loves — his 
home  town,  good  times,  music,  books, 
friends — with  those  he  loves.  And  gen- 
erous. Fifty  dollars  left  and  he’d  send 
you  forty-five  dollars  worth  of  roses!” 

That  first  goodbye  after  the  first  dates 
was  almost  the  last  goodbye  for  Dorothy 
and  Scott.  For,  from  Dallas,  Dorothy  an- 
nounced her  engagement. 

Dorothy  says,  “This  boy  back  home  with 
whom  I’d  been  in  love  (so  I thought)  for 
a long  time  became  gravely  ill,  which 
was  what  took  me  back  to  Dallas — and 
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back  to  him.  Three  weeks  before  the  wed 
ding,  I called  it  off.  I couldn’t  go  througl 
with  it.  No,  I don’t  think  Scott  had  any  i 
thing  to  do  with  it.  I think  I had  cold  feel  j 
At  any  rate,  we  ‘postponed’  it.  But  I stayei  ; 
on  at  home  a long  time  and  continued  ti  ! 
date  this  boy,  wanting  to  make  sure. 

“All  the  time  I was  home,  I turned  dowi  ( 
pictures — like  an  idiot,  I guess.  Scott  wouli  i 
call  long  distance.  ‘Will  you  please  ge  I 
back  here?  Never  going  to  get  anywher 
in  pictures  by  remote  control.’  Scott  wa 
always  advising  me — still  is. 

“That’s  another  wonderful  thing  abou 
our  relationship — Scott’s  understanding  o 
the  problems  of  a girl  who  works,  whicl 
other  boys  seldom  have.  As  you  g< 
through  life,  you  meet  certain  people  yoi 
can  really  talk  to.  Scott  is  one  of  them. 


“When,  eventually,  I did  go  back  t I 
Hollywood  I didn’t  suppose  anyone,  in 
eluding  Mrs.  Mayo,  with  whom  I’d  mad 
my  home  in  the  Valley,  would  remembe 
me.  But  when  I got  back,  there  wa 
Mrs.  Mayo,  door  wide  open.  And  ther 
in  the  opened  door  was  Scott,  saying 
‘It’s  about  time,  you  character!’  Ani 
there  were  people  hiding  in  the  hous 
and  roses  and  champagne.  I realized  tha 
Scott  had  spent  the  two  preceding  even 
ings  at  Mrs.  Mayo’s  planning  this  party. 

“We  went  to  three  premieres  that  weel 
And  to  the  Swimming  Club,  which  i 
Scott’s  favorite  place  for  our  dates  be 
cause  we  met  there.  And  things  were  jus  | 
as  they  had  been  with  Scott  and  me. 

“And  then  I went  away  again,  wer 
home  and  stayed  a whole  year.” 

Why?  Because  Dorothy  loves  Texa: 
really  loves  Texas. 

In  the  four  years  of  their  friendshi  | 
Dorothy  has  made  other  departures  fror 
and  returns  to  Hollywood.  Dorothy  wa 
in  New  York  recently  to  do  televisioi 
perhaps  summer  stock.  Scott  would  com 
East,  she  said,  if  he  could  after  ftnishin 
U-I’s  “Untamed  Frontier”  and  20th 
“Bloodhounds  of  Broadway.” 

These  separations  would  have  som 
bearing,  you’d  think,  on  the  unresolve 
relationship  between  these  two  who  ai 
magnets,  one  for  the  other,  yet  who  con 
tinue  to  come  together  only  to  part  agaii 

“When  I start  talking  about  Scott,”  Dorc 
thy  says,  “I  can  go  on  for  hours,  all  tb 
things  about  him  and  all  of  them,  I like  t 
His  being  a self-made  man,  for  instanc 
The  way  he  has  educated  himself — Sco 
didn’t  have  much  formal  education,  didn 
go  to  college,  but  you’d  never  know  i 
he’s  so  well-read.  His  relationship  with  h 
mother,  which  is  protective  as  a grown-c 
son’s  should  be,  happy,  too,  and  health; 
He’s  very  outspoken;  you  can  really  b( 
lieve  what  Scott  says!  His  cooking — Sco 
can  certainly  cook!  His  excellent  tasi 
in  clothes.  And  in  the  gifts  he  sends — ; 
when,  last  Christmas  at  home,  his  pre; 
ent  to  me  was  the  most  beautiful,  b 
blue  leather  bag,  with  matching  bh 
gloves,  a green  scarf,  a blue  scarf, 
whole  set-up.  And  with  cute  poem 
which  he  wrote  himself,  in  each  box.  Tl 
compliments — he’s  a very  compliments) 
man,  is  Beau  Brady. 

“I  can’t  get  married  right  now,”  Don 
thy  sums  it  up,  “not  because  I want 
be  a great  star,  though  I want  that,  to 
but  because  I have  responsibilities.  £ 
has  Scott. 

“So,  who  knows?  One  thing  is  certain- 
if  it  isn’t  Scott  I marry,  it  will  be  som< 
one  as  much  like  Scott  as  possible, 
respect  him.  I admire  him.  And  beside 
I dearly  love  him.  I really  do.” 

The  End 
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Audie  Gets  His  "Man" 


( Continued  from  page  60) 
chopping  wood  or  carrying  a cotton  sack, 
\udie’s  Irish  always  showed.  He  could 
nake  our  mother  laugh — when  smiles 
iidn’t  come  too  often  or  easily. 

With  Audie’s  deep  love  for  children,  it 
vould  have  been  tragic  if  he  could  never 
iave  had  any  of  his  own.  And  along  with 
nany  other  ex-G.  I.’s  who  suffered  from 
;erious  attacks  of  malaria  during  the 
var — and  Audie  had  it  twice — he  worried 
about  this.  We’ve  had  many  long  kitchen 
•onversations  when  he’s  been  back  home. 

Audie  wouldn’t  allow  himself  to  be- 
lieve he  and  Pam  were  having  a baby 
intil  they  were  dead  sure.  They  even 
Janned  to  keep  it  a secret  for  awhile. 
Jut  when  they  came  back  to  Texas  for 
he  annual  “Audie  Murphy  Rodeo”  at  the 
lay  Woods’  dude  ranch,  Audie  just 
ouldn’t  keep  his  happy  news  any  longer. 

I Strangely  enough,  I’d  had  a dream  about 
; even  before  I knew.  Or  perhaps  it  isn’t 
Ip  strange — when  a brother  and  sister 
lave  been  as  close  as  we’ve  been.  The 
jame  intuitive  “something”  that  alerts  you 
)r  bad  news  (such  as  the  premonition  I 
ad  during  the  war  before  I heard  of- 
Icially  that  Audie  had  been  wounded) 
[ran  prepare  you  for  good  news,  too. 

ludie  hasn’t  changed  at  all  really,  other 
ran  to  be  happier  than  he’s  ever  been 
jefore.  And  the  other  day  the  years  fell 
way  when  I caught  Audie  out  in  the 
font  yard  working  on  a super-slingshot 
. . the  same  kind  he  used  to  hunt  with  as 
kid  back  home.  And  when  he  came  in 
ith  a package  of  dry  pinto  beans  and 
le  grinning  reminder,  “There’s  some 
iod  meat  in  the  refrigerator.  How  about 


combining  it  with  these  beans?  And 
cornbread  on  the  side” — I knew  it  wasn’t 
too  far  from  Farmersville  to  Hollywood. 

He  didn’t  ask  me  to  suggest  a name  for 
the  baby.  I’m  the  one  who  put  the  “Leon” 
in  Audie  Leon  Murphy.  And  for  this 
alone,  my  brother  has  never  quite  for- 
given me.  If  a boy,  Audie  and  Pam  had 
decided  on  Terry  Michael,  after  Terry 
Hunt,  who  so  befriended  my  brother  dur- 
ing his  first  lonely  stretch  in  Hollywood. 
But  when  Pam  went  to  the  Santa  Monica 
Hospital  one  2: 30  a.m.,  they  still  didn’t 
have  any  name  for  a girl.  Audie  could 
work  up  no  enthusiasm  on  that  score. 

It  was  an  aroused  Audie  who  called  ex- 
citedly from  the  hospital.  “We  got  a 
BOY!”  he  said.  “You  women  didn’t- know 
what  you  were  talking  about  when  you 
thought  he  would  be  a girl.  No  wonder 
we  couldn’t  think  of  a girl’s  name — he 
was  going  to  be  a boy  all  the  time!” 

But,  around  the  hospital,  Audie  wore 
his  customary  poker-faced  exterior,  con- 
cealing both  his  fears  and  his  exaltation. 
The  nurses  couldn’t  get  over  it.  “You’re 
the  calmest  father  we’ve  ever  seen!”  they 
kept  saying.  And  my  brother  assured 
them,  “I  feel  no  pain.”  But  he  had  such 
indigestion  from  nerves  that  he  couldn’t 
eat  for  three  days.  “Sure  can  fool  ’em, 
can’t  I?”  he  said. 

Pam,  still  in  a dreamy  daze  from  the 
spinal  block  they’d  given  her,  overheard 
Audie  talking  long  distance  to  Ray  Woods 
in  Dallas,  giving  him  the  news  about  their 
new  son.  “Tell  them  to  feed  the  horses,” 
she  put  in  dreamily.  Audie  turned  from 
the  phone,  wondering  if  he'd  heard  her 
correctly.  “Feed  the  horses?  What  are 
you  talking  about?”  he  said.  “Feed  Snuffy 
and  Bazooka,”  said  Pam,  referring  to  the 


horses  they  keep  on  the  Woods’  ranch. 
Then  she  drifted  off  again.  They  brought 
the  baby  in  to  her,  but  she  couldn’t  see 
him  too  well.  “Ugliest  baby  you  ever 
saw.  He  looks  just  like  Jim  Thorpe,” 
Audie  teased.  Pam,  you  know,  is  part- 
Cherokee.  But  when  the  nurse  brought 
the  baby  in  the  following  morning,  Pam 
called  home.  “I  don’t  care  what  his  father 
says — he’s  beautiful!” 

Terrence  Michael  Murphy  reminds  me 
of  Audie  as  a baby.  Audie  had  the  big- 
gest blue  eyes.  And  he,  too,  was  always 
laughing.  He  was  born  on  a hot  June  20, 
on  a cotton  farm  near  Kingston,  Texas,  in 
a little  shack  that  was  already  bulging 
with  the  rest  of  us.  I was  fourteen  years 
old.  Our  father,  Emmett  Murphy,  was  a 
sharecropper;  our  mother,  Josie,  very 
pretty,  with  black  hair  and  brown  eyes, 
and  of  gentle  disposition,  did  more  than 
her  share  without  complaint. 

For  all  his  babyish  face  (which  he  al- 
ways resented)  Audie  always  was  old  for 
his  years.  As  he’s  said  many  times,  “I 
never  can  remember  being  young,  or  feel- 
ing young.”  He  always  worked  hard,  too, 
doing  his  part  of  the  hoeing,  plowing,  and 
the  bent-over  kind  of  cotton-picking. 
Food  was  scarce,  and  sometimes  he  would 
take  his  slingshot  out  in  the  woods  and 
bring  back  a rabbit  or  squirrel  for  our 
evening  meal.  Supper  often  was  bread 
and  molasses,  which  we  would  sometimes 
“pepper”  to  break  the  taste  and  make  it 
seem  like  more.  I remember  when  Audie’s 
whole  wardrobe  was  a single  pair  of  over- 
alls, which  Mother,  who  always  stressed 
cleanliness,  would  wash  every  night  and 
dry  by  the  kitchen  stove. 

When  our  father,  the  load  seemingly  too 
much  for  him,  left  us,  Audie  went  to  work 
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in  a radio  shop  in  Greenville,  and  Mother 
and  our  sisters,  Nadine  and  Billie,  and  our 
youngest  brother,  Joe,  moved  in  with  me 
and  my  family  in  Farmersville.  I’d  mar- 
ried Poland  Burns,  who  worked  at  the 
grocery  store,  and  we  had  two  children, 
Poland,  Jr.  and  Weldon.  Our  place  was 
just  three  rooms  and  a porch — but  a house 
has  a way  of  stretching  when  there’s  need. 
Some  way  we  managed,  and  Audie  sent  as 
much  money  home  as  he  could. 

When  Audie  was  sixteen  years  old,  our 
mother  died.  When  she  realized  she  was 
going  to  leave  us,  she  told  me  to  call 
Audie.  She  wouldn’t  even  let  me  get  the 
doctor,  until  she  knew  my  brother  was  on 
his  way  home.  Farmersville  is  fourteen 
miles  from  Greenville,  and  Audie  made  it 
in  ten  minutes.  He  didn’t  leave  Mother’s 
side  for  three  days  and  nights. 

Audie’s  laughter  seemed  to  die  with  my 
mother.  We  put  our  sisters  and  younger 
brother  in  the  Boles  Orphans’  Home  in 
Greenville,  as  our  mother  had  wished. 
And  Audie,  restless  and  unhappy,  kept 
trying  to  get  in  the  service.  He  was  un- 
derweight, but  the  Army  finally  accepted 
him.  Because  he  was  still  seventeen,  I 
had  to  sign  the  necessary  papers.  I didn’t 
want  to,  and  I thought  about  it  all  night. 
But  Audie  said,  “If  you  don’t,  somebody 
else  will.  Besides,  they  won’t  send  me 
across  until  I’m  eighteen.” 

Immediately  he  was  in  the  Army  he 
volunteered  to  go  overseas.  I found  out 
later  that  a commanding  officer  had  sug- 
gested that  he  be  sent  to  the  cook  and 
bakers’  school  stateside  instead,  but  Audie 
had  said  that  in  any  such  case  he  would 
have  a preference  for  the  guardhouse. 
When  he  had  come  home  on  leave  before 
shipping  out,  his  goodbye  had  been,  “I’ll 
do  my  part  in  winning  the  war.”  I be- 
lieved him,  and  I kept  watching  for  some 
mention  of  him  in  the  papers.  This  may 
sound  strange,  but  it’s  true.  When  my 
husband  brought  a newspaper  home  one 
evening  saying,  “Here’s  something  about 
Audie,”  I was  so  excited,  but  I wasn’t 
too  surprised  to  find  that  he’d  received 
the  Bronze  Star  for  bravery  on  Anzio. 
Throughout  the  four  campaigns  in  which 
Audie  worked  his  way  up  from  private 
to  company  commander  and  got  twenty- 
four  medals  and  decorations,  he  always 
brushed  off  any  suspicion  of  bravery,  and 
made  light  of  his  wounds.  Many  things 
could  make  a man  win  a medal,  he  wrote 
— “Cold,  anger,  hunger,  discomfort,  and 
loneliness.  The  way  I figure,  every  step 
is  putting  me  closer  to  Texas.” 

My  brother  appreciates  how  lucky  he’s 
been.  And  that  certainly  includes  being 
in  motion  pictures.  “I  must  be  lucky — 
I can’t  act,”  he  often  told  me,  although  I 
can’t  say  I concur. 

His  luck  really  deserted  him  when  he 
hoped  to  get  back  from  overseas  without 
fanfare.  When  he  heard  of  the  home-town 
celebration  that  was  planned,  he  threat- 
ened to  “sneak  in  by  the  back  door.” 

“If  he  does,  we’ll  nab  him  sooner  or 
later,  and  he’ll  get  what’s  coming  to  him,” 
the  mayor  said.  “He’ll  just  have  to  take 
it,  that’s  all.  When  a boy  from  Farmers- 
ville wins  medals  all  over  Italy  and 
France,  stands  off  a German  Army  single- 
handed  and  gets  the  Congressional  Medal 
of  Honor — he  just  has  to  count  on  mak- 
ing a few  sacrifices  when  he  gets  home.” 

That  was  a day  I’ll  never  forget.  I 
stood  on  the  porch  of  our  house  waiting 
for  my  first  look  at  Audie  in  three  years. 
When  I heard  the  honking  caravan  com- 
ing down  the  road  from  McKinney  to 
Farmersville,  I ran  down  the  steps  and 
across  the  yard.  Audie  jumped  out  of  a 
car,  and  we  met  under  a hackberry  tree 
at  the  edge  of  the  road.  I didn’t  even  see 
his  medals.  All  that  mattered  to  me  was 
that  he  was  back  safe  at  last.  He  soon 


had  his  decorations  distributed  among  m 
sons  and  the  other  children. 

“Weren’t  you  ever  scared?”  Weldo 
wanted  to  know.  “All  the  time,”  Audi) 
said.  But  the  parades  and  speeches  an1 
lionizing  that  followed  scared  him  mo.<  i 
of  all  until  he  was  driven  to  saying,  “I 
the  next  war  I’m  sure  not  going  to  d 
anything.”  Then  promptly  he  became 
captain  in  the  Texas  National  Guard. 


When  Audie  got  out  of  the  service,  an 
thought  of  being  a motion  picture  sta 
was  the  farthest  thing  from  his  mind.  Th 
first  thing  on  his  mind  was  getting  th 
children  out  of  the  orphanage.  He  bough  i 
a two-story  house  in  Farmersville,  larg 
enough  for  all  of  us,  and  he  got  us  a cai 
His  heart’s  always  been  bigger  than  hi 
body — and  usually  it  exceeds  his  pocket 
book,  too.  When  he  keeps  making  ments 
budgets  now  about  the  funds  he’s  goin 
to  accumulate,  saying,  “I’ve  got  to  star 
saving  money  for  my  son,” — well,  I’] 
have  to  see  it.  Money  runs  throug! 
his  fingers  and  into  the  hands  of  other 
who  need  it.  Typically  enough,  he  didn’ 
even  let  me  know  when  he  had  t 
scrounge  around  for  sandwiches  and  roon 
rent  in  Hollywood. 

When  Audie  came  home  he  didn’t  knot/ 
what  he  wanted  to  do.  He  talked  of  com 
pleting  his  education,  of  taking  a bus! 
ness  course,  of  studying  radio  and  o 
having  his  own  radio  shop.  As  he  put  il 
he  hadn’t  “majored  in  much  of  anythin] 
but  the  Army,”  and  he  didn’t  know  wha 
would  be  best  for  him.  When  James  Cag 
ney  became  interested  in  his  life  stor; 
and  his  potentialities  as  a film  person 
ality  and  sent  for  him,  this  seemed  ai 
answer  out  of  the  blue.  But  alway, 
Audie  has  had  to  work  hard  for  anythin] 
he’s  ever  gotten,  and  I guess  it  was  par 
of  the  pattern  for  him  to  have  to  worl 
his  way  up  in  Hollywood  too. 

My  son  Weldon  has  been  known  to  sei 
. a Murphy  picture  some  six  times.  Mi 
husband  Poland  is  a faithful  follower  too 
And  “Uncle  Audie”  is  my  Charylene’: 
“favorite  cowboy.”  She  lives  every  pic- 
ture right  with  him.  When  he  gets  hur 
on  the  screen,  she  cries  her  heart  out 
She  sits  tense  and  still  until  he’s  out  o 
danger,  then  she  relaxes  and  says,  “Let’i 
see  it  again!”  Audie’s  always  been  si 
thoughtful  with  the  children.  He  sent  thi 
big  black  hat  he  wore  in  “The  Kid  Fron 
Texas”  to  Weldon,  making  my  son  thi 
envy  of  every  kid  in  Hunt  County.  Thi 
kids  knew  Weldon  would  wear  his  nev 
souvenir  when  the  picture  played  Farm- 
ersville, and  they  all  wanted  to  go  to  thi 
show  with  him,  so  they  could  sit  nea’ 
Audie’s  hat. 

From  the  first,  Audie  liked  working  ii 
motion  pictures.  “It’s  an  interesting  buck,’ 
he  would  say.  But  I still  worried  abou 
him.  Until  he  met  and  married  Pam,  hi 
never  felt  at  home  in  Hollywood.  Hi 
kept  Highway  80  hot  between  Californi; 
and  Texas,  always  dreading  the  hour  hi 
must  go  back.  Now,  when  he  come 
back  home  on  business,  he  can’t  returi 
fast  enough. 

When  he  brought  Pam  over  to  meet  us 
I felt  immediately  that  she  belonged  ir 
the  family.  And  Audie  was  way  ahead  o; 
me.  She’s  such  a wonderful  girl,  and  s( 
right  for  him.  I sensed  from  the  first  thai 
Pam,  and  time  together,  would  heal  thi 
“scars”  that  were  deep  inside  Audie  when 
they  didn’t  show. 

Since  Terry  Michael  Murphy,  Audit 
has  even  more  to  be  thankful  about.  1 
thank  God  that  he  wasn’t  denied  this  ful- 
fillment. He  now  has  a great  personal 
happiness.  I can’t  think  of  anybody  whc 
deserves  it  more. 

The  End 
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Pat  Neal's  Heartbreak 

( Continued  from  page  43) 

I know  she  now  is  having  a rough  time 
of  it.  She  has  loved  Coop,  according  to 
the  boys  on  the  Warner  lot,  ever  since 
1949  when  they  made  “The  Fountainhead” 
together.  It  was  not,  however,  until  1950, 
after  they  did  “Bright  Leaf,”  that  Coop 
asked  Rocky  Cooper  for  a separation. 
Never,  Rocky  insists,  has  Coop  asked  for 
a divorce.  After  this  Coop  and  Pat  were 
glimpsed  occasionally  at  restaurants.  But 
not  until  much  later,  when  their  romance 
had  come  out  into  the  open,  did  they  ever 
attend  parties  together. 

At  this  time  the  Warner  press  agents 
created  a character  named  Duane  Max- 
well. He  was  meant  to  take  the  spotlight 
off  Coop.  Presumably  he  was  an  old  boy 
friend  who  used  to  carry  Pat’s  books  to 
school.  One  story  had  it  that  Duane  was 
coming  to  Hollywood,  with  his  mother,  to 
visit  Pat.  When  one  of  my  staff  asked 
Pat  about  this  she  said,  point  blank,  “It’s  a 
big  phony.  If  any  guy  should  come  with 
his  mother  to  see  me  I’d  probably  hit  him 
right  on  the  head.” 

Never  was  there  a straighter  shooter 
than  Pat. 

It  is  typical  of  Pat  to  be — at  whatever 
cost  to  herself — straightforward  and  hon- 
est. She’s  the  one  girl  in  Hollywood  who, 
I am  convinced,  would  not  lie  to  me. 
There  are  also  five  men  who  would  not — 
Mario  Lanza,  Bill  Holden,  Alan  Ladd, 
Clark  Gable  and  Gary  Cooper.  But  Pat’s 
the  only  girl.  She  does  not,  I think, 
know  how  to  lie.  She’s  one  of  those  can- 
did, cards-on-the-table  creatures.  Which 
hasn’t  served  her  too  well.  For  one  thing, 
she  makes  most  Hollywood  men,  unaccus- 
tomed to  such  stark  honesty,  slightly  un- 
comfortable. 

“Pat,”  I told  her,  “I  am  sure  that  in  this 
matter  of  you  and  Coop,  money  has  reared 
its  beautiful  head.  What’s  more,  it’s  a 
great  deal  of  money  that  is  involved. 
Coop,  remember,  made  his  money  before 
taxes.  Never  again  could  he  accumulate 
even  a fraction  of  his  present  fortune. 
And  since  Rocky’s  stepfather — Paul  Shields, 
a Wall  Street  man — handles  Coop’s  finan- 
cial affairs  and  so  knows  to  a penny  how 
much  Coop  is  worth,  any  settlement  would 
have  to  be  mighty  handsome  indeed.” 

There  is  more  than  money  involved, 
too.  There’s  Rocky.  There’s  Maria,  their 
fourteen-year-old  daughter,  to  whom 
Coop  is  devoted.  There’s  their  house. 
And  there’s  Rocky’s  family. 

Take  these  considerations,  one  at  a time. 
Upon  occasion,  undoubtedly,  the  attractive 
Rocky’s  social  initiative  irks  Coop.  He’s 
said  to  me  more  than  once,  not  bitterly 
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but  realistically.  “For  years,  it  seems  to 
me,  whenever  I’ve  come  home  from  the 
studio  someone  has  been  there  underfoot. 

I wonder  sometimes  if  those  people  realize 
how  much  they’ve  cashed  in  on  my  name. 
I’m  tired  after  a day’s  work  in  the  studios. 
It  is  really  work  for  me,  as  you  know, 
Hedda.  I’m  not  a quick  study.  Nor  am  I 
the  greatest  actor  in  the  world.” 

Coop  isn’t  the  world’s  greatest  actor, 
true!  And  in  spite  of  all  his  success  he’s 
never  overestimated  his  acting  ability. 
What  you  see  on  the  screen  really  is  Coop 
himself — sweet  and  kind  and  good. 

For  a friend  he’ll  do  anything.  Any- 
thing! There’s  never  been  a time  that  I 
haven’t  been  able  to  get  him  on  the  phone. 
And,  as  I said  before,  always  he’s  told  me 
the  truth,  even  when  he’s  had  to  ask  me 
not  to  print  it. 

I suspect  there  have  been  other  loves 
in  Coop’s  life.  There  was  a lot  of  talk 
about  him  and  Ingrid  Bergman,  certainly, 
when  they  played  together  in  “For  Whom 
the  Bell  Tolls.”  Don’t  believe  all  this  sweet 
chatter  about  love  scenes  never,  never  be- 
ing anything  but  W-O-R-K.  I could  cite 
many  times  when  they’ve  resulted  in  at 
least  a slight  emotional  impact  upon  the 
two  involved.  But  always  in  the  past  Coop 
has  protected  Rocky.  Until  his  romance 
with  Pat,  he  never  once  did  anything  to 
hurt  her. 

Rocky,  in  some  ways,  has  been  good  for 
Coop.  She’s  shaken  him  out  of  his  relaxa- 
tion. I remember  the  Sundays  when 
Rocky,  Coop,  Maria  and  I went  to  Sunday 
lunch  at  Merle  Oberon’s  at  Malibu.  Some 
Sundays  it  would  be  chilly  enough  for  a 
big  roaring  fire  in  the  grate.  Still  Rocky 
would  insist  upon  swimming.  “Come  on, 
get  into  your  trunks,”  she’d  tell  Coop,  who 
would  have  much  preferred  to  stay,  like 
a cat,  by  the  fire.  “Come  on,”  his  daugh- 
ter Maria  would  urge.  Coop  would  yawn, 
stretch,  get  up  and  change  into  his  trunks. 
And  watching  from  the  window,  since 
there  was  no  one  to  persuade  me  to  leave 
the  fire,  I would  see  Rocky  plunge  into 
the  waves,  Maria  behind  her.  Coop  would 
inch  his  way  into  the  Pacific,  turning  blue 
bit  by  bit,  until  finally — in  desperation 
—he  would  have  to  plunge.  Of  course  he 
loved  the  swim  while  he  was  having  it— 
and  felt  better  for  it. 

To  Maria,  he  is  utterly  and  completely 
devoted.  For  besides  being  partly  him 
she  is  all  the  things  he  has  always  loved 
in  her  mother. 

The  Cooper  house,  a third  consideration, 
is  a beautiful,  beautiful  place,  charmingly 
appointed  and  furnished  in  rare  taste  by 
the  late  Elsie  Mendl.  The  minute  Rocky 
leaves  the  house  for  Sun  Valley,  Palm 
Beach,  Palm  Springs  or  New  York — Coop 
moves  back  in.  The  servants  adore  him. 
“We  will  do  anything  for  him,”  they  say. 

Always  Coop  has  liked  Rocky’s  family 
enough  to  visit  with  them.  He  has  sum- 
mered with  them  at  Southampton,  Long 
Island.  And  last  winter  he  stayed  in  the 
Shields’  house  at  Palm  Beach  until  they 
arrived  with  Rocky  and  Maria.  Then  he 
flew  to  Detroit,  picked  up  a new  Cadillac 
and  motored  back  to  Palm  Beach,  where 
he  took  a small  apartment,  seeing  consid- 
erable of  Rocky  and  Maria. 

Personally,  I doubt  that  either  Coop  or 
Rocky  really  wants  a divorce.  She  ap- 
pears quite  content  to  let  things  continue 
as  they  are.  And  why  not?  She  goes 
where  she  wishes  when  she  wishes.  She 
has  all  the  money  she  wants,  the  most 
beautiful  clothes  and  jewels.  All  this  and 
her  independence  too.  Coop,  too,  was 
content  with  this  pattern,  certainly  while 
Pat  was  in  the  picture.  However,  when 
she  departed  Hollywood  to  visit  her  fam- 
ily in  Georgia — after  supposedly  telling 
him  that  it  must  be  all  or  nothing — he 
turned  lonely.  Those  who  lately  have 


seen  him  and  talked  with  him  tell  me  he’s 
carrying  a terrific  torch. 

It  was  at  the  big  party  that  Charles 
Feldman  gave  for  Dolly  O’Brien — once  the 
light  of  Clark  Gable’s  life — that  I saw  the 
break  coming  for  Coop  and  Pat.  It  was  one 
of  their  first  party  appearances.  When  they 
came  in  they  went  directly  to  the  end  of 
the  bar.  There  they  remained  until  dinner 
was  announced.  Rocky,  on  the  other  hand, 
arrived  with  Peter  Lawford,  went  im- 
mediately to  the  table  assigned  her.  I was 
sorry  Pat  didn’t  look  prettier  that  night. 
She  wore  flowers  in  her  hair,  like  an  in- 
genue. They  didn’t  become  her.  Rocky,  in 
contrast,  being  a sophisticated  woman  of 
the  world  and  having  all  the  cards  in  her 
hand,  was  very  gay,  danced  every  dance 
and  never  took  the  smile  off  her  face.  At 
about  midnight — when  Pat  was  dancing — 
Coop  got  up  and,  for  a few  minutes,  visited 
Rocky’s  table.  Everyone  held  his  breath. 
I would  not  be  surprised  if  it  was  then 
and  there  Pat  accepted  the  fact  that 
things  would  not  work  out,  and  so — 
stepped  out. 

When  Pat  went  to  Georgia  to  visit  her 
family  she  was  really  running  away  to 
forget.  “I  had  a wonderful  time  there,” 
she  says.  “I  got  reacquainted  with  my 
family  and  found  them  very  nice  people. 
I never  lived  as  far  south  as  Georgia  be- 
fore and  I loved  it.” 

She  laughed,  “Almost  nightly  we  went 
to  a little  cafe  to  listen  to  a song  dedicated 
to  Robert  E.  Lee.  It’s  the  rage  down 
there— ‘Save  Your  Confederate  Money, 
Boys,  the  South  Will  Rise  Again’.” 


Pat  planned  to  go  from  Georgia  to  Eng- 
land— to  get  as  far  away  from  Hollywood 
as  possible,  of  course.  It  was  to  embark 
that  she  had  to  come  to  New  York.  But 
a call  from  Twentieth  Century-Fox 
changed  her  plans.  They  wanted  her  for 
“Something  for  the  Birds.”  Jeanne  Crain, 
scheduled  for  the  part,  had  been  advised 
by  her  doctor  to  take  a longer  rest  follow- 
ing the  birth  of  her  fourth  child,  Jeanine. 

“I  was  delighted  to  get  this  part,”  Pat 
said.  “It  is  the  first  picture  I’ve  ever  done 
that  is  written  around  a girl.  All  the 
others  have  been  written  around  a man 
and  the  girl  was  incidental.” 

Personally  I wish  Pat  would  return  to 
Broadway  where  she  did  so  well  before 
Warner  Brothers  brought  her  to  Holly- 
wood. In  her  1947  Broadway  debut  in 
“Another  Part  of  the  Forest”  she  won  five 
performance  awards.  She’s  a very  fine 
actress  indeed.  I doubt,  however,  that 
she’ll  ever  get  the  roles  she  should  have 
in  the  movies.  For  one  thing  she’s  too 
tall  to  suit  most  leading  men.  For  an- 
other she’s  too  intelligent  looking.  She 
makes  most  leading  men,  despite  their 
age,  appear  empty-faced  schoolboys. 

However,  until  Pat  decides  to  go  back 
to  the  theatre  she  certainly  cannot  afford 
to  turn  her  back  on  Hollywood  just  be- 
cause a certain  long  lanky  actor  who  used 
to  be  a cowboy  lives  there  and  works 
there,  although  this  summer  Coop  will  be 
across  the  Pacific  on  a South  Sea  Island, 
making  a picture  there  with  800  natives, 
two-thirds  of  them  female. 

“I  will  not  see  Coop  again,”  Pat  says. 
And  you  have  only  to  look  at  that  deter- 
mined chin  of  hers  to  realize  that  she 
usually  means  what  she  says. 

But  Coop  can  be  very  persuasive — even 
if  you  aren’t  in  love  with  him. 

It’s  my  guess  Pat  and  Coop  never  will 
reach  the  altar.  And  right  now  I’d  say 
this  would  be  their  guess,  too. 

But  love  is  a very  strange  and  won- 
derful thing.  They  might  just  turn  around 
and  fool  me  and  it  wouldn’t  be  the  first 
time  it’s  been  done  either. 

The  End 
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Debbie's  Date  Line 


( Continued  from  page  40) 
me  the  instrument.  I think  I can  save  you 
a certain  amout  of  trouble  by  giving  you 
a few  short-cut  pointers.” 

Yeah,  Debbie  plays  tuba.  This  five- 
foot  genius,  this  vest-pocket  Venus,  this 
lass  with  the  delicate  air,  plays  tuba. 

That  isn’t  all.  She  is  that  rare  operator, 
a shrewd  but  kindly  practical  joker. 

I’ll  give  you  a f’r-instance. 

Remember  a picture  called  “Let’s  Make 
It  Legal”?  It  starred  such  gifted  people 
as  Claudette  Colbert,  Macdonald  Carey, 
Barbara  Bates.  Far  down  on  the  credit 
sheet  was  the  modest  name  of  Robert 
Wagner.  It  was  one  of  my  first  jobs  and 
I was  fractured  by  the  professional  polish 
of  the  people  with  whom  I was  working. 

The  first  day  of  shooting  I felt  was  a 
very  difficult  scene.  It  involved  only  a 
few  lines,  but  for  some  reason  the  dialogue 
seemed  strained  and  since  I couldn’t  re- 
member it  exactly  as  it  had  been  written 
I kept  flubbing  at  the  last  minute.  Then 
an  arc  exploded.  Then  something  went 
wrong  with  the  sound  track.  Then  I 
flubbed  a few  more  takes. 

It  was  a real  dandy  day  for  everyone; 
forty-nine  takes  were  required.  I crawled 
home  over  ground  glass. 

This  is  as  good  a place  as  any  to  ex- 
plain the  importance  of  the  word  “lily” 
on  a Hollywood  sound  stage.  It  is  an 
accolade  as  precious  to  an  actor  as  being 
touched  by  King  Arthur’s  sword  was  to 
a cast-iron  knight.  When  called  out  by 
director  and/or  crew,  at  the  end  of  a 
take,  it  means  that  the  scene  has  been 
perfect  in  every  respect. 

So  what  did  Miss  Reynolds  do  to  al- 
leviate my  suffering  after  I had  failed, 
by  forty-nine  tries,  to  elicit  the  flowery 
phrase?  She  sent  me  a calla  lily  with  a 
stem  about  three  feet  long.  One  single  lily, 
plus  a note  reading,  “Dear  R.  J.:  Just  re- 
member that  the  first  day  is  always  the 
toughest  and  that  forty -nine  takes  aren’t 
a set  record.” 

The  next  day  I made  a deal  with  the 
set  photographer:  I made  up  with  a black 
eye,  numerous  bandages,  and  a general 
air  of  defeat  in  battle,  and  lying  down  on 
the  floor,  lily  on  my  chest,  I posed  for  a 
portrait  which  I sent  to  Debbie. 

If  I can  find  a beaten-up  old  tuba,  I’m 
going  to  have  it  filled  with  lilies  and  de- 
livered to  Debbie  the  next  time  she  starts 
a picture.  'This  will  not,  of  course,  give 
me  a lead  in  the  special  effects  depart- 
ment. Debbie  can  always  out-plan  any- 
one who  wants  to  play  that  game. 

My  birthday  gift  from  her  proves  that. 
Bright  and  early,  on  the  morning  of  Feb- 
ruary 10,  I received  a large,  light-weight, 
beautifully  wrapped  package,  done  up  in 
a mile  of  ribbon. 

A week  earlier,  Debbie  and  I had  been 
guests  at  a houseparty  given  by  friends 
who  own  a ski  lodge.  I think  there  were 
six  or  eight  young  guests,  plus  several 
pairs  of  parents  as  chaperones. 


Out  on  the  ski  slopes,  the  zipper  of  my 
windbreaker  jacket  kept  falling  to  the 
bottom  of  the  jacket  and  sticking  there. 

Debbie  inquired  brightly,  “Are  you  so  in 
love  with  that  jacket  that  you  don’t  want 
to  replace  it?  There’s  a new  Swedish  im- 
ported windbreaker  that  isn’t  much  heav- 
ier than  an  air-mail  stamp.  Wouldn’t  you 
like  one?” 

“I’m  getting  along  fine  with  this  jacket,” 
I said,  fighting  the  zipper  back  up. 

Twenty  feet  further  on,  I had  to  go 
through  the  same  performance.  Forty  feet, 
ditto.  Sixty  feet,  again. 
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“Don’t  you  need  a muffler?"  Debbie  con- 
tinued. “You  should  do  something  to 
protect  your  throat.” 

“Mufflers  bother  me,”  I explained. 

“You  need  a better  pair  of  gloves,”  she 
pointed  out.  “You  wouldn’t  have  so  much 
trouble  pulling  up  that  stubborn  zipper 
if  your  gloves  were  more  flexible.” 

All  this  conversation  romped  through 
my  head  as  I fumbled  with  the  box  lid. 
New  jacket,  maybe?  Or  a vicuna  muffler? 

Or  a pair  of  duck-down  insulated  mit- 
tens? A fellow  can  always  use  a pair  of 
new  gloves. 

I lifted  the  lid  to  stare  at  what  lay 
within.  The  sweet  logic  of  the  offering  al- 
most knocked  me  flat. 

It  was  a bright,  shining,  efficient  zipper. 

Debbie’s  birthday  is  April  1.  In  conver- 
sation with  Debbie,  I forecast  my  gift  as 
an  item  appropriate  to  the  season.  I men- 
tioned chocolate-coated  soap,  pepper 
candy,  and  phonograph  records  of  “How 
Sad  and  Still  by  the  Old  Distillery.” 

She  loves  a joke  so  much  that  I’ve  never 
been  absolutely  sure  she  wasn’t  just  a 
little  bit  disappointed  when  my  present 
to  her  turned  out  to  be  not  a joke  but  a 
blue  leather  script-holder  with  a gold 
nameplate  on  which  her  signature  had 
been  engraved. 

Debbie  and  I could  see  a movie  every 
night  in  the  week. 

We  try  to  see  every  picture  released  by 
both  our  studios  (Twentieth  Century-Fox 
and  M-G-M).  And  we  try  to  catch  all  the 
widely  discussed  pictures  put  out  by  other 
Hollywood  studios.  Then  there  are  fre- 
quent issues  of  English  and  Italian  films 
that  we  feel  we  must  see,  as  well  as  re- 
issues of  old  pictures  that  we  have  missed. 

When  we  leave  a theatre,  we  are,  ordi- 
narily, so  taken  up  with  the  movie  that 
we’re  in  a daze  as  we  stroll  to  the  nearest 
coffee  spot  and  caffeine  ourselves  out  of 
the  spell. 

We  talk  about  the  mood  of  the  picture 
and  the  use  of  lighting  and  sets  to  ex- 
tend the  mood.  Deep  stuff.  We  talk  about 
the  performances,  and  we  examine  the 
picture  for  memorable  scenes  to  add  to 
our  mental  collection  of  same. 

Incidentally,  my  meeting  Debbie  was  the 
result  of  wanting  to  make  the  picture 
grade  and  doing  everything  I could  to 
fit  myself  for  any  part  that  might  come 
along.  When  I was  between  pictures  sev- 
eral months  ago  I dropped  into  one  of  the 
rehearsal  halls  at  Twentieth  to  talk  to  a 
dancing  friend  of  mine,  Camille  Williams. 

Visiting  Camille  was  a little  gal  whom 
Camille  introduced  to  me  as  Debbie  Rey- 
nolds. I stuck  around  and  watched  the 
girls  have  laughs  with  a few  dance  steps, 
then  when  Debbie  said  she  had  to  leave 
to  catch  her  bus  I asked  if  I might  drive 
her  home. 

She  gave  me  a big  grin  and  said,  “I 
live  in  Burbank.” 

Burbank,  it  should  be  explained,  is 
practically  a sleeper  jump  from  Fox  Hills. 
Nowadays  I figure  that  it  takes  a minimum 
of  ninety  minutes  to  make  the  round  trip. 

That  first  day  I drove  Debbie  to  Bur- 
bank I assured  her  that  cross-country 
hops  were  my  dish.  I didn’t  see  her  after 
that  for  about  three  months.  Then  I called 
Debbie  and  asked  if  she  would  like  to 
attend  a premiere. 

I can’t  remember  anything  about  the 
premiere  except  that  Debbie  was  ready 
when  I arrived  and  that  once  we  were 
in  the  car  she  didn’t  ask  me  if  her  hair 
was  all  right,  if  her  lipstick  was  on 
straight,  or  if  I liked  her  dress. 

For  some  reason  I have  an  aversion  to 
a girl  who  tries  to  turn  me  into  a talking 
mirror.  I figure  that  she  should  have  her- 
self put  together  when  I call  for  her,  and 


that  she  shouldn’t  third-degree  me  about 
it. 

I knew  that  night  what  has  been  dem- 
onstrated a hundred  times  since:  Debbie 
has  excellent  taste.  She  always  wears  the 
appropriate  garment. 

She  never  gets  all  done-up,  even  for 
formal  parties.  She  knows  that  a fellow 
may  get  a kick  out  of  staring  at  a girl 
wearing  a form-fitting  gold  sort  of  mer- 
maid-skin gown,  but  he  doesn’t  want  to 
be  her  escort. 

Another  thing  about  Debbie  that  im- 
pressed me  on  our  first  date  was  her 
seriousness  about  her  career.  We  hadn’t 
exchanged  ten  sentences  before  we  hit 
upon  the  subjects  of  ambition  and  accom- 
plishment. We  agreed  that  acting  is  a 
craft  that  demands  constant  schooling  and 
that,  during  the  early  stages  of  a theatrical 
career,  everything  else  in  one’s  life  has 
to  be  placed  second  to  the  upward  climb. 


p suppose  this  is  as  good  a spot  as  any 
to  answer  the  question  every  columnist  in 
town  has  asked  us  repeatedly  during  the 
past  three  or  four  months:  is  our  friend- 
ship really  a romance? 

I think  that’s  an  unfair  question.  I think 
two  people  should  be  allowed  to  be  friends 
for  at  least  a year  or  two  before  strangers 
begin  to  play  “Lohengrin”  for  them.  If  a 
man  denies  the  rumors,  he’s  ungallant. 

If  a girl  denies  them,  she  has  to  be  very 
careful  in  choosing  her  words  and  her 
tone  to  avoid  seeming  either  to  confirm 
the  rumors  indirectly,  or  to  be  tossing  the 
poor  guy  off  as  a joker  of  no  importance. 

I thought  Debbie  handled  it  very  well 
when  she  said  that  she  and  I were  in 
complete  agreement  that  right  now  our 
careers  came  first.  We  had  plenty  of  time 
for  romance,  she  explained,  but,  at  present, 
friendship  with  someone  in  the  same 
profession  was  our  chief  interest. 

When  we  aren’t  working  in  a picture, 
we  get  together  several  times  a week  and 
practice  tap  routines.  Debbie  is  a patient 
teacher  and  as  soon  as  my  feet  receive  the 
message,  we’ll  learn  some  great  routines. 

We  like  to  dance  (ballroom)  at  the  Pal- 
ladium about  once  a month,  and  oc- 
casionally we  take  in  a night  spot  where 
some  particular  singer  or  orchestra  is 
featured.  We  don’t  go  for  the  usual  night- 
club routine;  after  all,  I’m  operating  on 
thirty-five  bucks  per  week  (that’s  what 
I’m  allowed  by  my  business  manager  who 
happens  to  be  my  dad). 

Debbie  is  sensible;  she’d  rather  spend 
an  evening  around  a phonograph  playing 
and  replaying  Les  Baxter’s  silky  version 
of  “Blue  Tango.”  Or  recreating  episodes 
from  some  pictures  we  have  seen  recently. 
This  sort  of  thing  is  fine  training  with  a 
girl  like  Debbie,  who  is  sharp  enough  a 
critic  to  detect  stress,  strain,  and  over- 
acting. She  has  an  eloquent  phrase  with 
which  she  corrects  me  when  I get  a little 
too  “great.” 

To  introduce  it,  I’ll  have  to  explain  that 
I have  a sister  four  years  older  than  I. 
She  is  married  and  has  two  youngsters, 
a boy  almost  four  years  old,  and  a little 
girl  just  past  two.  They  call  me  “Uncle 
R.J.” 

Debbie  and  I stopped  at  my  sister’s  house 
one  afternoon  and  were  met  by  my 
nephew,  who  launched  himself  into  Deb- 
bie’s arms  and  then  turned  to  me  to  re- 
mark critically,  “Uncle  R.  J.  is  an  old 
ham  ” 


Miss  Reynolds  has  not  forgotten  this  for 
a moment,  nor  has  she  allowed  Uncle  R.J. 
to  forget  it.  This  situation  brings  up  my 
only  criticism  of  Miss  Debbie  Reynolds: 
her  memory  is  too  darned  good. 

Aside  from  that  she’s  my  favorite  friend. 


And  pretty,  too. 

The  End 
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The  Quiet  One 

( Continued  from  page  49) 

Russell  mounted  the  wildly  bucking  bronco 
and  rode,  digging  his  knees  into  the  sides 
of  the  drum  to  keep  his  seat. 

“Now  that,”  John  declared,  “is  a horse 
a boy  can  learn  on.” 

It’s  just  a tiny  incident,  but  it  reveals 
better  than  many  more  dramatic  things 
which  have  happened  to  us  Dereks  just 
what  sort  of  man  my  husband  is. 

In  a crisis — and  it  seems  we  have  had 
nothing  but  a series  of  crises  since  we  first 
knew  our  baby  was  on  the  way — John  has 
a way  of  locking  up  his  emotions.  Unless 
you  know  him  very  well,  you  get  the  im- 
pression that  he  doesn’t  feel  things  very 
deeply. 

Actually  he  is  so  acutely  sensitive,  cares 
so  much  about  the  half  dozen  people  in 
his  life  whom  he  really  loves  that  in 
crucial  moments  he  must  steel  his  nerve 
ends  against  pain  or  he  would  collapse 
when  most  needed. 

Our  baby  is  alive  today  only  through  a 
series  of  medical  miracles,  and — let  me  add 
quickly — God’s  help  and  our  own  iron 
wills.  He  was  born  two  years  ago  on  April 
13  with  a separation  of  the  esophagus.  This 
meant  major  surgery  in  the  first  twenty- 
four  hours  of  his  life. 

Not  more  than  forty  infants,  I am  told, 
have  survived  this  delicate  operation — 
and  our  Russell  was  premature  and  fright- 
eningly weak  and  small;  his  chances  were 
at  an  absolute  minimum. 

This  is  what  I mean  by  a crisis. 

Near  hysteria,  I wept  and  prayed  when 
our  doctor  told  us  what  had  to  be  done. 
John  accepted  the  news  with  steely  calm, 
only  his  tight  lips  and  white  face  betrayed 
his  inner  agony. 

I think  I would  have  lost  my  mind  wait- 
ing for  news  if  John  had  not  been  so  calm- 
ly hopeful.  When  the  news  came  at  last 
that  our  baby  had  made  it,  I wept  with 
relief.  John,  still  unable  to  show  his  suf- 
fering, went  into  the  little  bathroom  off  my 
hospital  room,  and  was  sick. 

He’s  like  that. 

He’s  terribly  grown  up  for  his  years.  I 
would  say  a little  too  grown  up  except  that 
his  stability  under  extreme  pressure 
proved  invaluable  in  the  months  after 
Russell  was  born.  Our  crisis  in  the  hos- 
pital was  only  the  beginning  of  a prolonged 
nightmare.  There  were  scheduled  horrors 
— the  monthly  (at  first)  trips  to  the  hos- 
pital where  Russell,  so  little  and  so  help- 
less, was  anesthetized  and  his  esophagus 
stretched  with  a glass  tube.  And  there 
were  the  emergencies  when,  despite  the 
most  meticulous  care  in  his  feedings,  he 
would  choke  and  turn  black  in  my  arms 
and  have  to  be  rushed  to  our  doctor  for 
treatment. 

John  kept  his  head  and  we  got  to  help 
in  time  every  time. 

Now  Russell  is  miraculously  two  years 
old,  miraculously  healthy  and  happy.  And 
John  is  triumphant  in  his  own  calm,  un- 
derstated way. 

The  boy  is  going  to  grow  up  and  be  a 
regular  fellow,  like  his  daddy  was,  and 
ride,  and  hunt  and  swim  with  his  daddy  as 
a teacher.  For  a beginning  he  has  a 
“proper  horse,”  and  it  is  only  the  begin- 
ning. 

But  it  has  been  a long,  hard  pull,  and  a 
tiring  one. 

For  over  a month  we  had  no  help  in  the 
house  at  all,  and  I spent  all  of  every  day 
— and  John  did  too,  when  he  wasn’t  at  the 
studio — in  the  nursery  or  the  kitchen.  I 
collapsed  like  a rag  doll  as  soon  as  the  baby 
was  tucked  into  bed. 

I felt  a little  guilty  about  it.  I was  so 
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tired  and  harassed  that  I had  no  energy 
left  to  be  a real  wife  for  my  young,  hand- 
some husband.  I had  no  time,  it  seemed, 
to  set  my  hair  attractively,  or  to  get  out 
of  my  blue  jeans  and  rumpled  T-shirt  to 
look  pretty  for  John  when  he  came  home 
from  work. 

It  came  home  to  me  forcibly  one  day 
when  I took  Russell  with  me  to  the  market. 
He  spied  John’s  picture  in  a movie  maga- 
zine. 

“Daddy,  daddy,  daddy,”  he  shrieked,  and 
I felt  the  disbelief  of  the  shoppers  near  by. 
“A  movie  star’s  wife!  That  frump  in  the 
crumpled  slacks  and  her  hair  every  which 
way!  Ridiculous!” 

I went  right  home  and  curled  my  hair 
and  put  on  my  prettiest,  most  feminine 
dress,  and  I told  John  about  it  when  he 
came  home. 

“It’s  not  right,”  I told  him.  “It’s  not  fair 
to  you.” 

John  laughed  at  me. 

“We’ll  have  plenty  of  time  to  dress  up 
and  make  an  impression,”  he  said,  “when 
things  ease  up  a bit.” 

He’s  like  that,  as  I’ve  said,  terribly 
grown  up  in  some  ways,  more  considerate 
and  understanding  than  many  men  twice 
his  age. 

And,  in  other  ways,  he  is  such  a little 
boy. 

He  got  every  bit  as  much  kick,  for  in- 
stance, as  Russell  did  out  of  his  creation 
of  the  little  horse.  I think  he  was  a little 
put  out  that  he  couldn’t  ride  the  thing 
himself,  put  it  through  its  paces. 

Russell  has  a favorite  television  program, 
“Range  Riders.”  Mahoney  is  the  greatest 
hero  who  ever  lived.  But  once  when  Rus- 
sell had  a sniffle  and  was  put  early  to  bed, 
John  turned  on  the  show  for  himself. 

“I  can  tell  the  kid  what  happened,”  he 
said.  But,  actually,  he  is  pretty  star-struck 
by  Mahoney  and  his  riders  himself. 

A few  weeks  ago,  the  circus  came  to 
town,  and  John  came  home  with  three 
tickets.  Russell,  he  said,  was  old  enough 
now  to  go  to  the  circus.  We  really  should 
take  him. 

I called  the  doctor  first.  I always  call 
the  doctor  first.  He  advised  against  the 
outing.  . . . There  were  too  many  cases 
of  measles  and  mumps  around.  Our  baby 
had  been  through  so  much  in  his  two 
years;  better  not  expose  him  to  other  haz- 
ards just  yet. 

So  Russell  didn’t  go  to  the  circus.  And 
Mommie  didn’t  go  to  the  circus.  But 
Daddy  went  to  the  circus. 

He’s  just  a little  boy  sometimes.  And 
I’m  glad — for  he  has  it  coming. 

His  own  childhood  was  pretty  grim.  His 
parents,  two  highly  individualistic  and 
tempestuous  people  concerned  with  their 
own  careers,  his  father  as  a producer  and 
director,  his  mother  as  an  actress,  were 
divorced  when  John  was  five.  After  that 
he  was  pretty  much  on  his  own,  living  in 
one  exclusive  boarding  school  after  an- 
other, making  his  own  friends,  shifting  for 
himself. 

Until,  when  he  was  nine  years  old,  and 
captivated  the  imagination  of  Russell  Har- 
lan, a cameraman  who  was  a good  friend  of 
his  mother’s,  he  had  never  had  any  real 
companionship  with  a grown-up.  Harlan 
taught  him  all  the  skills  John  wants  to 
teach  our  son  now — riding,  and  swimming 
and  shooting.  They  went  camping  to- 
gether, packing  into  the  hills  for  days  at 
a time.  . . . but  as  two  men  who  could 
look  out  for  themselves.  John  had  some- 
how skipped  boyhood. 

Our  Russell,  of  course,  is  named  for  Russ 
Harlan,  and  our  Russell  will  not  skip  boy- 
hood. 

We’d  like  him  to  have  some  brothers 
and  sisters,  hope  that  we  can  arrange  it, 


but  even  if  he  should  remain  an  only 
child  he  will  never  be  lonely — because  his 
daddy  is  only  too  eager  to  grow  up  with 
him. 

John  built  a barbecue  in  our  patio,  Rus- 
sell helped  him  paint  it.  John  papered 
our  dining  room  with  his  collection  of 
bullfight  posters  from  Mexico;  Russell 
helped  mix  the  paste.  They’re  co-workers 
and  pals. 

John  has  never  liked  to  plan  for  any- 
thing. (Probably  because  anticipation 
when  he  was  a child  was  followed  so  often 
by  disappointment.) 

But  for  Russell  he  will  plan.  As  soon  as 
he  is  able  he  will  go  to  nursery  school. 
He  needs  companions  of  his  own  age.  Our 
trips  to  the  hospital  for  Russell’s  treat- 
ments are  more  and  more  infrequent  now, 
thank  heaven,  and  we  get  better  news 
every  time  we  go.  Despite  their  harrow- 
ing side  these  trips  have  become  a sort 
of  holiday  for  the  baby.  We  took  a pri- 
vate room  for  him  at  first,  then  one  day 
John  stuck  his  head  into  one  of  the  wards 
and  saw  that  all  of  the  children  were 
laughing  and  talking  together. 

“I  think  Russ  would  like  it  better  in  the 
ward,”  he  said.  We  had  him  moved.  It 
was  wonderful  to  see. 

“He  talks  so  fast  and  so  constantly,”  the 
nurse  told  us,  “that  I can’t  even  take  his 
temperature.” 

So  he  has  to  have  some  pals,  and  soon. 

John  will  plan  for  that. 

And  probably  because  he  has  a family 
now,  and  a chartable  future,  he  is  begin- 
ning to  be  willing  to  plan  for  himself. 

He  wants  to  go  on  acting,  of  course — he 
is  yearning  for  a role  he  can  really  get  his 
teeth  into.  He  would  love  to  play  Joa- 
quin Murrieta.  “No  more  suppressed  parts, 
please.”  He  really  analyzes  a character 
before  he  plays  it,  and  he  has  ideas.  But 
nobody  listens. 

“Nobody  ever  listens  to  an  actor,”  he 
says.  And  he  accepts  it  without  bitter- 
ness, because  he  is  like  that. 

But  one  day— he  is  planning  for  the 
first  time  in  his  life — one  day  he  will  direct 
pictures.  And  people  will  have  to  listen. 

In  the  meantime,  he  will  listen,  and  work, 
and  wait. 

One  thing  is  certain.  Whatever  is  de- 
manded of  him  in  the  future,  John  will 
be  in  shape  for  it. 

He  is  almost  compulsive  about  keeping 
fit.  He  rides,  he  fences,  he  boxes,  he  goes 
for  long  tramps  through  the  hills  with  our 
dogs. 

When  it  rains — and  this  year  it  rained! 
— he  is  like  a caged  panther.  Then  he 
takes  out  all  of  his  amazing  energy  on  the 
bar  bells. 

He  would  teach  Russ,  if  our  little  fellow 
were  just  a bit  bigger.  Since  that  is  out 
for  the  time  being,  he  lures  me  or  what- 
ever friends  happen  to  be  about  into  com- 
peting with  him. 

Up — down,  up — down,  up — down  . . . 
twenty  or  thirty  times.  The  wicked  things 
seem  deceptively  light. 

“Good  girl,”  John  will  approve,  and 
with  a twinkle,  the  villain  will  add,  “Boy! 
Are  you  going  to  be  sore  in  the  morning!” 
And  is  he  ever  right! 

If  patience  will  do  it,  with  the  added 
asset  of  the  best-tended  set  of  muscles  in 
town,  John  can  pretty  well  choose  what 
he  wants  to  do  with  his  life  from  now 
on. 

Nothing — not  even  the  future — frightens 
John  any  more.  (Didn’t  we  bring  our 
baby  through?  What  could  be  harder  than 
that? ) 

Only  good  things  can  happen  to  us  now. 
Because  they’re  due. 

For  the  first  time  in  his  life.  John  be- 
lieves that. 

The  End 


84 


Thank  Heavens  I Can  Swim 


(Continued  from  page  63) 

“Every  day  Mr.  Tongay  would  think  up 
rude  things  to  rile  me  with,”  Esther  told 
me  with  a reminiscent  shudder.  “Things 
like:  ‘Are  you  really  a champion?  Then 
how  come  I don’t  have  any  scrapbooks  on 
you?’  But  I knew  that  if  I held  on  my 
chance  would  come.  And,  by  golly,  it  did. 
One  day  Mr.  Tongay,  after  sneering  more 
than  usual,  said,  ‘My  six-year-old  son, 
Bubba,  can  beat  you,  I can  beat  you,  and 
in  a year  the  baby  can  beat  you.’  Brother, 
this  was  it!  I was  mad,  but  I said  very 
sweetly,  ‘Then  why  don’t  we  have  a 
race?’  That  shook  him,  but  not  much. 
He  said  it  was  fine  with  him.” 

You  can  imagine  the  whispering  on  the 
set.  Esther’s  whole  swimming  career  was 
at  stake.  To  be  beaten  by  a six- year-old 
boy,  a middle-aged  man,  and  perhaps  a 
baby? 

“It  would  have  made  a fascinating  story 
for  the  press,”  Esther  says,  “but,  thank 
God,  it  didn’t  happen.  What  Mr.  Tongay 
didn’t  know  and  very  few  other  people  do 
know  is  that  every  morning,  no  matter 
how  late  I’m  out  the  night  before,  I swim 
for  a quarter  of  a mile  in  my  pool.  So 
I’m  always  in  top  swimming  condition. 
But  these  Tongay  kids  are  good.  The  six- 
year-old  one  actually  could  swim  the 
Channel.  But  I was  really  mad.  While 
everyone  watched,  I beat  them  by  half  a 
tank.”  It  was  so  exciting  they  kept  it  in 
the  picture. 

And  then  something  really  awful  hap- 
pened. While  Esther  was  drying,  she 
heard  agonized  sobbing.  It  was  little 
Bubba  gasping  and  weeping  for  dear  life. 

“Whereupon,”  Esther  says,  “the  mother 
in  me  started  working.  I felt  like  a heel, 
and  I took  Bubba  in  my  arms  and  told 
him  to  stop  crying.  And  I felt  simply 
terrible  when  he  managed  to  say,  ‘You 
beat  me,  and  my  daddy  said  no  one  can 
ever  beat  me.’  I’d  like  to  have  beaten  his 
father  over  the  head  with  a little  good 
psychology.” 

The  dictionary  defines  psychology  as  the 
science  of  mind.  All  her  life,  Esther  has 
used  her  mind  for  everyday  living — from 
the  time  she  decided  to  be  a success  with 
boys  in  high  school,  to  running  her  mar- 
riage, raising  her  children,  and  coping 
with  big  business.  There  was  only  one 
time,  to  my  knowledge,  when  Esther’s 
psyche  went  off  beam — when  the  Holly- 
wood Women’s  Press  Club  gave  her  the 
sour  apple  last  year  for  being  the  least 
co-operative  actress  of  the  year. 

But  there  are  several  sides  to  every 
apple. 

“And,”  relates  her  mother,  “Esther 
comes  home  exhausted  after  a long  day 
at  the  studio,  and  it’s  understandable  that 
she  wants  to  be  alone  with  Ben  and  the 
children.  Even  so,  I’ve  seen  her  let  her 
dinner  get  cold,  because  someone  was 
waiting  to  do  a layout  of  the  house  or 
write  a story.”  The  sour-apple  accolade 
astonished  Esther  and  hurt  her.  “Espe- 
cially when  she’d  keep  her  babies  awake 
for  hours  to  take  pictures.  Esther’s 
trouble,”  says  her  mother,  “is  her  total 
inability  to  say  no.  She  wants  to  say  yes 
so  much.  She’d  say  yes  when  she  shouldn’t 


The  September  issue 
of  PHOTOPLAY  will  be 
on  the  stands  August  13 


/'  Style  425— Acetate  SATIN  ' ^ 

A cup  32  to  36  B cup  32  to  38  C cup  32  to  40 
White  and  black. 

Style  422  — BROADCLOTH, 

A and  B cups.  White  only 


EXQUISITE  FORM  BRASSIERE,  INC.  New  York  U * Chicago  54  • las  Angeles  14  * Toronto 


This  Exquisite  Form  strapless 
always  flatters  . . . never  flattens. 
And  thanks  to  its  clever  Arch- 
Stays,  which  will  not  slip  or  bind, 
you  can  dance  from 
dusk  to  dawn,  always 
.v  lovely,  always  poised, 

always  fancy  free. 


Adjustable  Arch-Stays 
are  ingeniously 
arched  away  from 
your  body  at  the 
base  of  the  bra  for 
greater  support, 
greater  comfort. 


Children’s  Dresses 


Easy  to  MAKE  MONEY 

Full  or  Spare  Time!.. 

It’s  a wonderful  and  delightful  way  to 
make  extra  money— just  showing  your 
friends,  neighbors  the  world’s  cutest, 
loveliest  children’s  dresses  forschool  and 
pre-school  ages.  Mothers  delighted,  and 
children  jump  with  joy  when  they  see  big 
selection  of  adorable  styles  including 
famous  Dan  River  Ginghams.  You  make 
big  money  easy— and  get  your  own  chil- 
dren’s dresses  without  paying  one  penny 
» — just  showing  styles  for  girls  and  boys 
and  taking  orders  at  amazing  low  prices. 
Rush  name  and  address  today  for  big.  complete 
style  display — sent  FREE.  No  experience — no 
money  needed.  Just  rush  your  name  and  address  today. 

HARFORD  FROCKS,  Dept.H- 1 35 1 .Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 


FREE 


MAKE  A LOT  OF  MONEY 
fVi  a LITTLE  SPARE  TIME 


Show  New  EXCLUSIVE 

CHRISTMAS  CARDS 

It’s  easy  to  make  extra  money  in  spare  time 
showing  friends  and  neighbors  the  famous  na- 
tionally advertised  Wallace  Brown  21-Card 
“Feature’'  Assortment.  Sells  for  only  $1.00 
— up  to  SOc  profit  for  you.  Many  other 
money-making  Christmas  and  Everyday 
— Card  Assortments  and  Gift  Items— PLUS 

=4^r\T>|  EASY-SELLING  Personal  Name-Imprinted 
w Christmas  Cards— bring  you  lots  of  dollars 
of  extra  cash  in  spare  hours. 

Start  Now!  Mail  Coupon 

Send  no  money  ! Just  mail  coupon  and  we 
send  you  actual  sample  of  the  thrilling 
“Feature”  Christmas  Assortment  on  ap- 
proval and  Free  Samples  fast-selling  per- 
sonal Christmas  Cards.  Mail  coupon  now. 

^ WALLACE  BROWN,  Inc. 


DEPT.N-18G.225  FIFTH  AVE.,  NEW  YORK  lO.  N.  Y. 
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CITY STATE. 
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Have  Lovelier  Eyes 
• • . Instantly 

Start  using  Kurlene  today.  Rich,  finely- 
blended  scientific  Kurlene  helps 
curling,  imparts  soft  dewy  sheen 
to  lashes,  lids  and  brows. 

10fl,  50ji,  $1,  (plus  tax) 

. at  cosmetic 

counters,  Kurlash  Co..  Inc. 

Rochester  2.  N.Y, 


Thrilling  New  Massage  Cream 
Contains  PC -11.  Acts  Instantly  to 

DRY  UP 


BLEMISHES 

From  Both  Oily  Skin  and 
External  Causes! 

Have  you  tried  in  vain  to  get 
rid  of  oily,  muddy  look,  pim- 
ples, “Hickies,”  other  exter- 
nally caused  skin  blemishes? 
Well,  you  never  had  PC-11 
before!  That’s  POMPEIAN’S 
name  for  Hexachlorophene.  Wonderful  discovery 
of  science  helps  dry  up  such  skin  blemishes! 
PC-11  is  now  contained  in  new  POMPEIAN 
Massage  Cream!  Acts  instantly  to  clean  out  dirt, 
help  you  remove  blackheads  like  magic!  See  how 
it  goes  on  face  pink — rolls  off  muddy  gray! 

GENEROUS  TRIAL  TUBE 
—10  CENTS!  Send  name,  address 
and  10  cents  for  5 massages  to 
POMPEIAN  CORP.,  Dept.  P-8, 

Baltimore  24,  Md.  (Offer  good 
only  in  U.S.)  Or  get  Pompeian 
Massage  Cream  at  any  drug  store. 
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IT’S  SAFE 
ANY  DAY  WITH 


MEDS  TAMPONS! 


4 out  of  5 
doctors  report 
it’s  safe  to  swim 
on  “those  days” 

(according  to  a 
recent  national 
survey  of  900 
leading  gynecol- 
ogists and  obstetricians).  Natu- 
rally, the  water  should  not  be 
too  cold  . . . and  you  should  use 
Meds,  the  sanitary  protection 
that’s  worn  Internally. 

Con  single  girls  use  tampons? 

Hundreds  of  thousands  of 
single  girls  use  Meds  every  month. 
Each  Meds  has  an  improved  ap- 
plicator for  easy,  quick  use.  Meds 
eliminate  pads,  pins,  belts  and  end 
chafing,  odor.  Three  sizes  for  extra 
comfort . . . Regular,  Junior,  Super. 

We’re  so  sure  you’ll  like  Meds 
better,  we  want  you  to  try  them 
at  our  expense. 

FREE!  Send  your  name  and  address  for  a free 
sample  package  of  Meds  in  plain  wrapper.  Write 
Miss  Olive  Crenning,  Personal  Products  Corp., 
Dept.  TS-8,  Milltown,  N.  J.  One  package  to  a 
family.  U.  S.,  Canada  only. 


Here’s  your  big  op- 
portunity to  make  S10 
to  $50  a week — costs 
you  nothing  but  spare 
time!  Be  magazine  sec- 
retary for  your  friends 
and  neighbors.  For 
particulars  write: 

Dept.  P 852-14 

MACFADDEN  PUBLICATIONS.  INC. 

205  E.  42nd  ST.  NEW  YORK  17.  N.  Y. 


EXTRA  CASH -NOW  TO  XMAS 
MAIL  THIS  COUPON  TODAY! 


ELMIRA  GREETING  CARO  CO. 

ELMIRA  C-20,  N.Y. 

Send  FREE  samples.  Profit -Bonus  Plan,  Catalog  of 
Xmas  cards  with  5 fa>t  selling  Personalized  styles, 
gift  items  and  assortments  on  APPROVAL. 


NAME_ 


ADDRESS. 
CITY 
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AMAZING 


CREAM  REMOVES 
UNSIGHTLY  HAIR 
QUICKLY , SAFELY 

Acts  Below  “Razor  Line” 
Without  Cutting  or 
Scraping  Legs 

The  modern  way  to  remove 
ugly  hair  from  your  legs  is  with 
TVeet®  Cream  Hair  Remover.  It 
works  deeper  than  a razor,  be- 
low the  surface  of  the  skin. 
Safer  too  from  razor  cuts  and 
scratches.  Neet  leaves  tender 
skin  soft  and  smooth,  free  from 
razor  stubble.  Just  apply  Neet 
like  any  cream,  then  rinse  off 
and  hair  disappears  like  magic. 


and  then  get  there  too  late.  She  has  great 
energy,  and  wants  to  do  everything,  but 
she  can’t.  So  she  gets  into  trouble.” 

Let  nobody  fool  nobody  at  this  point. 
Esther  adores  publicity.  She  knows  it’s 
a big  part  of  her  particular  trade.  In  fact, 
and  this  is  a revealing  insight  into  the 
machinery  of  her  mind,  at  a recent  medal- 
giving dinner,  Esther’s  husband,  Ben  Gage, 
buttonholed  the  editor  of  the  magazine 
and  said,  “There  has  to  be  something 
wrong  with  a poll  that  Esther  wasn’t  in.” 
Esther  roared  with  laughter,  but  I didn’t 
hear  a disclaimer. 

To  understand  Esther,  you  must  know 
her  mother,  who  with  Esther's  older  sis- 
ter, Dr.  Maurine  Fellstrom,  counsels  at  a 
college  of  Human  Relationship.  “I’ve  been 
doing  it  for  sixteen  years,”  says  Mrs. 
(Doctor)  Bula  Williams.  “Of  course  I 
helped  Esther.  But  this  pupil  is  better 
than  the  teacher.  She  thinks  everything 
out  clearly  and  objectively.” 

For  those  of  you  who  don’t  know  or 
have  forgotten  how  Esther’s  objectivity 
started,  we’ll  do  a movie  cutback  to  when 
Esther  was  about  to  enter  high  school. 
Esther  was  never  ugly.  But  she  was  in- 
different as  to  how  she  looked.  She  rarely 
bothered  to  comb  her  hair  and,  as  her 
mother  puts  it,  she  was  a fifth  child  in  a 
dizzy  household.  Her  closest  companion 
was  her  brother,  two  years  older.  She 
was  a tomboy  plus,  and  it  never  entered 
her  head  to  try  to  look  pretty.  Boys  were 
something  you  played  ball  with,  and  she 
wondered  why  her  few  girl  friends  always 
giggled  when  you  mentioned  a boy’s  name. 
She  felt  left  out  of  things. 

But  she  learned  the  great  lesson — to  be 
objective.  Esther’s  battle  was  won  when 
she  came  to  her  mother  one  day  and  said, 
“Mother,  everyone’s  worrying  about 
whether  they’re  popular  or  not.  And 
everyone’s  worrying  about  whether  they’ll 
make  the  grade.  So  now,  instead  of  my 
worrying  about  whether  they  smile  at 
me,  I’m  going  to  smile  at  everybody.” 
Esther’s  never  had  inhibitions,  and  it 
worked  like  a charm. 

It  always  works  with  Ben,  who  is  quite 
uninhibited  himself.  Esther  is  smart 
enough  to  let  him  be  the  boss.  She  rides 
him  with  a loose  rein  (to  get  horsy  for  a 
minute) . But,  on  the  other  hand,  Ben 
never  takes  advantage  of  it.  I was  with 
Esther  at  a recent  party.  Ben  had  wan- 
dered off  to  be  very  charming  to  some 
ladies  at  another  table,  and  it  was  quite 
something  the  way  Esther  kept  an  ani- 
mated conversation  going  with  me  with- 
out ever  losing  sight  of  Ben.  And  when 
he  looked  up,  and  caught  the  invisible 
signal,  he  trotted  back  like  the  good  boy 
he  is.  She  didn’t  have  to  say,  “Now  Ben, 
you’ve  gone  far  enough,  you’d  better  sit 
down  here.”  But  he  did. 


M rs.  Gage’s  marital  psychology  is  inter- 
estingly different.  She  believes  you  must 
care  about  what  other  people  think.  It  is 
usually  thought  that  all  psychiatrists  ad- 
vocate complete  freedom  of  action.  But 
Esther  believes  in  controlled  behavior, 
especially  if  you  are  a movie  star  and  in 
the  limelight.  “We're  in  a showcase,” 
she  has  told  me,  “and  we  don't  even  kid 
like  the  other  people.”  Naturally  there 
are  times  in  marriage  when  things  go 
wrong — and  they  have  for  Ben  and 
Esther — but  in  Esther’s  code  you  don’t 
talk  about  it  until  the  irritability  has 
passed. 

Because  a man  is  supposed  to  have 
more  business  ability  than  a woman, 
Esther  has  created  the  myth  that  she’s 
just  a helpless  little  girl  where  dollars 
are  concerned,  and  she  hates  to  talk  about 
money,  and  isn’t  it  lucky  for  her  that  she 
has  a great  big,  strong  financial  genius  like 


Ben  to  handle  all  their  money  matters? 

Ben  is  bright  and  he’s  making  a good 
success  of  their  Trails  Restaurant,  and  of 
their  aluminum  doors  and  windows  busi- 
ness, and  he's  Esther’s  very  capable 
business  manager.  But  when  a better 
business  brain  than  Esther’s  is  born,  the 
Rockefellers  and  Morgans  had  better 
watch  out. 

And  while  most  of  the  stars  today  from 
Turner  to  Sinatra  are  struggling  to  make 
their  income-tax  ends  meet,  Esther  should 
be  a rich  woman  when  she  wants  to,  or 
has  to,  retire.  Nothing  in  the  Gage  menage 
is  wasted.  Until  the  Gages  had  children, 
they  didn’t  even  employ  a maid  who  lived 
in.  They  built  their  first  swimming  pool 
themselves  and  made  most  of  the  furni- 
ture. 

And  even  today,  when  Esther  can  get  it 
for  free,  she  sees  no  reason  why  she 
should  pay.  Not  long  ago,  she  was  doing 
a picture  layout  at  the  Farmers’  Market, 
posed  against  a candy  stall.  "You’re  going 
to  get  free  publicity,”  she  told  the  con- 
fectioner, “so  how  about  some  candy?” 
He  handed  Esther  a pound  of  his  choicest 
sweets.  “No,  not  that,”  said  Esther,  reach- 
ing for  a five-pound  box.  “This.” 


Esther’s  psychology  chart  runs  from  A 
to  D for  discipline.  For  herself  and  for 
her  family.  The  morning  swim  is  part  of 
the  deal,  because  she  likes  parties  and 
she  likes  to  eat.  Well,  this  way  she  can 
have  her  cake  and  eat  it.  The  exercise 
keeps  her  thin,  and  the  food  keeps  her 
merry,  and  the  heck  with  calorie  counting. 

And  she  is  passing  on  to  her  children 
a fine  heritage  of  self-control.  When 
Benjy  or  Kimmie  falls  down  and  gets  hurt, 
she  doesn’t  pretend  to  ignore  the  incident 
as  nothing  at  all,  nor  does  she  ladle  out 
a lot  of  sympathy.  She  gets  terrifically 
interested,  and  asks  the  child  to  tell  how 
it  all  happened,  and  when  he’s  finished, 
she  starts  it  all  over  again  and  by  the  time 
he’s  through  for  the  third  time,  the  child 
is  so  bored  with  it  all  he’s  forgotten  how 
the  darn  thing  started,  let  alone  finished. 

If  the  injury  is  serious,  Esther  explains 
all  the  mechanics  of  the  bandaging,  and 
the  boy  is  so  interested  he  forgets  to  pity 
himself. 

She  uses  the  same  psychological  ap- 
proach to  her  acting  career.  “As  long  as 
I can  swim  and  my  pictures  make  money, 
why  should  I want  to  be  an  actress?”  I’ve 
heard  Esther  say  over  and  over  again.  She 
learned  her  lesson  when  she  tried  to  act 
with  William  Powell  in  “Hoodlum  Saint.” 
It’s  the  only  one  of  her  pictures  which 
flopped.  As  Fanny  Brice  said  when  some- 
one asked,  “Is  she  a star?” — 'Wet  she  is, 
dry  she  ain't.” 

But  she’s  always  a good  friend,  as  Joan 
Evans  learned  during  “Skirts  Ahoy.” 
When  director  Sidney  Lanfield  was  mad 
at  Esther  for  any  reason,  he  seemed  to 
take  it  out  on  Joan.  “I  know  what  he’s 
doing,”  Esther  consoled  the  younger  ac- 
tress, “but  don't  let  him  break  you  down.” 
And  it  was  Esther  who  led  the  applause 
for  Joan  in  the  projection  room,  when 
viewing  one  of  Joan’s  dramatic  takes. 
Made  them  both  feel  very  good. 

Of  course,  the  psychological  approach 
was  working  ’way  back  in  1942  when 
Esther  told  L.  B.  Mayer  in  effect  to  go 
jump  in  a swimming  pool  when  he  wanted 
to  sign  her.  The  more  reluctant  Esther 
appeared  to  be,  the  more  L.  B.  just  had 
to  have  her.  “If  I get  it,  fine — if  not, 
thank  heavens  I can  swim!”  said  Esther. 
It  worked  out  fine  with  him.  And  I have 
a hunch  it  will  always  work  out  fine  for 
Esther.  And  I hope  it  does.  In  her  own 
psychological  fashion,  she’s  really  kind 
of  wonderful. 


86 


The  End 


I'm  in  Love  With 
My  Best  Friend's  Wife 

( Continued  from  page  58) 

>me  time  fixing  her  hair.  So  what  hap- 
ened?  This  happened:  she  fell  in  the 
doI.  Or  could  it  be  that  I pushed  her? 
A psychologist  could  base  a complete 
laracter  analysis  on  the  way  some  peo- 
e react  after  a ducking.  Some  of  them 
Mutter  and  squawk  and  get  madder  than 
wet  owl.  Others  grin  foolishly  and  try 
> cover  up  the  fact  that  their  dignity 
as  become  badly  warped.  Once  in  a 
hile  you  meet  a girl  like  Janet  Leigh. 
When  she  came  up,  the  water  was  al- 
[ady  churning  with  her  laughter.  She 
100k  her  head  like  a frisky  pup  and  she 
lortled  in  high  glee.  “This  is  wonderful! 
In  glad  I didn’t  waste  time  putting  on 
bathing  suit.”  And  she  stayed  in  twenty 
inutes  for  a frolic  and  a swim. 

Then  she  swam  over  to  the  edge  of  the 
>ol  where  I was  standing.  She  reached 
a and  she  said,  “Hey,  Jerry.  Give  the 
rl  a hand,  will  you?” 


^hen  Janet  was  halfway  out  of  the 
'ater  she  started  to  reverse  her  field.  She 
111  backward  and  she  hauled  me  with 
br.  She  hollered,  “Come  on  in,  the 
ater’s  fine!”  And  I went  flying  into 
ace.  Me  and  my  gray  flannels  and  my 
Incy  sport  shirt. 

Of  course  that  was  the  perfect  pay  off. 
list  like  an  old  Chaplin  movie.  When  I 
luck  my  head  out  of  the  water  I was 
jjeeted  by  a double  chorus  of  raffish 
'lighter.  Janet  was  shaking  so  hard  she 
as  having  trouble  hanging  onto  the 
».ge  of  the  pool. 

Soon  after  Janet  and  Tony  started  going 
ijgether  we  all  knew  that  they  had  fallen 
I love.  When  Janet  had  to  go  out  of  town 
i location  Tony  used  to  call  her  on  the 
pone  every  day.  Then  he  started  phon- 
i|g  two  or  three  times  a day.  One  day 
1 talked  to  her  seven  different  times. 
Later,  Tony  and  I were  having  a talk. 
I;  said,  “She’s  quite  a girl,  isn’t  she?” 

I said,  “Look,  schnook.  This  girl  has 
kerything.  She  is  neat  and  clean  and 
Ihgal  and  gorgeous.  She  has  a sense  of 
limor,  and  she  likes  kids  and  dogs.  And 
|e  can  cook  pretty  good,  too.  So  what’s 
lie  matter,  you  got  rocks  in  your  head? 
r are  you  going  to  marry  her?” 

“No,”  said  Tony  with  a large  grin. 
Jes.” 

Now  v/e  see  Janet  and  Tony  more  than 
Ifore  the  wedding.  They  have  an  apart - 
bnt  near  our  house,  and  we  visit  back 
fd  forth  two  or  three  times  a week. 
Janet  and  Patti  have  become  good  pals. 
Biey  go  cycling  or  riding  or  shopping  to- 
i tiler.  In  the  evenings  Tony  and  I build 
ndel  boats  or  airplanes  and  the  girls  put 
tsir  heads  together  and  talk  about- 
Ifithes  and  books  and  men  and  love. 
Sometimes  we  play  penny- ante  poker. 
1 this,  Janet  is  unpredictable.  For  a 
Mile  she  plays  conservatively  and  accord - 
i?  to  Hoyle.  When  she  draws  she  figures 
fe  percentages.  When  she  raises  you 
1 ow  she’s  got  the  cards, 
i \fter  a few  rounds  of  quiet,  man-type 
|caw  poker  she  is  apt  to  get  the  deal  and 
f:n  roll  back  her  sleeves  and  announce, 
" ow  then,  let’s  separate  the  men  from 
PJ  boys.  This  is  not  for  the  weak-kneed 
c the  chicken-livered.  It’ll  be  seven- 
crd  stud,  high-low  and  split  the  pot,  with 
fb  deuces  and  one-eyed  jacks  wild.  So 
i you  want  to  stay  in  you’d  better  sit 
tht  and  buckle  your  safety  belts.  There 
py  be  heavy  weather  ahead.” 

[ \nd  you  know  what  can  happen  when 
i>u  play  games  like  that.  You  can’t  win! 

I 


My  skin 
never  looked 


smooth 


A fascinating,  immediate  change  can  come  over  your  face 


— then  I found  the  roughened 
look  of  my  skin  easy  to  change 

— I soon  noticed  the  texture  of  my 
skin  was  looking  finer,  more  even 

I couldn’t  believe  it —until  I saw 
it  happen  to  my  own  shin. 

When  skin  is  robbed  of  natural  oil  and 
moisture,  it  loses  its  smooth  look. 

To  replace  oil  and  moisture,  to  sweep 
pore-openings  clean  of  embedded  dirt — 
there  is  an  exclusive  formulation  of  skin- 
helping ingredients  in  Pond’s  Cold  Cream. 

Together — these  ingredients  work  on 
your  skin  as  a team — in  inter-action.  As 


you  swirl  on  Pond’s  Cold  Cream,  you  get 
the  good  effect  of  this  inter-action  on  both 
sides  of  your  skin. 

Outside — embedded  dirt  is  lifted  from 
pore-openings.  At  the  same  time , your  skin 
is  given  special  smoothing  oil  and  moisture. 

Inside — circulation  is  stimulated,  help- 
ing the  skin  to  repair  and  refine  itself. 

Each  night  give  your  skin  this  special 
oil-and-moisture  treatment: 

Soft- cleanse  — swirl  Pond’s  Cold  Cream  all 
over  your  face  and  throat.  Tissue  off  well. 

Soft  -rinse  quickly  with  more  skin-helping 
Pond’s  Cold  Cream.  Tissue  off  lightly. 

Today — go  to  your  favorite  face  cream 
counter  and  get  Pond’s  Cold  Cream. 


|t  Demonstration  Kit 

j FREE  to  YOU 

f with  Actual  Sample  Stocking 

Easy  to  make  money  in  spare  time,  introduc- 
ing: sensational  pre-made-to-measnre  Nylon 
Hosiery.  Yours-Trnly  Nylons  are  different, 
better.  3 Pairs  Guaranteed  3 MonthsorMoney 
Refunded.  Rash  yoar  name,  address  for  FREE 
i Demonstration  Kit  and  our  money-making  plan. 
AMERICAN  HOSIERY  MILLS 
DEPT.  J-22.  INDIANAPOLIS  7,  IND. 


^ LARGE  SIZE  OF  YOUR  FAVORITE 

MOVIE  STAR 

I spEE c” alofV sif-Ti? or*  u M I T ed  T i raTorf l y 

I WithPhoto.you  will  also  receive  F REE  CAT  A- 
I LOG  listing  ALL  stars  plus  14  ADDITIONAL 

■ PICTURES  of  popular  stars  on  cover.  Alsotells 
| how  to  get  ADDRESSES,  BIRTHDAYS,  and 

■ photos  of  STARS’  HOMES.  Send  name  of 
■■  your  favorite  star  and  only  _1 5c^for^handHng. 

H 


BIRTHSTONE  RING  GIVEN! 

A lovely  design,  expensive 
looking,  made  in  1 /40-14k 
rolled  GOLD  plate  with 
simulated  BIRTHSTONE 
set — your  size  and  month 
| GIVEN  for  selling  $1.00 
’ worth  Rosebud  Products. 
Order  4 boxes  of  Rosebud 
Salve  to  sell  at  25^  a box  or 
2 bottles  Rosebud  Perfume 
to  sell  at  50^  per  bottle. 
Send  NO  Money— We  trust  you. 

ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO..  Box  9,  W00DSB0R0.  MARYLAND. 


MAKE  $50-$60  A WEEK 

Practical  nurses  are  needed  in  every 
community. . . doctors  rely  on  them. . . 
patients  appreciate  their  cheerful,  ex- 
pert care.  You  can  learn  practical 
nursing  at  home  in  spare  time.  Course 
endorsed  by  physicians.  53rd  yr.  Earn 
while  learning.  High  School  not  re- 
quired. Men,  women.  18  to  60.  Trial  plan.  Write  now! 
CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 


Dept.  28,  41  East  Pearson  Street,  Chicago  II,  III. 

Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 

Name 

City State Age 


Address — - 

Town Slate 


INDELIBLE  Eyebrow 
and  Eyelash  Darkener 

Swimproof!  Te  or  proof! 
One  application  la$f$ 

4 to  5 We  oik  $1 

$1.00  (plus  tax)  at  leading 

drug  and  department  states. 


"DARK-EYES"  Dopf.  M82 

3319  Carroll  Ave.,  Chicago  24,  III. 

!.  or  stamps  — tax  included)  for  TRIAL 

PACKAGE  of  ’Dark-Eyes”  with  directions. 

Check  Shade:  Q Black  □ Brown 


With  New  Christmas  Card  line 


,r*>  Guaranteed  by  A 
L Good  Housekeeping  j 


Easy  to  sell  80  exclusive  new 
“Gold  Rush”  Assortments. 

Make 75c  on  each  $1.25  box.  Five 
fast-selling:  boxes  on  approval. 

Imprinted  Samples  FREE.  Over 
100  new  fast  sellers  featuring 
exclusive  25 -card  $1  Christ- 
mas box,  stationery,  40  for  $1 
Name-Imprint  Christmas  Cards, 
many  others.  Extra  Cash  Bonus; 

Money -Back  Guarantee.  Try 
without  cost.  Act  today  I 

MAIL  COUPON 

( fyvidiKat 

1400  State  Avenue,  Dept.S-29,  Cincinnati  14,  Ohio 


FREE  SAMPLES 

‘pfUMa&.jtd 

Christmas  Cards 

40for*lUP 


Please  send  money-making  details  and  samples. 


LiT 


ADDRESS j 

JITY  ZONE  STATE | 


P 
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RELIEVES 
HEADACHE 
NEURALGIA 
NEURITIS  PAIN 


prescription.  That  is,  Anacin  contains  not 
one  but  a combination  of  medically  proved 
active  ingredients.  Anacin  is  specially  com- 
pounded to  give  FAST,  LONG  LASTING 
relief.  Don't  waif.  Buy  Anacin  today. 


7gotfMCH£? 


^w^Foi  Quick  Relief  HE1IT9C  I0(NH  DR0PS 
Ask  your  Druggist  for  |#ElD  I V POULTICE 

RACE  FOR  OIL! 

Get  in  the  exciting  race  for  oil  on  Western 
public  land.  Liberal  U.  S.  laws  allow  citi- 
zens valuable  oil  rights.  Thousands  profit, 
some  as  high  as  $250,000  for  $250;  $11,000 
monthly  for  $200.  Details  free.  California 
Lease  Co.,  Bonded  Lease  Broker,  7075-T 
Hollywood  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles  28,  Calif. 


If  it’s  ]^|  O IV  E Y you  want 

'f  imm  Sell  CREATIVE  Christmas  Cards 


ivm?  % Show  samples  to  friends  in  spare  time make 

BH.  more  money.  Choose  from  161  leading  values:  new 

mtLM,  ' * $1  Assortments,  Name-ln-Gold  and  other  Per- 
sonalized  Christmas  Cards,  Gift  Items,  Station- 
Jji  ery , Children’s  Books.  You  keep  up  to50c  of  every 
$1,  also  valuable  Bonus  Gifts!  No  experience 
V9b|bi|MA  needed.  4 Assortments  on  approval  and  Per* 
sonalized  Samples  FREE.  Write  today! 

Creative  Card  Co., 2505  Cermak,  Dept.  88-C,  Chicago  8,  III. 


029^ 

'&59& 


Check  size  and  color  of  frame. 

□ 5x7  □ Ivory  and  Gold 

□ 8x10  □ Brown  and  Gold 

Beautiful  silk  finish  black  and  white 
enlargements  made  from  your  favorite 
snapshots,  photos  or  negatives.  Be 
sure  to  include  color  of  hair,  eyes 
and  clothing  for  complete  information 
on  having  your  enlargements  beauti- 
fully hand  colored  in  oil.  SEND  NO 
MONEY.  Simply  pay  postman  for  each 
enlargement  and  frame  plus  cost  of 
mailing.  Satisfaction  guaranteed. 
Limit  3 to  a customer.  Originals  re- 
turned with  enlargements.  Offer 
good  in  U.S.A.  only. 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STUDIOS 

7021  Santa  Monica  Blvd.,  Dept.  C- 1 19,  Hollywood  18.  Calif. 


f 


Don’t  mistake  eczema 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly 
embarrassing  scaly  skin 
disease  Psoriasis.  Ap- 
ply non-staining  Der- 
moil.  Thousands  do  for 
scaly  spots  on  body  or 
scalp.  Grateful  users  often 
after  years  of  suffering, 
report  the  scales  have 
gone,  the  red  patches  gradually  dis- 
appeared  and  they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  a clear  skin 
again.  Dermoil  is  used  by  many  doctors  and  is  backed  by  a 
positive  agreement  to  give  definite  benefit  in  2 weeks  or 
money  Is  refunded  without  question.  Send  10c  (stamps  or 
coin)  for  generous  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous  ‘One  Spot 
Test.”  Test  it  yourself.  Results  may  surprise  you.  Write  to- 
day for  your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed. Print 
name  plainly.  Don’t  delay.  Sold  by  Liqgett  and  Walgreen  Drup 
Stores  and  other  leading  druggists.  LAKE  LABORATOR j ES, 
Box  3925,  Strathmoor  Station,  Dept.  6404,  Detroit  27,  Mich. 


One  night  she  took  me  for  a dollar  and 
forty-three  cents.  Women! 

I don’t  have  to  tell  you  that  Janet  Leigh 
is  beautiful.  It’s  a matter  of  facial  planes 
and  bone  structure;  of  legs  and  hair  and 
eyes  and  shoulders.  Tony,  as  you  can  well 
imagine,  is  aware  of  this.  And  a casual 
conversation  will  often  develop  along  these 
lines: 

Tony:  You’re  a fine  girl.  Sort  of  cute 
and  beautiful. 

Janet:  Oh,  go  on.  You’re  just  say- 
ing that. 

Tony:  Incidentally,  I love  you.  Or 
have  I mentioned  it  before? 

Janet:  I love  you,  too. 

Tony:  Here’s  an  idea.  Come  live  with 
me  and  be  my  love. 

Janet:  Sorry.  I have  a prior  engage- 
ment. A slight  case  of  marriage. 

Tony:  Indeed?  Anyone  I know? 

Janet:  It  happened  in  Connecticut. 
Fellow  name  of  Tony  Curtis. 

Tony:  Lucky  guy. 

Janet:  Lucky  me. 

Tony’s  wife  is  a paradox  in  many  ways. 
She  looks  sort  of  delicate  and  fragile,  but 
she  has  the  constitution  of  a plow  hand. 

If  we  choose  up  sides  for  a game  of  soft 
ball  on  the  vacant  lot,  Janet  is  always 
there.  When  she  throws  the  ball  she  looks 
like  Yogi  Berra  on  a flat  toss  to  second. 
And  she  can  hit  and  run  and  field  just  like 
a man.  But  in  a sweat  shirt  and  a pair 
of  postage-stamp  pants  you’d  never  mis- 
take her  for  the  male  of  the  species. 

At  times  she  is  strictly  from  pixie.  Once 
when  she  wanted  to  leave  a note  for  Tony, 
she  pinned  it  to  a shelf  inside  the  refriger- 
ator. 

“Why  not?”  she  asked,  wide-eyed. 
“That’s  the  first  place  he’ll  look  when  he 
gets  home.” 

She  also  has  a wide  streak  of  sound 
common  sense.  She  believes  in  sensible 
living  and  sensible  eating.  Before  she 
knew  Tony  he  used  to  exist  almost  en- 
tirely on  chili  beans,  pickles,  hot  dogs  and 
his  favorite  drink,  orange  soda  pop.  Now 
he  has  a more  balanced  diet  of  salads, 
vegetables,  milk,  eggs  and  roast  meats. 
And  orange  soda  pop. 

Janet  is  an  excellent  organizer  and  she  is 
always  meticulous  about  social  engage- 
ments and  appointments.  Whereas  Tony  is 
inclined  to  be  impetuous  about  such 
things,  and  often  finds  himself  in  hot 
water  because  of  his  inability  to  say  no 
to  his  friends,  Janet  will  never  make  a 
promise  unless  she  knows  that  she  can 
keep  it. 

She  is  never  without  her  “little  black 


book”  in  which  she  notes  all  her  appoint- 
ments and  lists  her  daily  expenditures  foi 
such  items  as  stamps,  gasoline,  tips,  tax: 
fares  and  cosmetics  This,  she  will  inforrr 
you  seriously,  is  “for  income  tax  purposes.’ 

As  an  actress,  Janet  is  potentially  one  ol 
the  brightest  stars  in  Hollywood.  She  ha: 
great  heart  and  depth,  and  she  lives  every- 
thing she  does.  She  has  the  uncanny 
ability  of  being  able  to  stir  you  mentally 
emotionally  and  chemically  all  at  th< 
same  time. 

She  is  unusually  critical  of  her  owr 
work.  When  she  sees  herself  on  the  screer 
she  often  wishes  she  had  a chance  to  play 
the  scene  over  again.  On  the  other  hand 
she  is  entirely  without  false  modesty.  L 
she  thinks  she  has  done  a good  job  anc 
turned  in  a commendable  performance  sh< 
will  not  hesitate  to  say  so. 

On  the  set  she  is  a director’s  dream.  She 
works  hard,  concentrates  well,  and  no  ef- 
fort is  too  great  if  she  feels  it  will  add  tc 
the  merit  of  the  completed  picture. 

Tony’s  wife  smokes  moderately  but  sh< 
is  a chain  coffee  drinker.  She  likes  i 
black  and  scalding  hot.  She  rarely  drink: 
alcoholic  beverages. 

She  prefers  small  parties  of  six  or  eigh 
people,  but  she  also  likes  big  formal  af- 
fairs because  they  give  her  an  excuse  tc 
“dress  up.”  Her  idea  of  a wonderful  eve- 
ning is  to  cook  a steak  for  Tony  and  ther 
go  to  a movie. 

She  used  to  be  quite  clothes  conscious 
and  she  now  admits  that  some  of  her  gown: 
were  much  too  extreme  and  daring.  To- 
day her  clothes  are  more  conservative 
Recently  she  was  delighted  when  an  ole' 
friend  congratulated  her  on  her  excellen 
taste  in  clothes,  and  added,  “In  a simple 
black  tailored  dress  like  that  you  look  ever 
sexier  and  more  beautiful  than  ever.” 

She  loves  to  read — especially  biographic: 
and  current  novels  like  “The  Caine  Mu- 
tiny” and  “The  Brave  Bulls.”  For  severa 
weeks  she  carried  a large  volume  o 
.Shakespeare  while  she  was  on  the  set 
And  this  wasn’t  for  effect,  as  some  peopli 
thought,  for  she  read  every  word  of  it 

She  sings  and  plays  the  piano  and  has  ai 
excellent  collection  of  records.  These  an 
mostly  semi-classical  and  “show”  tunes 
but  recently  she  has  been  buying  the  be- 
bop and  hot  jazz  numbers  which  are  Tony’ 
favorites.  Also  when  Tony  was  rehearsinj 
his  prizefight  role  in  “Flesh  and  Fury”  sb 
spent  hours  holding  a pillow  so  that  b 
could  spar  and  punch  into  it. 

That’s  Tony’s  wife.  She’s  for  real! 


"We  Knew  We  Belonged  Together" 


after  we  heard  our  very  own  problem  solved  0) 
“My  True  Story.”  Yes,  radio’s  “My  True  Story 
has  helped  countless  listeners  find  true  happiness- 
for  it  presents  in  vivid  form  real-life  problem 
taken  directly  from  the  files  of  True  Story  Maga 
zine.  Here  are  real  people — people  like  you,  you 
friends,  or  the  folks  across  the  street. 


TUNE  IN 


MY  TRUE  STORY' 

American  Broadcasting  Stations 


Be  sure  to  read  "Kissless  Marriage"  in  which  her  mother  made 
their  love  a crime — in  August  TRUE  STORY  now  at  all  newsstands. 
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No  One  Can  Ask  More 


( Continued  from  page  67) 

This  was  a day  they’d  remember  as  strange 
and  sad.  To  fathom  its  mood,  you  must 
know  the  Ladds,  whose  emotions  run  deep 
under  the  quiet  surface,  to  whom  people 
mean  infinitely  more  than  things.  The  de- 
cision for  Alan  to  leave  Paramount  had 
peen  made  long  since,  but  still  the  day  of 
actual  leave-taking  caught  them  off  base 
emotionally.  The  memories  of  ten  good 
/ears  crowded  upon  them.  . . . 

Ten  years  ago  Alan  was  working  in 
‘Joan  of  Paris”  at  RKO.  Sue  Carol  was 
lis  agent.  She  got  Bill  Meiklejohn,  Para- 
nount’s  casting  director,  steamed  up  about 
aim  and  Meiklejohn  sent  him  over  to 
Trank  Tuttle’s  house  to  read.  Tuttle’s  first 
■eaction  was  something  less  than  luke- 
varm.  Just  an  average  looking  joe,  he 
included.  Nothing  in  his  face  that  would 
make  him  believable  as  the  killer  in  “This 
Jun  for  Hire.” 


3ut  as  the  average  looking  joe  read,  his 
ace  turned  steel  bright  and  hard.  Power 
alazed  in  the  eyes.  His  low  voice  rang 
vith  authority.  From  the  mysterious 
ources  where  such  things  lie  hidden,  Alan 
.add’s  magnetism  leaped  and  set  fire  to 
buttle.  He  ordered  a test — none  of  your 
due-plate  regulars  but  the  kind  that  takes 
wo  full  days  and  costs  real  dough. 

They  ran  it  for  Buddy  De  Sylva,  a man 
vho  knew  his  mind.  “That’s  all,”  he  said. 
No  more  tests.  This  is  the  guy.” 

Over  at  RKO,  Alan  was  still  working  in 
Joan  of  Paris.”  Sitting  on  one  of  the 
enches  in  the  quadrangle,  he  kept  his 
yes  glued  on  the  door  through  which 
lue  would  be  coming  to  join  him  for 
inch.  Finally  it  swung  open  and  he 
trode  forward  to  meet  her. 

“I’ve  got  something  to  tell  you.” 

“I’ve  got  something  to  tell  you,”  Sue 
iterrupted  breathlessly. 

“They  want  to  sign  me  here  at  RKO.” 
“They  want  to  sign  you  at  Paramount 
)r  ‘Gun.’  ” 

On  a bench  in  the  quadrangle  they 
dked  it  out.  RKO  offered  more  money, 
aramount  offered  a great  part.  To  one 
1 Alan’s  spot,  the  cash  was  tempting. 

took  courage  and  vision  to  turn  down 
le  larger  income.  They  turned  it  down, 
he  part  was  the  thing. 

“If  I do  a good  job,”  said  Alan,  “others 
tay  hire  me.  If  not,  I’ll  have  had  my 
fiance  and  no  one  can  ask  more.” 

Soon  enough  it  was  obvious  to  everyone 
at  Ladd  that  “This  Gun  for  Hire”  had 
iven  birth  to  a star.  When  people  said 
I),  he  squirmed.  Shy,  unassuming,  lack- 
ig  in  self-assurance,  he  refused  to  be- 
;eve  it.  Life  had  banged  him  around  too 
ng  for  him  to  accept  any  such  easy 
crdicts.  Not  till  the  studio  sent  him  to 
ew  York  did  he  even  begin  to  realize 
hat  his  impact  had  been. 

He  and  Sue  stood  in  front  of  the  theatre 
ihere  “Gun”  was  playing,  staring  up  at 
le  marquee  and  bedlam  broke  loose, 
ne  moment  they  were  two  alone  on  a 
dewalk.  Next,  they  formed  the  hub  of 
crowd  gone  wild,  yelling  his  name,  beg- 
ng  for  autographs,  thrusting  to  get  near 
m.  It  was  his  first  experience  of  the 
nd,  and  it  scared  him  blue.  But  over 
id  above  his  panic  surged  a wave  of 
ondering  gratitude  toward  these  people 
ho  were  kind  enough  to  like  him. 

Ten  fat  box-office  years  have  done  re- 
arkably  little  to  change  Alan’s  attitude, 
Producer  Henry  Blanke  discovered  not 
ng  ago.  Alan,  talking  to  Blanke  about 
The  Iron  Mistress,”  his  first  Warner  pic- 
re,  kept  stressing  the  importance  of ' a 
g-name  feminine  lead.  “If  people  don’t 


like  me,  they’ll  like  the  other  star.  If  they 
won’t  pay  to  see  me,  they’ll  pay  to  see  her.” 

Blanke  found  this  uproariously  funny. 
To  Alan,  it’s  not  funny.  He  takes  nothing 
for  granted  and  sees  no  reason  why  ten 
years  of  success  should  guarantee  eleven, 
or  even  ten  and  a day. 

They  celebrated  their  tenth  anniversary 
last  March  15th.  The  Ladds’  idea  of  mar- 
riage is  for  husband  and  wife  to  be  to- 
gether. Till  they  started  their  house  and 
Sue  had  to  be  on  the  spot  to  supervise 
details,  she  lunched  with  him  every  day. 
In  good  days  and  bad,  in  small  crises  and 
large,  he  was  conscious  of  Sue  at  his  side. 
But  in  one  department  she  left  him  strict- 
ly alone.  As  an  actor,  Alan  took  over  alone. 

But  let  anyone  ask  him  how  he  got 
where  he  is  today,  and  the  answer  comes 
arrow-swift.  “Susie  did  it.” 

A clue  to  Ladd  is  his  avoidance  of  the 
first  person  singular.  We  comes  more 
easily  to  his  lips  than  I.  We  includes  Sue 
as  a matter  of  course,  but  many  others  too. 

His  early  contacts  with  the  press  were 
nightmares  to  Alan.  Sitting  shriveled  in 
dread,  he’d  stumble  and  mutter  through 
interviews,  wipe  the  beads  from  his  brow 
as  the  door  closed  and  spring  a fresh  crop 
as  he  wondered  if  he’d  said  the  wrong 
things.  This  inner  paralysis  held  him 
tight  in  its  grip  until  little  by  little  it  began 
to  dawn  on  him  that  these  people  came 
in  a cordial  spirit,  not  to  probe  and  grill, 
but  to  seek  legitimate  information.  Learn- 
ing to  know  them  better,  he  began  to  de- 
freeze. Many  became  his  friends,  all  his 
well-wishers.  The  trust  between  them  has 
never  been  betrayed. 

Among  those  who  have  helped  him  up 
the  ladder,  he  never  fails  to  rank  his 
newspaper  friends. 

We  includes,  high  up,  the  boys  on  the 
back  lot.  With  them,  Alan’s  unquestion- 
ably the  best-loved  actor  in  Paramount’s 
history,  and  the  feeling’s  mutual. 

Kindnesses  done  by  the  Ladds  they 
won’t  discuss.  For  kindnesses  shown 
them,  their  memory  is  long.  They  still 
talk  of  the  gold  pencil  Alan  got  from  the 
crew  when  he  left  for  the  Army,  and  the 
beautiful  leather  chair  to  celebrate  his 
return.  To  hear  the  other  side,  you  must 
go  to  the  others,  and  the  stories  come 
tumbling.  Stories  of  sickness  and  sor- 
row, eased  by  the  compassionate  hearts 
of  the  Ladds  and  their  unobtrusive  gen- 
erosity. Stories  of  comradeship. 

Alan’s  dressing  room  was  more  than  a 
dressing  room  to  him.  It  helped  to  steady 
the  ground  under  his  feet.  Up  to  the  time 
he  got  his  dressing  room  he  was  still  on 
trial  in  his  own  mind,  serving  an  appren- 
ticeship at  Paramount,  uncertain  whether 
he’d  make  the  grade  or  not. 


On  his  return  from  service,  Paramount 
at  least  must  have  felt  that  the  people  had 
voted  yes  on  Alan  Ladd.  Goverment  con- 
trols prevented  a salary  raise.  In  lieu  of 
money,  they  gave  him  a star’s  dressing 
room  and  carte  blanche  to  furnish  it  as 
he  pleased.  In  Connecticut,  he  and  Sue 
picked  up  some  antiques  which  the  studio 
paid  for.  Walls  were  knocked  out,  the 
whole  place  refurbished  to  their  taste,  and 
Alan  stepped  into  his  early  American 
home  away  from  home. 

“Like  it?”  asked  Sue  without  needing 
to  ask. 

For  a moment  he  stood  quiet,  soaking 
it  in.  “Know  something,  honey?  For  the 
first  time  I feel  kind  of  permanent.” 

It  gave  him  the  needed  sense  of  be- 
longing, it  became  the  symbol  for  some 
measure  of  stability.  For  that  and  for  all 


Use  the  Cream  That 
Guarantees  Results! 


Ladies — there’s  a trend  today  toward 
paler  complexions.  Don’t  take  our 
word  for  it — just  look  at  the  models 
featured  in  this  magazine.  Fortunes 
were  spent  for  that  whiter  skin 
at  expensive  beauty  salons.  Now 
Mercolized  Wax  Cream  guarantees  to 
you  the  same  result  in  just  10  days. 
It’s  quick,  easy  to  use,  and  so  inexpen- 
sive. You’ll  call  it  "white  magic”  when 
you  see  its  marvelous  effect  on  the 
most  stubborn,  darkened,  complexions. 


And  that’s  not  all  . . . Mercolized 
Wax  Cream  leaves  your  skin  really 
younger  looking,  smoother  and  softer. 
Freckles,  dull  or  discoloredlookingskin, 
just  seem  to  disappear.  Buy  a jar  to- 
day. Remember,  you’ll  never  have  to 
cover  up  your  complexion  when  you 
use  Mercolized  Wax  Cream.  Only  $1.00 
plus  tax  at  all  drug  and  department 
stores.  Money  back  guarantee  if  you 
are  not  completely  satisfied. 


40  Years  of  International  Sales  prove  it  really  works. 


★★★Spare  Time  Money  ★★★ 

I Sew  neckties  from  special  patterns. 

You  make  them — we  sell  them!  : 

Toni  Ties,  170  E.  Butler,  West  St.  Paul,  Minn.  I 


MAKE  MONEY  IT  A QV 

GET  PERSONAL  DRESSES  UlU  I 

Show  Gorgeous  New  Styles 
Actual  Sample  Fabrics 

Women!  Here’s  a wonderful  opportunity  to  nee 
your  spare  time  to  make  money  to  spend,  and 
to  get  lovely  dresses  to  wear!  Just  show  your 
friends  and  neighbors  exciting  newest-style 
dresses,  and  lingerie,  hosiery,  children’s  wear, 
men’s  shirts,  socks,  etc.,  and  take  orders  at 
amazingly  low  prices — with  big  profit  for  you . 

NO  MONEY— NO  EXPERIENCE  NEEDED. 

You  can  even  get  personal  dresses  WITH- 
OUT PAYING  ONE  CENT  FOR  THEM. 

Rush  Name  for  SAMPLES! 

SEND  NO  MONE  Y— We  send  you  big 
package  of  ACTUAL  SAMPLE  fab-^  - 
rics  and  complete,  colorful  style-ir 
presentation— all  absolutely  FREE’ 

— with  complete  instructions  and 
money-making  plans.  Write  today. 

THE  IVSELViLLE  COMPANY 

Dept.  7422,  Cincinnati  2SV  Ohio 
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Keeps  arms,  legs,  under- 

jr®  arms  hairfree,  soft,  and  lovely.  No  razor-raw  skin. 

£a/  No  rough,  reddened,  scraped  or  leathery  look.  No 
-W  whiskery  regrowth. 

NEW!  SEALED  INDIVIDUAL  APPLICATIONS! 


Only  X-BAZIN  has  patented  "'Uni-Paks” — a fresh  application 
every  time!  No  sticky  tubes.  No  drying-out.  No  lost  tube  caps. 
Choice  of  powder  (100-year  proved  formula)  or  new  improved 
odorless  cream.  Simple  directions.  At  all  drug  stores.  If  druggist 
is  out  of  X-Bazin,  send  25c  in  coin  (include  druggist’s  name)  for 
trial  size  package.  Specify  powder  or  cream. 

25c,  69c  and  98c  sizes 

C.  S.  DENT  X CO.  912  Sycamore  St.,  Cincinnati  2,  0.,  Dept.  W 


SELLING  V™I™AS 


Even  $100  and  more!  Show  W & S Christ- 
mas cards,  EXCLUSIVE  gift  wraps,  gifts 
— 114  items  in  all!  Two  21  for  Si  Christ- 
mas assortments,  50  for  $1  up  EXCLU- 
SIVE imprint  cards.  Up  to  100%  profit — 
Extra  Cash  Bonus!  SPECIAL  CLUB 
PLAN — Write  today! 

FREE  I ,mPrint  samples,  assortments 
rncc:  on  approval,  full-color  catalog! 


WETMORE  & SUGDEN.  DEPT.  61 9F 
749  Monroe  Ave.,  Rochester  2,  N.  Y. 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 

Immediate 
Relief! 

A few  drops  of  OUTGRO®  bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


WANTED! 


CHILDREN’S 
PHOTOS 

For  Calendars  • Billboards  • Magazines 

Your  child’s  photo  may  bring  you  as  much  as  $200 
from  advertisers.  Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys 
and  girls  6 months  to  18  years  old.  Let  your  child, 
too.  have  this  wonderful  opportunity  to  be  presented 
to  the  nation’s  leading  advertisers.  (Not  a contest.) 
Send  ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval  (ONLY 
ONE).  Print  child’s  name  and  parent's  name  and 
address  on  back.  Picture  returned  in  60  days  if  not 
accepted. 

SPOTLITI  PHOTO  DIRECTORY 

7070- Y Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  California 


CLUB  PLAN  SECRETARIES: 


Redecorate  and  re-equip  your  home  with- 
out paying  a cent!  Choose  any  merchan- 
dise from  huge  FREE  Catalog:  nationally- 
advertised  sheets,  towels,  mixers,  toast- 
ers, furniture,  rugs,  lamps,  slip  covers— 
yours  without  one  cent  of  cost  with  the 
easy  Popular  Club  Plan.  Just  form  a lit- 
tle Popular  Club;  it's  easy  because  each 
friend  gets  a Premium!  As  club  Secre- 
tary you  receive  $50!  $150!  and  MORE! 
in  gifts  for  your  home! 

EVERYTHING  FREE!"™!. 

FREE  full -color  HUGE  book -catalog 
with  the  famous  brands  advertised  in 
this  magazine!  Full  details  on  how  to 
redecorate  and  re-equip  your  home 
without  paving  a penny — all  ABSO- 
LUTELY FREE!  Act  now!  Write 

POPULAR 

MERCHANDISE  CLUB  PLAN 

^QxvijuiSSiN^  Dept.  P-8,  Lynbrook,  N.  Y. 


its  associations,  he  grew  to  love  it  as  you 
might  love  something  animate.  Once, 
during  his  years  at  Paramount,  he  went 
on  suspension.  Vital  issues  were  involved, 
but  Alan  walked  out  on  the  following  exit 
line:  “And  if  anyone’s  put  in  my  dressing 
room  while  I’m  gone,  I’ll  be  gone  for  a 
long  time.” 

Now  the  furniture  goes  with  him  over 
to  Warners’.  “I’d  like  to  buy  it,”  he  told 
Frank  Freeman  of  Paramount. 

“We  won’t  sell  it  to  you,  but  we’ll  give 
it  to  you.” 

The  furniture  goes  with  him.  He  leaves 
behind  the  room  which  is  part  of  his  life 
and  Sue’s,  a place  of  dreams  fulfilled  and 
disappointed,  of  hope  and  pain  and  cheer, 
a place  where  friends  came  to  laugh  and 
sometimes  to  weep.  A good  place,  but  no 
longer  Alan’s.  You  couldn’t  have  paid  him 
to  go  near  it  on  moving  day. 

For  the  most  part,  Alan’s  relations  with 
Paramount  were  pleasant.  It’s  an  open 
secret  that  the  Ladd  name  carried  his 
pictures,  many  of  which  were  flimsy 
vehicles.  “Why  worry?”  argued  his  bosses. 
“They  make  money,  don’t  they?”  “No- 
body’s strong  enough,”  Alan  argued  back, 
“to  stand  up  under  a load  of  weak  ma- 
terial.” Again  and  again  properties  were 
bought  that  made  his  mouth  water.  They 
were  used  to  prop  up  lesser  names,  or  as 
loan-out  bait.  From  the  studio’s  stand- 
point, this  was  smart  business.  But  Alan 
had  his  and  his  family’s  future  to  con- 
sider. With  his  contract  nearing  its  close, 
Warners’  made  him  an  offer.  And  around 
the  same  time  he  suffered  a bitter  dis- 
appointment at  Paramount. 

Picking  up  the  Hollywood  Reporter  one 
morning,  his  eyes  bugged  out.  “Detective 
Story,”  ran  the  item  under  a New  York 
dateline,  had  been  bought  for  Alan  Ladd. 
He  read  it  twice,  complete  with  details 
that  sounded  valid  and  conclusive. 

At  the  studio  he  flagged  an  executive. 
“Is  it  true  that  I’m  doing  “Detective 
Story?” 

“We  haven’t  closed  the  deal  yet.  Ex- 
pect to  close  it  over  the  weekend.” 

By  Monday  morning  the  item  had  been 
corrected.  It  was  true  that  Paramount 
had  bought  “Detective  Story,”  but  defi- 
nitely not  for  Alan  Ladd. 

Basically,  Alan  left  Paramount  because 
Warners’  offered  him  the  kind  of  deal  he 
wanted:  a flat  sum  plus  10  per  cent  of  the 
gross,  freedom  for  outside  pictures,  story 
approval  and — most  important  of  all — 
residual  rights  which  insured  for  his  kids 
a share  in  the  profits  of  his  labors.  Two 
months  after  he’d  signed,  the  Paramount 
brass  were  still  laying  bets  that  he 
wouldn’t.  They  lost. 

But  they  lost  with  magnanimity.  If 
they’d  given  him  poor  stories  now,  Alan 


wouldn’t  have  blamed  them.  They  did  tf. 
reverse.  His  last  two  assignments- 
“Shane”  and  “Botany  Bay” — are  the  be: 
he’s  drawn  since  “Gun  for  Hire.”  He’ 
never  stop  being  grateful  for  the  thrill  ( 
working  with  director  George  Steven 
Since  Alan  is  not  given  to  bursts  of  er 
thusiasm,  you  take  his  quiet  words  ; 
their  face  value.  “I  learned  more  froi 
this  mam  in  sixteen  weeks  than  I’\ 
learned  in  years.  He  made  me  feel  th: 

I was  in  the  bigtime  at  last,  like  a pei 
former  who  gets  the  closing  act.” 

Paramount  went  further.  Under  h 
contract  he  owed  them  two  more  picture 
Since  the  Warner  deal  wasn’t  due  to  sta: 
till  November,  they  could  have  squeeze 
the  two  in.  But  Alan  was  eager  to  d 
“The  Iron  Mistress,”  offered  him  as  a 
extra  picture  on  the  Burbank  lot.  To  mat 
this  possible,  Paramount  released  hi) 
ahead  of  time.  The  two  pictures  dr 
them,  he’ll  deliver  in  ’53  and  ’54.  It’s  a 
arrangement  that  makes  for  good  feelir 
all  ’round. 

In  any  case,  Warners’  is  Alan’s  horr 
lot  now  with  first  call  on  his  time,  and 
new  excitement’s  stirring  over  ther 
They’ve  put  on  extra  help  in  the  fan-ma 
department,  and  the  glamour  gals  ha\ 
been  knocking  themselves  out  in  tests  1 
play  opposite  Ladd.  Virginia  Mayo 
with  him  in  “The  Iron  Mistress.” 

Long  before  Alan  saw  the  inside  < 
Paramount,  Warners’  was  home  to  hii 
in  a different  way.  For  two  years  1 
worked  there  as  a grip,  thinking  h 
thoughts,  nursing  what  seemed  then  irr 
possible  fantasies.  Approaching  the  plat 
again  after  all  this  time,  his  hands  too 
a tighter  grip  on  the  wheel.  Sue  kne 
he  was  shaking  inside,  and  shot  a sidelor . 
glance  in  his  direction. 

He  caught  it  and  grinned.  “I’m  oka; 
honey.  Only  here’s  where  I used  to  punc 
in  with  my  overalls  on.  Now  we’re  dri\ 
ing  through  the  gates  in  a new  car  to  s< 
a producer.  Can’t  help  feeling  strange 

“Well,  the  lot  won’t  feel  strange  anj 
way.  You  know  every  foot  of  it.” 

“But  not  the  people.  They’ve  all  gor 
their  separate  ways.” 

Change  is  the  law  of  life.  He’ll  mei 
new  people  and  forge  new  ties,  becau: 
the  atmosphere  he  carries  with  him  bree< 
loyalty  and  friendship.  Moving  day 
behind  him.  His  eyes  face  forward  not 
To  anyone  else,  the  future  would  loc 
pretty  solid.  Being  Ladd,  he’ll  take  it 
day  at  a time. 

The  past? 

“There’s  only  one  line  to  cover  that 
Alan  says,  “and  I hope  Bob  won’t  mini 
It’s  . . . thanks  for  the  memories  ...  £ 
for  mine — no  one  could  ask  more.” 

The  End 


listen  to 


HOLLYWOOD  LOVE  STORY 


A complete  romantic  drama  presented 
on  each  program.  Cal  York, 
famed  PHOTOPLAY  Magazine  reporter, 
digs  into  Hollywood’s  love 
life  for  these  heart-palpitating 
stories.  Also  latest 
Hollywood  news. 


Every  Saturday  morning,  1 1 :30  A.M.  EDT,NB( 
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Do  You  Want  Ingrid  Bergman  Back? 


(Continued  from  page  39) 
to  have  made  her  a definite  picture  offer. 

Bergman  herself  says:  “I  may  make 
pictures  in  America  again — time  will  see. 
It  depends  on  my  husband’s  decision. 
We  have  discussed  taking  ‘Europe  1952’ 
to  America  for  a world  premiere. 

“But  before  we  make  a picture  I 
would  like  to  do  a play — perhaps  in  New 
York  on  Broadway.” 

When  Ingrid  retired  from  the  screen 
three  years  ago  to  await  the  birth  of  her 
son,  Renato,  she  announced  that  she  never 
would  act  in  another  picture.  Last  winter, 
however,  she  was  again  in  the  studios 
working  in  “Europe  1952.” 

For  her  change  of  mind  she  has  offered 
no  apology.  And  indeed  no  apology  is 
needed.  No  one  who  knew  her  really  be- 
lieved she  would  be  able  to  stay  away 
from  the  cameras.  As  she  says: 

“Picture  making  has  been  so  much  of 
my  life  for  so  long  that  I am  happy  doing 
it.  And,”  she  adds,  showing  that  her  love 
of  Rossellini  for  which  she  paid  so  dearly 
still  survives,  “Doctor  Rossellini  is  so 
great  that  it  is  inspirational  to  work  with 
him.  His  pictures  are  great  because  they 
are  real,  not  make-believe;  true  and 
sincere  documents.” 


F or  several  months  now  there  have  been 
indications — obvious  to  anyone  familiar 
with  Hollywood’s  wheels  within  wheels— 
that  the  producers  would  like  to  star 
Bergman  in  an  American  movie — if  they 
could  he  sure  the  public  would  support 
her. 

What  are  these  indications?  Newspaper 
items,  for  one  thing,  items  that  tell  human 
and  warming  things  about  her,  items  cal- 
culated to  be  both  provocative  and  en- 
dearing. These  items  are  a test  of  public 
reaction,  and  producers  are  carefully 
watching  that  reaction.  There  have  been, 
also,  innumerable  news  pictures — showing 
Ingrid  at  work  with  Rossellini  and  with 
their  two-year-old  son,  an  enchanting 
child,  no  one  can  deny.  And — before  her 
recent  pregnancy,  which  X-rays  indicate 
will  make  her  the  mother  of  twins — there 
were  glamorous  pictures  of  her  at  the 
Italian  opera,  at  parties  in  Paris,  holiday- 
ing in  Venice.  This  means  that  she — and 
Rossellini  too — are  quite  willing  to  woo 
the  American  public  again. 

Bergman  also  is  dressing  well  these  days. 

There  was  a time,”  she  says,  “when  I 
never  gave  clothes  a thought — just  cos- 
tumes for  pictures.  But  the  Italian  women 
dress  so  elegantly — and  now  that  I am 
one  of  them,  I am  very  clothes  conscious.” 

The  Jack  Bennys  were  the  first  to  draw 
her  back  into  the  Hollywood  circle.  Jack, 
devoted  to  Ingrid  who  accompained  him 
to  the  South  Pacific  to  entertain  troops, 
entertained  for  her  at  a small  dinner  at 
the  Grand  Hotel  in  Rome. 

At  this  party  Bergman  appeared  happy 
to  talk  about  Hollywood.  And  Mervyn 
LeRoy,  also  a guest,  invited  her  to  visit 
Cinecitta  where  “Quo  Vadis”  was  filming. 
She  arrived  quite  unannounced  one  morn- 
ing and  an  undercurrent  of  excitement 
followed  wherever  she  went.  In  the  spot- 
light, no  matter  how  small,  Bergman  al- 
ways is  brilliant  and  compelling.  Such 
a personality  cannot  be  hidden  or  lost. 

Looking  out  over  the  big  sets,  the 
Technicolor  equipment,  the  large  crew 
at  work  she  said,  “It’s  wonderful!  Just 
like  home,  when  I was  making  ‘Joan  of 
Arc.’  ” And  for  three  hours  she  sat 
watching,  quite  oblivious  to  the  stir  her 
presence  occasioned  among  prop  men, 
extras,  players  and  executives  alike. 

Interest  in  Bergman  never  has  waned. 


Hedda  Hopper,  the  famous  columnist  and 
my  colleague  on  Photoplay,  tells  me  that 
on  her  recent  lecture  tour — after  which 
she  conducted  a question  and  answer 
session — she  was  asked,  always,  about 
Bergman.  Many  who  asked  about  her 
also  condemned  her.  But  they  asked  about 
her.  Which  means  that  three  years  after 
forsaking  her  child,  career  and  husband — 
I think  I have  observed  the  proper  order 
— for  the  love  of  one  Roberto  Rossellini, 
she  is  well  remembered. 

Bergman,  let  us  face  it,  kicked  over 
the  traces  in  a way  no  other  star  ever 
has  done.  There  are  many  who  would  for- 
give her  for  leaving  her  husband,  who 
cannot  forgive  her  for  leaving  her  child. 
Not  that  she  ever  abandoned  Pia,  re- 
named Jenny  Ann,  really.  When  she 
joined  Rossellini  in  Italy  it  was,  above 
all,  to  make  a movie.  For  it  was  only 
after  they  were  together  over  there  that 
the  excitement  they  had  for  each  other — 
at  first  attributed  to  an  artistic  sympatica 
—proved  a grand  passion. 

Always  she  wrote  to  Jenny  Ann,  talked 
to  her  on  the  telephone  and  sent  her 
thoughtful  presents.  In  fact,  when  she 
saw  Mervyn  LeRoy  over  there  she  called 
him  aside.  “Would  you — when  you  go 
home  to  Hollywood — give  Pia  this  watch?” 
she  asked,  tears  in  her  eyes.  “And  would 
you  tell  her  how  much  I love  her,  and 
how  much  I miss  her? 

“A  child  has  only  one  mother  and  one 
father,”  she  concluded.  “I  am  so  far  away. 
I know  I can  trust  you  to  do  this  for  me.” 

Last  summer  she  and  Jenny  Ann  met  in 
England.  And  now  she  is  asking  that  a 
person  of  Doctor  Lindstrom’s  choosing  be 
named  to  accompany  the  child  to  Rome 
for  a summer  visit.  Doctor  Lindstrom, 
however,  protests  the  visit.  During  the 
London  meeting,  he  claims,  Ingrid  “in- 
sisted upon  bringing  up  our  past  in  front 
of  the  child  and  in  berating  me.” 

The  court’s  decision  in  this  matter  is 
not  known  as  I write. 

Certainly  Jenny  Ann  was  grieved  when 
— the  scandal  of  her  mother  and  Rossel- 
lini filling  the  newspapers — she  had  to 
face  the  little  girls  and  boys  in  her 
neighborhood,  at  school  and  at  dancing 
school.  She  asked  to  stay  at  home,  I un- 
derstand, away  from  the  curious  eyes  and 
childishly  cruel  taunts.  And  such  things  I, 
too,  find  it  difficult  to  forgive  Bergman. 
I believe,  nevertheless,  that  no  child 
should  be  kept  from  a mother. 

In  all  that  Bergman  did,  the  damage 
undoubtedly  would  have  been  less  had 
she  been  less  honest.  But  I find  it  difficult 
to  damn  anyone  for  honesty. 

Other  stars  have  had  scandals,  have — 
carried  away  by  love  or  an  infatuation  or 
out  and  out  physical  attraction — defied  the 
laws  of  propriety.  And,  after  a decent 
length  of  time,  allowing  for  the  heat  of 
disapproval  to  die  down  somewhat,  they 
have  come  back.  So  the  Hollywood  pro- 
ducers figure,  why  not  Bergman,  who  was, 
certainly,  the  greatest  actress  of  them  all, 
and  who,  except  for  her  last  three  ill- 
fated  pictures — “Arch  of  Triumph,”  “Joan 
of  Arc,”  and  “Stromboli,”  which  she  made 
in  Italy  for  Roberto  Rossellini,  then  her 
lover  and  now  her  husband — has  always 
brought  audiences  flocking  to  the  box 
office.  Indeed,  Bergman  might  well  help 
Hollywood  recapture  what  Hollywood  re- 
fers to  as  the  lost  audience,  meaning  the 
older  men  and  women  who  have  gotten 
out  of  the  habit  of  going  to  movies  as 
frequently  as  they  used  to.  The  End 


Vote  now!  Your  ballot  must  be  mailed 
by  midnight,  August  15. 


DANGER 

in  waiting  for  your  child  to 

OUTGROW 


Psychologists  warn  that  pimples  undermine 
children’s  self-confidence  . . . may  even  cause 
permanent  damage  to  their  personalities.  Skin 
specialists  warn  that  neglect  of  pimples  can 
result  in  permanent  scars.  CLEARASIL,  the  sen- 
sational, new,  scientific  medication  made  espe- 
cially for  pimples  may  save  your  boy  or  girl 
from  these  double  dangers. 

NEW!  Amazing  Medication 

SlVIiVIS"  PIMPLES 

SKIN-COLORED. ..hides  pimples  while  it  works 

Doctors  amazed  at  results.  Yes,  in  skin 
specialists’  tests  on  200  patients,  CLEARASIL 
brought  amazing  relief  to  8 out  of  every  10. 
CLEARASIL  is  greaseless  and  fast-drying  in  con- 
tact with  pimples.  Actually  starves  pimples 
because  it  helps  remove  the  oils*  that  pimples 
"feed”  on.  CLEARASIL  ends  embarrassment  im- 
mediately because  its  skin-color  hides  pimples 
amazingly  while  it  helps  dry  them  up.  Grease- 
less, fast-drying,  stainless  . . . can  be  left  on  day 
and  night  for  uninterrupted  medication. 

Reported  in  Reader’s  Digest 
CLEARASIL  is  the  same  type  medication  used  in 
clinical  tests  reported  recently  in  Reader’s  Di- 
gest. Thousands  (adults  as  well  as  teenagers) 
have  found  that  CLEARASIL  is  one  medication 
that  really  worked  for  them.  So  even  if  other 
treatment  has  failed,  you  owe  it  to  your  child 
to  try  CLEARASIL.  Satisfaction  guaranteed  or 
money  back.  59<*.  Economy  size  98tf.  Get 
CLEARASIL  at  druggists. 

•Over-activity  of  certain  oil  gjands  is  recognized  by  authorities  as 
a major  factor  in  acne.  © EASTCO.  Inc.,  New  York  17.  N.  Y. 


00  YOU  WANT  A STEADY  INCOME? 

Big  opportunity — earn  extra  cash  in  spare 
time  as  subscription  agent.  Write  Dept. 
RP  852-7,  Mocfadden  Publications,  Inc.,  205  E. 
42nd  St.,  New  York  17.  N.  Y. 
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CHRISTMAS  STOCKINGS! 


Deluxe  satiny  gift  stocking  with  name  sells  like 
wildfire— pays  big  money  in  spare  time.  Profit  to 
100%  on  new  $1  Christmas  Card  Assortments, 

Secret  Pal,  Kiddy  Books,  Glow-in-Dark  Tree 
Ornaments,  Name-in-GOLD  Cards,  150  fast-sellers. 

No  experience  needed.  Write  for  ASSORTMENTS  t 
on  approval.  Imprint  Samples  and  Ornament  FREE.  f 

MIDWEST  CARD  COMPANY 

1113  WASHINGTON,  Depi.  35  B,  ST.  LOUIS  1,  MO* 


Corns 

! SUPER-FAST  RELIEF  7 
3 WAYS  BETTER!  / 


Super-Soft  Dr.  Scholl's  Zino-pads  are  3 ways 
better,  because:  (1)  They  relieve  pain  in  a jiffy 
...  (2)  Stop  corns  before  they 
can  develop  ...  (3)  Remove 
corns  one  of  the  fastest  ways 
known  to  medical  science!  No 
other  method  does  so  much  , 
for  you.  Get  Dr.  Scholl’s  today!  I 


Ck  r C I U'  7*  | 

1)7-  3 cholls  Lino-pads 
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YOU’D  NEVER  KNOW  I HAD 


PSORIASIS 


(S.  Da)*  As  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  users  have 
learned,  Siroil  tends  to  remove 
psoriasis  crusts  and  scales  on  outer 
layer  of  skin.  Light  applications  help 
control  recurring  lesions.  Siroil 
doesn’t  stain  clothing  or  bed  linens. 
Offered  on  two-weeks-sat- 
jSP'Tgs.  isfaction- or -money- 
refunded  basis.  Write 
for  free  booklet. 

*$.D.  meons  Skin  Disorder, 


AT  ALL 
DRUG  STORES 

Siroil  laboratories  Inc.,  Dept  M-64,  Santa  Monica.  Calif. 

Siroil  of  Canada.  Box  488,  Windsor,  - 


Show  new  Christmas  Cards  from  the  West.  21- 
Card  $1  Assortment  sells  fast,  pays  you  up  to 
I 50c!  GOLDEN  SCROLL  Address  Book,  TREAS- 
URES For  The  Home,  Personalized  Christmas 
Cards,  others.  No  experience  needed.  Write  now 
for  assortments  on  approval,  FREE  Imprint  Samples. 

WESTERN  ART  STUDIOS,  Dept. 022 

257  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles  12,  California 

SINUS.  HAY  FEVER, 
SNEEZING 

FORMULA  TTO-3  IS  AN  AID 

IN  THE  TREATMENT  & RELIEF 
MUST  HELP  OR  MONEY  BACK! 

Send  $1.00  for  Your  tube  and  applicator 
Dept.  7-  K,  R N F Sales  Co.,  3010  W.  7th  St.,  Lot  Angeles,  Calif. 

Oily  Skin 

Amazing  results  In  Just  five  days 

Make  shiny,  oily  skin  attractively  nor- 
mal ! Massage  with  lanolin  plus  liquid. 
Youth-absorbing  ingredients  in  patented 
formula  help  equalize  nature’s  lubri- 
'w  cants.  $1,  plus  tax — at  cosmetic  counters, 
or  send  25c  for  15-facial-trial-size  bottle. 
Lanolin  Plus,  Dept.  208 — 30  W.  Hubbard,  Chicago,  111. 

Ih|s  ttePLUS  In  ‘PtciA,  LIQUID 

ymmiwuMWll  twrwwwrwnnTn 

iCUTTERING 

l Christmas  Cards  , 

MiMiuiuiuitmtttaiM 

Personal  Christmas  Cards.  Sparkle  like  Diamonds! 

Shimmering,  Twinkling  folders  everyone  will  love  Show  / PRFF 

this  new  sensation  to  friends,  neighbors  Extra  Money!  Christmas  & / lilLL 

Everyday  Boxes  Name  Imprinted  cards.  50  for  $1  25.  up  FREE  /SAMPLES 

GLITTERING  SAMPLES  plus  assortments  on  approval.  WRITE  TODAY 

CHAS.  c.  SCHWER  CO..  290  Elm  St-.Westfield,  Mass. 

IMITATION 

DIAMOND  RINGS 

$1.49  each  or  both  for  $2.49 

Goregous  Solitaire  and  Wedding 
Ring  set  with  beautiful  imita- 
tion diamonds  in  1/30  14  Kt. 

Yellow  Gold  Plated  or  Sterling 
Silver  or  White  Gold  Color  Effect 
on  a MONEY  BACK  GUARANTEE. 
SEND  NO  MONEY.  Pay  Postman 
on  delivery  plus  postal  charges.  If 
you  send  cash  or  money  order  with 
order,  we  pay  postage. 

HAREM  CO  , “The  House  of  Rings,” 
30  Church  St.,  Dept.  K123,  New 
York  7.  N.  Y. 


UNWANTED  HAIR  ? 

IT’S  OFF  because  IT’S  OUT 


Quick  as  a wink,  superfluous  hair  eliminated.  Com- 
pletely removes  all  hair  from  FACE,  arms  and  legs. 
Checks  future  growth.  Leaves  the  skin  petal-smooth. 


e i=  i u at  o R 
Like  magic.  Milady’s  skin  becomes  adorable.  For  the 
finest  down  or  the  heaviest  growth.  Seems  miraculous, 
but  our  39  years  experience  proves  it  is  the  scientifically 
correct  way.  Odorless.  Safe.  Harmless.  Simple  to  apply. 
Superior  to  ordinary  hair  removers.  For  15  years  ZiP 
Epilator  was  $5.00.  NOW  ONLY  $1.10.  Same  superior 
formula,  same  size.  Good  stores  or  by  mail  $1.10  or 

kC.O.D.  No  Fed.  tax.  Above  guaranteed,  money-back,  j 
JORDEAU  INC,  Box  H- 19,  SOUTH  ORANGE.  N.J,^ 


ChoOSC  your  Star  ( Continued,  from  page  46) 


great  voice.  She  is  in  “Apache  Trail.” 

Rusty  Tamblyn:  Current  picture,  “The 
Winning  Team.”  Next,  “The  Making  of  a 
Marine.”  Only  seventeen  and  red-headed, 
he’s  causing  big  enthusiasm  at  the  studio 
because  all  the  messenger  girls  swoon 
when  he  passes,  all  the  established  lady 
stars  murmur,  “Cute.”  Can  act  besides. 

Dean  Miller:  Current  picture,  “Skirts 
Ahoy.”  Next,  “Because  You’re  Mine.” 
Tall,  handsome,  dark  Dean  is  listed  as 
third  in  the  big  prospect  list  at  M-G-M. 
Has  had  radio -announcing  experience,  has 
nerve,  is  already  dating  the  glamour  dolls, 
all  of  which  makes  a winning  combine. 

Patrick  Conway:  Clicked  as  Sid  in 
“Westward  the  Women.”  Next  picture, 
“Above  and  Beyond.”  If  inheritance  will 
do  it,  Pat’s  in.  He  has  the  looks  and  the 
connections,  his  father  having  been  the 
late  top  director,  Jack  Conway;  his  grand- 
father on  his  mother’s  side  being  Francis 
X.  Bushman,  first  matinee  idol  of  the 
screen.  Lost  in  the  shuffle  so  far,  however. 

Donna  Corcoran:  Current  picture, 
“Young  Man  with  Ideas.”  Next  picture, 
“One  Piece  Bathing  Suit.”  Only  young- 
ster being  currently  pushed  in  a big  way, 
what  with  Gigi  Perreau  about  to  become 
a teenager.  A real  baby  Bernhardt,  her 
fate  will  depend,  as  it  does  with  the  kiddie 
brigade,  on  how  fast  she  grows  up. 

Dawn  Addams:  Current  picture,  “The 
Hour  of  Thirteen.”  Next  picture,  “Plym- 
outh Adventure.”  A beautiful  British 
brunette  with  M-G-M  head  man,  Dore 
Schary,  personally  backing  her  career; 
she  should  get  up  into  that  thousand - 
candle-power  zone.  Good  theatrical  train- 
ing, too,  and  accent  being  ironed  out. 

Marilyn  Erskine:  Current  picture,  “The 
Girl  in  White.”  Next,  “Above  and  Beyond.” 
Came  from  the  New  York  stage  and  radio 
where  she’d  been  since  childhood  with  vast 
success  prophesied.  Hasn’t  quite  made  the 
grade.  Maybe  because  she  is  too  outspoken. 
Pretty,  though,  and  very  intelligent. 

Elaine  Stewart:  First  picture,  “Sailor 
Beware.”  Next,  “Tribute  to  a Bad  Man.” 
True  Story  Magazine  Cover  girl  and  a 
model,  Hollywood  reacts  to  her  beauty. 

Robert  Horton:  Last  picture,  “Return 
of  the  Texan.”  Next,  “Pony  Soldier.” 
Really  hot  with  M-G-M,  who  hold  his 
contract.  Starts  working  for  them  as  co- 
star  of  “Apache  Trail”  and  in  “The  Mak- 
ing of  a Marine.”  Six  foot  tall,  red-headed, 
with  that  menace  charm  that  made  Gable, 
he’s  a very,  very  safe  bet. 

Jeff  Richards:  Last  picture,  “The  Sell- 
out.” No  future  commitment.  Nice-look- 
ing, nice  guy  but  the  chances  are  he’s 
been  around  too  long  without  clicking  to 
click  big  now.  Has  been  under  contract 
to  Warners,  Paramount,  M-G-M. 

Paramount,  having  launched  a “Golden 
Circle”  which  was  supposed  to  be  nothing 


but  talented  young  things,  has  battered 
said  Circle  badly  by  dropping  quite  a 
few  off  the  list  before  they  ever  got 
started.  They  have  seven  tremulous  hope- 
fuls this  year,  however,  with  a kind  of 
“possession”  on  two  others. 

Of  the  seven,  Joan  Taylor  has  the  most 
studio  interest  behind  her.  Her  current 
picture  is  “The  Savage.”  Her  next  is 
“Military  Policeman.”  Very  distinctive 
looking,  twenty-three,  happily  married, 
she  has  much  stage  training,  a long  back- 
ground in  ballet  dancing  and  singing, 
tremendous  ambition.  Hard  to  beat  that 
blend  down,  as  well  you  readers  know. 

Gene  Barry:  Rates  tops,  male  side. 
Current  picture,  “Atomic  City.”  Next, 
“War  of  the  Worlds.”  More  than  six  feet 
tall,  darkly  handsome,  with  much  Broad- 
way and  TV  experience.  Happily  wed  and 
a father,  you  know  he’s  good  when  he 
played  a lead  in  his  first  picture,  got  a 
better  lead  in  his  second. 

Tom  Morton:  Current  picture,  “Wait 
Till  the  Sun  Shines,  Nellie.”  Next,  “The 
Stars  Are  Singing.”  A dancer  from  Broad- 
way, he  grew  up  in  show  business.  Given 
the  right  musical  breaks,  he  may  hit. 

Michael  Moore:  Current  picture,  “Atomic 
City.”  Next,  “Stalag  17.”  Six  feet  two, 
eyes  and  hair  of  brown,  muscles  of  iron 
and  pul-lenty  of  maleness.  Should  make 
it,  and  good,  because  he’s  ex-Yale,  ex- 
Navy,  ex-tra  smart. 

Judith  Ames:  Debut  picture,  “When 
Worlds  Collide.”  Next  picture,  “The  Turn- 
ing ' Point.”  The  very  pretty  daughter  of 
theatrical  parents,  it  was  inevitable  that 
both  in  high  and  college,  she’d  study  dra- 
matics. Blonde  and  blue-eyed,  for  Judith 
it  definitely  depends  upon  casting. 

Laura  Elliot:  Last  picture,  “Denver  and 
Rio  Grande.”  No  future  assignment.  Taller 
than  average,  with  brown  hair,  brown 
eyes  and  inexhaustible  ambition,  Laura 
has  made  more  than  a dozen  pictures  since 
a Paramount  talent  scout  discovered  her 
in  1948.  Yet  that  might  hurt  her  chances, 
too,  since  by  this  time  she  should  have 
clicked.  Worth  watching,  anyhow. 

Mary  Murphy:  Current  picture,  “Car- 
rie,” then  in  “Come  Back,  Little  Sheba.” 
Cutie  type,  with  several  small  parts  in 
former  pictures,  she’s  rather  in  Laura  El- 
liot’s position  of  having  time  running  out 
for  her  to  be  discovered  for  the  top  rounds. 

Paramount’s  two,  in  whom  it  has  a sort 
of  left-handed  interest,  are  both  actresses: 
Lydia  Clarke,  who  is  Mrs.  Charlton  Hes- 
ton, currently  in  “The  Atomic  City.”  Since 
Heston  prefers  to  stay  in  New  York  for 
TV  and  stage  between  pictures,  the  chances 
are  so  will  Miss  Clarke. 

Susan  Morrow — Current:  “The  Savage.” 
Next  in  “Blazing  Forest,”  dropped  for 
reasons  a bit  hard  to  fathom.  Looks  so 
good,  she’ll  probably  pop  up  soon  at  some 
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Susan  Donna  Cindy 

Morrow  Corcoran  Garner 


other  studio  with  a big,  handsome  contract. 

Always  remember,  in  your  appraisals, 
there  is  much  more  to  stardom  than  meets 
the  eye.  Unless  your  pet  should  be: 

Ursula  Thiess:  The  way  Ursula  meets 
Hollywood’s  eye  makes  the  movie  colony 
feel  she  is  not  only  the  most  beautiful  of 
the  current  crop,  but  among  the  most 
beautiful  that  ever  landed  west  of  Holly- 
wood and  Vine.  Ursula,  the  exquisite, 
has  the  full  backing  of  Howard  Hughes, 
the  mysterious.  But  that  means  she  is 
under  contract  to  RKO  and  what,  what 
is  Mr.  Hughes  going  to  do  with  that  same 
studio?  This  is  the  current  $64  question. 

Ursula’s  first  American-made  film  is 
‘’‘Monsoon.”  Next  “Pocket  Venus.”  Latter 
title  can’t  refer  to  this  German-born  girl, 
as  she  herself  is  tall,  dark  and  has  spec- 
tacular gray-green  eyes.  And  zing! 

Keith  Andes:  Next  big  RKO  bet,  did  do 
one  bit  in  “The  Farmer’s  Daughter”  but 
starts  his  major  screen  career  by  telling 
Marilyn  Monroe  where  to  head  in  in  “Clash 
by  Night.”  Next,  “Blackbeard,  the  Pirate.” 
He’s  the  real  gone  male  type,  with  dis- 
tinctive looks.  They  want  second  film  to  be 
even  bigger.  Stage  experience,  “Kiss  Me 
Kate.”  Seems  to  have  everything  needed, 
plus  much  more  in  reserve. 

Linda  Douglas:  in  the  studio’s  ranking, 
comes  in  third.  Last  picture,  “Marshall  of 
the  Pecos,”  she  has  appeared  in  other 
similar  Westerns.  Blonde,  pretty,  has  a 
figure — but  can  she  shake  the  sagebrush? 

Colleen  Miller:  Current  picture,  “The  Las 
Vegas  Story.”  Her  story  is  she’s  cute,  bru- 
nette, likable.  Probably  not  enough. 

Elizabeth  Threatt:  Debuts  in  “The  Big 
Sky”  making  like  an  Indian  maid,  but 
actually  is  a New  York  model.  Her  future, 
at  least  at  RKO,  depends  upon  your  reac- 
tion. Like  all  Mr.  Hughes’  starlets,  she 
meets  the  eye  at  all  the  correct  places. 

Joan  Rice:  First  American  picture,  “The 
Story  of  Robin  Hood.”  Very  British,  with 
many  British  pictures  behind  her.  Solid 
healthy  girl,  solid  healthy  actress,  probably 
too  much  for  wide  American  taste. 

Twentieth  Century-Fox  is  the  very  dis- 
tinguished studio  which  launched  Ty 
Power,  Betty  Grable,  Dan  Dailey,  in  a big 
way  and  your  pet  winner  of  last  year,  Mitzi 
Gaynor.  Two  of  your  runners-up,  Jeff 
Hunter  and  Bob  Wagner,  are  mid-way  in 
the  discovery  routine.  But  this  year  it 
surely  gets  “E”  for  effort,  since  it  has  nine 
not-at-all  average  people,  freshly  added 
to  its  contract  lists.  One  they  consider  al- 
ready a star,  and  no  less  a personality  than 
Farley  Granger  says  she’s  the  most  attrac- 
tive girl  in  Hollywood.  She  is,  of  course, 

Hildegarde  Neff:  Current  picture  “Diplo- 
matic Courier.”  Next  picture,  “The  Snows 
of  Kilimanjaro.”  Twenty-six,  German- 
born,  blonde,  not  beautiful,  almost  terrify- 
ingly real,  it  depends  upon  whether  or  not 


you  like  the  exotic.  Distinctly  a person- 
ality, and  an  actress. 

Oskar  Werner:  also  “unknown  but  a 
star.”  He,  too,  like  Miss  Neff,  is  German. 
He,  too,  is  blond.  His  American  debut 
picture  was  “Decision  Before  Dawn.”  His 
next  is  “The  Man  Who  Fooled  Hitler.”  A 
superb  actor,  he  is  not  good  looking,  has  an 
accent.  Will  either  make  it  big  or  nothing. 

Against  these  two,  the  others  loom  up  as 
just  hopeful  young  things,  the  prettiest  and 
sweetest  of  whom  is 

Helene  Stanley:  Current  pictures,  “Wait 
Till  the  Sun  Shines,  Nellie”  and  “Diplo- 
matic Courier.”  Next,  “The  Snows  of  Kili- 
manjaro.” A little  red-head,  with  a traffic- 
stopping figure,  she  can  sing,  dance  and 
act.  She  really  should  get  there. 

Ava  Norring:  Current  picture,  “Bagdad 
on  the  Subway.”  Next,  “The  Snows  of  Kili- 
manjaro.” She’s  a blonde  from  Budapest. 
A former  model,  she  has  a sharp  publicity 
sense  and  that  never  hurt  any  girl. 

Merry  Anders:  First  picture,  “Wait  Till 
the  Sun  Shines,  Nellie.”  Next  not  decided. 
She’s  cute.  She’s  eighteen.  She’s  blonde — 
and  there’s  always  a hundred  of  her  in 
Hollywood.  She  might  make  it.  Betty 
Grable  was  cute,  blonde  and  eighteen  once. 

Anne  Bancroft:  Current  picture,  “Don’t 
Bother  to  Knock.”  Next,  “Treasure  of  Con- 
dor’s Nest.”  Brunette  and  distinctive,  she 
might  turn  out  to  be  the  new  Anne  Baxter. 
A former  TV  actress,  she  has  similar  dra- 
matic power  and  the  studio  regards  her  as 
an  actress,  rather  than  a cutie-beauty. 

Richard  Boone:  Last  picture,  “Return  of 
the  Texan.”  Next,  “Way  of  a Gaucho.”  He’s 
no  Cary  Grant  for  looks,  but  he  can  act, 
which  he  learned  on  stage  and  TV.  He  is 
up  for  fine  roles,  so  don’t  overlook  him. 

Casey  Adams:  First,  “With  a Song  in 
My  Heart.”  Next,  “What  Price  Glory.” 
Nice  guy,  former  Broadway  comedian. 

Warren  Stevens:  Last  picture,  “Phone 
Call  from  a Stranger.”  Current:  “Wait  Till 
the  Sun  Shines,  Nellie.”  At  Twentieth, 
where  acting  is  honestly  appreciated,  they 
are  impressed  by  his  Broadway  and  TV 
background  and  big  things  are  planned 
for  him.  Fan  mail  would  help  him. 

Universal-International,  with  Tony  Cur- 
tis, Rock  Hudson,  Piper  Laurie,  all  former 
“Choose  Your  Star”  favorites — to  say  noth- 
ing of  Shelley  Winters  Gassman — is  happily 
backing  seven  personalities  this  year,  di- 
verse in  talent  and  temperament,  but  all 
having  one  thing  in  common — youth. 

Suzan  Ball:  U-I  picks  her  as  the  most 
important  of  the  seven.  Twelve  months 
ago,  she  was  unknown  theatrically.  Now, 
she  has  already  completed  her  first  big 
picture,  “Yankee  Buccaneer,”  and  follows 
that  with  “City  Beneath  the  Sea.”  Not 
beautiful,  but  very  distinctive.  Unmarried 
and  can  cook! 

Palmer  Lee:  U-I  feels  he  is  their  best 


and  SAVE 

On  Soft  Drinks  { 


Oix  packages  of  Kool-Aid  make  12 
*****  O quarts  of  cold,  delicious  beverage. 

At  a package,  think  of  the  big  sav- 
ior ings  in  soft  drinks!  " 
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when  you  get  down  /Zk 
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High  School  Course 

at  Home  I 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 

Go  as  rapidly  as  yonr  time  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  resi- 
dent school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subject* 
completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 

American  School.  Dept.  HC53,  Drexel  at  58th,  cmcago37 


$50  IS  YOURS! 


FOR  SELLING  ONLY  100 
BOXES  CHRISTMAS  CARDS 

to  your  friends  and  fellow  workers.  21  for 
$1  and  50  for  $1.25  with  name  on.  Selling 
plan  and  samples  on  approval.  Costs  noth- 
ing to  try. 

JEWEL  CARD  CO. 

366  Plane  St.y  Dept.  24,  Newark,  N.  J. 


P/ay  Right  Away! 

Now  It’s  EASY  to  learn  ANY  INSTRUMENT— even  If  you 
don’t  know  a single  note  now.  No  boring  exercises.  You  play  de- 
lightful pieces  RIGHT  AWAY— from  very  first  lesson!  Properly— 
by  note.  Simple  as  A-B-C.  You  make  amazing  progress — at  home, 
in  spare  time,  without  teacher.  Only  few  cents 
per  lesson.  850,000  STUDENTS! 


them.  No  obligation;  no  salesman  will  call 
upon  you.  U.S.  School  of  Music.  Studio  8208, 
Port  Washington,  N.  Y. 
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boy.  Current  picture,  “Red  Ball  Express.” 
Next,  Ann  Blyth’s  leading  man  in  “Sally 
and  St.  Anne.”  Tall,  broad-shouldered, 
dark,  he  can  also  sing — and  the  Blyth  pic- 
ture has  the  studio  singing  about  him. 

Judith  Braun:  Current  picture,  “Red  Ball 
Express.”  Next,  “The  Texas  Man.”  Sultry 
twenty-two-year-old,  with  sexy  voice, 
might  trip  over  her  own  temperament,  but 
definitely  has  what  is  takes  so  far. 

Lori  Nelson:  Clicked  in  “Bend  of  the 
River.”  Current  picture,  “Ma  and  Pa  Ket- 
tle at  the  Fair.”  Eighteen,  blonde  and  a 
darling.  Good  little  actress. 

Alice  Kelley:  Current  picture,  “Son  of 
Ali  Baba.”  Next,  “Ma  and  Pa  Kettle  Go 
to  Paris.”  A dimpled,  brunette  twenty- 
year-old,  she  needs  to  watch  her  figure. 

Jack  Kelly:  Current  picture,  “Red  Ball 
Express.”  Next,  “Sally  and  St.  Anne.” 
Brother  of  former  star,  Nancy  Kelly.  Dark 
and  handsome,  but  alas,  most  young  lead- 
ing men  are.  Jack  hasn’t  yet  shown  any 
other  disti  dons. 

Russell  Johnson:  Last  picture,  “For  Men 
Only.”  Next  picture,  “Joe  and  Willie  Back 
Up  Front.”  Rugged  and  nice,  but  again, 
needs  more — which  he  might  get  with  the 
right  future  casting. 

Warner  Brothers,  in  sharp  contrast  to 
M-G-M,  U-I  and  Paramount,  has  only  one 
new  personality  under  contract.  And  for 
her  only  is  the  big,  big  push  on.  She’s 

Allyn  McLerie:  Allyn  debuts  on  screen 
in  the  same  role  that  made  her  a star  on 
Broadway  as  Amy  in  “Where’s  Charley?” 
Very  distinctive,  a ballerina,  the  studio  was 
so  impressed  by  what  preview  audiences 
said  about  her  that  they  gave  her  a very, 
very  important  role  in  “The  Desert  Song.” 
It’s  up  to  you  now. 


FREE  LANCERS 

This  year  the  twenty-one  newcomers 
without  studio  affiliations  are  more  impor- 
tant than  ever  before — and  even  without 
a major  company  behind  them  a great 
many  are  hitting  the  stardom  trail.  The 
most  important  of  these,  by  virtue  of  an 
Academy  Award  nomination  for  his  first 
picture  is 

Kevin  McCarthy:  After  turning  down 
film  offers  for  years  he  debuted  in  “Death 
of  a Salesman.”  A close  friend  of  Monty 
Clift,  like  Monty  he  prefers  to  free-lance 
so  he  can  pick  and  choose.  As  yet,  he  hasn’t 
picked  his  second  screen  role.  Not  con- 
ventionally handsome  or  young  but  he’s 
attractive. 

Zsa  Zsa  Gabor:  This  spectacular  beauty 
is  in  “Lovely  to  Look  At”  for  M-G-M  and 
“We’re  Not  Married,”  for  Twentieth.  She  is 
so  interested  in  living  she  may  forget  her 
career.  She’s  estranged  from  George  San- 
ders and  a TV  star  in  her  own  right;  any- 
thing can  happen  to  Zsa  Zsa. 

Arthur  Franz:  Currently  in  Stanley  Kra- 
mer’s “The  Sniper.”  Next,  “The  Dirty 
Dozen,”  also  for  Kramer,  who  rarely  uses 
the  same  actors  twice  and  must  think  a 
great  deal  of  Franz.  He  took  a long  time 
making  it,  but  he’s  talented,  fine  looking 
and  has  girl -appeal  besides. 

Richard  Kiley:  Important  in  “The  Mob,” 
he  gets  best  break  to  date  in  “The  Dirty 
Dozen.”  Another  Kramer  favorite,  he’s  also 
in  “The  Sniper.”  Good  Broadway  and  TV 
background  here. 

Jonathan  Cott:  Current,  “Scaramouche.” 
Next,  “Above  and  Beyond.”  Former  col- 
lege athlete,  has  yet  to  find  himself  after 
the  blow  of  being  dropped  from  M-G-M. 


Eve  Miller:  Last  picture,  “The  Big 
Trees.”  Next,  “April  in  Paris.”  Pretty 
brunette  but  again,  again  it  takes  more. 
She  left  Warners  for  TV  work. 

Peter  Graves:  A rugged  blond  he-man, 
he’s  building  steadily  in  popularity.  Cur- 
rent, “Red  Planet  Mars.”  Next,  “Stalag 
17.”  Audiences  and  studios  like  him.  A 
better  than  average  bet. 

Cindy  Garner:  Current,  “Red  Ball  Ex- 
press.” Dropped  by  U-I.  A pretty  blonde 
ex-model  who  could  use  a little  more  act- 
ing experience. 

Yvette  Dugay:  Last  picture,  “The  Cimar- 
ron Kid.”  Has  been  acting  since  she  was 
seven  with  beauty  enough  to  win  her 
more  attention. 

Tab  Hunter:  Current  picture,  “Island  of 
Desire.”  Blond,  which  is  a male  handicap; 
twenty-one-year-old,  which  isn’t;  dream- 
boat,  which  is  super!  Add  it  up. 

John  Forsythe:  Current  film,  “The  Cap- 
tive City.”  Next,  “Return  to  Paradise.” 
Under  personal  contract  to  director  Mark 
Robson,  a very  discerning  person,  so  this 
should  have  special  meaning  for  a happy 
future  for  this  dynamic  former  TV  per- 
sonality. 

Joan  Camden:  Currently  in  “The  Captive 
City.”  Blonde  cutie,  but  she  can  act!  A 
college  girl  too,  so  maybe  . . . Next  will  be 
“I  Am  Jack  Mortimer.” 

Richard  Crenna:  Current  film,  “The  Pride 
of  St.  Louis.”  Next,  “It  Grows  on  Trees.” 
Can  act,  as  proven  by  radio  background, 
but  won’t  knock  you  dead  by  looks. 

Robert  Sherman:  Last  picture,  “For  Men 
Only.”  Next,  “Ring  Around  Saturn.”  This 
Paul  Henreid  discovery  doesn’t  need  any 
more  dramatic  lessons  but  his  off-beat  ap- 
pearance may  limit  him.  He  does  have 
charm,  though. 

Vera  Miles:  Last  picture,  “For  Men 
Only.”  Current,  “Rose  Bowl  Story.”  She’s 
awfully  sweet  and  appealing,  but  her  debut 
didn’t  cause  any  great  commotion.  Maybe 
next  time. 

Jacqueline  Duval:  Current,  “Red  Ball 
Express.”  Brunette  and  pretty,  she  grew 
up  in  Hollywood  and  a new  big  contract 
isn’t  a bit  impossible. 

Adrienne  Corri:  The  redhead  of  “The 
River,”  she  came  to  New  York  for  stage 
work  and  may  be  heading  for  Hollywood. 
Beautiful  in  an  original  way,  but  needs 
to  watch  her  figure. 

Lee  Van  Cleej:  Current,  “High  Noon.” 
Distinctive  but  no  build-up  plans  for  him 
until  this  picture  is  generally  seen. 

Katy  Jurado:  Current,  “High  Noon.”  An 
excellent  Mexican  actress,  but  probably  too 
foreign  for  American  taste. 

Diane  Cassidy:  Current,  “Skirts  Ahoy” 
and  “Lovely  to  Look  At.”  Formerly  under 
contract  to  M-G-M.  Young,  beautiful,  red-  l 
headed,  a former  model.  But  there  are  so 
many  beautiful  red-headed  former  models 
around  Hollywood.  Don’t  bank  on  her. 

Mari  Aldon:  Last  picture,  “This  Woman 
Is  Dangerous.”  This  interesting  blonde  was 
going  great  guns  at  Warners — and  then 
was  dropped  without  much  explanation. 
’Tis  rumored  temperament  was  the  reason  i 
which  may  scare  the  other  studios  off. 


• • • 


There  it  is.  Send  your  ballot,  which 
appears  on  page  46,  to  Choose  Your  Star, 
Photoplay.  It  must  be  post-marked  no 
later  than  midnight,  August  3. 
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* Guaranteed  by  < 
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PERSONALIZED 
CHRISTMAS  CARDS 
Distinctively  embossed.  $1 
with  name.  Low  as  I 


PROFIT  IS  WONDERFUL! 

am  extremely  proud  to 
sell  Artistic  Greeting  Cards. 
My  customers  rave  about 
the  big  variety.  The  profit 
is  wonderful  and  the  income 
certainly  comes  in  handy!" 

Miss  S.  U.,  Indiana 


$6.00  AN  HOUR! 

"I  went  out  at  9 A.  M.  and 
returned  at  noon,  having 
sold  36  boxes  that  netted 
me  $18  — $6  an  hour.  My 
customers  became  friends." 
Mrs.  O.  F.,  N.  Dakota 


A JOY  TO  SELL! 

"I  am  deeply  appreciative  of  your 
sending  those  wonderful  samples. 
Artistic  Cards  are  truly  a joy  to  sell." 

Mrs.  D.  F.  J..  Wyoming 


FOLKS  LIKE  YOU 
PROVE  IT’S  EASY 
TO  EARN 

WITHOUT  EXPERIENCE 


BEST  ALL  AROUND  LINE! 

"I  have  found  that  you  carry  the 
best  all  around  line  when  it  comes 
to  easy  selling.  ARTISTIC  CARDS 
SELL  THEMSELVES!" 

Mr.  W.  B.,  Florida 


You,  Too,  Can  Make  Extra  Money  With 

* d-  6 


CHRISTMAS  CARDS 

Cash  in  on  your  spare  time  now.  Just  show 
gorgeous  new  Christmas  Cards  to  people  you 
know.  Cards  actually  sell  themselves . . . you 
make  big  cash  profits  on  every  sale.  Gorgeous 
Assortment  of  21  big  new  Christmas  Cards  at 
$1  pays  you  up  to  100%  profit.  You  can  easily 
make  $50 — $100 — OR  MORE  between  now  and 
Christmas.  Extra  money  is  yours  with  Embossed 
Name-Imprinted  Christmas  Cards  low  as  $1 
per  box . . .Winter  White . . . Humorous . . . All- 
Occasion  Cards... $1  Personalized  Stationery 
. . . and  other  popular  sellers.  SEND  NO 
MONEY!  Mail  coupon  today  for  assortments 
on  approval  and  FREE  Imprint  Samples. 


PERSONALIZED  STATIONERY 
Fine  quality,  with  name 


MAIL  NOW  FOR  SAMPLES! 


FUND-RAISING  GROUPS! 

You  can  raise  hundreds  of  dollars  for 
your  church  group,  club  or  other 
organization.  Our  proven  plan  shows 
you  how,  easily.  Write  or  mail  coupon. 


CARD  COMPANY,  INC. 

940  Way  St.,  Elmira,  New  York 


j"  ARTISTIC  CARD  CO.,  INC. 

I 940  Way  St.,  Elmira,  New  York 

j Please  send  full  facts  on  your  earning  plan.  Also  Assortments 

I on  approval  and  FREE  Personalized  Samples. 


Name. 


PRINT 

OR 

Address 

WRITE 

PLAINLY 

City  

. Zone 

State 

j Check  here  if  for  an  organization 


Ivory  makes  more  lather,  faster 
. . . rich,  relaxing  lather! 


- 
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Get  into  a steaming  tub — set  a 
friendly  cake  of  Ivory  afloat — 
and  you’re  in  for  pleasure!  Pure 
pleasure!  Just  a few  lazy  rubs  with  a 
washcloth  will  give  you  handfuls  of  rich, 
bubbling  lather.  For  Ivory  makes  more 
suds,  faster,  than  any  other  leading 
bath  soap! 


You  get  world-famous  mildness 
and  such  a clean,  fresh  odor! 

Mmmmm  . . . it’s  pure,  pure  pleasure 
. . . the  way  that  silky  Ivory  lather  pam- 
pers your  skin ! Why,  more  doctors  ad- 
vise Ivory  for  skin  care  than  any  other 
soap!  And  Ivory’s  fresh,  clean-smelling 
lather  is  so  refreshing ! Leaves  you  all 
perked  up  and  rarin’  to  go! 


mLmt. 


Yet  wonderful  floating  Ivory 
actually  costs  you  less ! 


"The  whole  -family 
agrees  on  Ivoiy!" 


Yes,  with  Ivory  you  save  about  3 i a 
cake!  For  medium-size  Ivory  costs 
about  3?f  less  a cake  than  any  other 
leading  bath  soap.  What  a value! 


• • • 


it  floats 


Yes,  you  get  more  lather  . . . faster  . . . 
in  an  Ivory  bath ! 

You  just  sit  back— let  that  bar  of  Ivory  float  youi 
way — and  give  it  a few  quick  rubs.  Then  look!  You’re 
in  the  middle  of  rich,  creamy  lather!  For  Ivory  makes 
more  suds , faster,  than  any  other  leading  bath  soap! 

You  get  famous  mildness  . . . and  a 
wonderful  clean,  fresh  odor! 

Mmm  . . . it’s  wonderful— the  way  those  gentle  Ivory 
suds  do  pamper  your  skin!  Ivory  Soap  is  so-o  mild- 
more  doctors  advise  it  for  skin  care  than  any  other 
soap.  And  how  you'll  love  the  clean,  clean  smell  of 
Ivory  lather!  It’s  refreshing  as  can  be! 

You  get  more  for  your  money,  tool 
Yes,  wonderful,  floating  Ivory  actually  costs  you 
less!  Gives  you  more  soap  for  your  money  than  any 
other  leading  bath  soap! 


ali-h! 

my  l\oi\  Bath 

ifs  a pleasure... 

pure  pleasure  f 


ARE  YOU  ONE  ALONE 


OR  ONE  OF  THE  GANG? 


• Men  came  and  went  in 
Lillian's  life.  Somehow  she 
couldn't  hold  them.  Conse- 
quently, most  of  her  time  she 
spent  alone.  Then,  overhear- 
ing a chance  remark,  she 
learned  what  her  trouble*  was 
and  speedily  corrected  it.  Now 
she  is  lonely  no  longer.  Where 
the  gang  is  . . . there  is  Lily 
and  everybody  likes  her. 


l/sfen'm  /tfttrstytfc  Stops  Bad Bmt/i 

FOUR  TIMES  BETTER  THAN  CHLOROPHYLL 
FOUR  TIMES  BETTER  THAN  TOOTH  PASTE 


WHY  let  halitosis*  (bad  breath)  put 
you  in  a bad  light  when  Listerine 
Antiseptic  is  such  a wonderful,  extra- 
careful  precaution  against  it?  Listerine 
Antiseptic  is  the  proven  precaution  that 
countless  popular  people  rely  on  to  keep 
them  on  the  pleasant,  agreeable  side. 

Clinically  Proven  Four  Times  Better 
Simply  rinse  the  mouth  with  Listerine 
Antiseptic  and  oral  bad  breath  is 
stopped.  Instantly!  Delightfully!  And 
usually  for  hours  on  end.  Never,  never 
omit  it  before  any  date  where  you  want 
to  be  at  your  best. 

A nationally  known,  independent  re- 
search laboratory  reports:  Listerine  Anti- 


septic averaged  at  least  four  times  more 
effective  in  reducing  breath  odors  than 
three  leading  chlorophyll  products 
and  two  leading  tooth  pastes  . . . stop- 
ped bad  breath  up  to  six  hours  and 
more.  That  is,  up  to  three  to  four  times 
longer  than  any  of  the  tooth  paste  or 
chlorophyll  products  by  actual  test! 

No  chlorophyll,  no  tooth  paste  kills 

odor  bacteria  like  this  — instantly 

You  see,  Listerine  instantly 
kills  millions  of  the  very 
mouth  germs  that  cause  the 
most  common  type  of  bad 
breath  . . . the  kind  that  begins 


when  germs  start  tiny  food  particles  to 
fermenting  in  the  mouth.  No  chloro- 
phyll, no  tooth  paste  offers  clinical 
proof  like  this  of  killing  bacteria  that 
cause  bad  breath. 

So,  when  you  want  that  extra  assurance 
about  your  breath,  trust  to  Listerine 
Antiseptic,  the  proven,  germ-killing 
method  that  so  many  popular,  fastidi- 
ous people  rely  on.  Make  it  a part  of 
your  passport  to  popularity. 

Use  it  night  and  morning  and 
before  every  date.  Lambert 
Pharmacal  Company  Division 
of  The  Lambert  Company,  St. 

Louis  6,  Missouri. 

f 


THE  EXTRA-CAREFUL  PRECAUTION  AGAINST  BAD  BREATH  . . . LISTERINE  ANTISEPTIC 
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Brushing  Teeth  Right  After  Eating  with 

GXGATE  DENTAL  CREAM 

STOPS 

BAD  BREATH 

AND 

STOPS  DECAY 
BEST! 


Colgate’s  Instantly  Stops  Bad  Breath 
In  7 Out  of  10  Cases 
That  Originate  in  the  Mouth! 


It  cleans  your  breath  while  it  cleans  your 
teeth!  Brushing  teeth  right  after  eating  with 
Colgate  Dental  Cream  gives  you  a clean , fresh 
mouth  all  day  long!  Scientific  tests  prove  in 
7 out  of  10  cases,  Colgate’s  instantly  stops  bad 
breath  that  originates  in  the  mouth.  No  other 
toothpaste  has  proved  so  completely  it  stops 
bad  breath.  No  other  cleans  teeth  more  effec- 
tively, yet  so  safely! 


Yes,  the  best  way  is  the  Colgate  way!  In 

fact,  brushing  teeth  with  Colgate  Dental 
Cream  right  after  eating  is  the  most  thor- 
oughly proved  and  accepted  home  method  of 
oral  hygiene  known  today.  The  Colgate  way 
stopped  more  decay  for  more  people  than  ever 
before  reported  in  dentifrice  history!  Yes,  to 
help  stop  bad  breath  and  tooth  decay  at  the 
same  time,  the  best  way  is  the  Colgate  way! 


PURE,  WHITE,  SAFE  COLGATE’S 
WILL  NOT  STAIN  OR  DISCOLOR!  | 
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Story  Women’s  Group 


S.  A. 
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SEPTEMBER 


MON  TUB  ! WHO  TH  uT  PR  I SAT 


It’s  new,  it’s  wonderful,  it’s  Lana  Turner 
as  The  Merry  Widow. . . the  most  entrancing 
girl  who  ever  danced  into  romance  on  the 
wings  of  Franz  Lehar's  music!  Co-starring 
Fernando  Lamas.  A rich  and  resplendent 
production  in  color  by  gJec/micolct 


oc  tobi:r 


MON  TUK  WID  T1H  FR1  SAT 


Golden-voiced  Mario  Lanza  scores 
a new  sensation  in  this  rollicking 
musical  ringing  with  love  songs.  Co- 
starring  James  Whitmore,  introducing 
Doretta  Morrow.  &ec/ittico/c*. 


NOVEM1JE1 


SUN  MON  TUK  WS- 


A best-seller  becomes  a great 
film!  Epic  drama  of  the  sea! 
Starring  Spencer  Tracy, 
Gene  Tierney,  Van  Johnson, 
Leo  Genn.  £fec/i*iica/ol. 


New  finer  MUM 


stops  odor  longer! 

NOW  CONTAINS  AMAZING  NEW 
INGfcEblENT  M-3  TO  PROTECT  UNDERARMS 
AGAINST  ODOR-CAUSING  BACTERIA 

• Protects  better,  longer.  New  Mum  now 

contains  amazing  ingredient  M-3  for  more 
effective  protection.  Doesn’t  give  under- 
arm odor  a chance  to  start! 

• Creamier  new  Mum  is  safe  for  normal 
skin,  contains  no  harsh  ingredients.  Will 
not  rot  or  discolor  finest  fabrics. 

• The  only  leading  deodorant  that  contains 
no  water  to  dry  out  or  decrease  its  effi- 
ciency. No  waste.  No  shrinkage. 

• Delicately  fragrant  new  Mum  is  use- 

able,  ivonderful  right  to  the  bottom  of  the 
jar.  Get  new  Mum  today. 


New  MUM 


CREAM  DEODORANT 

A Product  of  Bristol-Myers 


readers 


CHEERS  AND  JEERS: 

Couldn’t  we  have  just  a little  less  of  the 
hum-drum  family  life  of  the  stars  plastered  all 
over  your  magazine?  We’re  awfully  fed  up 
looking  at  pictures  of  Gordon  MacRae’s  wife 
and  children,  of  Alan  Ladd  and  his  wife  and 
children,  Gregory  Peck’s  family,  etc.  After  all, 
movies  still  mean  glamour  and  romance  to 
young  and  old — that’s  what  put  them  where 
they  are.  Or  were. 

Anyway,  this  is  the  opinion  of  an  eighteen- 
year  old,  a forty-year  old  and  fifty-year  old 
and  I’m  sure  many  others. 

Won’t  you  give  it  a thought?  Yours  for 
more  glamour  and  less  domesticity. 

Mrs.  M.  Stein  Decker 
Columbus,  Ohio 

During  the  war  when  I lived  in  Edam, 
Holland,  a friend  used  to  send  me  all  of  her 
Photoplays.  It  brought  me  the  only  enjoyment 
I knew  during  that  trying  time. 

Now  that  I’m  married  and  live  over  here, 
I have  subscribed.  My  husband  also  enjoys  it. 

Thanks  very  much  for  so  much  enjoyment. 

Mrs.  Katrine  Bromns  Lyles 
Bay  Minette,  Alabama 


READERS’  PETS: 

I have  just  seen  “Love  Is  Better  Than 
Ever”  and  Larry  Parks  was  wonderful.  Why 
doesn’t  Hollywood  give  him  a break?  So  he 
made  a mistake.  He  admitted  it.  I thought  in 
this  country  a man  was  judged  by  what  he  is 
and  not  by  what  he  was.  Does  he  have  to  pay 
the  rest  of  his  life  for  that  mistake?  Come  on, 
Hollywood  and  fans,  let’s  give  this  very  tal- 
ented guy  a chance  to  prove  he’s  a good  citizen. 

Betty  Meador 
Roanoke,  Virginia 

Every  time  I hear  someone  say  isn’t  John 
Derek,  Tony  Curtis,  Dale  Robertson,  Mario 
Lanza,  Farley  Granger  and  a few  others  hand- 
some, I agree.  But  there’s  a guy  in  Hollywood 
who  has  everything  that  those  stars  have,  and 
more.  He  has  looks  (tall,  dark  and  oh,  so 
handsome),  talent,  a sense  of  humor  and  a 
smile  that  has  all  the  signs  of  a “devil”  in  it. 
Plus  those  two  twinkling  Irish  eyes.  He  is  Tj 
Power.  I’m  only  seventeen,  but  I know  sex 
appeal  when  I see  it.  And  that  guy’s  got  it! 

Bea  Fine 
Chicago,  Illinois 


QUESTION  BOX: 

Who  is  that  cute  little  blonde  who  played 
the  high  diver  in  “Encore”?  I think  she  is  a 
great  new  addition  to  Hollywood  and  I hope  we 
see  more  of  her  soon. 

Helen  Garnet 
St.  Louis,  Missouri 


■ That  is  Glynis  Johns,  above.  Not  of  Holly- 
wood, she  has  been  acting  in  England  since 
1935.  She  was  born  in  Durban,  South  Africa 
10/5/23.  Is  wed  to  New  Yorker,  David  Foster. 
You  can  see  her  now  in  “ Island  Rescue.” — ED. 


Ifte... 


Would  you  please  print  a picture  and  tell 
me  the  name  of  the  boy  who  played  Franco  in 
“Tomorrow  Is  Too  Late.” 

Jean  Perrella 
Brooklyn,  New  York 


■ He  is  Gino  Leurini,  18,  shown  here  with 
Pier  Angeli.  He  is  now  in  Rome  working  on 
“ The  Queen  of  Sheba.”  Write  him  c/o  Oro 
Films.  Rome,  Italy. — ED. 

I saw  “Rancho  Notorious”  last  week  and 
would  like  to  know  who  plays  the  part  of  the 
Chuck-a-Luck  dealer.  Where  can  I write  for  a 
picture?  He  is  extremely  sexy  and  interesting 
and  I have  never  seen  such  expressive  eyes. 
I hope  some  one  will  make  a star  of  this  new 
hadsome  guy.  We  need  and  want  some  new 
faces  on  the  screen. 

Dorothy  Gipson 
Los  Angeles,  California 

■ John  Raven.  Write  him  care  of  RKO  Stu- 
dios, 780  Gower  Street,  Hollywood. — ED. 

Can  you  tell  me  who  wrote  the  music  for 
“Viva  Zapata!”?  Is  it  available  on  records? 

Victor  Morales 
San  Antonio,  Texas 

■ It  was  written  by  Alfred  Newman  and 
Alex  North  It’s  not  available  as  yet. — ED. 

In  your  latest  issue  of  Photoplay  Annual, 
“Born  Yesterday”  was  mentioned  as  one  of  the 
top  ten  pictures  listed  for  1951.  Would  you 
please  tell  us  why  a picture  that  won  an  Acad- 
emy Award  for  1950  should  be  given  top  honors 
with  the  pictures  that  came  out  in  1951? 

Carroll,  Marie  and  Verbene 
Detroit,  Mich. 

■ The  picture  was  not  released  nationally 
until  1951.  It  was  shown  in  only  a few  key- 
cities  in  1950.  And  it  was  not  the  picture  that 
won  but  its  star,  Judy  Holliday,  playing  the 
dumb  blonde. — ED. 


CASTING: 

I think  Sir  Walter  Scott’s  story,  “The  Lady 
of  the  Lake,”  would  make  a wonderful  movie— 
with  Anne  Francis  as  Ellen,  Charles  Bickford 
as  Douglas,  Steve  Cochran  as  Roderick  Dhu 
and  John  Barrymore,  Jr.  as  Malcolm. 

Judy  Scullen 
Detroit,  Michigan 


Here  is  a suggestion:  Why  don’t  Lucille 
Ball,  Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis  make  a 
comedy  together?  They  all  are  so  comical. 
1 bet  the  picture  would  be  a scream! 

Tina  Villie 
Barnett,  Missouri 


Address  letters  to  this  department  to 
Readers  Inc.,  Photoplay,  205  East  42nd  Street, 
New  York  17,  New  York.  However,  our  spare 
is  limited.  And  much  as  we  would  like  to,  we 
cannot  promise  to  publish,  return  or  reply  to 
all  the  letters  that  we  receive. 


SONGS  FOR  YOU!  More 
tunes  than  Technicolor  has 
colors!  Hits  like  “Zing  A Little 
Zong,”  that  Bing  and  Jane  sock 
into...  the  way  they  warbled 
“Cool,  Cool,  Cool  Of  The  Eve- 
ning” into  an  Academy  Award ! 


SPECTACLE  FOR  YOU! 

Scenes  packed  with  color  and 
gayety  and  gorgeous  girls  and 
music  galore. ..like  the  “Bahia” 
production  number,  that  you’ll 
number  among  the  best! 


STARS  FOR  YOU!  Bing  and 
Jane  team  up  to  bring  you  their 
best  brand  of  singing,  dancing 
and  loving!  Ethel  Barrymore 
lets  her  hair  down!  And  MORE 
performing  surprises  ! 


"Z,NG  A LITTLE  ZONG,  i 

ON  THE  10:10  FROM  1 

TEN-TEN-TENNESSEE"  I 

\ THE  LIVE  o AK  TR«  > 


CHECK'**’ 


STORY  FOR  YOU!  All  about 
show  business,  showmen  and 
beautiful  showgirls.  No  busi- 
ness, no  people,  no  picture 
like  it!  A : 


A Paramount 
Picture  starring 


Produced  by  PAT  DUGGAN*  Directed  by  ELLIOTT  NUGENT*  Screenplay  by  ROBERT  CARSON 
Based  on  "FAMOUS”  by  Stephen  Vincent  Benet  • Songs:  Music  by  HARRY  WARREN  • Lyrics  by  LEO  ROBIN 
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jhampoo 
plus  egg 


EVEN  "DIFFICULT”  HAIR 
TO  GLORIOUS  NATURAL 
RADIANCE 


The  only  shampoo  made  with 
fresh,  whole  egg— Nature’s  own 
hair  conditioner,  known  to 
generations  of  beauty-wise  women! 
Use  like  ordinary  shampoos  . . . 
but  what  an  exciting  difference 
in  the  brilliance,  manageability, 
smoother  texture  it  gives  your 
hair!  Try  it.  See  how 
lovely  your  hair 
can  really  be. 


4 oz.59c  • 8 oz.  $1 

Available  at  beauty 
salons,  cosmetic' 
and  drug  counters. 


BE  SURE  OF 
YOUR  SHAMPOO- 
DO  AS  BEAUTY 
EXPERTS  DO! 
USE  SHAMPOOS 


MADE  BY 


"'••-CONOtTIOKlH® 


THE  FOREMOST 
NAME  IN  HAIR  BEAUTY 


"2% 


what  hollywood’s 


whispering  about 


WILL  WALTER  WANGER  Walk  Out  ot  jail 
the  first  week  in  September  into  the 
arms  of  his  estranged  wife,  Joan  Ben- 
nett, and  will  they  be  able  to  forget 
why  be  went  to  jail?  . . . The  plans  he 
has  to  make  a movie  called  “Honor 
Farm”  when  he  finishes  his  involuntary 
stay  at  that  place  . . . The  offers  he’s 
had  from  the  Saturday  Evening  Post 
for  a byline  story  on  his  jail  experience. 
* 

The  constant  rumors  of  trouble  in 
the  marital  affairs  of  Ida  Lupino  and 
Howard  Duff  . . . Ditto  with  Esther 
Williams  and  Ben  Gage  . . . Also  the 
Stewart  Granger  and  Jean  Simmons 
marriage.  Can  Stewart  and  Jean  still 
remain  Mr.  and  Mrs.  after  they’re  to- 
gether for  the  first  time  in  a Holly- 
wood film?  They’ll  both  be  working  in 
“Young  Bess”  at  M-G-M  in  October. 
Jean  is  in  a legal  tussle  with  Howard 
Hughes  to  get  out  of  her  RKO  con- 
tract, hut  she  did  “The  Murder”  with 
Boh  Mitchum  for  Hughes. 

* 

How  long  will  the  marriage  of 
Judy  Garland  and  Sid  Luft  last?  How 
long  can  she  support  Sid’s  passion  for 
owning  and  betting  on  race  horses? 
Will  the  movie  plans  to  make  “A  Star 
is  Born”  under  the  guidance  of  Luft 
work  out?  Will  the  long  standing  feud 
she’s  had  with  her  mother  break  out 
in  the  open  and  will  Judy  finally  tell 
her  side  of  this  long  controversy? 


Judy  Garland  and  Sid  Luft 


The  secret  love  of  Kathryn  Gray- 
son is  supposed  to  be  an  important 
movie  producer.  She’ll  be  free  to  wed 


before  her  California  final  decree  is 
granted  if  her  divorced  husband,  John- 
ny Johnston,  gets  a Mexican  divorce 
and  marries  Shirley  Carmel,  a would- 
be  movie  starlet. 

* 

Can  Ingrid  Bergman  ever  win  her 
daughter  Pia’s  love  again?  . . . The 


Dr.  Peter  Lindstrom  and  Pia 


remarkable  resemblance  to  her  famous 
mother  the  little  girl  exhibited  on  the 
witness  stand  in  the  bitter  legal  row 
between  Ingrid  and  Dr.  Peter  Lind- 
strom about  whether  Pia  should  visit 
her  mother  in  Italy  . . . Superior  Judge 
Mildred  Lillie  said  Pia  deserved  an 
Oscar  for  her  performance  as  a witness 
when  she  dramatically  said,  “I  like  my 
mother,  but  I do  not  love  her.” 

* 

Shelley  Winters’  great  love  for  her 
husband,  Vittorio  Gassman,  which 
makes  her  eat  Italian  food  that  puts 
on  excess  poundage.  She  even  has 
learned  to  cook  the  food  Vittorio  likes. 
Her  specialty  is  spaghetti  steamed  in 
clam  juice  which  she  says  is  better 
than  anything.  The  argument  she  had 
with  him,  which  caused  a ripple  around 
town,  was  over  his  fast  driving. 

* 

Ava  Gardner’s  bleaching  her  dark 
tresses  to  match  Lana  Turner’s  plat- 
inum blonde  curls  reminded  everybody 
that  Frank  Sinatra  once  had  a heavy 
crush  on  Lana.  Everybody’s  betting 
that  Ava’s  and  Frankie’s  bliss  won’t 
last,  but  judging  from  Ava’s  constant 
attendance  at  the  ringside  when 
Frankie  sings,  she’s  aiming  at  forever. 


Bowls  'em  Over  in 


ALL  THE  DELSGHT 
OP  THAT 
EVER-SO-BRIGHT 
MARVEL  OF 

merriment 

AND  1 
MELODY  ^ 


■ T ITS  EVEN 
HAPPIER  THAN 
THE  2-YEAR-RUN 
PLAY — WITH  THE 
HAPPY  STARS 
AND  SONGS 
< OF THE 

\ PLAY  I 


--from 

Warner 

Bros/ 


DAVID  BUTLER 


SCREEN  PjLAY  BY 

JOHN  MONKS, JR. 


DIRECTED  BY 

Dance  and  Production  Numbers  Staged  by  MICHAEL  KIDD 


] 

liollywocx 

a 

] 

party 

line 

one  of  the  most  lavish  soirees  given  hereabouts  in  a long 
time  was  the  "little  shindig”  the  Director  Henry  Hathaways 
tossed  for  only  a hundred  of  their  most  intimate  friends.  The 
Hathaways  gathered  most  of  Filmville’s  top  glamour  pusses 
beneath  a tent  that  was  oh.  so  flatteringly  lighted.  Not  only  was 
the  tent  decorated  with  thousands  of  white  flowers,  but  its  poles, 
besides  being  strung  with  the  blooms,  had  a total  of  forty-five 
white  bird  cages  hanging  from  them  at  various  angles.  Dining 
and  dancing  in  this  decor,  none  looked  lovelier  than  Arlene  Dahl 
in  apricot  chiffon,  a wonderful  complement  to  her  red  hair; 
Nancy  Sinatra,  in  strapless  white  satin  with  heart-shaped  bodice 
above  enormously  full  floor-length  skirt;  Rhonda  Fleming  in  a 
slinky  white  beaded  dress;  Lauren  Bacall  in  a two-piece  floor- 
length  blue  taffeta  gown  that  belied  her  expectin'  condition. 
Clifton  Webb  & Mom,  the  Mervyn  LeRoys,  Barbara  Stan- 
wyck with  Jean  Pierre  Aumont  (who  was  taking  off  for  Europe 
that  week),  the  Ricardo  Montalbans,  the  Van  Johnsons  (Evie 
in  a stunning  pink,  heavily  Leaded  Fontana  creation)  and  the 
Ty  Powers  were  others  there. 

* 

A very  swank  dinner-dance  was  the  one  the  Jack  Bennvs 
gave  before  they  took  off  for  Europe.  It  was  at  Romanoff’s 
“Crown  Room”  and  swirling  about  in  their  fanciest  duds  were 
Ann  Sothern  in  blaek  chiffon  with  best  beau,  Richard  Egan. 
Jane  Wyman  wore  a gorgeous  gown  of  voluminous  skirts-on- 
skirts  of  pale  blue  tulle  shading  into  violet.  Jane  came  with  the 
Perlbergs.  June  Allyson,  in  cherry  red  taffeta  grinned  when 
Dick  Powell  borrowed  a trumpet  from  a member  of  the  band 
and  did  some  tooting  himself.  Dean 
Martin  sang — and,  of  course.  Jack 
Benny  played  a fiddle  solo  for  all  the 
nice  people. 

* 

Before  Bette  Davis  and  Gary  Merrill 
went  visiting  back  east,  these  two 
showed  their  early  New  England 
background  by  giving  another  real 
old-fashioned  clambake  on  the  sands 
in  front  of  their  home  at  Malibu 
Beach.  Lobster  and  corn  cooked  in  a deep  pit  of  hot  bricks, 
steamed  clams  and  wonderful  salads  were  part  of  the  feast. 
Jane  Wyman  back  with  Greg  Bautzer,  Keenan  Wynn,  Ann 
Sheridan.  Carleton  Carpenter  and  the  David  Waynes  were 
among  the  fifty  guests.  Later,  most  of  ’em  played  the  weirdest 
game.  A toy  balloon  was  filled  with  helium.  Then  someone 
would  take  a deep  breath  from  it.  If  the  intake  is  properly 
done,  the  gas  will  make  even  the  most  masculine  voice  sound 
like  Donald  Duck's.  Don't  imagine  you'll  be  able  to  try  this  on 
the  neighbors.  The  price  of  helium  is  slightly  prohibitive. 

* 

Hey!  Ernest  Adler,  the  New  York  stylist  who  came  to 
Hollywood  to  do  Judy  Garland’s  hair-styling  during  her  stage 
engagements,  says  that  gals  who  aren’t  afraid  to  change  their 
head-contours  from  time  to  time  will  be  buying  plenty  of  "fall- 
sies”  this  fall.  He  says  the  vogue  for  additional  hair  pieces  like 
“falls,”  curls,  bangs  and  chignons  is  gaining  in  favor — despite 
the  poodle  and  other  variations  of  the  short  snip. 


The  kids  of  famous  parents  had  another  inning  when  almost 
three  hundred  pupils  of  the  Buckley  schools  put  on  their  own 
production  of  an  old-time  vaudeville  show  at  Hollywood’s  Cor- 
onet Theatre.  The  sprigs  who  put  on  “The  Bantam  Brevities” 
ranged  in  age  from  two  to  twelve.  Among  the  singers,  dancers 
and  comics  were  Liza  Minnelli,  whose  Ma  just  happens  to  be 
Judy  Garland,  peppy  little  Alice  Faye  Harris,  whose  Ma  and 
Pa,  Alice  and  Phil,  were  beaming  from  the  audience.  Ditto  for 
Eleanor  Parker’s  little  dotter,  Susan  Friedlob,  Robert  Young’s 
first-grader,  Kathy  Young — and  little  Timmy  Lee,  son  of 
M-G-M  studio’s  police  chief.  Everybody  had  a hall ! 

And  speaking  of  kids — Betty  Hutton  gave  a baby  shower  for 
her  sister  Marion  at  the  Balboa  Bay  Club,  and  thought  of  a 
cute  stunt  for  occasions  like  this.  All  the  girls  were  asked  to 
bring  baby  pictures  of  themselves.  The  snaps  or  photos  were 
then  all  mixed  up  in  a basket.  The  prize  went  to  the  femme 
who  guessed  the  most  pictures  correctly — after  a quick  glance 
around  the  room — for  an  extra  look  or  two  at  “the  chums.” 
A writer-pal  of  Betty’s  came  out 

with  the  highest  score and  she 

went  home  carrying  the  most  beoo- 
tiful  petticoat,  with  three  hand- 
embroidered  frilly  flounces. 


Buyers  from  almost  every  state,  plus 
oglers  from  Alaska,  Canada.  Japan 
and  other  far  away  places,  came  to 
our  Ambassador  Hotel’s  Cocoanut 
Grove  to  see  the  new  styles  dreamed 
up  by  the  California  Apparel  Crea- 
tors. And,  believe  me,  it’s  apparent  that  apparel  made  from 
orlon.  dacron,  nylon  or  combinations  of  these  with  wool, 
rayon,  etc.,  are  the  thing  to  buy  now  and  for  your  on-coming 
fall  and  winter  wardrobes.  At  this  between-season  time,  a smart 
gal  knows  enough  not  to  waste  her  money  at  late  summer  sales. 
She  will  buy  something  that  will  do  for  the  early  fall  warm 
weather  and  carry  on  into  the  blustery  days,  as  well.  It’s  amaz- 
ing how  much  choice  one  has  with  the  new  materials.  You  can 
make  almost  any  purchase  an  all-year  round  wearable!  The 
new  styles  are  very  feminine — waistlines  are  lower.  And  any- 
body should  know  that  longer  waistlines  (especially  the  basque 
effect)  seem  to  take  pounds  off  any  body! 


The  “glitter  look”  we’ve  spoken  of  continues — even 
carrying  over  into  fall  coats.  Some  woolly  toppers  and  evening 
wraps,  of  course,  have  collars  or  cuffs,  or  both,  trimmed  with  I 
simulated  jewels.  And  really  exciting  are  the  cottons,  rayons 
and  orlons  that  look  like  woolly  tweeds.  You  can  start  wearing  i 
them  right  now — and  they’re  perfect  later  under  fall  wraps, 

most  especially  if  they’re  trimmed  with  velvet or  can  be 

smartly  combined  with  velvet  or  suede  accessories  later  on. 


Jean  Simmons  and  Mona  Freeman  have  outfits  that  illustrate 
this  point.  They  may  look  summery  as  all  git-out  now,  but 
they’ll  be  darned  chic  when  the  leaves  begin  to  fall.  Mona’s  is 
a dark  red  dress  of  heavy,  rough-finish  linen,  with  a huge 
skirt.  Jean's  is  a stunning  daytimer 
— made  of,  believe  it  or  not,  real 
mattress  ticking,  in  dark  gray  with 
paler  gray  stripes.  And  speaking  of 
clothes,  when  Barbara  Stanwyck 
was  named  "best  dressed  woman  in 
the  entertainment  world”  by  the 
California  Fashion  Creators — and 
was  given  their  annual  Golden 
Scissors  Award — she  looked  mighty 
deserving  of  the  honor.  She  ac- 
cepted it  in  a shortish  white  lace 
dress,  over  deep  blue  taffeta.  Its  full, 
stiffened  skirt  was  topped  by  a 
tight  bodice  trimmed  with  tiny  blue 

and  white  “sea-shells.”  Barbara  Stanwyck,  Aumont 


that  clings  to  your  lips ! 

that  lasts  without  drying ! 


swivel  case 


Cashmere  Bouquet 


Eight  Glorious  Shades — So  flattering 
— and  Fashion-Right! 

Touch  it  to  your  lips  . . . feel  how  smoothly  it  goes  on! 
Then  see  how  the  radiant  color  of  Cashmere  Bouquet  Lipstick 
brings  a new,  bewitching  beauty  to  your  lips!  And  that  glorious 
color  stays  and  stays  . . . fresh,  luscious,  exciting!  Cashmere 
Bouquet  Lipstick  won  t dry  your  lips  . . . keeps  them  always 
adorable,  kissable!  There’s  a perlect,  flattering  shade  for 
you  in  Cashmere  Bouquet  Lipstick.  Buy  it  today! 


('ashmm: 
Bouuuel 


Face  Powder 
Talcum  Powder 
Hand  Lotion 
All-Purpose 
Cream 


Loot  your  loveliest 
with  Cashmere  Bouquet 


SPECIAL  COMBINATION  OF  BRECK  HAIRDRESS  AND  A BRECK  SHAMPOO 


Breek  Hairdress  makes  hair  manageable,  soft  and 
lustrous.  Breck  Hairdress  also  conditions  dry  or 
damaged  hair.  It  does  not  leave  an  oily  appearance. 
Breck  Hairdress  may  be  applied  daily  as  a hairdress- 
ing or  as  a cream  rinse  after  your  shampoo 

A 50i  bottle  of  Breck  Hairdress  is 
a $1.00  bottle  of  a Breck  Shampoo. 

JOHN  H BRECK  INC  • MANUFACTURING 

Y Q R K • ^ H , C A O ■ SAN 


There  are  three  Breck  Shampoos  for  three  different 
hair  conditions  - one  for  dry  hair,  one  for  oily  hair, 
and  one  for  normal  hair.  Choose  the  correct  Breck 
Shampoo  for  your  hair.  A Breck  Shampoo  will 
leave  your  hair  clean,  shining  and  fragrant. 

currently  available  in  combination  with 
A $1.50  value  for  $1.00,  plus  tax. 

CHEMISTS  • SPRINGFIELD  5 MASSACHUSETTS 
FRANCISCO • OTTAWA C 
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what  should  i do 


Your  Letters  Answered 
By  CLAUDETTE  COLBERT 


Miss  Colbert  is  now  at 
work  on  “ Planter’s  Wife” 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

In  a way  my  problem  isn’t  about  love,  but 
in  another  way  it  is. 

You  see,  when  I was  a silly  kid  of  fourteen, 
I wanted  to  be  popular  so  badly  that  I ruined 
my  reputation  in  order  to  be  popular.  For 
about  a year,  I had  more  dates  than  I knew 
what  to  do  with,  but  I had  my  worries  at  the 
I same  time. 

Finally  one  of  the  teachers  in  our  school,  a 
man  who  is  the  best-liked  prof  we  have  ever 
had,  asked  me  to  stay  late  one  afternoon.  He 
had  a talk  with  me  and  explained  how  I was 
ruining  my  life. 

From  that  day  to  this  I have  lived  as  a nice 
( girl  should.  And  I’m  not  one  bit  popular. 

I can’t  give  parties  because  my  grandmother 
is  living  with  us  and  she  is  very  old  and  sick. 
My  two  best  girl  friends  are  from  families  that 
don’t  believe  in  activities  for  young  people,  so 
I they  can’t  help  me. 

It  boils  down  to  this:  now  that  I am  sixteen, 

I the  people  I knew  when  I was  wild  won’t  have 
anything  to  do  with  me  because  I’ve  changed, 
j]  The  really  nice  crowd  in  our  school  won’t  have 
(anything  to  do  with  me  because  of  my  past 
||  reputation. 

Naturally  I want  to  have  fun.  How  can  I get 
I in  with  the  right  gang? 

Arnelle  J. 

Dear  Arnelle: 

Patience  is  your  ally  in  this  difficulty. 

A damaged  reputation  is  very  much  like 
a broken  arm : it  is  a temporary  handicap, 
but  time  will  mend  it  completely. 

Because  your  teacher  has  been  so  help- 
ful in  the  past,  you  might  appeal  to  him 
once  more.  Sometimes  an  older  person  is 
able  to  provide  avenues  of  approach  to  a 
new  social  life  more  easily  than  a school- 
mate can.  He  must  know  which  of  the 
boys  in  school  would  be  able  to  help  you 
through  this  difficult  period  of  getting 
back  to  the  right  road;  perhaps,  in  some 
tactful  way,  he  could  encourage  the  boy 
to  take  you  to  some  of  the  school  parties. 

I Certainly  you  should  discuss  it  with 
him.  Claudette  Colbert 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  now  twenty-eight.  When  I was  twenty 
,1  married  a man  fifteen  years  older  than  I.  We 
' have  had  a wonderful  home.  My  husband  is 
t sweet-natured,  hard-working,  kind,  and  seems 
to  be  very  much  in  love  with  me.  I love  him, 
too,  and  what  is  just  as  important,  I respect 
him. 

Seven  years  ago,  our  neighbor  and  her  hus- 
band were  killed  in  an  automobile  accident. 
They  left  two  children,  a girl  who  was  thirteen 
< iat  the  time,  and  a boy  wTio  was  sixteen.  My 
husband  and  I took  them  into  our  home  and 
have  educated  them  and  cared  for  them  as  if 
they  were  our  own.  Actually,  they  were  very 
much  like  a younger  brother  and  sister  to  me. 
In  the  last  year,  this  boy  says  he  has  dis- 
> covered  that  he' is  in  love  with  me.  He  is  only 
| hve  years  younger  than  I am,  and  it’s  true  that 
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we  seem  to  enjoy  the  same  amusements  and 
have  the  same  outlook  on  life. 

This  boy  wants  me  to  divorce  my  husband 
and  eventually  marry  him.  He  has  a fine  job 
and  says  he  could  be  transferred  out  of  the 
States  and  we  could  start  our  life  together 
where  no  one  knew  us  so  there  would  be  no 
trouble  from  the  past. 

I think  I’m  in  love  with  two  men  at  once.  I 
know'  that  there  is  no  one  like  my  husband,  and 
yet  this  boy  is  a wonderful  person,  too.  I shrink 
to  think  of  hurting  my  husband,  but  it  breaks 
my  heart  to  think  of  this  boy  leaving  home, 
becoming  ill  among  strangers,  perhaps  even 
dying  without  having  anyone  to  care  for  him. 

Frankly,  do  you  think  there  would  be  any 
real  happiness  for  me  with  this  boy? 

Ursula  F. 

Dear  Mrs.  F : 

Candidly,  I don’t  think  there  is  one 
chance  in  thousands  of  your  finding  real 
happiness  with  this  boy. 

For  seven  years,  your  husband  has 
treated  him  like  a father;  has  bought  his 
food  and  clothing  and  provided  a home 
and  education.  How  does  this  lad  intend 
to  repay  such  self-sacrificing  kindness? 
By  destroying  that  man’s  home. 

This  is  really  a small  world.  There  is 
no  corner  in  which  you  could  hide.  You 
would  know  what  you  had  done,  and  your 
conscience  would  catch  up  with  you. 
Furthermore,  in  unexpected  ways,  your 
former  life  would  impinge  upon  your  new 
marriage.  Anyone  who  has  lived  in  a 
distant  country  will  tell  you  that  somehow 
the  people  who  used  to  live  across  the 
street  always  seem  to  show  up. 

If  you  are  wise,  you  will  encourage  this 
boy  to  accept  the  overseas  assignment  and 
withdraw  from  your  life.  Don’t  let  your 
maternal  interest  in  him  conjure  up  hor- 
rors about  what  could  happen.  He  will 
undoubtedly  get  along  just  fine. 

Claudette  Colbert 

Dear  Miss  Colbert : 

I am  a very  happily  married  woman  of 
twenty-two  and  I have  a daughter  who  is  two 
years  old. 

My  husband  belongs  to  a family  which  is 
very  clannish.  Luckily  I am  devoted  to  his 
mother  and  sister,  and  there  are  several  other 
members  with  whom  I am  on  good  terms. 
However,  in  this  world  there  always  seems  to 
be  one  serpent  in  every  garden. 

About  six  months  ago  my  husband’s  cousin, 
with  whom  my  husband  had  been  buddies  when 


they  were  youngsters  and  when  they  were  in 
the  army,  moved  back  to  this  city  with  his 
wife  and  his  two  children. 

Lately  this  man  has  been  coming  to  our 
house  when  he  knows  my  husband  is  at  work. 
At  first  he  would  say  he  had  just  dropped  in 
for  a cup  of  coffee.  Then  he  asked  me  several 
times  to  go  to  a movie  in  the  afternoon  with 
him.  (He  works  the  eleven  to  seven  shift.) 
The  last  time  he  came  to  the  house  he  tried 
to  make  love  to  me. 

I have  tried  to  tell  this  man,  in  a nice  way, 
that  I am  not  interested  in  him,  but  he  says 
I can’t  tell  until  I know  him  better.  I have 
also  tried  to  be  disagreeable,  but  he  only 
laughs.  I don’t  want  to  tell  my  husband,  be- 
cause he  is  fond  of  his  cousin.  I’m  at  my  wits’ 
end.  What  can  I do? 

Alta  M. 

Dear  Mrs.  M : 

In  a confused  situation  of  this  sort,  it 
seems  to  me  that  the  important  thing  to 
bear  in  mind  is  that  the  vital  consideration 
is  your  relationship  with  your  husband. 
Nothing  else  matters. 

In  your  marriage  ceremony,  your  hus- 
band vowed  to  protect  you.  It  is  obvious 
that  you  need  protection,  because  your 
letter  indicates  that  this  man  is  not  to  be 
discouraged  easily.  It  is  not  important, 
although  it  is  unfortunate,  that  the  person 
from  whom  you  need  to  be  protected  is 
your  husband’s  cousin. 

The  next  time  this  man  appears,  don’t 
admit  him  into  the  house.  Keep  the  screen 
door  locked,  or  talk  to  him  through  an 
opened  window.  Tell  him  that  once  and 
for  all,  you  don’t  intend  to  be  annoyed 
by  him  and  that  if  he  ever  again  appears 
at  the  house  when  your  husband  is  away, 
you  intend  to  tell  your  husband  the  full 
story. 

This  man  has  sacrificed  all  right  to 
your  husband’s  friendship,  so  you  should 
have  no  hesitation  about  “spoiling”  their 
cousinly  relations.  No  man  worthy  of 
being  included  in  a family  circle  makes 
passes  at  the  wife  of  a relative. 

Claudette  Colbert 

Dear  Miss  Colbert : 

Maybe  I’m  going  to  sound  like  an  awful 
weakling,  but  if  I am,  I guess  I am.  I am  not 
what  you  would  call  a successful  guy. 

I’ve  had  asthma  since  I was  a kid,  so  of 
course  I’ve  had  my  share  of  colds,  pneumonia, 
and  I don’t  know'  what  all.  So  far  I’ve  attended 
four  colleges.  I finally  got  my  A.B.  from  one 
( Continued  on  next  page) 


Have  you  a problem  which  seems  to  have  no  solution?  Would  you  like  the  thoughtful 
advice  of  CLAUDETTE  COLBERT?  If  you  would,  write  to  her  in  care  of  Photoplay, 
321  S.  Beverly  Hills,  California.  If  Miss  Colbert  feels  your  problem  is  of  general  interest, 
she  will  consider  answering  it  here.  Names  will  be  held  confidential  for  your  protection. 
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It's  like  washing  your  hair  in 
softest  rain  water!  This  new  gentle 
lotion  shampoo  pampers  your  hair . . < 
leaves  it  soft  as  a cloud,  bright  as 
sunshine,  and  so  easy  to  care  for! 

CAN'T  DRY  YOUR  HAIR  LIKE  HARSH  LIQUIDS 
CAN'T  DULL  YOUR  HAIR  LIKE  SOAPS  OR  CREAMS 


r 


( Continued  from  preceding  page) 
and  was  planning  on  studying  medicine,  b 
I’m  not  cut  out  to  be  a doctor.  That  was  n 
mother’s  idea.  When  I quit  after  two  years  i 
post-graduate  work,  my  dad  said  I was  o 
enough  to  stop  horsing  around  and  settle  dow 
I was  ordered  to  report  to  my  dad’s  compan 
You  ought  to  know  my  male  parent.  Now  the 
is  a real  throwback  to  Ghengis  Khan.  Ta 
about  your  dictators!  In  addition  to  his  royal 
complex,  he  is  an  alcoholic.  He  is  powerf 
enough  in  his  firm  so  that  it  doesn’t  matt 
whether  he  shows  at  his  office  for  weeks 
a time;  he  can  do  exactly  as  he  likes. 

My  mother  feels  that,  since  I’m  not  going 
be  a doctor,  I should  take  over  the  fami 
position  in  the  company  in  the  future.  T1 
seems  to  be  all  right  in  theory  with  Dad,  b 
I really  take  a mauling  every  time  I meet  1 
with  him.  He  insults  me  before  fellow  ei 
ployees,  makes  fun  of  my  abilities,  and  te 
everyone  that  the  average  family  always  co 
tains  some  “dead  wood." 

When  I say  I’m  going  to  call  the  whole  thi 
off,  my  mother  has  one  of  her  sick  spells.  S 
wants  me  to  stay  with  the  company,  and,  to 
honest,  I haven’t  a skill  to  sell  in  the  op 
market.  I’m  probably  better  off  there  th 
anywhere,  but  sometimes  I think  1 11  go  era 
if  I have  to  spend  the  next  twenty  or  thii 
years  as  my  dad’s  understudy. 

It’s  a hopeless  situation.  Still,  you’re  si 
posed  to  be  able  to  sail  right  through  hopeh 
situations,  so  why  not  try  this  one? 

Emerick 

Dear  Mr.  J : 

The  situation  is  not  at  all  hopeless.  T 
fact  that  you  refused  to  become  a doct( 
once  you  had  decided  that  you  lacked  tl 
vocation,  was  wise  and  indicative  of  coi 
age.  Now,  just  employ  that  same  coura 
in  making  this  new  life  decision. 

You  should  plan  your  future,  it  seei| 
to  me,  after  taking  a long  look  at  yo 
abilities,  your  ambition  for  certain  li 
accomplishment,  and  your  right  to 
emotionally  adult. 

Why  not  look  over  your  father’s  co  i 
pany  as  if  you  were  a stranger,  and  deei 
whether  its  particular  field  interests  y< 
Disregard  salary,  speed  of  advancemei 
prestige  and  all  other  considerations.  A 
only  whether  this  occupation  holds  a 
warding  promise  to  you  as  an  independf 
individual.  If  you  decide  that  it  does,  y 
should  start  at  the  bottom  of  the  empli 
ment  ladder  and  learn  the  business,  ma 
taining  a dignified  silence  against  yo 
father’s  childish  goading. 

If  you  decide  that  this  particular  mes 
of  making  a living  is  not  for  you,  y 
should  say  so  and  then  strike  out 
yourself. 

It  seems  to  me  that  you  are  in  search 
your  own  maturity.  Go  ahead,  be  a m: 

I have  confidence  in  your  ability  to  s 
ceed  in  whatever  you  decide  to  do.  j 
Claudette  Colb 

Dear  Miss  Colbert : 

I am  a freshman  in  high  school.  As  soon 
school  started,  another  freshman  was  very  r 
to  me.  When  the  school  gave  its  annual  autu 
party  to  introduce  the  new  freshmen  to 
rest  of  the  school,  this  boy  took  me. 

Well,  he  just  acted  so  simple  that  I got 
ribly  disgusted.  The  things  he  did  were  utti 
absurd,  like  walking  rails,  pretending  to  b 
drunk,  imitating  Groucho  Marx,  and  I di 
know  what  not.  There  was  nothing  to  laugh 
although  some  of  the  kids  did  laugh.  AT  h I 
not  with  him.  It  was  intensely  stupid. 

I w'ent  to  three  or  four  more  parties  v 
him,  but  he  became  worse  and  worse.  I ; 
couldn’t  stand  it,  so  I asked  one  of  my 
friends  what  I should  do.  She  said  I sho 
tell  him  in  person  what  a fool  he  was  mak 
of  himself,  or  I should  write  him  a note  | 
decided  to  say  it  on  paper. 

In  the  note  I told  him  exactly  w hat  I thou 
(Continued  on  page  14) 
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CENTURY-FOX 

Don't  Bother  to  Knock: 

stairmg  Richard  Widmark  • Marilyn  Monroe 

with  Anne  Bancroft  • Donna  Corcoran  • Jeanne  Cagney  • Lurene  Tuttle  • Elisha  Cook,  Jr.  • Jim  Backus 
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Colgate 

Chlorophyll  Toothpaste 

DESTROYS  BAD  BREATH 

Originating  in  the  Mouth. 


Here  is  the  magic  power  of 
chlorophyll  to  destroy  bad  breath 
originating  in  the  mouth!  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste  in  most 
cases  acts  quickly  . . . acts  thor- 
oughly . . . and  the  purifying  action 
lasts  for  hours!  Keeps  your  breath 
sweet  and  fresh  longer! 


(Cov'inued  from  page  12) 
of  the  way  he  acted,  and  asked  him  not  t 
bother  me,  ever. 

Well,  straight  off,  a miserable  thing  ha{ 
pened.  He  showed  several  of  the  other  boys  th 
note  I had  written  and  some  of  the  nice  boy 
told  me  that  I shouldn’t  have  done  it.  The 
said  this  boy  was  fun  and  only  meant  to  shoi 
me  a good  time. 

Since  then  I haven’t  been  invited  out  by  on 
boy  in  the  class.  I guess  they’re  all  afrai 
of  me.  How  can  I make  up  for  what  I did 

Adelle  van  I 

Dear  Adelle: 

The  wise  girl,  if  asked  what  gift  sh 
would  like  to  have  bestowed  upon  her  b 
a fairy  godmother,  would  say  “charm. 
If  a girl  has  charm,  she  doesn’t  need  mucl 
else,  because  it  will  transform  a plain  gii 
into  an  attractive  belle,  and  it  will  turi 
an  attractive  girl  into  a beauty.  • 

Somewhere  in  school,  your  teacher 
must  have  taught  you  Lincoln’s  manne 
of  writing  a scathing  letter:  he  wrote  o 
dictated  the  letter  at  night  and  set  it  asid« 
proud  of  his  bitter  handiwork.  The  nex 
morning  he  re-read  the  letter,  and  de 
stroyed  it.  Having  rid  his  system  of  venorr 
he  was  able  to  compose  a new  letter,  ; 
charming  letter,  which  endeared  him  t 
the  person  who  received  it  and  whicl 
sometimes  produced  miracles. 

As  for  your  present  quandary,  it  ma 
help  to  write  another  letter  to  this  boy 
apologizing  and  explaining  that  you,  nt 
he,  made  the  mistake.  You  might  say  tha 
you  are  working  hard  to  develop  a sens 
of  humor,  and  you  will  appreciate  it  if  h 
will  help  you.  If  your  parents  could  ai 
range  it,  it  might  be  pleasant  to  give 
party  and  ask  this  boy  to  be  your  gues 
Claudette  Colbei 


Now!  The  FuM  Benefits  of  a 
Chlorophyll  Tooth  paste  in  a New, 
Exclusive  Colgate  Formula ! 


Now  Colgate  brings  you  wonder-working 
chlorophyll  in  the  finest  chlorophyll  tooth- 
paste that  146  years  of  experience  can 
create. . . Colgate  Chlorophyll  Toothpaste! 

How  Colgate  Makes  Chlorophyll  Work  For  You! 

Nature  herself  makes  chlorophyll  and 
puts  it  in  all  green  plants  to  enable  them 
to  live  and  grow.  But  science  must  break 
down  this  natural  chlorophyll  into  a us- 
able, effective  form  ( water-soluble  chloro- 
phyllins)— before  it  can  help  you  against 
bad  breath,  tooth  decay,  common  gum 
disorders. 

That’s  why  Colgate’s  experience  and 
skill  in  creating  an  exclusive  formula  is 
important  to  you.  In  Colgate  Chlorophyll 
Toothpaste  you  get  the  benefits  of  these 
water-soluble  chlorophyllins  in  a safe, 
pleasant  form! 

For  real  help  against  bad  breath  origi- 
nating in  the  mouth  . . . common  gum 
disorders  . . . tooth  decay  . . . use  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste  after  eating.  It’s 
the  finest  chlorophyll  toothpaste  the  world’s 
largest  maker  of  quality  dentifrices  can 
produce! 

Colgate’s  Guarantee: 

Try  Colgate  Chlorophyll  Toothpaste 
lor  one  week.  If  you’re  not  satisfied 
that  it’s  the  most  effective,  pleasant- 
est chlorophyll  toothpaste  you’ve 
ever  tried,  send  back  the  tube  and 
Colgate  will  give  you  double  your 
money  back,  plus  postage!  Colgate- 
Palmolive- Peet  Company,  105 
Hudson  Street,  Jersey  City  2,  N.  J. 


Fights  Tooth  Decay! 


Every  time  you  use 
Colgate  Chlorophyll 
Toothpaste — especial- 
ly right  after  eating — 
you  act  against  the 
destructive  acids  that 
are  a cause  of  tooth 
decay  . . . actually 
help  retard  their 
formation! 


Checks  Common  Gum  Disorders! 


Tests  show  chlorophyll 
promotes  healthy  gum 
tissues.  New  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  T oothpaste 
brings  you  the  effective 
benefits  of  chlorophyll 
to  help  you  care  for  sore, 
tender  gums. 


•Contains  water-soluble  chlorophyllins. 


NEW  GREEN  TOOTHPASTE 
Tested  and  Guaranteed  by  COLGATE  I 


Dear  Miss  Colbert : 

A year  ago  I entered  a picture  in  an  ai 
contest,  and  rated  very  high.  An  art  instructc 
came  out  to  our  place  (we  live  on  a farm 
apparently  with  the  idea  of  selling  me  lesson 
although  I didn’t  win  anything  in  the  contes 

He  looked  awful  doubtful  when  he  looke 
around  our  place  with  its  shabby  rooms  an 
children's  things  everywhere,  but  after  he  ha 
looked  at  my  pictures  he  seemed  amazed  an 
said  I was  a natural  born  artist — a primitive 
he  said. 

I told  him  I couldn’t  take  lessons,  considei 
ing  my  three  children  and  a fourth  on  the  wa; 
But  he  said  he  didn’t  care.  He  wanted  to  wor 
with  me. 

Well,  he  came  out  once  a week  for  about  for 
months,  and  I was  just  beginning  to  understan 
something  about  composition  and  selection  an 
perspective.  I guess  I had  always  used  th 
rules  but  I didn’t  know  what  I was  doing  an 
you  can  always  do  better  work  when  you  kno' 
consciously.  Then  my  husband  began  to  fus 

He  said  art  was  f<ir  crackpots  and  that  1 
didn’t  like  to  have  a man  coming  to  the  hous 
once  a week  while  he  was  in  the  fields.  H 
said  the  neighbors  were  beginning  to  talk,  an 
he  wasn’t  going  to  have  his  family  reputatio 
ruined.  He  threatened  to  drive  this  man  o 
with  a pitchfork  unless  I asked  him  not  I 
come  again.  So  I explained  to  the  man  an 
he  was  so  nice  about  it. 

This  has  just  about  broken  my  heart.  Ju: 
when  I was  beginning  to  do  good  work,  it  is  a 
ruined.  I don’t  think  there  is  anything  anyon 
can  do  for  me,  but  I read  somewhere  that  yo 
paint,  and  I guess  I just  wanted  to  cry  on  th 
shoulder  of  somebody  who  can  do  what  seen 
so  wonderful. 

Frenny  H 

Dear  Mrs.  W : 

You  don’t  need  lessons. 

All  you  need  is  the  determination  I 
continue  with  this  self-expression  whic 
is  so  important  to  you.  Paint  wheneve 
( Continued  on  page  16) 
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FAB-LINED 

mu  Fabric-Next-to-Your-Skin  «. 

With  New  *Adjust-All  Garters 


©1952  International  Latex  Corp'n.  . . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Dover,  Del.  Playtex  Ltd.,  Montreal,  Canada 


*U.S.A.  and  Foreign  Patents  Pending 


Only  a PLAYTEX°  Girdle 


and  look  as 


as 


this . . 


VERA  MAXWELL,  top  New  York  designer,  says: 

“Fashion  accents  slim  hips  as  well  as  slim  waistlines 
this  fall.  It’s  a season  of  smoothness,  of  sleek 
and  softly  curving  lines.  And  the  slender  secret  of  it 
all  is  your  Playtex  Fab-Lined  Girdle/” 

Whether  fall  means  back-to-school  or  back-to-social-whirl. 
you’ll  find  Playtex  is  perfect  / Made  of  smooth  latex, 
lined  with  cloud-soft  fabric,  it’s  invisible  under  your 
slenderest  clothes.  From  tummy-trimming  top  to  four 
Adjust-All  garters,  it  hasn’t  a seam,  stitch  or  bone. 

And,  it  washes  in  seconds,  dries  in  a flash/ 

Playtex...  known  everywhere  as  the  girdle  in  the  SLIM  tube. 

Playtex  Fab-Lined  Girdles  from  $5.95.  Other  Playtex  Girdles— Living® 
and  Pink-Ice— from  $3.50,  at  department  stores  and  specialty 
shops.  Prices  slightly  higher  outside  U.S.A. 
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What  are  these  women  doing 
that  is  soKeW.  • • 

so  Smart . . . 

soWtnderM  ? 


They’re  using 
Helene  Curtis  Spray  Net— 
the  magic  mist  that  keeps 
hair  softly  in  place,  looking 
naturally  lovely.  That’s  right — naturally  lovely! 

it’s  the  most  exsiting  thing  that’s  happened  to  hair! 

You’re  in  for  a wonderful  surprise  when  you  use  Spray  Net. 

For  amazing  new  Spray  Net  holds  your  hair-do  as  you  want  it. 
Without  stickiness.  Without  that  “varnished”  look.  And  Spray  Net 
is  so  easy  to  use!  Just  spray  it  on,  lightly.  This  magic  mist 
holds  waves  in  place,  makes  loose  curls  and 
stray  wisps  behave,  keeps  your  hair-do  looking 
naturally  lovely,  even  in  wet  or  windy  weather. 

It’s  colorless,  greaseless,  harmless.  Brushes  out 
instantly.  Protect  the  loveliness  of  your  hair 
with  new,  smart,  wonderful  Spray  Net! 


spray  net 


“the  magic  mist  that  keeps  hair  softly  in  place” 

Spray  Net  Works  Wonders!  Use  It! 

• After  combing,  to  keep  hair  "just  so” 

• To  control  wispy  ends  and  unruly  hair 

• To  avoid  "damp-day  droop” 

• To  avoid  "wind-blown  wildness” 

• After  permanents,  to  control  waves  and  curls 

There’s  only  one  SPRAY  NET ! It’s  made  by  HELENE  CURTIS, 
the  foremost  name  in  hair  beauty 


now!  for  the  first  time! 
SPRAY  NET  in  the  amaz- 
ing new  finger-touch 
pressure  dispenser  for 
only  $1.25 


economy  size  sitc 
pressure  dispenser  M 

unbreakable  plastic 
squeeze  bottle 


(Continued  from  page  14) 

you  have  a moment.  Paint  whatever  you 
see  that  interests  you.  Paint,  paint,  paint, 
every  spare  moment  you  have. 

Remember  that  Grandma  Moses,  one  of 
the  most  celebrated  of  American  “primi- 
tives” has  never — to  this  day — had  a les- 
son. It  was  kind  of  this  gentleman  to  aid 
you,  but  you  must  not  feel  for  a moment 
that  anything  of  tremendous  importance 
has  been  taken  from  you  because  of  your 
husband’s  attitude. 

Perhaps  it  was  unfortunate,  perhaps 
not.  At  any  rate,  you  must  not  regard  the 
incident  as  a tragedy.  Accept  what  good 
came  of  the  instruction,  and  continue  to 
develop  and  to  express  your  talent  in 
your  own  way. 

The  very  best  of  luck  to  you. 

Claudette  Colbert 


Dear  Miss  Colbert : 

I graduated  from  high  school  a few  months 
ago.  All  during  high  school  days  I had  one 
special  girl  friend.  Her  father  has  been  dead 
for  many  years  and  her  mother  works,  so  she 
didn’t  have  as  easy  a time  of  it  as  some  of  my 
other  girl  friends. 

Because  of  this,  my  family  used  to  take  her 
with  us  when  we  went  to  a play,  to  the  State 
Fair,  and  even  to  a performance  of  the  opera. 
My  dad  always  bought  the  tickets  and,  of 
course,  took  all  of  us  to  dinner. 

This  summer,  this  girl  suddenly  changed.  > 
She  decided  to  enroll  in  business  college  in  j 
the  city,  but  she  didn't  tell  me  about  it.  I 
learned  about  her  plans  from  a mutual  friend. 

A group  of  us  planned  a farewell  party  for  her,  1 
but  when  she  found  out  that  I had  helped  make 
the  plans,  she  asked  to  have  the  whole  thing 
called  off. 

I haven't  done  a single  thing  to  break  up  our  ! 
friendship,  so  I don’t  understand  it.  Some  of 
my  girl  friends  think  I should  talk  to  her  ;! 
mother  about  it,  but  others  think  I should 
write  to  the  girl  and  ask  her  what  I have  done.  | 

I don't  want  to  lose  this  girl  as  a friend,  but  | 
’on  the  other  hand  I don’t  see  why  I should 
write  the  first  letter  in  view  of  the  fact  that 
she  has  written  to  a dozen  other  girls  in  this  . i 
town  but  not  to  me. 

What  do  you  think  I -hould  do? 

Evelyn  C.  1 


Dear  Evelyn : 

Are  you  sure  that  you  have  never,  at 
any  time,  given  the  impression  to  your 
girl  friends  that  you  were  playing  Lady 
Bountiful  for  this  girl  whom  you  indi- 
cated to  me  might  have  been  somewhat 
underprivileged  ? 

A kindness  is  destroyed  completely  if 
it  is  described  as  charity.  You  might  not 
have  intended  it  to  sound  that  way,  but 
sometimes  malicious  tongues  twist  our 
meaning.  The  only  way  for  one  person 
to  help  another,  without  causing  the  aided 
one  to  lose  face,  is  to  give  the  assistance  or 
make  the  gesture  and  then  forget  about 
it.  It  should  never  be  discussed  in  any 
way  whatsoever — with  anyone. 

Usually  those  who  need  help  most  seri- 
ously are  too  proud  to  admit  it.  A sensi- 
tive girl  might  be  hurt  to  the  core  by  a 
suggestion  that  she  was  an  object  of  pity. 

Why  don’t  you  write  to  this  girl  at  her 
new  address?  Make  the  first  effort.  Be 
friendly  and  natural,  just  as  you  were 
with  her  before  the  misunderstanding  oc- 
curred. Tell  her  how  sorry  you  are  that 
there  seems  to  be  a distance  between  you 
and  ask  if  there  is  any  way  in  which  you 
can  make  amends. 

Whether  she  answers  or  not,  you  might 
write  again  in  two  or  three  weeks.  If  you 
receive  no  answer  at  all,  perhaps  you  must 
accept  the  fact  that  you  have  lost  a friend 
and  resolve  to  be  more  guarded  in  your 
conversation  hereafter. 

Claudette  Colbert 
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A WHOLE  NEW  WORLD  OF  ADVENTURE  SWEEPS  THE  SCREEN) 


GREGORY  PECK 
ANN  BLYTH 


THE  PORTUGUESE: 

The  fur  pirate  who  was 
too  tough  to  hang  and 
too  mean  to  drown. 


THE  DEACON: 

He  ran  the  schooner 
with  a Bible  in  one 
hand  and  a belaying 
pin  in  the  other. 


OGEECHUCK ...  who 

lived  on  blubber, 
brawls  and  whiskey. 


Directed  by  RAOUL  WALSH  • Screenplay  by  BORDEN  CHASE  • Produced  by  AARON  ROSENBERG 
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that’s  hollywood  for  you 


when  Robert  mitchum  doesn’t  exactly 
care  too  much  for  his  leading  lady  he 
eats  garlic  before  doing  a love  scene  . . . 
Best  newcomer  in  the  movies,  for  my 
money,  is  Bob  Wagner.  But  he  must  learn 
not  to  smile  too  much  . . . Sometimes  I 
wonder  if  Rita  Hayworth  looks  back  and 
longs  for  those  days  before  Cinderella 
turned  into  a princess  . . . Never  forget 
that  Alan  Ladd  is  a good  businessman. 
He  sells  eggs  from  his  farm  to  the  Para- 
mount Studio  commisssary  . . . Stewart 
Granger  doesn’t  appreciate  Jean  Sim- 
mons enough,  and  I know  I could  . . . 
Only  in  the  movies  do  the  heroines  look 
as  pretty  getting  out  of  bed  in  the  morning  as  they  did  at  the  party  the 
night  before  . . . When  you  see  “Limelight,”  look  closely  for  a long-shot 
of  Claire  Bloom  in  bed  and  you’ll  see  Oona  Chaplin  ...  I went  out  to  a 
movie  the  other  night  and  I swear  I left  more  people  in  my  living-room 
watching  TV  . . . Humphrey  Bogart  now  talks  as  if  he  has  memorized 
all  his  scenarios  . . . Esther  Williams  isn’t  nearly  so  tall  as  people  think. 
With  her  shoes  off,  she’s  just  a smidgen  higher  than  me  . . . 


Esther  Williams  and  Sidney 


vittorio  cassman  can  talk  to  Shelley  at  a party  and  case  the  room 
at  the  same  time.  Shelley  Winters  bellows  that  in  Hollywood  a 
woman  can’t  even  have  a friendly  fight  with  her  husband  . . . 
Cornel  Wilde  occasionally  ivears  a bobby  pin  to  keep  the  wave  in 
his  hair  right  . . . Somehow  Hedy  Lamarr  always  looks  prettier  when 
she  is  between  marriages  . . . Only  in  the  movies  does  everyone  who 
writes  a letter  have  a fine  handwriting  . . . Lana  and  Lamas  wear 
matching  cuff-links,  which  is  another  link  in  their  love  chain  . . . 
The  Judy  Garland  Story  would  make  a great  movie  and  I wish  she’d 
let  me  make  it.  . . Hollywood,  the  city  of  the  movies,  hasn’t  one 
beautiful  modern  movie  theatre  . . . IFhen  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  returned 
to  her  TV  show,  the  m.c.  said,  “I’m  glad  to  see  Zsa  Zsa’s  back,”  but 
the  audience  was  glad  to  see  Zsa  Zsa’s  front  . . . I like  Mario  Lanza’s 
honesty.  When  asked  what  he  thought  of  a rival  singer,  Mario  re- 
plied, “He  has  a fine  voice  for  two  notes.  After  that  he’s  a frog.”  . . . 
I’m  not  supposed  to  tell  this:  in  “Singin’  In  the  Rain,”  Debbie 
Reynolds’  voice  is  supposed  to  be  dubbed  in  for  Jean  Hagen’s,  but 
actually  Jean  Hagen  did  the  dubbing  for  herself  . . . 


when  an  interviewer  asked  Anne  Baxter  if  she  had  had  her  nose 
fixed,  Annie  exclaimed:  “Fixed!  Do  you  think  I’d  have  it  fixed  like 
this?”  ...  1 associate  these  things  with  the  studios:  the  pretty 
flowers  near  the  approach  to  Twentieth  Century-Fox;  the  tall,  lovely 
trees  at  the  entrance  to  Warners;  and  the  small  park  at  Paramount 
where  the  secretaries  sun  themselves  during  lunch  hour  . . . I’d  say 
that  some  of  the  nicest,  friendliest  people  I know  work  in  the  stu- 
dios . . . When  an  obnoxious  agent  asked  Mike  Curtiz,  “Is  this  a good 
time  to  see  you?”  good  old  Mike  replied,  “No.  Come  back  when  I’m 
not  in.”  . . . Joan  Crawford  is  the  best  example  I know  of  how  the 
movies  developed  a hey-hey  character  into  a fine  person  . . . Most 
movie  shorts  send  me  out  into  the  lobby  for  a smoke  . . . Estelle 
Taylor  would  like  to  have  Ruth  Roman  play  her  whenever  they  make 
the  Jack  Dempsey  picture.  Estelle  told  me  so  . . . Only  in  the  movies 
can  the  hero  and  heroine  walk  into  a dark  room  holding  a candle  and 
bathe  the  room  in  light  as  bright  as  a Hollywood  premiere  ...  To  me 
Piper  Laurie  isn’t  sexy,  just  pure  . . . The  most  honest  movie  marquee 
I’ve  seen  recently  is  the  one  which  read:  “Marie  Wilson — ‘A  Girl  In 
Every  Part'.”  ...  I believe  Gene  Kelly’s  dancing  is  becoming  too 
stylized.  I liked  him  better  when  he  didn't  exhibit  so  much  technique. 
. . . Gloria  Grahame  is  a girl  who  stands  up  for  her  rights  . . . The 
movies  are  better  than  ever,  but  audiences  are  not!  ...  I think  I'd 
select  Marilyn  Monroe  as  the  girl  I’d  most  like  to  wind  up  with  on  a 
desert  island.  Marilyn  happens  to  be  a very  good  cook!  . . . Only  in 
the  movies  can  the  heroine  be  in  the  wilderness  for  months  and  have 
manicured  nails  and  a waved  coiffure. 


whenever  i see  Ava  Gardner  or  Martha  Vickers  I think  Mickey 
Rooney  is  a dope  . . . Only  in  the  movies  can  a guy  kiss  a doll  and 
not  wind  up  with  lipstick  showing  . . . Cvd  Charisse  is  going  to  be  a 
bigger  movie  star  than  Tony  Martin  . . . I can  remember  when  girls 
whose  names  were  Debbie,  Annie  or  Liz  insisted  on  being  called 
something  else.  Now  those  names  are  glamorous  . . . I still  don’t 
believe  there’s  a person  named  Travis  Kleefeld,  although  Jane 
Wyman  introduced  him  to  me  . . . His  public  blast  at  Universal- 
International  for  suspending  him  when  he  went  on  Janet  Leigh’s 
location,  created  no  lasting  love  between  Tony  Curtis  and  his  studio. 
Bitter  Tony  claims  he’s  been  more  than  cooperative,  that  they  had 
no  picture  for  him  anyway.  Universal-International  retaliated  with 
a threat  to  concentrate  on  Rock  Hudson  . . . Recently  I stood  on  the 
permanent  New  York  street  set  at  M-G^M  and  found  myself  wishing 
I were  in  Hollywood  . . . That’s  Hollywood  For  You. 


impertinent  interview 


1h{  Wife 


Scott  brady  has  never  struck  me  as  the  kind  of  chap  who  would 
spoil  his  younger  brother’s  chances  for  happiness.  Yet  I had 
heard  it  whispered  about  Hollywood  that  Scott  objected  to 
Ed  Tierney’s  marriage  to  Hanne  Axman.  Not  devil-may-care, 
happy-go-lucky,  rough-and-ready  Scott,  the  Smiling  Irishman 
to  end  all  such! 

So  it  was  surprising,  when  I asked  him  about  the  rumor,  to 
get  this  answer:  “Of  course  I objected  to  the  marriage.  You 
would  have  too  if  you’d  been  in  my  place.  I had  been  carrying 
the  family  load  too  long.  Eddie’s  acting  career  was  just  begin- 
ning. It  was  time  he  became  a breadwinner  too. 

“Instead,  he  decided  to  pop  the  question  to  Hanne.  I thought 
it  selfish.  I also  thought  it  would  hurt  the  career  of  a twenty- 
two-year-old  who  had  great  prospects  of  developing  into  a 
romantic  leading  man.  Would  his  fans  accept  him  as  readily 
as  if  he  were  single?  I doubted  it. 

“But  time  has  proved  me  wrong.  Ed’s  marriage  has  worked 
out  and  his  career  is  going  strong.  I hope  my  own  marriage, 
when  and  if  the  big  day  ever  arrives,  works  out  as  well.” 

Scott  opened  up  to  me  about  his  older  brother  too.  There 
haven’t  been  many  interviews  with  Scott  about  Larry  Tierney, 
whose  scrapes  have  made  “Page  One”  news  for  several  years. 
Gentle  Larry,  so  different  from  the  “Dillinger”  character  that 


made  him  famous,  has  moods  that 
are  strictly  “black  Irish”  away  from 
the  soundstages.  His  occasional  de- 
tours from  the  straight-and-narrow 
are  all  part  of  the  past.  Larry  vowed 
as  we  went  to  press.  In  any  case,  the 
moods  have  never  interfered  with  his 
work  before  the  cameras. 

“Larry  has  the  same  old  tremen- 
dous drive,”  Scott  said.  “He’ll  be  back 
on  top  again.  He’s  a great  actor,  a 
thinking  actor,  unlike  me.  I rush 
into  each  scene  like  a bull  in  a china 
shop  and  hope  it  comes  out  all  right. 

Larry  is  analytical,  sensitive.  He  studies  the  other  actors,  the 
whole  scene  and  his  place  in  it — before  the  cameras  roll. 

“Larry’s  moodiness  is  part  and  parcel  of  his  greatness.  He 
personifies  what  we  mean  by  ‘black  Irish.’  One  minute  lie’s  up 
on  Cloud  Nine,  the  next  he’s  down.  Today  everything’s  going 
great,  sensational,  terrific — but  tomorrow,  wham!  everything 
is  gloomy!” 

Analytical?  Sensitive?  Maybe  Scott’s  as  great  an  actor  as 
Larry.  Maybe  the  smile  on  our  Smiling  Irishman  is  just  a mask. 


Brady : Bull  in  a China  shop 


JOAN  CRAWFORD,  starring  in  "SUDDEN  FEAR"  — A Joseph  Kaufman  Production,  an  RKO  Release. 


JOAN  CRAWFORD  . . . Lustre-Creme  presents  one  of  Hollywood’s  most  glamorous  stars.  Like  the  majority 

of  top  Hollywood  stars,  Miss  Crawford  uses  Lustre-Creme  Shampoo  to  care  for  her  beautiful  hair. 


The  Most  Beautiful  Hair  in  the  W orld 
is  kept  at  its  loveliest  ...with  Lustre-Creme  Shampoo 


When  Joan  Crawford  says,  “I  use 

Lustre-Creme  Shampoo,”  you’re  listening 
to  a girl  whose  beautiful  hair  plays  a 
vital  part  in  a fabulous  glamour-career. 

You,  too,  like  Joan  Crawford,  will  notice 
a glorious  difference  in  your  hair  after  a 
Lustre-Creme  shampoo.  Under  the  spell  of 
its  lanolin-blessed  lather,  your  hair  shines, 
behaves,  is  eager  to  curl.  Hair  dulled  by 


soap  abuse  . . . dusty  with  dandruff,  now 
is  fragrantly  clean.  Hair  robbed  of  its 
natural  sheen  now  glows  with  renewed 
highlights.  Lathers  lavishly  in  hardest 
water  . . . needs  no  special  after -rinse. 

No  other  cream  shampoo  in  all  the 

world  is  as  popular  as  Lustre-Creme. 

For  hair  that  be 
and  shines  like  the  stars 
Lustre-Creme  Shampoo. 


naves  like  the  angels 


. ask  for 


Famous  Hollywood  Stars  use  Lustre-Creme  Shampoo  for  Glamorous  Hair 


The  beauty 
cream  sham 
with  LANOI 
Jars  or  tube 
27c  to  $2. 


dene 

poo 

LIN. 


New  creamy-soft  make-up 
covers  so  lightly 


o&S  so  naturally  lovely 

like  your  very  own  skin 


Your  Pan-Stik*  Make-Up  is  so  gossamer- 
light,  so  dewy-fresh,  it  looks  and  feels 
like  your  very  own  skin.  Yet  it  conceals 
every  imperfection,  stays  lovely  hours 
longer— with  never  a trace  of  “made-up” 
look.  Try  Pan-Stik  today.  See  how  Max 
Factor’s  exclusive  blend  of  ingredients 
gives  you  a new,  more  alluring,  natural 
loveliness. 


CINDY  GARNER 

as  she  looks  when  away  from 
the  studio. 

Now  appearing  in 

RED  BALL  EXPRESS” 

a Universal-International 
Picture 


She  uses  Max  Factor’s  Pan-Stik 
because  it  feels  so  light  and  free 
compared  with  most  make-ups. 
And  it  looks  and  feels  so  natural. 
Dress  by  Ann  Fogarty 


i <» 


Pan-Stik 


/ 


by 


max  Factor 


Max  Factor’s  Pan-Stik 
is  creamy  make-up  in 
new  convenient  stick 
form.  No  puff,  no 
sponge,  can't  spill  or 
leak  into  your  purse. 
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SI. 60  plus  tax,  in  seven  enchanting  shades. 
Delightfully  right  for  suntan  season: 

Natural  Tan,  Golden  Tan. 


Swivel  up  Pan-Stik  just  like  lipstick. 
Apply  light  strokes  to  nose,  forehead, 
chin  and  cheeks.  No  messy  fingernail 
deposits,  as  with  ordinary  cream  make- 
up. No  dripping  as  with  liquid. 
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Now,  with  fingertips  spread  Pan-Stik 
gently  over  your  face.  Notice  how 
smoothly  it  blends,  how  perfectly  it 
covers.  And  how  fresh  and  naturally 
lovely  it  makes  your  skin  look  and  feel. 


^ Hollywood  cream-tvpe  make-up. 


V'/V  Outstanding 
v'V'  Good  ^ Fair 


BRIEF  REVIEWS 


A — For  adults 
F — For  the  whole  family 


For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay 
Shadow  Stage  for  months  indicated. 
See  page  22  for  this  month’s  reviews. 


^ (F)  ABOUT  FACE — Warners,  Technicolor: 

Uninspired  musical  remake  of  “Brother  Rat”  with 
Gordon  MacRae,  Eddie  Bracken  and  Dick  Wesson 
as  the  three  cadets  who  spend  their  time  involved  in 
the  usual  military  school  nonsense.  With  Phyllis 
Kirk,  Aileen  Stanley  Jr.,  Virginia  Gibson.  (June) 
I/V/  (F)  BELLES  ON  THEIR  TOES— 20th  Cen- 
tury-Fox, Technicolor:  The  further  adventures  of  the 
“Cheaper  by  the  Dozen”  family  with  Myrna  Loy  and 
her  brood  of  chicks  going  through  humorous  and 
sentimental  situations  to  keep  their  home  intact  after 
the  death  of  Papa.  With  Jeanne  Crain,  Jeffrey 
Hunter,  Barbara  Bates,  Debra  Paget,  Bob  Arthur, 
Hoagy  Carmichael,  Edward  Arnold.  (June) 

^Yz  (F)  BRIGAND , THE — Columbia,  Technicolor: 
An  old-fashioned  swashbuckler  with  Tony  Dexter 
doubling  as  a frivolous  king  and  his  commoner  cousin 
who  subs  for  him  when  he’s  wounded.  Jody  Lawrance 
and  Gale  Robbins  supply  romance,  Anthony  Quinn, 
the  villainy.  (July) 

J4^  (F)'  BRONCO  BUSTER — U-I,  Technicolor: 
This  tale  about  a young  rider  (Scott  Brady)  who  be- 
comes nasty  and  big-headed  with  success  is  almost  one 
continuous  rodeo  show  with  a triangle  involving  Scott, 
John  Lund  and  Joyce  Holden  tossed  in  to  give  the 
horses  respite.  (June) 

^J4  (F)  CAPTIVE  CITY,  THE — U.A. : A sus- 
penseful drama  in  which  small-town  newspaperman 
John  Forsythe  is  faced  with  the  problem  of  exposing, 
at  the  risk  of  his  life,  a gambling  syndicate’s  branch 
in  his  community.  With  Joan  Camden.  (June) 
l/V  (F)  CARBINE  WILLIAMS—  M-G-M:  A bi- 
ographical drama  in  which  James  Stewart  plays  a 
convicted  murderer  who.  while  serving  his  sentence, 
invents  the  U.S.  Carbine  rifle.  With  Jean  Hagen, 
Wendell  Corey.  (July) 

l/V'  (A)  CARRIE — Paramount:  Laurence  Olivier 
gives  up  his  wife,  family  and  honor  and  sinks  to 
tragic  depths  for  the  love  of  Jennifer  Jones,  in  a 
haunting  picturization  of  the  Theodore  Dreiser  novel. 
With  Eddie  Albert,  Miriam  Hopkins.  (July) 

^54  (F)  CARSON  CITY — Warners,  Warnercolor: 
Another  workin’-on-the-railroad  fable — this  time  with 
Randy  Scott  overcoming  obstacles  laid  in  his  path  by 
dastardly  Raymond  Massey  to  get  the  choo-ehoo  going 
between  Virginia  City  and  Carson  City.  With  Lu- 
cille Norman.  (July) 

^1/  (A)  CLASH  BY  NIGHT — RKO : Barbara 
Stanwyck  returns  to  the  small  fishing  town  of  her 
birth,  marries  simple  fisherman  Paul  Douglas,  and 
becomes  romantically  involved  with  ne’er-do-well 
Robert  Ryan,  in  this  intense  adult  drama.  With 
Marilyn  Monroe,  Keith  Andes.  (August) 

(F)  DEADLINE  U.S.  A. — 20th  Century- 
Fox:  Newspaper  editor  Humphrey  Bogart  struggles 
to  expose  the  head  of  a crime  syndicate  and  save  his 
paper  from  being  dissolved.  With  Kim  Hunter,  Ethel 
Barrymore.  A walloping  drama.  (June) 

\SYz  (F)  DENVER  AND  RIO  GRANDE,  THE— 
Paramount,  Technicolor:  Unscrupulous  Sterling  Hay- 
den and  staunch  Edmond  O’Brien,  working  for  rival 
companies,  fight  tooth  and  nail  to  get  a railroad  built 
on  property  franchised  by  both.  A routine  dime-novel 
kind  of  story.  With  Laura  Elliott.  (July) 

\ZVz  (F)  DIPLOMATIC  COURIER — 20th  Century- 
Fox:  Courier  Tyrone  Power  becomes  involved  in  a 
tug-of-war  between  Russians  and  Americans  working 
in  Trieste,  in  this  fast-moving  modern  spy  story. 
With  Pat  Neal,  Hildegarde  Neff.  (July) 

(F)  ENCORE — Paramount:  Another  trio  of 
Somerset  Maugham  short  stories  unrelated  in  theme 
— dealing  with  a lazy  playboy  (Nigel  Patrick),  an 
, old  maid  (Kay  Walsh)  and  a high  diver  (Glynis 
Johns) — but  all  delightful.  With  Terence  Morgan, 
Roland  Culver.  (June) 

(F)  FIGHTER,  THE — U.A. : Mexican  prize- 
fighter, Richard  Conte,  slugs  his  way  to  victory  in 
the  ring  in  the-  U.S.  to  get  money  for  guns  for  his 
revolutionary  friends  across  the  border.  A confusing 
dramatization  of  the  Jack  London  story.  (July) 
l/V  (F)  FLESH  AND  FURY— U-l : Tony  Curtis, 
a deaf-mute  fighter,  incited  by  mercenary  Jan  Sterling 
to  become  champ,  almost  forfeits  his  career  and  Mona 
Freeman  when  he  regains  his  hearing.  An  off-beat 
and  absorbing  behind-the-scenes  fight  yarn.  (June) 
(F)  FRANCIS  GOES  TO  WEST  POINT— 
U-I : That  loquacious  mule  is  with  us  again — this 
time  preventing  sabotage  in  a war  plant,  winning 
I owner  Donald  O’Connor  a West  Point  appointment, 
; and  himself,  a position  as  mascot.  A real  riot.  With 
Lori  Nelson.  (August) 

\/Yz  (F)  GIRL  IN  WHITE,  THE — M-G-M:  June 
Allyson  plays  the  first  woman  doctor  ever  to  be  at- 
tached to  a public  hospital.  Her  work  as  an  ambu- 
||  lance  surgeon  and  her  fight  against  bigotry  and 
| prejudice  make  for  an  interesting  biographical  drama. 


Co-starring  Arthur  Kennedy.  Gary  Merrill.  (June) 
^ (F)  GLORY  ALLEY— M-G-M:  Ralph  Meeker, 
Leslie  Caron,  Kurt  Kasznar  are  the  principals  in 
this  confusing  drama  about  a boxing  cad  who  be- 
comes a war  hero  and  later  returns  to  justify  his 
previous  behavior  to  the  girl  he  loves  and  to  her 
father.  With  Gilbert  Roland.  (August) 

(F)  HAS  ANYBODY  SEEN  MY  GAL— U-I, 
Technicolor:  The  roaring  twenties  is  the  background 
for  this  gay  romp  about  a family’s  reaction  to  million- 
aire Charles  Coburn’s  anonymous  showers  of  wealth. 
With  Piper  Laurie.  Rock  Hudson,  Gigi  Perreau, 
Lynn  Bari,  William  Reynolds.  (August) 

(F)  HIGH  NOOAr — U.A.:  Gary  Cooper,  on  the 
morning  of  his  marriage  to  Grace  Kelly,  learns  a man 
he  sent  to  jail  five  years  previously  is  returning  to 
kill  him.  Unable  to  obtain  help  from  the  townspeople, 
Gary  faces  the  killer  and  three  henchmen  alone  in 
this  adult  and  unbearably  suspenseful  Western.  With 
Lloyd  Bridges,  Thomas  Mitchell,  Katv  Jurado.  (June) 
^*4  (F)  JUST  ACROSS  THE  STREET — U-I: 
An  amusing  little  comedy  with  complications  occur- 
ring when  Ann  Sheridan  is  mistaken  for  a society 
girl  by  plumber  John  Lund.  With  Robert  Keith,  Cecil 
Kellaway.  (August) 

\/Vz  (F)  KANGAROO — 20th  Century-Fox,  Tech- 
nicolor: Rogue  Peter  Lawford  pretending  to  be  the 
long  lost  son  of  Finlay  Currie,  falls  in  love  with 
Currie’s  daughter,  Maureen  O’Hara,  and  ultimately 
reforms  to  bring  sweetness  and  light  to  this  Aus- 
tralian-made hoss-opera.  (August) 

^ (F)  LION  AND  THE  HORSE,  THE— War- 
ners, Warnercolor:  A beautiful  and  touching  Western 
concerning  Steve  Cochran’s  love  for  a fiery  stallion, 
climaxed  by  a fierce  battle  between  the  stallion  and 
an  escaped  rodeo  lion.  (June) 

\/\/Vz  (F)  LOVELY  TO  LOOK  AT — M-G-M, 
Technicolor:  A lavish  musical  remake  of  the  Jerome 
Kern  musical  classic  “Roberta,”  in  which  Red  Skel- 
ton inherits  a dress  shop  and  goes  to  Paris  with  pals 
Gower  Champion  and  Howard  Keel.  There  they  meet 
co-owners  Kathryn  Grayson  and  Marge  Champion 
and  all  unite  to  get  the  shop  out  of  hock.  With  Ann 
Miller,  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor.  (August) 

(F)  LYDIA  BAILEY — 20th  Century-Fox, 
Technicolor:  Dale  Robertson  arrives  in  Haiti  of 
1802  to  secure  Anne  Francis’  signature  on  a docu- 
ment and  becomes  involved  in  a native  uprising  and 
jungle  perils  as  he  leads  Anne  to  safety.  A fast  moving 
adventure  romance.  With  Charles  Korvin,  William 
Marshall.  (August) 

ZzV'  (F)  MACAO — RKO:  Robert  Mitchum,  Jane 
Russell  and  William  Bendix  meet  on  a ship  to  Macao 
and  all  the  shenanigans  add  up  to  a merely  routine- 
mystery.  With  Gloria  Grahame.  (June) 

^ (F)  MARA  MARU — Warners:  An  average  ad- 
venture story  with  Errol  Flynn  as  a salvage  diver 
who  becomes  involved  in  intrigue  and  murder  when 
he  goes  after  an  unusual  treasure  which  went  down 
with  his  ship  during  World  War  II.  With  Ruth 
Roman,  Richard  Webb,  Raymond  Burr.  (June) 
^’SYz  (F)  MY  SON  JOHN — Paramount:  Helen 
Hayes  returns  to  the  screen  after  a seventeen-year 
absence  in  the  heartbreaking  role  of  a woman  who 
has  to  face  the  realization  that  her  beloved  son,  Robert 
Walker,  is  a traitor  to  his  country.  A bold  if  some- 
what talky  anti-Communist  propaganda  piece.  (June) 
(F)  NARROW  MARGIN,  THE — RKO : Ex- 
cellent suspense-filled  story  of  events  that  take  place 
aboard  a crack  train  as  detective  Charles  McGraw 
tries  safely  to  escort  gangster’s  widow,  Marie  Wind- 
sor, to  a grand  jurv  trial  in  California.  (July) 

(F)  NO  ROOM  FOR  THE  GROOM — U-I : 
All  sorts  of  nonsensical  business  prevents  Tony  Curtis 
and  Piper  Laurie  from  getting  together  after  they 
marry  in  this  aimless  little  comedy.  (August) 

\/y  (F)  OUTCASTS  OF  POKER  FLAT— 2 0th 
Century-Fox:  Exciting  events  occur  when,  after  be- 
ing driven  out  of  a pioneer  town.  Anne  Baxter,  Dale 
Robertson,  Miriam  Hopkins  seek  refuge  in  a moun- 
tain cabin.  A harsh  drama.  With  Cameron  Mitchell, 
Craig  Hill,  Barbara  Bates.  (July) 

^ Yz  (F)  PARK  ROW — U.A. : The  newspaper  era 
of  the  1880’s  is  the  background  for  this  absorbing 
behind-the-scenes  story,  in  which  Gene  Evans  plays 
an  idealistic  publisher  whose  innovations  in  journalism 
keep  him  from  being  ruined  by  his  attractive  but 
hard-hitting  rival,  Mary  Welch.  (July) 

)/\SV*  (F)  PAT  AND  MIKE— M-G-M:  Profes- 
sional sports  become  a laughing  matter  when  pro- 
moter Spencer  Tracy  sets  out  to  make  a star  athlete 
of  gym  teacher  Katharine  Hepburn.  With  Aldo  Ray 
and  such  sport  stars  as  Babe  Didrikson,  Gussie 
Moran,  Don  Budge.  (August) 

^ (F)  RED  BALL  EXPRESS — U-I : The  real  story 
of  the  work  done  by  the  LLS.  Transportation  Corps 


during  World  War  II  to  keep  the  supply  trucks  roll- 
ing is  lost  in  quarrels  between  Jeff  Chandler  and 
Alex  Nicol  and  a couple  of  romances.  (June) 
i/  (F)  SAN  FRANCISCO  STORY,  THE— War- 
ners: A routine  tale  set  in  1850  with  Joel  McCrea  as 
a miner  who  tries  to  bring  law  and  order  into  the 
corrupt  seacoast  town  despite  complications  by 
Yvonne  De  Carlo  and  Sidney  Blackmer.  (June) 

(F)  SCARAMO  U CHE — M-G-M.  Technicolor: 
Stewart  Granger  plays  an  adventurer  of  pre-French 
Revolution  times,  who.  motivated  by’  revenge,  sets 
out  to  kill  nobleman  Mel  Ferrer.  Janet  Leigh  and 
Eleanor  Parker  spar  for  Stewart’s  affections  in  this 
lavish  historical  romance.  (August) 

(F)  SCARLET  ANGEL  — U-I:.  Technicolor: 
Threadbare  story  laid  in  post-Civil  War  era  of  how 
scheming  Yvonne  DeCarlo  gives  up  her  plan  to 
fleece  a wealthy^  Nob  Hill  family  in  order  to  win 
poor  but  huskv  Rock  Hudson.  (August) 

• (F)  SHE’S  WORKING  HER  WAY 
THROUGH  COLLEGE  — Warners,  Technicolor: 
This  musical  version  of  “The  Male  Animal”  stars 
Virginia  Mayo  as  an  ex-burlesque  queen  who  goes 
after  some  higher  education  and  becomes  involved 
with  college  f musicals,  football  players  and  jealous 
co-eds.  Co-starred  are  Gene  Nelson,  Ronald  Reagan, 

Pat  Wymore,  Phyllis  Thaxter,  Don  DeFbre.  (July) 

(F)  SINGIN’  IN  THE  RAIN— M-G-M. 
Technicolor:  This  super-happy  musical  pokes  fun 
at  the  roaring  twenties.  Gene  Kelly  and  Jean  Hagen 
play  a famed  silent  screen  team  who  try  to  re-adjust 
themselves  to  the  new-fangled  talkies  with  hilarious 
results.  Debbie  Reynolds  is  the  girl  recruited  to  dub 
for  Jean,  and  Donald  O’Connor  is  great  as  Kelly’s 
life-long  pal.  (June) 

l/V'i/S  .(F)  SKIRTS  AHOY!— M-G-M,  Technicolor: 

A rousing  musical  with  nautical  trimmings  starring 
Esther  Williams,  Joan  Evans  and  Vivian  Blaine  as 
WAVEs  who  set  forth  to  get  their  men:  Barry 
Sullivan,  Keefe  Braesselle.  Dean  Miller.  (July) 

(F)  STORY  OF  ROBIN  HOOD,  THE — Dis- 
ney-RKO,  Technicolor:  The  legend  of  Sherwood 
Forest  comes  to  life  again  with  more  emphasis  on 
history  than  sword-play’  and  the  result  is  a delight- 
ful human  adventure.  Richard  Todd  plays  the  out- 
law. With  Toan  Rice,  Elton  Hayes.  (August) 
i/  (F)  TALK  ABOUT  A STRANGER— M-G-M: 
Billy  Gray,  son  of  orange  ranchers  Nancy  Davis  and 
George  Murphy,  almost  causes  his  parents’  ruin 
when,  suspecting  unfriendly  neighbor  Kurt  Kasznar 
of  killing  his  dog,  he  sets  out  to  seek  revenge.  A minor 
but  unobjectionable  drama.  (Tune) 

^*4  (F)  THREE  FOR  BEDROOM  C— Warners, 
Natural  Color:  Gloria  Swanson,  a glamorous  Holly- 
wood star,  meets  and  falls  for  chemistry  professor, 
James  Warren,  after  usurping  his  train  accommoda- 
tions in  this  sometimes  gay  but  mostly’  forced  farce. 
With  Janine  Perreau.  (July) 

^*4  (F)  WAIT  TILL  THE  SUN  SHINES, 
NELLIE — 20th  Century-Fox,  Technicolor:  Laughter, 
music  and  sentiment  blend  in  this  story  of  fifty  years 
in  the  life  of  small-town  barber  David  Wayne.  With 
Jean  Peters,  Helene  Stanley,  Hugh  Marlowe.  (Julv) 

(F)  WALK  EAST  ON  BEACON— Columbia: 
This  exciting  semi-documentary  picture  shows  the 
authentic  methods  used  by  the  FBI  to  track  down 
Communist  plotters  bent  on  stealing  a top  secret. 
With  George  Murphy,  Virginia  Gilmore.  (June) 

(F)  WHITE  CORRIDORS— U-l : This  Brit- 
isn-made  drama  goes  behind  hospital  doors  as  it 
chronicles  a scientist’s  attempts  to  perfect  a rare 
drug.  With  Googie  Withers,  James  Donald,  Godfreys 
Tearle.  (August) 

(A)  WILD  HEART,  THE— Selznick-RKO, 
Technicolor:  Jennifer  Jones  marries  Welsh  pastor, 
Cyrril  Cusack;  leaves  him  for  sadistic  David  Farrar 
but  eventually  returns  to  her  home  and  doom,  in 
this  artistically  beautiful  but  gloomy  period  piece. 
With  Emond  Knight.  Sybil  Thorndike.  (August) 

\y\/Yz  (F)  WINNING  TEAM,  THE — Warners: 
Doris  Day  and  Ronald  Reagan  help  this  tale  of 
baseball  hero  Grover  Cleveland  Alexander,  who  rose 
to  fame  as  a pitcher,  fell  to  bottom  and  then  came 
back  with  a bang.  With  Frank  Lovejoy.  ( Tuly) 

1/  (A)  WITHOUT  WARNING — U.A. : Adam  Wil- 
liams, a young  gardener,  who  has  a penchant  for 
picking  up  and  stabbing  blondes  to  death.  finallyr  gets 
his  due  as  he’s  about  to  slash  pretty  Meg  Randall. 
Grim  film  fare.  (June) 

(F)  WORLD  IN  HIS  ARMS,  THE — U-I, 
Technicolor:  An  exciting,  if  somewhat  far-fetched 
adventure  story’  concerning  the  events  that  take  place 
when  Ann  Blyth,  a Russian  countess,  tries  to  per-  P 
suade  boat  captain  Gregory  Peck  to  help  her  flee 
from  San  Francisco  to  Alaska.  With  Anthony  Quinn, 
Andrea  King.  (August) 
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Best  Pictures  of  the  Month 

The  Quiet  Man 
The  Happy  Time 
We’re  Not  Married 
Ivanhoe 

Best  Performances  of  the  Month 

John  Wayne,  Maureen  O’Hara,  Victor 
McLaglen  in  “The  Quiet  Man” 

Charles  Boyer  in  “The  Happy  Time” 
Ginger  Rogers,  Fred  Allen  in  “We're 
Not  Married” 


LET  PHOTOPLAY  BE  YOUR  GUIDE 

shadow 


John  Wayne  finds  no  peace  and  quiet  on  the  Emerald  Isle 
when  he  weds  fiery  Maureen  O'Hara  in  this  delightful  comedy 


THE  ((VIET  MAX 

(REPUBLIC-TECHNICOLOR) 

A dream  come  TRUE  for  director  John  Ford — 
a story  filmed  in  the  land  of  his  ancestors.  And 
what  a story!  Charming  and  natural,  lovable  and 
laughable,  story  of  romance,  of  two-fisted  brawls,  of  plain 
happy  Irish.  John  Wayne  plays  a Yankee  fighter  who  ac- 
cidentally kills  a man  in  the  ring  and,  in  remorse,  retires 
to  his  Irish  birthplace.  In  the  wink  of  an  eye  he  falls  in 
love  with  red-headed,  hot-tempered  Maureen  O’Hara.  Her 
brother,  Victor  McLaglen,  will  have  no  part  of  this  ro- 
mance. John  finally  wins  Maureen  but  McLaglen’s  stub- 
born cussedness  sets  up  a barrier  between  John  and  his 
bride  that  is  healed  only  when  fists  fly  between  the  two 
men  in  one  of  the  rarest  fight  scenes  ever.  Wonderful  is 
each  and  every  member  of  the  cast,  including  Barry  Fitz- 
gerald, Ward  Bond,  Mildred  Natwick,  and  Arthur  Shields. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  You'll  see  it  again  and  again. 

Program  Notes:  The  Technicolor  cameras  brought  out  the 
beauty  of  the  countryside  as  the  cast  went  through  their  paces 
on  the  sod  of  auld  Ireland  . . . Visitors  by  the  droves  poured 
into  the  village,  Cong,  in  County  Mayo,  where  the  company 
stopped  at  the  old  Ashford  Castle  Hotel.  Galway,  Lake  Corrib 
and  the  stone  bridge  of  Learn  were  also  used  in  location 
shots  . . . Most  crew  members  were  Irish  and.  with  several 
of  the  cast,  took  time  off  to  visit  relatives  . . . Back  in  Holly- 
wood, Wayne’s  four  children,  Toni,  Melinda,  Patrick  and 
Michael  rode  in  a jaunting  cart  for  one  scene  . . . Victor 
McLaglen’s  brother.  Andrew,  was  assistant  director  . . . 
Victor  Young  created  the  score,  featuring  Irish  melodies. 


kW 

(F) 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  Have  a happy  time  with  this  one! 

Program  Notes:  Scenes  of  Ottawa,  Canada,  locale  of  the 
story,  were  filmed  before  the  picture  began.  These  provided 
background  shots  for  the  Hollywood  cast  . . . Charles  Boyer,  ( 
who  interrupted  his  stage  tour  of  “Don  Juan  In  Hell”  to 
accept  the  role,  acted  as  technical  adviser.  This  French 
Canadian  family,  with  Boyer  as  head,  were  permitted  only 
the  wines  he  knew  a middle  class  French  family  would  drink. 
Food  was  served  in  the  French  family  style  and  Bobby 
Driscoll  even  succumbed  to  accent  lessons  from  Boyer  . . . 
Marsha  Hunt  gave  up  her  road  tour  of  “The  Cocktail  Party” 
to  accept  her  role  . . . Kurt  Kasznar,  Uncle  Louie,  is  the 
only  member  of  the  original  Broadway  stage  play. 

~ I 1! 


There  are  hilarious  complications  in  store  for  Marsha  Hunt 
and  Charles  Boyer  as  son  Bobby  Driscoll  approaches  manhood 


THE  HAPPY  TIME 

(COLUMBIA) 

THE  COMING  OF  AGE  of  a young  boy  is  the  happy 
time,  and  around  this  theme  snuggles  a story 
that  glows  in  its  own  warmth.  It’s  a family  saga, 
really,  centered  around  son  Bobby  Driscoll,  father 
Charles  Boyer  (maestro  in  a small  movie  house),  and 
mother  Marsha  Hunt.  Then  there  are  uncles  Louis  Jour- 
dan,  wine  salesman  and  devil  with  the  ladies,  and  Kurt 
Kasznar,  a loafer  who  lives  across  the  way  in  henpecked 
confusion.  Kurt’s  only  pleasure  in  life  is  drinking  wine 
from  a water  cooler.  And  then  there’s  Grandpere,  an 
ancient  Don  Juan  constantly  in  pursuit  of  comely  matrons. 
Into  this  little  French  Canadian  family  comes  Linda 
Christian,  femme  half  of  a vaudeville  team,  to  work  as 
maid.  Instantly  Louis  woos  and  pursues,  Bobby  awakens 
to  love  and  sex  and  a whirl  of  fun  begins. 


kV'/a 
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TO  THE  BEST  CURRENT  MOVIES 


P'  Fair  v'V  Good 
Outstanding 

F — For  the  whole  family 
A — For  adults 

For  Complete  Casts  of 
Current  Pictures  See  Page  72 

For  Brief  Reviews  of 
Current  Pictures  See  Page  21 


Liz  Taylor’s  willing  to  give  her  life  in  return  for  Robert  Tay- 
lor’s love  in  Scott’s  beloved  classic  of  knights  and  palmers 


Victor  Moore  makes  an  error  and  the  results  are  hysterical 
for  Ginger  Rogers , Fred  Allen  and  four  other  all-star  couples 


IVAIVIIOE 

(M-G-M-TECHNICOLOR) 

THE  pageantry  and  pomp  of  knighthood  days 

has  been  translated  to  the  screen  with  detailed 

_ — brilliance.  The  excellent  cast  is  headed  by  Robert 

Taylor  as  lvanhoe,  Elizabeth  Taylor  as  the  beautiful 
Jewess,  Rebecca,  Joan  Fontaine  as  the  Lady  Rowena  and 
George  Sanders  as  Knight  de-Bois  Guilbert.  The  Sir 
Walter  Scott  story  centers,  of  course,  around  the  ransom- 
ing of  King  Richard  the  Lion  Hearted  from  his  Austrian 
captors.  In  an  effort  to  aid  Richard,  lvanhoe,  a Saxon 
knight  in  disguise,  finds  himself  among  enemy  Normans 
— led  by  George  Sanders,  favorite  knight  of  evil  King 
John,  who  illegally  withholds  the  throne  from  his  brother, 
Richard.  At  a tournament,  Sanders  glimpses  Elizabeth 
and  covets  her.  But  Taylor,  whom  she  has  befriended, 
wages  fierce  battle  with  Sanders  for  her  deliverance.  His 
heart,  however,  still  belongs  to  Lady  Rowena.  Finlay 
Currie  plays  Taylor’s  father,  Emlyn  Williams,  his  squire, 
and  Felix  Aylmer,  Elizabeth’s  father. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Romance  and  thrills  for  everyone. 

Program  Notes:  The  entire  film  was  shot  in  England  . . . 
Englishmen  by  the  hundreds  were  recruited  for  character  and 
bit  parts.  Robert  Taylor  and  George  Sanders  had  to  accus- 
tom themselves  to  the  armour  worn  by  the  early  thirteenth 
century  knights  . . . Elizabeth  Taylor  met  her  future  husband, 
Michael  Wilding,  only  casually  while  the  film  was  in  pro- 
duction. The  romance  began  later  in  Hollywood.  Robert 
Taylor  returned  home  to  face  divorce  from  Barbara  Stanwyck, 
and  George  Sanders,  to  battle  with  wife  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor. 


WE’RE  MOT  MARRIED 

(20TH  CENTURY-FOX) 

THE  hilarious  results  follow  fast  when  five 
(F)  ‘ married  ( ? ) couples  learn  that  after  several 

years  together,  they’ve  been  illegally  wed  by  a 

Gretna  Green  justice.  Victor  Moore.  The  first  couple  to 
receive  notice  through  the  mail  is  Ginger  Rogers  and 
Fred  Allen,  a squabbling  Mr.  and  Mrs.  radio  team.  This 
is  by  far  the  funniest  sequence,  with  Ginger  and  Fred  act- 
ing up  riotously.  Marilyn  Monroe  is  about  to  be  crowned 
“Mrs.  America”  when  apron-wearing  husband,  David 
Wayne,  gets  his  announcement.  The  turnabout  switch  in 
the  proceedings  is  a lulu.  Paul  Douglas,  stodgy  husband 
of  bored  Eve  Arden,  weaves  dreams  of  sexy  intrigue  until 
dreams  of  cost  in  dollars  and  cents  bring  him  back  to 
earth  and  Eve.  Zat  charming,  scheming,  gold  digging 
cutie  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  is  about  to  fleece  millionaire  husband 
Eouis  Calhern  when  guess  what  comes  through  the  mails? 
G.I.  Eddie  Bracken  is  headed  overseas  when  he  learns 
that  wife  Mitzi  Gaynor  is  pregnant  and  they’re  not  married. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  This  you  must  see. 

Program  Notes:  The  press  swarmed  the  Fred  Allen  set. 
Fred,  making  his  first  movie  since  the  ill-fated  “It’s  In  The 
Bag”  proved  a field  day  with  his  cryptic  remarks  anent  him- 
self and  Hollywood  . . . Ginger’s  wardrobe  had  the  studio 
femmes  swooning  with  envy  . . . Every  male  on  the  lot  made 
excuses  to  visit  the  Marilyn  Monroe  bathing  suit  sets.  Paul 
Douglas  reported  for  work  a few  days  after  returning  from 
Korea  . . . Mitzi  Gaynor,  after  fancy  costumes  for  “I  Don’t 
Care”  loved  her  one  outfit.  (More  reviews  on  page  24) 
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‘'Wake  up  your  ‘sleeping  beauty!” 

says  Yvonne  de  Carlo 


“So  many  women  have  natural  beauty  . . . and 
what  do  they  do?  They  let  it  sleep  under  a 
blanket  of  stale  make-up!”  says  Yvonne  de 
Carlo.  You  must  get  to  the  bottom  of  stale  make- 
up and  grime.  Ordinary  cleansing  doesn’t  do  it, 
but  Woodbury  Cold  Cream,  with  Penaten,  does ! 


clean  deeper 
with  Woodbury 
Cold  Cream 


Penaten  works 
the  magic 


Penaten,  a marvelous  new  ingredient  in  Wood- 
bury Cold  Cream,  carries  the  rich  cleansing  and 
softening  oils  deeper  into  pore  openings.  Your 
cleansing  tissue  will  prove  how  much  more  dirt 
you  remove.  Feel  your  skin;  it’s  softer! 


P 


you  11  look 
your  loveliest 


“You’ll  look  fresher,  younger,”  says  Yvonne  de 
Carlo,  star  of  “SCARLET  ANGEL,”  a U-I 
Picture,  color  by  Technicolor.  Try  Woodbury 
Cold  Cream  with  Penaten  on  your  skin  today! 
25tf  to  97^,  plus  tax. 


(Continued  from  preceding  page) 

V'V(t<)  Don't  Bother  to  Knock 

(20th  Century-Fox) 

Hold  your  hat  and  don’t  choke  on  your 
popcorn,  fans,  for  here’s  a real  thriller. 
Rather  than  spoil  your  rightful  fun — did 
we  say  “fun” — we’ll  leave  the  suspenseful 
theme  unrevealed,  but  take  our  word  for 
it,  it’s  a corker.  It  climbs  slowly  to  the 
climax  that  bursts  like  a sudden  shower, 
leaving  one  limply  horrified.  Marilyn  Mon- 
roe does  the  best  work  of  her  young 
career  as  the  baby  sitter.  Richard  Widmark 
artfully  gets  across  his  role  of  an  unfeeling 
skeptic  who  softens  under  duress.  The 
lovely  nightclub  singer,  object  of  Wid- 
mark’s  attentions,  is  well  played  by  Anne 
Bancroft.  Jim  Backus  and  Lurene  Tuttle 
play  the  parents  of  Donna  Corcoran,  the 
child  left  in  Marilyn’s  care. 

Your  Revietver  Says:  Suspenseful  drama! 

Program  Notes:  From  calendar  art  to  heavy 
dramatic  roles  seem  all  in  a day’s  work  to 
Marilyn  Monroe,  Hollywood’s  fastest  rising 
star.  The  cast  to  a man  were  intrigued  with 
Marilyn’s  calls  from  Joe  DiMaggio  during  the 
shooting.  Indeed  Joe’s  romancing  of  the 
blonde  beauty  had  the  entire  studio  titillated 
. . . Lurene  Tuttle,  who  was  radio  mother  to 
Red  Skelton’s  “mean  wittle  kid,”  has  one  of 
her  few  dress-up  roles  . . . TV  actress  Anne 
Bancroft  makes  her  debut  as  the  singer. 

kV(F)  Where's  Charley? 

(Warners,  Technicolor) 

Well,  if  it  isn’t  “Charley’s  Aunt”  again 
that  gay  old  girl  from  Brazil  where  thf 
nuts  come  from.  Seemingly  age  canno 
wither  the  charms  of  Auntie  played,  in  thii 
instance,  by  Ray  Bolger  replete  with  bon 
net,  bloomers  and  flirtatious  curls.  Catch; 
tunes  and  clever  dancing  by  Bolger  injec 
new  life  into  the  ancient  yarn  of  an  Oxfori 
student  who  impersonates  his  own  aun 
when  the  real  aunt  fails  to  show  up  a 
chaperone.  The  pretty  girls  requiring  th 
chaperone — -the  time  is  1890-ish,  remem 
ber — are  Allyn  McLerie,  who  is  in  lov 
with  Ray,  and  Mary  Germaine,  who  love 
Robert  Shackleton,  Ray’s  roommate. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Family  laugh  nigh 

Program  Notes:  After  two  years  on  Broai 
way  in  the  play,  Ray  Bolger  and  cast  travele 
to  England  to  film  outdoor  shots  at  Oxfoi 
University,  scene  of  the  story.  The  old  hal 
and  beautiful  campus  never  before  beheld  sue 
goings  on.  Bolger,  leaping  ovfer  shrubbery  wil 
petticoats  flying,  had  the  staidest  professors  i 
stitches.  Many  of  the  students  acted  in  hal 
ground  shots  and  loved  it.  Indoor  shooting  toe 
place  at  Elstree  Studios  near  London  . . . M 
and  Mrs.  Bolger  took  off  to  Paris  for  a ho 
day  after  the  film  was  completed  . . . Pret 
Allyn  McLerie,  Amy  in  the  picture,  playi 
the  same  part  in  the  Broadway  production.  1 1 

/Vi  (F)  -lumping  Jacks 

(Wallis-Paramount) 

Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis  land  in  tl 
Paratroopers  and  jump  feet  first  into 
story  of  sheer  corn.  Given  a really  furu 
story,  there’s  no  telling  what  would  happi 
to  audiences  who  love  these  zanies  in  a 
most  anything.  And  that  is  what  this  oi 
turns  out  to  be — almost  anything. 

(Continued  on  page  26) 
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Jantzen  invented 

postage  stamp 

smallest 

figuremaker 
known  to  woman 


here’s  new  proof  that  good  things 
come  in  small  packages ...  this 
Jantzen  "postage  stamp",  this  wonderful 
slimming,  trimming,  smoothing, 
soothing  job... so  tiny  that  it  comes  in  a 
vest-pocket-size  package  ...  so  tiny  that 
you  can  hide  it  in  your  fist.  Jantzen 
invented  it . . . knits  it  of  very  special 
Lastex-powered  nylon  yarn  with  wonderful 
feel  and  wonderful  stretch  ...  making  it 
the  world’s  best-fitting,  best-functioning 
panty-girdle  or  girdle  3. 95... at  most  stores. 

for  a lovelier  lift,  for  "forever  uplift" 
...try  a Jantzen  bra  1.75  to  5.00. 


Qa4v/k 

perfectly  mai 


perfectly  marvelous  figuremakers 


I 


Jantzen  Foundations,  Empire  State  Building,  New  York 


WHY  ^uove, 
OUTSELLS  ALL 
WOMEN’S 
HAIRDRESSINGS 


'''NS®*1' 

|p^ 


"...Makes  my  hair  obey 
perfectly .. .yet  leaves 
it  beautifully  soft." 


f 

"Suave  is  lighter,  more 
penetrating.  Never  leaves 
oily  after-film." 


"Nothing  else  sparkles 
my  hair  like  Suave." 


"It's  the  hairdressing 

experts  recommend.  Buy  it! 
Millions  do!  At  beauty  salons, 
cosmetic  and  drug  counters." 


created  by 


foremost 


name 


in  hair  beauty 


LIQUID  500— $1 


"Conditions. . .contains 
miracle  Curtisol!  Ends  my 
dry  hair  worries,  split 
ends,  brittleness." 


"Gives  me  easy-do  hair 
instantly,  even  after 
shampoo.  Prevents  frizziness 
after  permanents." 


( Continued  from  page  24) 
the  tale  asks  us  to  believe  that  para- 
trooper Dean  hijacks  Jerry,  a civilian,  into 
joining  their  camp  show  for  just  one  night. 
The  object  is  to  make  the  General  enjoy 
himself  to  the  point  of  continuing  the 
shows.  It  works  too  well.  The  shows  go 
on  and  Jerry  can’t  get  out.  His  dim-witted 
attempts  to  emulate  his  fellow  paratroopers 
only  endear  him  to  the  hardboiled  sergeant 
and  Jerry  emerges  a civilian  corporal.  It’s 
nonsense,  of  course,  but  audiences  giggle. 
Mona  Freeman  plays  the  girl. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Relaxing,  with  laughs. 

Program  Notes:  It  would  happen.  In  a mock 
parachute  jump  Jerry  almost  strangled  him- 
self and  couldn’t  speak  for  an  hour.  A relief 
to  one  and  all  . . . The  lads  actually  made  a 
264-foot  leap  from  a training  tower  to  qualify 
for  the  certificates  conferred  upon  them  by 
Major  General  John  Church.  They  used  one 
chute  for  the  leap,  with  Jerry  explaining  that 
if  one  died  the  other  would  only  starve  to 
death,  anyway  . . . All  location  scenes  were 
made  at  Fort  Benning,  Georgia  . . . Members 
of  the  508th  Airborne  Infantry  Regiment  ap- 
pear with  the  comics,  making  jumps  that  liter- 
ally dot  the  sky  with  men. 

V'Vi  (F)  Washington  Story 

(M-G-M) 

Van  Johnson  is  a Congressman  who  is 
pursued  all  over  Washington  by  a double- 
dealing newspaper  woman,  Patricia  Neal. 
Johnson  is  conscientious,  square-dealing, 
honest.  Patricia  ain’t.  From  there  you  can 
write  your  own  story  and  perhaps  an  even 
better  one  than  this.  However,  of  more 
interest  thah  the  story  is  the  locale — the 
capital  of  the  nation.  Scenes  within  the 
Senate  chambers,  the  Pentagon,  the  House 
subway,  sub-committees  in  action,  lobby- 
ists and  the  endless,  tiring  work  of  our 
legislators,  hold  vital  interest.  The  ro- 
mantic part  of  the  story  has  Van  reluc- 
tantly submitting  to  Miss  Neal’s  trailing 
his  footsteps  to  gather  material  for  a 
laudatory  article.  Or  so  Van  is  led  to  be- 
lieve. But  Pat  hopes  to  prove  Van  is  as 
vulnerable  as  other  bribe-taking  politi- 
cians. But  love  and  honesty  win  at  the  end. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  At  leust  it  s timely. 

Program  Notes:  Writer-director  Robert  Pir- 
rosh  made  three  trips  to  Washington  to  talk 
with  Congressmen,  Senators,  newspapermen, 
etc.,  before  writing  his  outline.  The  story  com- 
pleted, the  cast  moved  in  for  some  intense 
shooting  within  the  capital.  Unprecedented 
government  permission  to  take  cameras  and 
equipment  into  sections  of  Capitol  Hill  never 
before  photographed  for  movies  was  made 
possible  by  scheduling  filming  during  Con- 
gress’ winter  recess  . . . Washington  street 
scenes  drew  the  usual  throng  of  onlookers 
with  both  Van  and  Pat  besieged. 

Island  Rescue 

( Rank , U-l) 

That  certain  drollery  that  abounds  in  so 
many  British  films  spills  all  over  the  screen 
in  this  diverting  story  of  Venus,  a pregnant 
cow.  The  cow,  royally  pedigreed  and  a 
triumph  of  breeding,  resides  on  the  Brit- 
ish-owned isle  of  Amorel,  which  was 
taken  over  by  the  Germans  during  World 
War  II.  Major  David  Niven  is  ordered  by 
<he  War  Office  to  rescue  Venus  before  the 


Germans  discover  her  royal  presence.  With 
the  aid  of  Glynis  Johns,  former  resident 
of  the  island,  David  and  his  crew  set  out 
to  do  the  job.  The  results  are  a happy 
blend  of  humor  and  suspense  that,  in  this 
case,  proves  very  satisfying.  A camouflaged 
cow,  whose  paint  comes  off  and  the  sudden 
birth  of  Venus’  calf  complicate  the  rescue. 
George  Coulouris  and  Barry  Jones  are 
excellent. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Wonderful  nonsense. 

Program  Notes:  Glynis  Johns  worked  in 
both  “Island  Rescue”  and  “Encore”  at  the 
same  time.  One  day  she  wore  beads  and 
bangles  for  the  episode  of  “Gigolo  and  Gigo- 
lette”  in  “Encore”  and  the  next,  the  uniform 
of  an  A.T.S.  private  in  “Island  Rescue”  . . . 
In  the  first  two  weeks  of  shooting  at  Pine- 
wood  Studios,  the  unit  shot  seventeen  different 
scenes.  The  outdoor  scenes  were  filmed  against 
a rugged  English  seaside  ...  In  several  scenes 
Niven  wore  the  same  tartan  plaid  he  wore  in 
the  Highland  Light  Infantry  during  World 
War  II.  On  Niven  the  kilts  are  becoming. 

W2  (F)  Sally  and  Saint  Anne 

(U-l) 

An  ambling,  rambling,  loose-jointed  story 
of  an  Irish  family  who  becomes  embroiled 
in  a feud  with  politico  John  Mclntire.  The 
story’s  weakness  lies  in  the  fact  that  it 
abruptly  detours  from  its  main  theme — 
Ann  Blyth’s  faith  in  Saint  Anne — to  the 
family  wrangling  angle.  However,  the 
jocular  shenanigans  compensate  for  story 
faults  and  if  one  doesn’t  mind  his  movies 
spread  from  here  and  gone,  here’s  his  dish. 
It  begins  with  Ann,  as  a school  girl,  re- 
ceiving miraculous  answers  from  prayers 
directed  to  Saint  Anne.  As  she  matures, 
the  neighborhood  comes  to  Ann  in  droves 
for  divine  assistance.  The  old  Mclntire 
bobs  up  with  his  threats,  and  a new  beau 
comes  along  for  Ann  in  handsome  Palmer 
Lee — and  Saint  Anne  seems  a bit  neg- 
lected. Edmund  Gwenn  is  the  fraudulent, 
lovable  grandfather  and  Frances  Bavier 
and  Otto  Hulett  are  Ann’s  parents. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Slow  but  likable. 

Production  Notes:  It  was  celebration  time 
on  the  set  for  Edmund  Gwenn  who  observed 
his  sixtieth  year  as  an  actor,  his  thirtieth  year 
in  this  country  and  his  twentieth  year  in 
Hollywood  . . . Palmer  Lee,  ex-iceman,  who 
plays  his  first  big  role,  was  signed  pronto  to 
a contract  by  Universal-International  . . . 
Ann,  who  has  the  trimmest  figure  in  Holly- 
wood, lost  ten  precious  pounds  in  the  jitter- 
bug scene  and  running  up  and  down  stairs 
to  grandpa  Gwenn’s  room  . . . The  ten  room 
movable  house  used  for  the  house-moving 
scene,  was  constructed  by  Universal’s  special 
effects  department. 

/ (F)  The  Duel  At  Silver  Creek 

(U-l,  Technicolor) 

A fair  little  Western  with  plenty  of 
giddy-up  and  a lot  of  fancy  shootin’.  The 
story  centers  around  a band  of  murder- 
ing claim-jumpers  led  by  Gerald  Mohr 
and  pursued  by  Marshal  Stephen  McNally. 
When  a bullet  wound  hampers  Steve’s 
fast  draw,  quick-fingered  Audie  Murphy, 
whose  father  was  a victim  of  the  jumpers, 
becomes  his  deputy  and  faithful  watchdog. 

( Continued  on  vaqe  97) 


EASIEST  WAY  EVER  CREATED 
TO  STOP  UNDERARM 
PERSPIRATION  AND  ODOR! 


And...  8 times  more  effective! 


Once  in  a blue  moon  something  comes 
along  that  is  so  much  better  than  anything 
yet  invented  for  the  purpose  that  it  sweeps 
the  nation  overnight. 

Like  home  permanents  . . . shift-free 
driving  . . . soapless  detergents.  And  . . . 

Like  5-Day  Deodorant  Pads.  Actually 
8 times  more  effective  in  destroying  odor- 
forming bacteria  than  the  average  of  lead- 
ing brands  tested. 

Women  are  literally  raving  about  this 
new  way  of  checking  perspiration  and 
odor.  And  they’re  deserting  their  old 
deodorants  in  droves. 


An  overwhelming  percentage  of  women 
— and  men  too — who  try  5-Day  come  back 
for  more.  Your  cosmetician  and  druggist 
will  tell  you  they’ve  never  seen  anything 
quite  like  this  happen  before. 

We’ve  made  it  very  easy  for  you  to 
try  this  new  wonder -deodorant.  We’ll  give 
you  a month’s  supply  absolutely  free! 
That’s  how  sure  we  are  that  you,  too, 
will  say  . . . "At  last!  . . . this  is  what  I’ve 
been  waiting  for!”  Just  send  the  coupon 
below. 

5-Day  Deodorant  Pads  are  available  at 
all  drug  and  cosmetic  counters. 


5-deiy 

deodorwd pads 


Please,  madame,  try  5-Day  Pads 
at  our  expense!  We  want  to  send 
you  a month’s  supply  . . . £JJ££ 

5-Day  Laboratories,  Box  #1001 
Dept.  Ph-9,  New  \ork  1,  New  York 
Enclosed  find  10^  to  help  cover 
cost  of  postage  and  handling. 


CITY ZONE  . . . STATE 

OFFER  EXPIRES  IN  60  DAYS 


Save  011  cosmetic  taxes!  Instead  of  usual  20%  tax  on  other  deodorants,  pay  only  . . It  on  250  size  . . H on  590  size  . . 5^  on  $1.00  size 
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with  Alexander  Scourby  • Valerie  Bettis  • Torin  Thatcher 

Screen  Play  by  OSCAR  SAUL  and  JAMES  GUNN  • Produced  and  Directed 
by  VINCENT  SHERMAN  • A BECKWORTH  CORPORATION  PRODUCTION 
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photoplay  plus. 

There’ve  been  some  changes  made! 

A happy  leafing-through  of  this  issue  of  Photoplay  will  quickly  show 
that  we’re  bigger  and  better  and  more  colorful  than  ever  before! 

We’re  different  because  we  listened  wThen  you — the  readers — spoke. 

The  suggestions  you  sent  us  showed  the  way  to  improvement.  In  a sense, 

in  your  letters,  you  became  the  artists,  the  typesetters,  the  editors. 

Note  “Inside  Stuff.”  You  wanted  more  of  Cal  York’s  intimate  news 

of  Hollywood.  This  month,  you  have  it.  And — most  important — 
for  the  first  time  with  the  photos  in  full  color!  It  means  news  with  a 
third  dimension  only  candid  color  can  effect. 

That’s  just  the  beginning.  The  entire  magazine’s  been  streamlined. 

A new  art  director,  Ron  Taylor,  is  bringing  youth  and  vitality 
to  presentation.  A new  Hollywood  editor,  Sylvia  Wallace,  is 

making  sure  the  best,  the  latest  in  photps  and  stories  reaches  you  first. 

A new  editor,  Tony  Gray,  is  listening  to  your  expressed  wishes  to 

make  sure  Photoplay  continues  to  keep  up  to  the 
pace  of  your  changing  interests. 

The  new  Photoplay — as  always — is  your  Photoplay. 

If  you  like  it,  our  job  is  well  done. 


EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 


Katie  Grayson  at 
last  speaks  her  mind  . . . 
Gordon  MacRae’s  face 
is  red  . . . Meddlers  can’t 
keep  Lana  from  laughing 
with  Fernando  Lamas 


A trim,  happy  Mario  Lanza  reports  for  new  film,  “ Because 
You're  Mine”  Mario  and  M-G-M  are  back  on  best  of  terms 


STUFF 


Inside  Hollywood:  Despite  those  rumors,  her  M-G-M  bosses 
insist  that  Elizabeth  Taylor’s  heart  palpitation  is  the  kind 
that  comes  from  the  happiness  she’s  found  as  Mrs.  Michael 
Wilding  . . . Although  he’s  practically  a newcomer,  Robert 
Wagner’s  fan  mail  is  so  sensational  that  he’s  going  to  be 
starred  in  remakes  of  the  pictures  that  cascaded  Tyrone 
Power  to  fame  and  fortune  . . . He  made  the  picture  four- 
teen years  ago,  but  wherever  the  William  Holdens  went  in 
Europe,  people  pointed  and  called  out — “Golden  Boy!” 
. . . Arthur  B.  Goode  and  his  American  Art  Galleries  auc- 
tioned off  the  personal  possessions  of  Lady  Sylvia  Ashley. 
So  help  us — one  curious  customer  who  bought  a chair  loudly 
exclaimed:  ‘Tm  going  to  put  this  in  my  living  room  and 
pin  a sign  on  it  that  says—  Clark  Gable  sat  here!” 


Apger 

Fan  letters  to  June  Ally  son  receive  careful  attention. 
Rumors  persist  that  June  may  give  up  her  career 


Hubbcll 

Kathryn  Grayson’s  daughter,  Patty  Kate,  pays  a visit  to  M-G-M.  Kathryn,  who  has 
been  avoiding  romance,  now  has  her  name  linked  column-wise  with  various  swains 


Wrong  Number:  “This  is  Jimmy  Cagney  talking,”  said  the 
voice  over  the  phone.  “I  heard  your  radio  show  tonight  and 
your  singing  was  just  great.”  Now  ever  since  Gordon  Mac- 
Rae  worked  with  Jimmy  in  “The  West  Point  Story,”  he 
practically  idolizes  the  star.  Thinking  it  was  his  pal  Bill 
Orr  pulling  another  rib,  Gordy  cracked,  “I’m  glad  you  liked 
my  voice  but  yours  sounds  like  the  lousiest  imitation  of 
Cagney’s  I’ve  ever  heard.”  Guess  whose  face  was  real  red 
when  he  discovered  he  was  talking  to  the  one  and  only!  . . . 
“Please  give  your  name  and  commence  the  conversation,” 
kidded  Jeff  Chandler.  He  was  in  Ray  Jones’  portrait  gal- 
lery at  U-I  and  just  happened  to  be  sitting  next  to  the  phone 
when  it  rang.  “This,”  said  the  voice  at  the  other  end,  “is 
Miss  Barrymore!”  Big  Jeff  felt  about  the  size  of  a small 


midget.  He’ll  probably  shrink  up  to  nothing  when  he  learns 
he  was  talking  to  Diana — not  Ethel! 

Truth  and  Consequences:  Cal  is  convulsed  over  the  Kath- 
ryn Grayson  situation.  For  eleven  and  a half  years  she’s 
worked  only  for  M-G-M,  who  surrounded  her  with  protec- 
tive walls.  You  see.  La  Grayson  says  what  she  thinks. 
Honesty  is  her  best  policy,  but  sometimes  she  treads  on 
sensitive  tootsies!  Well,  now  that  she’s  on  loanout  to  Warner 
Brothers  for  “The  Desert  Song,”  she’s  having  a ball.  Katie 
loves  the  studio  and  loves  talking  to  the  press  without  a 
soft  pedal  pusher  acting  as  referee.  For  example,  to  us  she 
said:  “I  haven’t  dated  since  my  divorce  from  Johnny  John- 
ston because  I fall  in  love  ( Continued  on  following  page) 


Enroute  to  their  Ojai  ranch  from  a hunting  trip,  Lita  and  Rory  Calhoun  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  is  Ronald  Column's  pretty  neighbor  at  the  Ro- 
stop  off  in  Hollywood  to  dine  at  the  town’s  new  nightspot,  Crescendo  manoff  dinner.  Zsa  Zsa  vows  that  she  still  loves  George  Sanders 
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Back  from  Colorado,  where  Janet  Leigh  worked  on 
M-G-M’s  “The  Naked  Spur”  and  Tony  Curtis  fished, 
the  dream-team  celebrate  at  the  Interlude  Room 


That  blonde  with  Frank  Sinatra  at  the  Cocoanut 
Grove  is  too  his  wife!  But  Ava  Gardner  says  she  re- 
grets her  sudden  whim.  Is  dyeing  to  be  natural  again 


Humphrey  Bogart  and  Lauren  Bacall  had  that  pleased  look  of 
infanticipation  when  Photoplay’s  photog  caught  them  at  Ro- 
manoff’ s one  night  shortly  before  their  second  child  was  due 


( continued  from  preceding  page)  too  easily.  I’m  a two-time 
loser  who’s  always  a bride — never  a bridesmaid!  Speaking 
of  Johnny,  we’re  still  very  friendly.  Whenever  he  has  a joke 
to  tell  he  calls  me  long  distance — and  reverses  the  charges!” 
Yes,  she’s  certainly  candid  and  colorful! 

Nosey  News:  Give  a lady  time  on  her  hands  and  what  does 
she  do?  If  she’s  Ava  Gardner  she  becomes  a blonde. 
P.S.  Frankie  likes  the  old  way  best!  . . . While  she  was  on 
suspension  Shelley  Winters  learned  how  to  work  that  camera 
Vittorio  Gassman  bought  her  in  Europe.  According  to  Shel, 
Photoplay’s  Hymie  Fink  had  better  look  to  his  laurels!  . . . 
They’re  looking  for  someone  to  replace  Lita  Baron  in  her 
dancing  act,  which  should  end  those  denials  that  the  Rory 
Calhouns  are  expecting  . . . Hollywood  wonders  if  there  is 
a special  reason  why  Hedy  Lamarr  prefers  patronizing  a 
certain  male  hairdresser  in  a certain  Beverly  Hills  hotel  . . . 


“Just  good  friends,”  say  Piper  Laurie  and  Producer  Leonard 
Goldstein.  They  deny  romance  rumors  ( see  “Piper  Calls  the 
Tune,”  page  50)  but  date  regularly.  Here,  dining  at  Ciro’s 
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What’s  u/hat  with  Rocky  and  Gary  Cooper?  Who 
knows?  They  were  together  again  at  the  farewell  party 
for  the  Bennys  before  Jack  left  on  his  British  PA  stint 


“What  a swell  racket  this  is!”  That’s  the  verdict  reached  by 
George  Murphy  and  Peter  Lawford  who  were  on  hand  to  help 
boost  the  take  at  the  children’s  benefit  in  the  Racquet  Club 


In  Case  You  Care:  Fans  write  in  to  Esther  Williams  and 
John  Agar  asking  if  they  are  related,  on  account  of  because 
they  think  these  two  look  alike  . . . Loretta  Young  always 
wears  bands  on  her  teeth  except  when  she  steps  before  the 
camera.  On  her  they  add  to  her  beauty  . . . Richard  Greene 
is  doing  better  than  Kirk  Douglas,  by  dating  Rita  Hayworth, 
Mrs.  Gary  Cooper  and  Barbara  Stanwyck  all  within  forty- 
eight  hours  . . . Joan  Crawford  and  Jane  Wyman  send  a 
good  luck,  bottle  of  champagne  to  each  other  the  first  day 
of  starting  a new  picture  . . . When  Dorothy  Malone  re- 
ported for  a Martin  and  Lewis  picture,  her  boy  friend,  Scott 
Brady,  queried:  “What  have  Dean  and  Jerry  got  that  I 
haven’t  got?”  Dotty  answered:  “A  television  set!” 

Tip  to  Tourists:  Sunday  afternoon  at  the  Hollywood  Brown 
Derby  is  the  time  to  see  movie  stars.  They  drop  in  between 
radio  rehearsals.  ( Continued  on  following  page) 


Betty  Grable  and  Harry  James  have  an  extra- 
happy  glow  in  their  eyes  since  the  ending  of 
Betty’s  year-long  estrangement  from  Twentieth 


Rhonda  Fleming  (right)  is  still  kicking  her- 
self for  ixnaying  the  role  in  “Caribbean”  that 
is  reaping  rave  notices  for  Arlene  Dahl,  (left) 


John  Agar’s  been  doing 
just  fine  since  his  mar- 
riage to  model  Loretta 
Coombs.  You  can  see 
him  in  Republic’s  “Wom- 
an of  the  Wilderness” 


For  more  Inside  Stuff 
pictures  turn  the  page 
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CONTINUED  FROM  PRECEDING  PAGE 

People,  Places,  Things:  Leslie  Caron  was  more 
nervous  than  when  she  married  him,  the  night 
meat-packing  heir  Georgie  Hormel  and  his  trio 
opened  at  the  Cafe  Gala.  She  not  only  carried  a 
rabbit’s  foot,  she  ordered  B’rer-Rabbit  stew  for 
dinner,  too!  . . . First  annual  Archbishop’s  dinner 
honoring  Auxiliary  Bishop  Fulton  J.  Sheen  (it  cost 
$125  per  plate)  again  proved  the  great  heart  of 
Hollywood.  Fabulous  funds  went  to  St.  John’s 
Hospital  of  Santa  Monica  . . . According  to  Cor- 
inne  Calvet,  women  who  don’t  wear  girdles  are 
much  more  popular  with  men.  The  French  femme 
fatale  may  have  a point.  Then  again — she  may  be 
stretching  it. 

Laughing  Lady:  There’s  nothing  wrong  with  Holly- 
wood that  a few  dozen  stars  with  Lana  Turner’s 
sense  of  humor  couldn’t  cure!  Someone  who  likes 
to  start  trouble  started  the  rumor  that  Miss  T was 
teed-off  because  Fernando  Lamas  supposedly  stole 
all  their  scenes  in  “The  Merry  Widow.”  When  she 
heard  about  it,  Lana  had  a special  set  of  produc- 
tion stills  made  up  for  her  South  American  boy 
friend.  On  each  still,  she  had  her  own  face  super- 
imposed on  his  body!  Fernando?  He  thinks  thees 
very  funny! 

Down  Romance  Lane:  It’s  a lady’s  privilege  to 
change  her  mind  and  the  lady  who  changed  hers 
is  Janice  (no  time  for  dating)  Rule.  The  gentle- 
man whose  obvious  attraction  changed  it?  Richard 
Anderson!  . . . Manpower  shortage  in  Hollywood? 
Not  for  Debbie  Reynolds,  who  had  studio  break- 
fast with  Carleton  Carpenter,  lunch  in  the  Beverly 
Hills  Brown  Derby  with  Craig  Hill,  a five  o’clock 
hamburger  with  Bob  Arthur  and  dinner  with  Rob- 
ert Wagner  at  eight!  . . . Hugh  O’Brian  believes 
in  extending  the  good  neighbor  policy — when  the 
good  neighbor  happens  to  be  blonde  and  beautiful 
import,  Anita  Ekberg  who  is  “Miss  Sweden”  of  1951. 
With  her  limited  English  she  calls  him  “Hug-y — 
which  is  exactly  the  way  Anita  makes  Hugh  feel! 

Baby  Talk:  Their  friends  are  really  ribbing  Mrs. 
Ronald  Reagan!  You  see,  when  Nancy  Davis  asked 
for  her  release  from  M-G-M,  it  was  mainly  because 
she  was  tired  of  playing  so  many  pregnant  women 
roles.  “When  I went  out  in  public,”  she  muses 
“people  used  to  cast  sly  glances  in  my  direction — 
almost  as  if  they  expected  me  to  look  pregnant 
off  the  screen  too!”  Well,  Nancy  didn’t  even 
get  a chance  to  play  a non-pregnant  role.  In  real 
life  she  and  Ronnie  are  expecting  their  first  baby 
in  December  and  she  thinks  it’s  the  greatest  “cast- 
ing” of  her  career.  ( Continued  on  page  103) 


Maupin 

Corinne  Calvet,  Charmaine  in  remake  of  “What  Price  Glory”  takes 
on  chore  of  bootblack  for  co-stars  Dan  Dailey  and  James  Cagney 

Cyd  Charisse  tucked  Tony,  Jr.,  into  bed  before  stepping  out  to  Roman- 
off’s for  the  evening.  Cyd  will  star  in  “ Sombrero ” with  Shelley’s  Vittorio 

Fink 
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Arthur  Evans 

Burt  Lancaster  and  leading  lady,  Eva  Bartok,  take  time  off  for  sight- 
seeing on  the  island  of  Ischia  during  filming  of  “ The  Crimson  Pirate ” 


Fink 


The  Ronald  Reagans  ( Nancy  Davis)  have  announced  an  expected 
visit  from  the  stork.  Here,  they  wail  for  a table  at  Chascn’s 


Jane  Wyman  drew  movie  magnate  Joseph  Schenck  as  dinner 
partner  at  the  St.  John’s  Hospital  benefit,  held  at  the  Ambassador 


Guests  at  the  St.  John’s  Hospital  benefit  include  Ty  Power  and 
Linda  Christian,  both  pleased  at  Linda’s  role  in  “ The  Happy  Time” 


Fink 


Fink 
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The  curtain  lifts— on  the  dramatic  events  that  brought  Tommy  Kavanagh 


* 


“I  want  my  babies  to  have  a better  life  than  I had,”  says 
Tommy’s  mother  Anna,  above  with  other  children,  Teresa,  Michael 


JANE  RUSSELL’ 

FIGHT 

FOR  HER  RRITIS 
TOMMY 


• When  Jane  Russell  disembarked  last  November 
from  an  overseas  plane,  she  had  with  her,  you  will  re- 
member, a baby  boy.  He  was  Tommy,  fifteen  months 
old,  blond,  blue-eyed,  and  as  Jane’s  mother  described 
him,  “a  bit  of  heaven.” 

That  she  was  going  to  adopt  Tommy,  Jane  emphati- 
cally denied. 

“There  is  a child  in  Frankfort,  Germany,  whom  I am 
interested  in  adopting  through  the  proper  channels,” 
she  said,  “after  I talk  it  over  with  my  husband. 

“I  have  tried  for  months  to  adopt  another  child  in 
the  United  States  without  success  . . . 

“Tommy’s  mother,”  she  concluded,  refusing  to  men- 
tion the  baby’s  family  name,  “begged  me  to  bring  her 
child  to  America,  to  see  if  I could  not  interest  some  of 
my  friends  in  taking  him  for  their  own  so  he  could  have 
a good  life.” 

Whereupon  Jane  boarded  another  plane  for  Cali- 
fornia and  Tommy  disappeared  from  public  view,  dis- 
appeared into  the  vastness  of  the  Russell-Waterfield 
home  in  the  San  Fernando  Valley,  a,  redwood  house 
high  on  a hill,  reached  by  a driveway  so  almost  per- 
pendicular that  many  visitors  ( Continued  on  page  88) 


BY  ELSA  MAXWELL 


s 

H 
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HOLLYWOOD’S 


jj/yU/L  5^  followed  through 
on  a G.I.  gripe  and  solved  a marriage 
problem.  Ginny’s  in 
“The  Iron  Mistress” 


m stepped  out  of  her 

- studio  rags  and  college  boys  in  uniform  took  a 
second  look.  Jean’s  in  “Lure  of  the  Wilderness” 


Powolny 
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Meet  the  girls 
who’ve  earned  their  DSO 


TOP  PINUPS 


Top  pinup  girls  of  Hollywood  currently  are  Esther  Williams,  Mitzi 
Gaynor,  Virginia  Mayo,  Marilyn  Monroe,  Jean  Peters,  Debbie  Reynolds, 
Jane  Russell,  Janet  Leigh,  Rita  Hayworth  and  Vera-Ellen.  These  are 
the  stars  who  get  hundreds,  thousands,  of  pinup  requests  every  week. 


(Distinguished  Siren 
Order)  as  the 
ladies  whose  lines  add 
up  to  more  than 
just  a beautiful  figure 

BY  RUTH  WATERBURY 


Sliugrue 

as  a pinup,  became 

an  international  incident  when  her  picture  disappeared 

from  a certain  destroyer!  Esther  appears  next  in 
“One  Piece  Bathing  Suit” 


Smith  and  Fink 


* Mife'GaijMr  is  wondering  how  she’ll 
ever  live  up  to  all  those  titles  the  boys 
are  giving  her!  Mitzi  is  in 
“Bloodhounds  of  Broadway” 

Turn  the  page  for  more  pinups  ^ 
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HOLLYWOOD’S  TOP 


PI  N U PS 


CONTINUED  FROM  PRECEDING  PAGE 


The  Los  Angeles  General  Post  Office  is  the 
place  to  prove  which  pinup  dolls  rank  first  with 
the  lads  in  uniform. 

Long  before  the  fan  letters  get  sorted  out  for 
the  branches  in  Hollywood,  Beverly  Hills  or  other 
luxury  locales  in  the  ( Continued  on  page  90) 


and  a Chicag  o store  are 
wondering  how  a Japanese  girl  made  out  with  her 
G.I.  date — in  a swimsuit  “just  like  Janet’s.” 
The  pinup  is  in  “The  Naked  Spur” 


VWl'EjZW  was  bewildered  by  a battalion’s 
request  for  miniature  pinups  until  she  learned  where  they 
were  headed!  She’s  in  “I  Love  Melvin” 


Jmi  R\dliL  gave  three  boys  on  leave 
an  unexpected  welcome  to  Hollywood  and  a new  slant  on 
pinup  girls.  Jane’s  next  is  “Montana  Belle” 
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has  her  picture 
on  a tank,  but  the  one  she  values  most  is  the 
bullet-ridden  pinup  that  saved  an  airman’s 
life.  Debbie’s  in  “I  Love  Melvin” 


didn’t  learn  about 

a young  German’s  devotion  until  that  five- 
year-old  letter  caught  up  with  her. 
Rita’s  in  “Affair  in  Trinidad” 


(WuJbyt 


jK  (^SMkOl  comes  under  the  heading  of  “big 
business”  at  the  post  office,  where  her  mail  has  to  be  delivered  in 
packages  of  three  hundred  letters!  Marilyn  appears 
next  in  “Don’t  Bother  to  Knock” 


' '*1 
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Shirley  signed  her  Fox 
contract  in  1934.  Became 
a star  after  singing  bit 
in  “Stand  Up  and  Cheer” 

, 

“This  is  the  life 


WON’T  COME 


I love.”  With  these 
words  the  door  closes 
on  the  past  of 
housewife  Shirley  T.  Black 

BY  HEDDA  HOPPER 


BACK! 


• there’s  no  Shirley  Temple  any  more.  In  Bethesda, 
Maryland,  just  outside  of  Washington,  D.  C.,  there’s  a 
Shirley  T.  Black,  the  wife  of  Lieutenant  Commander 
Charles  A.  Black. 

But  this  summer,  when  Mrs.  Black  was  lying  ill  in 
the  Bethesda  Naval  Hospital  after  the  birth  of  her  baby 
son,  Charles,  Jr.,  it  was  Shirley  Temple  for  whose  fate 
the  world  trembled.  Photoplay  was  swamped  with  tele- 
phone calls  anxious  about  the  condition  of  the  young 
mother  who  lives  on  in  the  nation’s  heart  as  the  curly- 


haired  irresistible  little  child  she  herself  was  not  too 
many  years  ago.  Yet,  when  the  personal  letter  of  re- 
assurance as  to  the  state  of  her  health  came  into  Photo- 
play’s offices,  it  came  from  Mrs.  Black. 

However,  Shirley  T.  Black  doesn’t  look  remotely  like 
Shirley  Temple.  Not  many  days  before  Shirley  gave 
birth  to  Charles,  Jr.,  six  high  school  girls  presented 
themselves  at  the  Blacks’  front  door,  assigned  to  do  a 
story  about  Shirley  Temple  for  their  school  paper.  They 
looked  at  Shirley  Black  askance  ( Continued  on  page  93) 


Linda  Sue  has  grown  up  to 
the  dress  her  mother  wore 
when  she  sang  “Baby  Take  a 
Bow”  in  one  of  her  first  hits 


A radiant  Shirley  returned  from  Hawaiian  vacation 
with  Linda  Sue.  It  was  in  Honolulu  that  she  met 
Charles  Black  and  fell  in  love  with  him.  When 
they  married  in  1950,  she  gladly  gave  up  her  career 


Ellison 


The  Charles  Blacks  pose  with  Dr.  Luis 
Francisco  Thomen  at  a Washington  party. 
Shirley  is  now  on  the  road  to  recovery  after 
the  recent  birth  of  a son,  Charles,  Jr. 
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John  Barrymore 
looked  around.  The 
kids  there  were 
really  sharp.  Then  he 
saw  Pier.  And  knew 
she  was  the  only  girl 
in  the  world  for  him 


THE  STRINGS  OF  HIS  HEART 


• rr  was  late  in  the  summer  of  1951.  A party  was  in 
progress,  a Hollywood  party  for  Hollywood  teenagers. 

Since  it  was  only  for  the  sake  of  sweet  publicity,  the 
handsome,  slim  fellow  of  eighteen,  who  entered  the  room 
when  the  joint  was  really  jumping,  shouldn’t  have  been 
self-conscious  and  shy.  Not  only  was  he  a boy  who  knew 
how  to  beat  out  boogie  with  the  best  of  them,  but  by  in- 
heritance he  came  from  a long  line  of  flamboyant  people 
on  both  sides  of  his  family. 

But  that  inheritance,  which  had  given  him  temperament 
and  intelligence  as  well  as  his  striking  looks,  was  exactly 
what  always  bothered  him  socially.  His  name — John  Barry- 
more, Jr. 

John  Barrymore,  Jr.,  son  of  the  mighty  John  and  Dolores 
Costello  Barrymore.  Nephew  of  the  almost  as  mighty 
Lionel  and  the  definitely  formidable  EtheL  Grandson  of 
Maurice  Costello,  on  his  mother’s  side — Maurice,  the  first 
of  the  great  movie  idols — and  on  his  father’s  side,  grandson, 
too,  of  Georgie  Drew  Barrymore,  an  idol  of  Broadway 
before  movies  ever  were  thought  of.  And  before  them, 
grandnephew  of  the  terrific  John  Drew — and  so  on  and  on, 
back  through  the  generations  of  theatrical  history. 

It  is  a glamorous  inheritance,  yet  a burdensome  one, 
when  you’re  eighteen  and  just  starting  out  for  Hollywood 
peanuts,  and  being  starred  in  your  first  picture. 

Johnny  looked  quickly  around  the  room.  Exactly  as  he 
had  anticipated,  the  other  kids  there  were  really  sharp — a 
wonder  kid  like  beautiful  Joan  Evans,  a'  smooth  kid  like 
Carleton  Carpenter,  a cute  kid  ( Continued  on  page  95) 

Date  without  a chaperone  was  an  event 
for  John  Barrymore,  Jr.,  and  Pier  Angeli 
at  the  Racquet  Club  Children’s  Benefit 


BY 

WYNN  ROBERTS 


“When  I’m  around  Anna  (Pier’s  real  name), 
I’m  like  butter  at  900  degrees.  She  looks  at 
me  and  I melt!”  confesses  love-struck  Johnny 


'Vflhj lo  J i(Wvy^ 


• Without  Betty,  where  would  I be?  I shudder 
at  the  answer. 

We  are  enjoying  our  eighth  year  of  marriage  now 
because  she  felt  exactly  the  same  about  love  as  I did. 

It  is  the  most  important  thing  in  the  world.  We 
never  viewed  it  as  a game.  To  me  love  means  marriage 
and  a lasting  union  of  two  sweethearts  who  continually 
grow  more  devoted.  A flirtation  in  which  the  other 
person  is  humbled,  or  an  infatuation  that  ignores  all 
reason,  never  should  be  confused  with  the  real  thing. 

All  the  partying  and  so-called  pleasure  and  popularity 
you  get  from  tearing  around  with  a cynical  crowd 
never  fooled  Betty  or  me.  Neither  of  us  wanted  to 
rush  after  the  illusion  of  love,  and  said  so. 

I wasn’t  worried  about  never  falling  in  love,  I didn’t 
think  much  about  it — until  I met  Betty.  She  wasn’t 
interested  in  any  of  the  boys  she  was  dating. 

Neither  of  us  could  have  fallen  in  love  with  someone 
we  didn’t  respect  as  well  as  we  respected  our  own 
conception  of  marriage. 

We  met  when  Betty  was  twenty-two  and  I was  twenty- 
three.  If  a script  writer  were  presenting  this,  he  would 
have  had  me  sing  my  head  off  to  win  her.  Do  you 
know  that  I didn’t?  Much  as  music  has  done  for  me, 

I am  glad  that  Betty  and  I didn’t  rely  on  it. 

We  didn’t  depend  on  any  props.  We  still  don’t  because 
it  is  one  another,  the  actual  Betty  and  Mario,  that 
is  enough  for  us.  When  eventually.  I did  sing  to  Betty  she 
said  it  was  the  added  surprise  she  never  expected 
in  love.  I didn’t  burst  into  song  when  first  we  met 
because  I wanted  her  to  love  me  if  I couldn’t  sing  a note. 

I certainly  had  no  money  with  which  to  impress 
her,  only  the  pay  of  an  enlisted  man  in  the  Army.  The 
War  made  my  future  as  vague  ( Continued  on  page  74) 


Mario  and  Betty  Lanza  call  theirs  a 100 
per  cent  marriage,  and  let  the  world  know 
how  good  it  is  by  holding  hands  in  public 


Daughters  Elisa  and  Colleen  turn  up  to 

help  celebrate  Mario’s  birthday  between 
takes  on  M-G-M  “Because  You’re  Mine”  set 


loofy.  IooaR  to 
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WIDE 


T-  tour  of  Warners’  Burbank  Studio  was  over,  and  the 
visitor  left  the  sound  stage  with  his  host.  His  grin  might  have 
stretched  the  miles  to  Culver  City,  if  his  ears  hadn’t 
been  in  the  way.  “Beautiful  afternoon,”  he  said,  as  the 
smog' swirled  down  around  him. 

' The  studio  representative  smiled.  “You’re  still  under  the 
influence  of  Doris  Day.  I can  tell.” 

“There’s  something  about  her  that  gets  you,”  the  guest 
admitted.  “Maybe  it’s  her  smile  that  makes  you  feel  good. 
That  girl’s  so  happy,  it’s  downright  contagious!” 

Doris  is  happy  these  days.  She  knows  it.  She  is  willing  and 
eager  to  talk  about  it.  She  wants  to  share  it  because  she’s 
grateful.  She  knows,  too  well,  the  feeling  of  unhappiness. 

When  Doris  came  to  Warners  as  a comparatively  unknown 
singer  a few  years  ago,  she  was  facing  the  fact  that  her 
unsuccessful  marriage  was  breaking  up.  Even  with  the  great 
new  opportunities  unfolding  for  her  in  her  work,  she  was 
wretched.  Doris  wanted  a good  marriage  more 
than  anything  else  in  the  world. 

It  could  follow  from  this  that  her  new  happiness  flows  from 
her  recent  marriage  to  Marty  Melcher,  but  that  wasn’t  exactly 
the  order  of  things.  “I  could  never  have  found  Marty,” 
she  will  tell  you.  “No  girl  as  mixed  up  as  I was  can  ever 
find  the  right  guy  without  first  making  some 
fundamental  re-evaluations  of  herself,  or  life  itself.” 

Although  Doris  had  known  Marty  for  years — he  had  been  her 
business  manager  and  good  friend — their  friendship 
blossomed  into  love  only  after  she  began  growing  up.  First 
she  had  to  learn  that  it  was  silly  to  strike  out  belligerently 
against  a “hostile”  world — that  you  had  only  to  sit 
back  and  take  it  easy  and  be  grateful  and  that  same 
world  suddenly  was  peaceful  and  serene. 

Marty  put  it  to  her  straight  one  night  when  they  were 
driving  through  town,  watching  the  faces  in  passing  cars — the 
frantic,  worried,  rushing-somewhere  faces.  “Good  Lord,”  he 
said,  and  not  irreverently,  “if  they’d  ( Continued  on  page  104) 


Doris,  above  with  her  young  son  Terry  and 
their  dog  Smudgie,  found  the  secret  of  real 
happiness  in  her  marriage  to  Marty  Melcher 
— her  new  Warner  picture  is  “April  in  Paris” 


1 
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The  happiness  signposts 
were  there,  but  Doris  Day 
couldn’t  see  them  until 
love  opened  her  eyes 


BY  PAULINE  SWANSON 


WONDERFUL  WORLD* 
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iper  calls 


the  tune 


Temperamental  stars  could  take  a tip 
from  little  Miss  Laurie , who  knows 
what  she  wants  and  gets  it — with 
a technique  as  old  as  Eve’s 

BY  VICKY  RILEY 


• piper  laurie  lives  in  a simple  bungalow 
with  her  father  and  mother  in  a very  quiet 
section  of  Los  Angeles.  But  she  is  by  no 
means  languishing  away  as  a demure  little 
stay-at-home.  Piper  is  a magnet  for  the 
Hollywood  wolves.  And  just  as  Piper  handles 
every  other  situation  with  quiet  subtlety,  she’s 
worked  out  her  own  neat  way  of  dealing  with 
the  wolf  pack  and  keeping  the  baying  at  bay. 

Take,  for  instance,  the  time  Ted  Briskin, 
Betty  Hutton’s  ex,  took  one  look  at  Piper, 
whistled  mentally  and  chortled,  “That’s  for 
me!”  He  was  so  smitten  after  their  one  meet- 
ing in  Hollywood  that  when  she  came  through 
his  native  Chicago  on  a personal  appearance 
tour  several  months  later,  he  went  to  work 
on  an  all-out  campaign.  He  not  only  met  her 
plane,  but  since  it  was  a rainy  day  he  drove 
his  car  straight  up  on  the  sidewalk  in  front 
of  her  hotel  so  she  wouldn’t  have  to  so  much 
as  set  her  foot  on  ( Continued  on  page  78) 


Omit : 


Piper’s  dog.  Squeaky,  clamors  for  twice  as  much  attention 
since  she  brought  home  a kitten  from  a personal  appearance 
tour.  She  also  returned  with  souvenirs  for  her  stuffed  animal  . . . 


. . . collection.  Right,  Mrs.  Jacobs  handles  her  daughter’s  mail,  but 
Piper  personally  answers  all  letters  from  servicemen  in  Korea. 
Popular  Piper  is  now  at  work  at  U-I  on  “Mississippi  Gambler” 
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Rip  Van  Hudson  invariably  sleeps  through 
alarm  which  awakens  Bob  in  the  next  room. 
Below,  while  Rock  hates  the  ring  of  a telephone, 
Robert  enjoys  conversations  with  girl  friends 


Take  it  from  the  fellow 
who  shares  the  rent , life  around  Rock  Hudson 
is  as  startling  as  the  sound 

of  that  alarm  clock  Rock 
keeps  under  a dishpan 

BY  BOB  PREBLE 


• a guy  named  rock  Hudson  and  I have  insanity  in  com- 
mon. That’s  probably  why  we’ve  managed  to  live  to- 
gether for  more  than  two  years.  I first  met  Rock  soon 
after  I’d  come  to  California  to  find  out  about  my  chances 
in  movies.  I’d  just  signed  with  Rock’s  agent,  who  gave  a 
party  and  invited  all  his  hopefuls.  When  I walked  into 
the  room  there  was  a big  guy  pounding  on  the  piano, 
fracturing  some  tune  that  I couldn’t  recognize.  That  in 
itself  should  have  warned  me,  but  I thought  anybody 
who  had  the  nerve  to  murder  a melody  like  that  must  be 
interesting,  to  say  the  least. 

At  that  time  Rock  was  living  alone  in  a house  in  the 
Hollywood  hills,  and  he  wasn’t  liking  it.  Rock  has  to 
have  somebody  around  all  the  time  because  he  talks  a 
great  deal,  and  when  there’s  no  one  there  to  answer  he 
starts  thinking  about  seeing  a psychiatrist.  I was  at  loose 
ends  myself,  and  when  we  found  we  hit  it  off  so  well,  we 
moved  into  a house  out  in  the  valley.  Just  recently  we 
moved  back  into  the  Hollywood  hills.  But  wherever 
we’ve  shared  the  rent,  it’s  resulted  in  typical  bachelor’s 
bedlam.  Rock  leaves  his  bath  towel  over  the  top  of  the 
door,  or  flung  into  the  tub,  or  sometimes  on  the  floor  in 
a pattern  of  studied  confusion.  Whenever  I trip  over  one 
I make  a suggestion  between  gritted  teeth  that  he  try 
hanging  it  on  the  towel  rack.  Whereupon  he  reminds  me 
that  I don’t  even  leave  my  towel  in  the  bathroom — I drag 
it  into  my  bedroom  and  leave  it  to  soak  the  bedspread. 

When  I came  to  California,  leaving  behind  a few  years 
of  study  about  Business  Administration  at  the  University 
of  Maine  and  Carnegie  Tech,  I ( Continued  on  page  82) 


Color  portrait  by  Apger.  Jane's  next  is  " Small  Town  Girl' 
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Eve,  singing  a lullaby  . . . the  song  of  -the  birds 

on  a country  morning  . . . efficient  elf  . . . colored  balloons 

at  the  fair  . . . mischief  with  an  understanding  heart 


_ 
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To  Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis 
the  friendship  that  holds 
them  together  is 
the  best  part  of  their  act 


ean’s  the  one  with  the  eyes  that  laugh.  Jerry’s  eyes 
are  sad  as  a flop-eared  hound’s.  Dean’s  the  casual  type.  If 
the  house  took  fire,  he’d  say,  “When  it  hits  my  bedroom, 
wake  me  up.”  Jerry’s  a rabid  perfectionist.  Let  him 
find  the  papers  on  his  desk  disarranged,  and  it  kills  his 
day.  Dean  takes  life  as  it  comes.  Jerry  meets  it  head-on, 
always  braced  for  the  worst.  Dean’s  consistently 
buoyant.  Jerry’s  intense,  mercurial,  the  traditional  clown 
crying  on  the  inside.  His  contract  allows  time  out  for 
nervous  breakdowns. 

Dean’s  of  Italian  stock  and  lets  everyone  know  it. 
Jerry’s  equally  proud  of  his  Jewish  heritage.  If  Dean  likes 
you,  he  calls  you  mustang.  If  Jerry  tells  you  you’re 
cra-a-zy,  that  means  you’re  in.  He’s  the  business  end  of 
the  combo,  though  they  worked  out  their  basic  strategy 
together.  “We’ll  try  it  nice  three  times.  If  they  still 
push  us  around,  then  we’ll  start  screaming.”  Screaming 
and  other  details  are  handled  by  Jerry.  “I  worry 
anyway.  Why  should  we  both  worry?  Let  Dean  play 
golf.  If  he’s  happy,  I’m  happy.”  Golf  is  Dean’s 
notion  of  paradise. 

Jerry  likes  golf  but  without  the  same  concentration. 
His  passion  is  show  business.  He  has  a genius  for  order, 
and  spends  blissful  hours  with  his  Patti  over  the 
fantastic  record  of  the  joint  careers  of  Martin  and  Lewis. 
One  hundred  and  eighty  handsomely  bound  volumes 
hold  every  clipping,  the  photographed  story  of 
every  tour,  a transcript  of  every  radio  show.  Every  TV 
program  is  kinescoped,  every  movie  transferred  to 
16mm  film,  every  item  catalogued  to  a fare-thee-well. 

It’s  a labor  that  only  love  could  contemplate.  “I’m  more 
egotistical  about  this,”  he  says,  “than  anything  else. 

If  we  bellyerashed  tomorrow,  I could  live  it  all  over  again 
in  the  books.” 

He  was  bom  to  the  profession.  Dean  stumbled  into  it. 
Temperamental  opposites,  they  fit  each  other  like  the 
hand  in  a glove.  When  either  of  them  says  “my 
partner,”  it’s  an  endearment.  Only  fate  could  have  brought 
them  together.  Dean’s  pop  was  a barber,  Jerry’s  a 
vaudevillian.  In  Steubenville,  Ohio,  the  Crocettis  named 
their  second  son  Dino.  Nine  years  later  Joey  Levitch 
gave  out  with  his  first  squawk  in  Newark,  New  Jersey. 
The  kids  grew  into  their  teens  with  one  thing  in 
common:  they  hated  school.  ( Continued  on  page  99) 


behind 

the 

riot  act 

By 

Ida  Zeitlin 


Jerry  wows  sons,  Gary  and  Ronnie,  and  his  ever-lovii 
Patti,  above.  Below,  Dean,  his  wife,  Jeanne,  Baby  Dino  an 
Cap  at' their  favorite  sport — being  together.  The  boys  hav 
just  finished  Hal  Wallis’s  “Jumping  Jacks”  for  Paramour 


57 


Stunning  shoes . . . cunning  shoes . . . 

with  the  new  soft,  feminine  look  for  fall. 
You’ll  love  the  exciting  high  fashion 
colors  and  designs.  And  you’ll  learn 
that  Grace  Walker’s  superb  construction  gives 
a snug,  smart  fit  at  heel  and  instep.  At 
nearby  store  or  write  for  nearest  dealer’s  name. 

most  styles  *7.95  to  *9.95 


created  by  FRIEDMAN-SHELBY  division 
International  Shoe  Company  • Saint  Louis  • World's  Largest  Shoemakers 
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fashions 


• YOUNC  AND  gay  as  Debbie  Reynolds 
of  “I  Love  Melvin”  is  her  smart  new 
Sherbrooke  raincoat.  Although  it 
looks  like  wool,  it’s  a lightweight 
all  rayon  tweed  by  Dan  River  that 
won’t  wrinkle  in  the  rain.  Double- 
breasted  in  front,  it  has  modified 
pyramid  back,  intriguing  push-up 
sleeves.  Only  $29.95 — it  looks  like 
more — sizes  8-18.  Available  in  gray  or 
brown  with  yellow,  gaily  checked. 

Frederick  & Nelson,  Seattle,  Wash. 
B.  Altman  & Co.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

For  store  nearest  you  write  direct 
to  manufacturer  listed  on  page  y | 


Turn  the  page  for  more 
Photoplay  Fashion  news 


Dirone 


photoplay  fashions 

(Continued  from  preceding  page) 


Cottons  with  the  luxury  look  of  tweed — cool,  comfortable  and  easy 

to  launder — bring  new  excitement  to  the  late  summer  fashion  picture 


Dirone 


• Debbie  Reynolds  models  a cotton  tweed  dress  that 
would  add  zest  to  any  summer  wardrobe.  Sleeveless, 
it’s  in  a young  red  and  black  check,  with  self-belt. 
Skirt  is  softly  gathered.  White  pique  collar  and 
button  trim  give  it  a frosty  touch.  There’s  . . . 


. . . a black  velvet  bow  at  the  wing-collar  neckline. 
Dress  opens  with  a zipper  in  back.  By  Teena  Paige, 
in  a Galey  & Lord  fabric,  7-15.  $12.95,  it’s  also 
available  in  blue  and  black,  or  tan  and  black  checks. 
Burdine’s,  Miami,  Fla.;  Macy’s,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


• Just  as  smart  indoors  as  out  is 
the  Betty  Briggs  jacket  dress  shown 
here  on  Vanessa  Brown.  The  dress 
itself,  with  its  simple,  flattering 
lines,  makes  an  ideal  background 
for  eye-catching  jewelry.  Belted  jack- 
et, shown  below,  is  boldly  striped  in 
black  and  is  trimmed  at  collar  and 
cuffs  with  velvet.  Completely  wash- 
able— even  the  velvet  takes  to  water 
like  a duck — the  dress  and  jacket  are 
in  Dan  River’s  Wrinkl-Shed  all  cot- 
ton Dantweed  in  a rust  and  black  col- 
or combination.  $22.95,  sizes  10-20 

For  stores  carrying  the  fashions 
modeled  by  Vanessa  Brown,  on  this 
and  following  pages,  see  page  at 


Fop  store  nearest  you  write  direct 
to  manufacturer  listed  on  page  81 


Dir  one 
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(Continued  from 
preceding  gage) 


• Left,  Vanessa  Brown  mod- 
els a washable  Galey  & Lord 
cotton  jacquard  with  flattering 
flared  skirt,  form-fitting  jacket. 
Peter  Pan  collar,  push-up 
sleeves  have  that  velvet  touch. 
By  McArthur  Ltd.,  suit  comes 
in  black,  brown  or  navy. 
Around  $18.00.  Sizes  10-18 

• Below  a middy  shirt  and 
accordion  pleated  skirt  by 
Koret  of  California.  In  a Tub- 
nit  jersey  ( 80  per  cent  Du  Pont 
Dacron,  20  per  cent  wool)  it 
washes  like  a dream.  10-18, 
gray  or  beige,  skirt  sells  for 
$14.95,  middy  shirt  for  $12.95 
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New  cottons  and  lightweight  jerseys  to  give  you  that  needed  lift  when  pastels  begin  to  pall 


• Take  the  new  fall  look,  add  the 
coolness  of  a summer  fabric  and  you 
have  the  all-cotton  dress  by  Kay  Wind- 
sor, above.  In  black  with  red  and  blue 
nubby  flecks,  it  also  comes  in  two 
other  color  combinations.  Metal  but- 
tons trim  the  yoked  front  and  tab 
cuffs.  Wide  pockets  with  flaps  high- 
light full  skirt.  Around  $11.00,  10-20 


FOR  STORE  NEAREST  YOU  WRITE  DIRECT 


• If  you’re  the  casual  type,  you’ll  adore 
the  two-piece  suit  by  Korday,  right,  in  a 
nubby  tweedy  crease-resistant  cotton  by 
Herbert  Mayer.  Straight  black  skirt  with 
kick  pleats  front  and  back  and  two  slit 
pockets  at  the  waist  line.  Belted  black  and 
white  jacket  has  cuffed  three-quarter 
sleeves,  slit  at  the  sides.  In  sizes  10-18,  the 
jacket  under  $15.00,  skirt,  under  $8.00 


• As  light  as  a summer  breeze  is  the  Tub- 
nit  jersey  (Du  Pont  Dacron  and  wool) 
dress  below,  with  soft  V-neck  framed  in 
white.  Skirt  is  a whisper  of  barely-visible 
pleats.  By  Koret  of  California.  In  gray 
or  beige,  $25.00,  available  in  sizes  10-18 


• Hats  by  Madcaps 

• Pearls  by  Deltah 

• Cold  emblem  jewelry  by  Agnew 

• Gloves  by  Wear  Right 

• Wide  gold  watch  band  by  Gemex 

• Photographs  by  Dirone 

Pancssa  Brown  appears  in 
M-G-M’s  “Tribute  to  a Bad  Man’’ 
and  United  Artists’  “ The  Fighter " 


TO  MANUFACTURER  LISTED  ON  PACE  Kl 


63 


What’s  with  Ann  Blyth?  Even 
Hollywood  wants  to  know.  To 
those  who  follow  headlines  and 
heartbreaks,  Ann  is  an  enigma 

BY  JANE  CORWIN 


SHEHH 

HOLLYWOOD 

IguessincH 


PHOTOPLAY 


COVER  GIRL 


Members  of  Hollywood’s  col- 
umn-wise clique  swallowed 
ftSjj  their  mid-morning  aspirin  tab- 
! lets  and  held  their  heads.  Then 
| they  re-read  an  item  linking 
| Rita  Hayworth  and  Charles 
FitzSimons.  Editors  circled  the 
words,  writers  raced  to  telephones— the 
town  hummed  with  queries.  And  the  prin- 
cipal question  of  the  day  became,  “But  what 
about  Ann  Blyth?” 

Ann  was  in  New  York.  Before  she  had 
left  Hollywood,  hers  was  the  name  coupled 
with  young  FitzSimons’.  It  was,  everyone 
said,  a perfect  match  . . . the  beautiful  star 
who  had  never  lost  her  heart,  and  the 
handsome  Irishman. 

They  had  met  in  Ireland,  where  Ann  was 
visiting  and  Charles  was  working  in  “The 
Quiet  Man.”  He  glimpsed  her  across  the 
lobby  of  her  hotel,  soon  discovered  that 
actor  Arthur  Shields  was  a mutual  friend, 
and  asked  to  be  introduced. 

When  Charles  came  to  Hollywood  to  com- 
plete his  picture,  he  lost  no  time  in  calling 
Ann.  There  were  dinner  dates  and  movie 
dates  and  evenings  spent  in  the  Blyth  living 
room  playing  favorite  records.  “We’re  just 
friends,”  Ann  would  say,  but  her  c&lm,  low 
voice  failed  to  drown  out  the  hopefuls 
eagerly  shouting,  “Love  at  last!” 

In  Hollywood,  it  is  often  the  custom  for 
twosomes  to  claim  only  friendship.  Then, 
several  days  later,  they  return  from  their 
Las  Vegas  wedding  to  set  up  housekeeping. 
Some  stars  will  say  that  black  is  white  and 
white  is  chartreuse,  if  they  think  it  will 
gain  an  extra  printed  line.  Ann  has  a way 
of  saying  what  she  means — of  being  the  per- 
son she  appears  to  be.  It  is  probably  this 
rare  forthright  quality  that  keeps  Holly- 
wood guessing. 

Since  her  screen  debut,  Ann’s  life  has 
been  an  open  book.  There  are  chapters  on 
her  early  poverty,  her  successful  career, 
her  religion,  her  home  life,  her  dates.  How- 
ever, while  the  facts  are  a matter  of  public 
record,  Ann  herself  ( Continued  on  page  84) 


Jailice  Rule  is  a name  that’s  bound 
to  hit  the  marquees  of  the  country.  That 
is,  if  beauty,  talent  and  determination 
have  anything  to  do  with  it.  When  “Good- 
bye, My  Fancy,”  the  Joan  Crawford  - 
Robert  Young  starrer,  was  previewed  in 
1951,  the  main  comment  on  the  preview 
cards  was  “Who  is  she?”  They  didn’t 
mean  Joan  Crawford.  Everybody  knows 
who  she  is.  They  meant  the  pretty,  well- 
proportioned  teenager  who  played  Bob’s 
vivacious  daughter. 

Janice  would  rather  work  than  eat  or 
go  to  parties.  But  that  doesn’t  mean  she’s 
stuffy.  She’s  ( Continued  on  page  71) 


Arthur  Franz  gave  such  an  out- 
standing performance  as  the  psycho- 
logically disturbed  killer  in  Stanley 
Kramer’s  “The  Sniper”  that  he  is  today 
one  of  the  most  talked  about  actors  in 
Hollywood.  Producer  Kramer  rushed 
him  immediately  into  “Eight  Iron  Men.” 
Arthur — -shy  and  gentle— was  a little 
worried  over  his  success  as  a killer.  “Do 
I look  like  a killer?”  he’d  keep  asking  his 
wife.  “I  think  I look  normal.” 

The  Franzes,  with  their  little  three- 
year-old  daughter.  Melissa,  live  very 
conservatively  in  a Westwood  apartment. 
His  extravagance  (Continued  on  page  71) 
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You  know  their  faces 

now  . . . but  you’ll  know  them 

even  better  soon.  Here 

are  four  of  the  brightest 

of  Hollywood’s  talented 

and  sparkling  young  hopefuls 

BY  LIZA  WILSON 


Alex  Nicol  says,  “Actors  go  crazy  in 
Hollywood  because  they  have  too  much 
time  off.  They  wind  up  in  night  clubs 
spending  more  than  they  make.”  But  this 
won’t  happen  to  Alex.  He  and  his  pretty 
wife,  Jean,  have  bought  a small  ranch 
(anything  in  California  over  half  an  acre 
is  a ranch)  out  in  Tarzana,  in  the  San 
Fernando  Valley,  and  Alex  does  all  the 
odd  jobs,  such  as  laying  the  sprinkler 
system.  He  recently  acquired  a tractor 
which  stands  second  only  to  his  16mm 
movie  camera  in  his  affections. 

Tall,  blond  Alex  is  one  of  the  very 
best  actors  in  ( Continued  on  page  71) 


Hildegarde  Neff  — sexy,  languor- 
ous, German-born — has  been  touted  as 
“another  Marlene  Dietrich”  ever  since 
she  first  came  to  Hollywood.  The  con- 
sensus of  opinion  seems  to  be  that  she 
has  more  talent  than  Marlene,  but  not 
quite  the  beauty  or  the  glamour.  Be  that 
as  it  may,  the  two  German  girls  have 
much  in  common,  including  some  shapely 
gams,  and,  what’s  more  important,  a love 
for  their  adopted  country.  In  April,  1951, 
Hildegarde  proudly  avowed  her  alle- 
giance and  became  an  American  citizen. 

The  low- voiced  Hildegarde  was  brought 
up  in  Berlin  ( Continued  on  page  71) 
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she 


• Errol  Flynn  roared  to  a stop  outside 
the  Mocambo.  Climbing  carefully  out  of  his 
incongruously  small  and  expensive  Jaguar, 
Errol  spotted  me,  and  volunteered,  “Pat’s 
coming  along  later.  She’s  at  a girl 
party.”  . . . Later,  the  third  Mrs.  Flynn, 
blonde,  beautiful  in  a black  strapless  gown, 
sauntered  into  the  Mo,  and  asked  me 
very  casually,  “Where’s  Errol?” 

“Over  there  with  David  May,”  I told  her. 

“Oh,  my  goodness,”  groaned  Pat, 
sensing  trouble.  And  she  dashed  into  the 
powder  room. 

So,  being  of  a naturally  curious 
disposition,  I bee-lined  for  Flynn,  and 
barged  smack  into  a weird  situation.  “I’m 
not  letting  go  of  this  so-and-so,”  said  Errol 
with  both  arms  wrapped  around  one  of 
Mr.  May’s,  “until  he  pays  what  he  owes 
me.”  And  he  held  on,  even  though  David, 
a nice  boy,  assured  me  he  owed 
Errrol  nothing. 

For  three  incredible  hours,  Errol  refused 
to  let  go.  May,  who  didn’t  want  a fight, 
stood  when  Errol  stood,  ate  and  drank  with 
his  left  hand,  sat  when  Errol  sat,  tried 
to  smile  it  off  as  nothing  unusual. 

Meanwhile,  Pat,  when  she  emerged  from 
powdering,  put  on  her  thick  glasses — she’s 
terribly  nearsighted — and  took  in  the 
situation.  Then  she  swiftly  whipped  off 
her  cheaters,  and  left  to  join  friends 
at  the  other  end  of  the  room.  She  didn’t 
go  near  Errol,  until  he  tired  of  his  sport 
and  wanted  to  go  home. 

I don’t  know  of  any  other  wife  in 
Hollywood,  or  anywhere,  who  wouldn’t 
have  tried  to  interfere  in  what  could  have 
been  a very  unpleasant  situation.  But 
this  is  why  Pat  Wymore  has  succeeded  with 
Flynn  where  two  other  wives  and  ten 
other  lady  loves  failed.  She  leaves  him 
alone,  never  tells  him  what  to  do,  accepts 
with  equanimity  everything  he  does. 

She  isn’t  kidding  when  she  says,  “I 
understand  Errol.”  She  does.  And  if  she 
continues  the  way  she  began,  I believe 
this  marriage  will  go  on,  because  at  last, 
Errol  has  found  someone  who  knows 
exactly  how  to  handle  him. 

And  he  loves  it.  Where  wife  number  one, 
tempestuous  Lili  Damita,  was  possessive, 
and  bride  number  ( Continued  on  page  86) 


Fink 

For  Errol,  romance  teas  hectic, 
marriage,  like  a three-ring  circus. 
Now  he’s  met  his  match  and 
there’ve  been  some  changes  made 

BY  SHEILAH  GRAHAM 


laughing 

stock... 

BY 

ERSKINE  JOHNSON 

( See  Erskine  Johnson's  “Hollywood 
iiee/”  on  your  local  TV  stal ion .) 


Hollywood  mama  to  her  starlet 
daughter:  “But  you  can't  marry  him, 

dear.  He’s  a nobody.  Why,  lie’s  even 
listed  in  the  telephone  hook.” 

0 

Judy  Holliday’s  explanation  of  why  she’s 
placing  marriage  over  career:  “You  can’t  warm 
your  feet  on  the  back  of  old  press  clippings.” 

0 

Overheard : 

“They  call  them  powder  rooms  be- 
cause that’s  where  girls  blow  up  about 
their  dates.” 

0 

Sign  in  Las  Vegas: 

"In  case  ol  an  air  raid,  go  at  once  to 
t lie  nearest  slot  machine.  It  hasn’t  been  hit  in 
years.” 

0 

Conversation  between  two  dolls: 

“How  do  vou  like  her  new  mongrel 
hairdo?” 

“Mongrel?” 

“Half  poodle  and  half  sliaggv  dog.” 

0 

Red  Skelton  told  a friend  about  a prom- 
ising young  actress  whose  career  was  ruined 
when  she  was  discovered  by  a producer. 

"But  that  should  have  helped  her  career,” 
said  the  friend. 

“Yeah,  said  Red,  “hut  you  don't  know 
what  the  producer  discovered  her  doing.” 

0 

Lou  Costello  was  having  trouble  play- 
ing a love  scene  with  Fran  Warren. 

“Come  on,  Lou,”  said  the  director, 
“let’s  get  this  on  film.” 

“Relax,”  said  Lou.  “I’m  no  Errol 
Flynn,  i need  time  for  these  scenes.” 

0 

Frank  DeVol  about  a movie  queen: 

“The  only  thing  shy  about  her  is  ten 
years  when  you  ask  her  age.” 

0 

Alice  Corey,  wife  of  Wendell  Corey, 
was  trying  to  persuade  her  eight-year-old 
daughter,  Robin,  to  eat  some  strawberries: 
“You  must,”  said  Mrs.  Corey.  “Straw- 
berries will  make  your  lips  nice  and  red.” 

Robin  thought  it  over  quickly  and 
then  said,  “Lipstick’s  quicker.” 

0 

Overheard  at  Giro’s: 

“Her  grasp  of  international  affairs  is 
masterful.  She  thinks  Free  China  is  something 
you  win  at  the  movies.” 

0 

Director  Claude  Binyou  was  amazed 
to  see  a bit  player,  portraying  a collegian, 
stroll  onto  the  set  looking  as  if  a drunken 
barber  had  been  experimenting  with  his 
hair. 

“What  happened?”  asked  Binyon.  “I 
told  you  to  get  a crew  haircut.” 

“Crew?”  wailed  the  actor.  “J  thought 
you  said  crude.” 


Only  one  soap 
gives  your  skin  this 


And  Cashmere  Bouquet  is  proved  extra  mild  . . . leaves 
your  skin  softer,  fresher,  younger  looking! 

Now  Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap — with  the  lingering,  irresistible 
“fragrance  men  love” — is  proved  by  test  to  be  extra  mild 
too!  Yes,  so  amazingly  mild  that  its  gentle  lather 
is  ideal  for  all  types  of  skin — dry,  oily,  or  normal!  And 
daily  cleansing  with  Cashmere  Bouquet  helps  bring 
out  the  flower-fresh  softness,  the  delicate  smoothness, 
the  exciting  loveliness  you  long  for!  Use 
Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap  regularly  . . . lor  I lie 
finest  complexion  care  . . . for  a fragrant 
invitation  to  romance! 


Cashmere 
Bouquet 
Soap 


Adorns  your  skin  with  the 

fragrance  men  lone! 


Put  tlmt  $100  gleuiu  in  your  li;iir 


» 


TO  REACH  THE  STARS 


p 


laropoo 


Wildrool gleam  girl , Diane  Chervil 
of  Omaha,  Neb.  says,  "Lady  Wildroot 
Shampoo  rinses  away  like  magic  . . . 
gleams  my  hair  without  a special  rinse 
. . . leaves  it  radiantly  alive.” 


Does  your  hair  have  that  $100 
gleam  ? Does  it  sparkle  with 
highlights  . . . does  it  have  that 
alive  look  ? Sounds  like  you’ve 
discovered  new  Lady  Wiidroot 
Shampoo  . . . the  liquid  cream 
shampoo  that  gleams  as  it  cleans 
. . . cleans  as  it  gleams. 

lou  see.  Lady  Wildroot  Sham- 
poo is  more  than  just  a liquid ... 
more  than  just  a cream  ! It’s  a 
combination  ol  the  best  of  both. 
It  s a soapless  shampoo  plus 
soothing  lanolin.  Watch  it  foam 
into  a q u irk  lather  for  deep- 
down  cleansing.  Feel  it  leave 
your  hair  soft,  silky,  in  all  its  natural  beauty.  . .with  just 
enough  body  to  take  a quick  set . . .and  to  hold  that  set ! 

For  a clean ...  deep-clean  scalp. ..lor  sollly  gleaming,  radiant 
hair.  ..for  ma  na  gen  hie  hair  that  never  needs  a special  rinse 
...lor  a soft  shampoo  that  prnlfrh  vo.ur  hair. ..try  new  Lady 
Wildroot  Shampoo  today ! 


Blow  to  win  *100 

Want  to  win  $100?  Want  to  have  your 
picture  in  a Wildroot  ad  ? Just  send  a snapshot 
or  photo  (not  more  than  8 x 10  inches  in  size)  that 
shows  your  hair  after  using  Lady  Wildroot  Sham- 
poo, plus  a Lady  Wildroot  Shampoo  box  top,  to 
Lady  Wildroot  Shampoo  Model  Hunt,  P.  ().  Box 
189,  New  York  46,  N.  Y.  Print  your  name  and 
address  on  hack  of  picture. 

11  your  photo  is  chosen,  a famous  artist  will  paint 
your  portrait  Irom  it  for  use  in  a Wildroot  ad,  and 
Wildroot  will  pay  you  $100.  Judges  will  br  a New 
York  Artist  and  art  director.  Decisions  of  the 
judges  are  final.  No  photos  will  he  returned.  Oiler 
is  good  only  in  1952.  Send  in  your  photo  today. 
\nd  keep  that  $100  gleam  in  vour  hair  just  by 
using  Iavdy  Wildroot  Shampoo  ! 


W ildroot  gleam  girl , Tommie 
Handler,  Vancouver,  B. C. , says, Lady 
Wildroot  Shampoo  makes  my  hair 
gleam  because  it  gets  it  so  clean.” 


Photoplay  receives  thousands  of  letters 
asking  for  photographs  and  addresses  of 
movie  stars.  Home  addresses  cannot  be 
revealed  and  Photoplay  cannot  fill  re- 
quests for  photographs.  However,  follow- 
ing are  the  addresses  of  the  major  motion 
picture  studios  and  a list  of  the  stars  they 
have  under  contract.  If  your  favorites  are 
not  listed  in  any  contract  list,  write  to 
them  in  care  of  the  studio  at  which  they 
made  their  last  picture.  For  autographed 
pictures  send  twenty-five  cents  to  the  star 
to  cover  cost  o*  mailing.  Clip  out  this  list 
and  save  it  for  future  reference 

Columbia  future*,  1438  .Y  Cower  St.,  Hollywood:  Cent* 
Autry,  Smiley  Burnette.  Broderick  Crawford,  .loan  Da\is. 
John  Derek,  Clenn  Ford.  Cloria  Creenwood.  Rita  Hayworth, 
Judy  Holliday.  Jack  Mahoney,  Beverly  Michaels,  Aldo  Ray, 
Rex  Reason.  Donna  Reed.  Mickey  Rooney.  Johnny  Stewart. 
Audrey  Totter. 


G oldie  yn  Studios,  1041  N.  Formosa  Ave. , Los  Angeles: 
Joan  Evans,  Farley  Granger. 


Metro- Goldwyn- Mayer , 10202  W.  Washington  Blvd.,  Culver 
City:  Dawn  Addains,  June  Allyson,  R. chard  Anderson,  Pier 
Angeli,  Fred  Astaire,  Lionel  Barrymore.  Robert  Burton, 
Lou.s  Calhern.  William  Campbell.  Leslie  Caron,  Carleton 
Carpenter,  D.ane  Cassidy,  Gower  Champion,  Marge  Cham- 
pion. Cyd  charisse.  Patrick  Conway.  Donna  Corcoran,  Jona- 
than Cott,  James  Craig.  Vic  Damone,  Michael  Dugan.  Billy 
Eckstine,  Marilyn  Erskine.  Nanette  Fabray,  Lisa  Ferraday, 
Sally  Forrest,  Clark  Cable,  Ava  Cardner,  Creer  Carson, 
Stewart  Cranger.  Kathryn  Crayson,  Jean  Hagen,  Robert  Hor- 
ton, N an  Johnson  Kurt  Kasznar,  Howard  Keel.  Cene  Kelly, 
Deborah  Kerr.  Fernando  Lamas,  Mario  Lanza,  Peter  Law- 
ford,  Janet  Le-gli.  Monica  Lew  s,  Marjorie  Main.  Ralph 
Mee..er,  Ann  Miller,  Dean  Miller,  Rcardo  Montalban, 
Dmvtta  .Morrow.  Cemge  Murphy.  Reginald  Owen,  Walter 
Pidgeon.  Jane  Powell,  William  Powell  Debbie  Reynolds, 
Jett  Richards,  Barbara  Ruick,  Janice  Rule.  Red  Skelton, 
LI  i ne  Stewart,  Jame>  : lewarl.  Lewis  Stone,  Barry  Sullivan, 
Elizabeth  Taylor,  Robert  Tu.vlor,  Patricia  Tiernan,  Spencer 
Tray  Lana  Turner,  Bobby  Van.  Vera-Kllen,  James  Whit- 
more, Esther  Williams,  Keenan  Wynn,  Gig  Young. 


Monogram  Pictures,  4 :» 7 C Sunset  Drive.  Hollywood:  Johnny 
Mack  Brown,  Wild  B.ll  Elliot,  Leo  Gorcey.  lluntz  Hall, 
Florence  Marly.  Jane  Nigh.  Whip  Wilson. 

Paramount  Pictures,  5 451  Marathon  St.,  Hollywood:  Anna 
Maria  Alberghelti,  Judith  Ames,  Je.*n  Arthur,  Peter  D 
Baldwin,  Cene  Barry,  W.lliam  Bendix,  Lyle  Beltger,  Pierre 
t res. soy . Bing  Crosby,  William  Demurest.  Laura  Elliot, 
Rhonda  Fleming,  Joan  Fontaine,  .Mona  Freeman.  Paulette 
Coddard,  Cloria  Crahame,  Nancy  llale.  Virginia  Hall,  Peter 
Hanson,  Patricia  Ann  Harding.  William  Holden.  Bob  Hone. 
Betty  Hutton,  Irene  Martin,  Robert  Merrill,  Ray  Mi  Hand. 
Michael  Moore,  Susan  Morrow,  Mary  Murphy,  Nancy  Olson. 
Eleanor  Parker,  Barbara  Rush,  Jan  Sterling,  Joan  Ta.vlor. 
Alan  Young.  Under  personal  contract  to  Hal  Wallis:  Polly 
Bergen.  Cor. nue  Calvet.  Wendell  Corey,  Don  DeFore.  Vin- 
cent Edwards.  Charlton  lleston,  Burt  Lancaster.  Jerry  Lewis. 
Marion  Marshall.  Dean  Martin,  Eddie  Mayelmff,  Lizaheth 
Scott.  Mary  Sinclair. 


ItliO  Studios.  780  Cower  St.,  Hollywood:  Keith  Andes,  Jack 
Buetel,  Janice  Carter,  the  Charivels,  Joan  Crawford,  Barbara 
Harrow,  Brad  Dexter.  Juan  Dixon.  George  Dolenz,  Faith 
Domergue,  Linda  Douglas,  Betsy  Drake.  Mel  Ferrer.  Steve 
Flagg,  Jane  Greer,  Dee  Hartford.  Tim  Holt.  Richard  Mai 
tin.  Charles  McCraw,  Colleen  Miller,  Robert  Mitchum. 
Carole  Morton.  Mala  Powers,  Jane  Russell.  Robert  Ryan. 
Margaret  Sheridan,  William  Talman,  Ursula  Thiess,  Kenneth 
Tobey. 

Republic  Pictures,  4 02  4 N.  Radford  Ave.,  N.  Hollywood: 
Rex  Allen.  Roy  Barcroft,  Esperanza  Baur,  Rod  Cameron. 
Judy  Canova.  Brian  Donlevy,  Allan  "Rocky"  Lane.  Muriel 
Lawrence,  Ray  Middleton.  Vaughn  Monroe,  Vera  Ralston, 
Estelita  Rodriguez,  John  Russell,  Forrest  Tucker.  John 
Wayne,  Chill  Wills,  Grant  Withers. 


Twentieth  Century-Fox , 10201  West  Pico  Blvd.,  Beverly 
Hills : Casey  Adams,  Richard  Allen,  Merry  Anders,  Charlotte 
Austin.  Richard  Baseball,  Lauren  Bacall.  Barbara  Bates, 
Anne  Baxter.  Richard  Boone,  Cornell  Borches,  S ott  Brady. 
Marlon  Brando.  Macdonald  Carey,  Jill  (Milford.  Joseph  Cut 
ten.  Jeanne  ( rain.  Dan  Dailey,  Linda  Darnell.  Demi  s D y 
Joanne  Dru,  Cloria  DeHaven,  Penny  Edwards,  Henry  Fonda, 
Anne  Francis.  Mitzi  Caynor.  Petty  Cr.ible,  Bob  Crabam, 
Cary  Crant,  Billy  Cray.  Susan  Hayward,  June  Haver,  Donna 
Lee  Hickey,  Craig  Hill,  Jeffrey  Hunter,  Richard  Hylton. 
Louis  Jourdan.  William  Lundigan,  Myrna  Lt.y.  Jo.vce  Mac 
Kenzie,  George  Mathews  V (tor  Maine,  Hugh  M rlowe, 
James  Mason,  Cary  Merrill.  Came. on  Mitchell.  Zero  Mostel. 
Marilyn  Monroe.  Ava  Norring.  Pat  Neal.  Debra  Paget. 
Walter  (Jack)  Palance,  Gregory  Peck.  Jean  Peters,  Ezio 
Pinza.  Tyrone  Power,  George  Raft,  Michael  Rennie.  Thelma 
Ritter,  Dale  Robertson,  George  Sanders,  Constance  Smith. 
Helene  Stanley,  Warren  Stevens,  James  Stewart,  Randy 
Stuart,  Gene  Tierney,  Robert  Wagner,  David  Wayne.  Clifton 
Webb,  Orson  Welles,  Oskar  Werner,  Richard  Widmark. 
Cornel  Wilde. 


I nirersal  I ntci  national.  Universal  City:  Abbott  and  Costello. 
Julia  Adams.  Ann  Blyth,  Judith  Braun,  Susan  C:.bol.  Mary 
Castle.  Jeff  Chandler,  Jeanne  Cooper.  Anthony  Curtis,  Yvonne 
DeCarlo.  Peggy  Dow.  Charles  Drake,  Joyce  Holden.  Ro  -k 
Hudson,  Kathleen  Hughes,  David  Janssen.  Russell  Johnson. 
Alice  Kelly,  Jack  Kelly.  Arthur  Kennedy,  Piper  Laurie. 
Palmer  Lee,  Harvey  Lembeck.  Richard  Long,  Stephen  Mc- 
Nally, Bodil  Miller.  Robert  Monnet.  Andie  Murphy,  Lori 
Nelson,  Alex  Nicol,  Hugh  O'Brien.  Donald  O'Connor.  Maureen 
O'Hara.  Cigi  l’erreau.  William  Reynolds,  Claudette  Thorn- 
ton, Dennis  Weaver,  Guy  Williams,  Shelley  Winters. 

Warner  brothers,  4000  NY.  Olive  Ave.,  Burbank:  Humphrey 
Bogart.  Ray  Bolger,  Eddie  Bracken.  David  Brian.  James 
Cagney.  Philip  Carey.  Steve  Cochran,  Gary  Cooper.  Horace 
Cooper.  Doris  Day.  Errol  Flynn.  Virginia  Gibson.  Phyllis  Kirk, 
Alan  Ladd.  Burt  Lancaster  Frank  Lore  joy,  Gordon  MacRae. 
Raymond  Massey,  Virginia  Mayo,  Allyn  McLerie,  Eve  Miller. 
Dennis  Morgan,  Gene  Nelson,  Nancy  Olson,  Paul  P.cerni. 
Ronald  Reagan.  Ruth  Roman.  Randolph  Scott,  Phyllis 
Thaxter,  Danny  Thomas.  Lurene  Tuttle,  Dick  NYesson. 
Jane  Wyman,  Patrice  Wymote. 
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Look  Who's  Here! 


JANICE  RULE 

( Continued  from  page  66) 
just  ambitious.  And  truly  intense  about  it. 

From  the  age  of  five,  Janice  has  had 
one  all-consuming  desire — to  be  a dancer. 
When  she  was  twelve,  to  help  her  family 
pay  for  the  lessons,  she’d  baby-sit  at  night 
with  the  neighbors’  children.  By  the  time 
she  was  fifteen,  she  was  in  show  business. 
In  the  morning,  she’d  attend  classes  at  the 
Glen  Ellyn,  Illinois,  High  School;  in  the 
afternoon  she  studied  ballet,  and  at  night 
she  worked  in  three  shows  at  the  famous 
Chez  Paree  in  Chicago.  Between  shows, 
she  studied  her  lessons  in  the  back  room 
of  the  night  club  surrounded  by  night 
club  employees.  They’d  buy  her  ice  cream 
sodas,  and  offer  to  help  her  with  her 
American  History. 

In  1948,  she  got  her  first  break.  She 
went  on  tour  with  “High  Button  Shoes,” 
which  led  to  a role  in  the  Broadway  com- 
pany of  “Miss  Liberty.”  While  in  the  play, 
Janice  injured  her  foot  and  had  to  take 
a two-month  layoff.  It  was  during  this 
period  that  she  took  her  first  dramatic 
lessons — with  the  American  Theatre  Wing. 
She  was  doing  a night  club  routine  when 
Warner  Brothers  signed  her  for  “Goodbye 
My  Fancy.”  They  failed  to  pick  up  her 
option  after  “Starlift,”  and  M-G-M 
pounced  immediately.  At  M-G-M,  she  has 
appeared  with  Gig  Young  and  Keenan 
Wynn  in  “Holiday  for  Sinners,”  and  was 
co-starred  with  Peter  Lawford  in  “Rogues’ 
March.”  Big  things  are  planned  for  her. 

Janice  lives  in  an  enormous  one-room 
studio  in  Laurel  Canyon,  in  Hollywood. 
One  wall  of  the  room  is  completely 
mirrored.  “I’m  not  an  egotist,”  she  says, 
“but  if  I wake  up  in  the  middle  of  the 
night  with  a ballet  idea  I can  practice  it 
then  and  there.”  Janice’s  name  is  rarely, 
if  ever,  in  the  Hollywood  gossip  columns. 
She’s  much  too  career-minded  for  dating 
right  now.  She  claims  she  is  anemic  and 
eats  quantities  of  steak  and  liver.  She 
also  claims  she  is  allergic  to  sunshine,  and 
an  amusing  sight  at  the  studio  lot  is  Janice 
dodging  from  shadow  to  shadow  of  the 
sound  stages.  She  has  probably  the  most 
beautiful  skin  of  any  actress  in  Hollywood. 
She  doesn’t  like  to  be  “fussed  over”  by 
studio  people.  She  spends  almost  every 
evening  at  the  Arthur  Kennedy  Little 
Theatre  Group,  reading  scenes,  working  on 
choreography  and  acting  in  plays.  If  she’s 
not  there  she’s  at  a neighborhood  movie. 
She  loves  movies. 

(Born:  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  Aug.  15,  1932. 
Height:  5'5*4".  Weight:  112.  Hair-  auburn. 
Eyes:  green.) 


ARTHUR  FRANZ 

( Continued  from  page  66) 
is  dabbling  in  photography  and  he  has 
one  room  with  an  expensive  developing 
and  printing  apparatus.  This  time  last 
year  Arthur  was  waiting  on  tables  at  a 
Highland  Avenue  restaurant  in  Hollywood, 
trying  to  help  make  a living  for  his  family 
between  picture  parts.  Although  he  had 
been  an  actor  for  eight  years  on  Broadway, 
and  had  had  several  minor  roles  in  films, 
his  big  break  didn’t  come  until  he  was 
picked  for  the  lead  in  “The  Sniper.”  From 
now  on,  it  should  be  smooth  sailing,  and 
no  tables,  for  Arthur. 

“Arthur  loves  to  putter  in  the  kitchen,” 
his  wife  boasts.  “He  makes  excellent 
spaghetti,  hamburgers  and  strawberry 
shortcake.”  And  when  Adele,  who  also 
works  in  pictures,  is  kept  late  at  night  at 
the  studios,  he  baby  sits. 

Arthur  and  Adele  had  a wildly  exciting 
romance.  Arthur  became  a first  lieuten- 


ant and  was  assigned  to  a bomber  crew 
very  soon  after  Pearl  Harbor.  Before  the 
war  was  over,  he  had  been  shot  down 
twice — over  Yugoslavia  and  Italy,  earned 
an  Air  Medal  with  three  oak  leaf  clusters 
and  a Purple  Heart.  Arthur  and  Adele  met 
at  a party  at  an  air  base  in  Italy  where 
Adele  had  come  as  a USO  player  with 
Ruth  Gordon’s  “Over  21”  troupe. 

But  soon  after  they  met,  Arthur  was 
shot  down  on  a mission  over  Yugoslavia, 
and  a pal  in  a rear  plane,  seeing  no  one 
parachute  from  the  falling  plane,  told 
Adele  he  was  killed.  She  almost  fainted 
dead  away  when  a few  nights  later  he 
showed  up  at  the  base,  having  been  freed 
by  Tito’s  Partisans.  Next,  she  was  told 
that  he  had  been  shot  down  over  northern 
Italy.  He  was  made  a prisoner  this  time, 
but  he  managed  to  get  a code  message 
through  to  her  APO  address  on  a post- 
card. When  Arthur  returned  to  New 
York  he  found  Adele  making  a big  suc- 
cess on  the  stage.  He  was  shy  about  asking 
her  to  marry  him.  But  when  he  got  a 
job  in  “Command  Decision”  it  bucked  him 
up  considerably,  and  he  popped  the  ques- 
tion. They  were  married  in  September, 
1948,  in  Princeton,  New  Jersey. 

As  a child,  he  was  passionately  fond  of 
the  circus  and  was  always  planning  to  run 
away  and  join  one.  He  is  still  a circus  en- 
thusiast. In  high  school,  he  learned  to  play 
the  trombone,  and  got  a music  scholarship 
to  Blue  Ridge  College  in  Maryland.  Sum- 
mers, he  worked  as  riding  master  and 
stable  boy  for  a camp.  Got  fifteen  dollars 
a month,  room  and  board.  The  acting 
bug  hit  him  about  this  time  and  he  was  off 
to  New  York  where  an  obliging  friend  let 
him  sleep  on  the  floor  while  he  was  job 
hunting.  His  first  appearance  behind  the 
footlights  was  as  a spear  carrier. 

(Born:  Perth  Amboy,  N.  J.,  Feb.  29, 
1920.  Height:  6'.  Weight:  170.  Hair:  Brown. 
Eyes:  Blue.) 


ALEX  NICOL 

( Continued  from  page  67) 
the  movie  colony.  And  a most  intelligent 
one  too. 

Universal -International  signed  him  to  a 
long  term  contract  in  New  York  after  they 
saw  the  rushes  of  “The  Sleeping  City.”  In 
his  recent  pictures  he  has  played  a heavy 
in  “Red  Ball  Express,”  Sinatra’s  piano- 
playing friend  in  “Meet  Danny  Wilson,” 
and  a real  meanie  to  Loretta  Young  in 
“The  Magic  Lady.”  In  “Cattle  Kate,”  op- 
posite luscious  Maureen  O’Hara,  he  gets 
his  first  starring  role.  Alex  doesn’t  mind 
playing  heavies.  “Those  roles  are  more 
interesting,”  he  says.  And  he  adds,  “The 
most  exciting  jobs  in  pictures  are  not  in 
front  of  the  cameras.”  His  ambition  is  to 
become  a director. 

Alex  met  his  wife  in  a drugstore.  It  was 
Christmas,  1945,  and  he  was  rehearsing 
a play  in  New  York.  He  had  just  been 
released  from  service  after  spending  three 
and  a half  years  in  Europe.  Suddenly  he 
realized  it  was  Christmas  and  he  was  all 
alone.  “I  looked  through  my  pre-war  little 
black  book,”  he  says  with  a grin.  “But  I 
got  some  very  strange  answers  from  the 
numbers  I called.”  Disheartened,  he  was 
coming  out  of  the  phone  booth  in  the 
drugstore  when  he  ran  into  a girl  who 
was  in  the  play  he  was  rehearsing. 
“Please,”  he  said,  “please,  have  dinner 
with  me.”  “I  can’t,”  she  said,  “but  my 
friend  here  can.  Jean,  this  is  Alex.  Have 
fun.”  Three  years  later  they  married.  “She 
was  slow  about  making  up  her  mind,”  says 
Alex.  They  have  a darling  little  girl  named 
Lisa,  born  in  June,  1951. 

Alex  played  football  at  the  St.  Francis 


Xavier  prep  school  in  Ossining,  New  York, 
and  was  so  skillful  a tackle  that  he  was 
nicknamed  “Little  Poison.”  During  summer 
vacations,  he  got  a job  as  a lifeguard  at 
Briarcliff  Lodge,  and  admits  that  he  just 
ate  it  up  when  he  heard  the  ladies  coo, 
“He’s  so  handsome  he  ought  to  be  an 
actor.”  When  he  finished  school  he  decided 
that’s  just  what  he  would  be.  He  got  the 
job  of  understudying  Henry  Fonda  in 
“Mr.  Roberts.”  Not  once  during  the  ten 
months  did  Fonda  miss  a performance. 
It  was  back -stage  blues  for  Alex. 

John  Lund  is  one  of  his  best  friends. 
Alex  and  John  once  shared  a sixteen  dollar 
a month  walk-up  in  New  York.  He  has 
long  admired  Loretta  Young.  When  he  met 
her  on  the  set  of  “The  Magic  Lady”  he 
suddenly  became  so  shy  he  couldn’t  even 
say  hello.  "Loretta  is  a wonderful  actress,” 
he  says.  “She’s  a perfectionist.”  Alex  is  a 
perfectionist  too. 

(Born:  Ossining,  N.  Y.,  Jan.  20,  1919. 
Height:  6'2".  Weight:  185.  Eyes:  blue. 
Hair:  blond.) 


HILDEGARDE  NEFF 

( Continued  from  page  67) 
where  her  father  was  a representative  at 
the  Reichstag.  In  school  she  showed  great 
ability  with  both  paint  brush  and  drawing 
pencil.  Her  first  job  was  set  painter  at  the 
UFA  motion  picture  studios  in  Berlin. 

Life  was  at  lowest  ebb  for  Hildegarde  in 
September,  1945.  She  was  hungry,  miser- 
able, and  still  shaken  from  the  years  of 
constant  air  raids.  She  was  standing  on  a 
Berlin  corner  waiting  for  a bus  when  a nice 
young  American  lieutenant  insisted  that 
she  let  him  drive  her  home  in  his  jeep. 
Lieutenant  Kurt  Hirsch  and  Hildegarde 
were  married  two  years  later.  They  came 
to  Hollywood  (David  Selznick  had  signed 
her  in  the  meantime)  on  their  honeymoon. 
But  as  happened  with  so  many  war  mar- 
riages, it  didn’t  last. 

After  seven  of  Germany’s  top  actresses 
had  tried  out  for  the  role  of  Hilde  in 
“Decision  Before  Dawn,”  director-producer 
Anatole  Litvak  tapped  twenty-four-year- 
old  Hildegarde  for  the  choice  assignment. 
For  American  purposes,  her  name  was 
changed  from  Knef  to  Neff.  Following  her 
hit  in  her  first  American  picture  (it  was 
made  in  Germany),  Hildegarde  has  been 
going  great  guns  at  Twentieth  Century- 
Fox:  “Diplomatic  Courier,”  “Night  With- 
out Sleep,”  and  in  Ernest  Hemingway’s 
“The  Snows  of  Kilimanjaro,”  in  which  she 
gives  real  stiff  competition  to  Ava  Gardner 
and  Susan  Hayward. 

Since  the  crackup  of  her  marriage,  Hiide- 
garde  has  been  wooed  by  a number  of 
Hollywood  eligibles.  When  in  Hollywood 
she  lives  in  a small  home  in  Benedict  Can- 
yon. Although  she  likes  to  swim  and  ride 
a bike,  her  favorite  exercise  is  walking. 
And  as  it  happens  sooner  or  later  to  all 
walk-loving  foreigners,  she  was  picked  up 
in  Beverly  Hills  by  the  police  patrol. 
Beverly  Hills  does  not  encourage  walking. 
Much  too  pedestrian. 

Hildegarde  looks  taller  than  she  is,  wears 
her  blonde  hair  in  a modified  pageboy, 
likes  good  food  and  has  a lot  of  trouble 
keeping  her  weight  just  right.  She  once 
drove  across  the  country  from  Hollywood 
to  New  York,  stopping  in  small  towns 
along  the  way,  and  made  this  interesting 
observation:  “Cities  like  Hollywood,  New 
York,  Berlin,  London,  are  full  of  envy. 

In  between  those  cities  are  the  little  towns. 
And  in  the  little  towns,  there  is  a spirit 
of  charity  and  friendliness.” 

Born:  Ulm,  Germany,  Dec.  28,  1925.  F 
Height:  5'6".  Weight:  120.  Hair:  blonde. 
Eyes:  green.) 
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Casts  of  Current  Pictures 


AFFAIR  IN  TRINIDAD — Columbia:  Chris  Emery, 
Rita  Hayworth;  Steve  Emery,  Glenn  Ford;  Max 
Fabian,  Alexander  Scourby;  Veronica,  Valerie  Bet- 
tis; Inspector  Smythe,  Torin  Thatcher;  Anderson, 
Howard  Wendell;  Walters,  Karel  Stepanek;  Dr. 
Franc  Huebling,  George  Voskovec;  Wittol,  Steven 
Geray;  Peter  Bronec,  Walter  Kohler;  Dominique, 
Juanita  Moore;  Olaf,  Gregg  Martell;  Martin,  Mort 
Mills;  Pilot,  Robert  Boon;  Coroner,  Ralph  Moody. 

BIG  SKY,  THE — RKO:  Deakins,  Kirk  Douglas; 
Boone,  Dewey  Martin;  Teal  Eye,  Elizabeth  Threatt; 
Zeb,  Arthur  Hunnieutt;  Romaine,  Buddy  Baer; 
Jourdonnais,  Steven  Geray;  P oor devil , Hank  Wor- 
den; Streak,  Jim  Davis;  Labadie,  Henri  Letondal; 
Chonqnette,  Robert  Hunter;  Pascal,  Booth  Colman; 
MacMasters,  Paul  Frees;  Moleface,  Frank  de  Kova; 
Lonnface,  Guy  Wilkerson. 

DON’T  BOTHER  TO  KNOCK— 20th  Century-Fox: 
Jed  Towers,  Richard  Widmark;  Nell,  Marilyn  Mon- 
roe; Lyn  Leslie,  Anne  Bancroft;  Bunny,  Donna  Cor- 
coran; Rochelle,  Jeanne  Cagney;  Mrs.  Ruth  Jones, 
Lurene  Tuttle;  Eddie,  Elisha  Cook,  Jr.;  Peter  Jones, 
Jim  Backus;  Mrs.  Ballew,  Verna  Felton;  Bartender, 
Willis  B.  Bouchey;  Mr.  Ballew,  Don  Beddoe;  Girl 
Photographer,  Gloria  Blondell;  Mrs.  McMurdock, 
Grace  Hayle;  Pat,  Michael  Ross;  Maid , Eda  Reis 
Merin;  Elevator  Operator,  Victor  Perrin;  Bell  Cap- 
tain, Dick  Cogan;  Doorman,  Robert  Foulk;  Desk 
Clerk,  Olan  Soule;  Toastmaster,  Emmett  Vogan. 

DUEL  AT  SILVER  CREEK,  THE — U-I : Silver 
Kid,  Audie  Murphy;  Opal  Lacey,  Faith  Domergue; 
Lightning  Tyrone,  Stephen  McNally;  Dusty  Fargo, 
Susan  Cabot;  Rod  Lacey,  Gerald  Mohr;  Johnny  Som- 
brero, Eugene  Iglesias;  Rat  Face  Blake,  James  An- 
derson; Jim  Ryan,  George  Eldredge;  Pete  Fargo, 
Walter  Sande;  Tinhorn  Burgess,  Lee  Marvin. 

HAPPY  TIME,  THE — Columbia:  Jacques  Bonnard, 
Charles  Boyer;  Uncle  Desmonde,  Louis  Jourdan; 
Susan  Bonnard,  Marsha  Hunt;  Uncle  Louis,  Kurt 
Kasznar;  Mignonette  Chappuis,  Linda  Christian; 
Bibi,  Bobby  Driscoll;  Grandpere  Bonnard,  Marcel 
Dalio;  Felice,  Jeanette  Nolan;  Mr.  Frye,  Jack  Raine; 
Alfred  Grattin,  Richard  Erdman;  Peggy  O’ Hare, 
Marlene  Cameron;  Jimmy  Bishop,  Gene  Collins; 
Yvonne.  Ann  Faber;  Miss  Tate,  Kathryn  Sheldon; 
The  Great  Gaspari,  Maurice  Marsac;  Doctor  Mar- 
chaud,  Edward  Clark;  Monsieur  Lafayette,  Eugene 
Borden. 

ISLAND  RESCUE — Rank,  U-I:  Major  Valentine 
Morland,  David  Niven;  Nicola  Fallaize,  Glynis 
Johns;  Captain  Weiss,  George  Coulouris;  Provost, 
Barry  Jones;  Lionel  Fallaize  Kenneth  More;  Trawler 
Langley,  Noel  Purcell;  Brigadier,  Bernard  Lee; 


HELP  WATS  TED! 


Georges,  Jeremy  Spenser;  Sergeant  Forbes,  Patric 
Doonan;  Sergeant  Vogel,  Martin  Boddey;  Kent, 
John  Horsley;  Senior  Clerk,  George  Benson;  Higher 
Executive,  Richard  Wattis;  Magistrate,  David  Horne; 
Major  Vet.  Corps,  Geoffrey  Sumner;  Comdr.  Will- 
son,  Raymond  Young;  2nd  German  Corporal,  Richard 
Marner;  Newsboy,  Herbert  C.  Walton;  Staff  Captain, 
Malcolm  Farquhar;  1st  General,  Charles  Cullum; 
Workman,  Stanley  Rose;  1st  R.A.F.  Officer,  John 
Stratton;  2nd  R.A.F.  Officer,  Peter  Martyn;  1st 
Alan,  Neil  Wilson;  2nd  Man,  Geoffrey  Denton;  Senior 
Clerk’s  Assistant,  Michael  Ward;  A.T.S.  IV/O,  Pat 
Nye;  A.T.S.  Auxiliary , Marianne  Stone;  Secretary 
to  Brigadier,  Betty  Cooper;  Clark,  R.N.,  Noel  John- 
son; Granny  Lummette,  Jeanne  Pali;  Waiter.  Oscar 
Nation;  Provost’s  Wife,  Helen  Goss. 

IVANHOE — M-G-M:  Ivanhoe,  Robert  Taylor;  Re- 
becca, Elizabeth  Taylor;  Rowena,  Joan  Fontaine; 
De  Bois-Guilbert,  George  Sanders;  Wamba,  Emlyn 
Williams;  Sir  Hugh  De  Bracy,  Robert  Douglas; 
Cedric,  Finlay  Currie;  Isaac,  Felix  Aylmer;  Front 
De  Boeuf,  Francis  De  Wolff;  King  Richard,  Norman 
Wooland;  Waldemar  Fitcurse,  Basil  Sydney;  Lock- 
sley,  Harold  Warrender;  Philip  De  Malvoisin,  Patrick 
Holt;  Ralph  De  Vipont,  Roderick  Lovell;  Clerk  of 
Copmanhurst,  Sebastian  Cabot;  Hundebert,  John 
Ruddock;  Baldwin,  Michael  Brennan;  Servant  to 
Isaac,  Megs  Jenkins;  Norman  Guard,  Valentine 
Dyall;  Roger  of  Bermondsley , Lionel  Harris;  Aus- 
trian Monk,  Carl  Jaffe;  Prince  John,  Guy  Rolfe. 

jUAIPING  JACKS — Wallis-Paramount:  Chick  Al- 
len Dean  Martin;  Hap  Smith,  Jerry  Lewis;  Betty 
Carter,  Mona  Freeman;  Kelsey,  Don  DeFore;  Ser- 
geant McClnsr-y,  Robert  Strauss;  Dogface  Dolan, 
Dick  Erdman;  General  Timmons,  Ray  Teal;  Julia 
Lonng,  Marcy  McGuire;  Evans,  Danny  Arnold. 

LOST  IN  ALASKA—  U-I:  Tom  Watson,  Bud  Ab- 
bott; George  Bell,  Lou  Costello;  Rosette,  Mitzi  Green; 
Nugget  Joe  McDermott,  Tom  Ewell;  Jake  Stillman, 
Bruce  Cabot;  Mrs.  McGillicuddy , Minerva  Urecal; 
Sherman,  Emory  Parnell;  Willie,  Michael  Ross. 

MERRY  WIDOW,  THE— M-G-M:  Crystal  Radek, 
Lana  Turner;  Count  Danilo,  Fernando  Lamas;  Kitty 
Riley,  Una  Merkel;  Baron  Popoff,  Richard  Haydn; 
King  of  Marshovia.  Thomas  Gomez;  Marshovian 
Ambassador,  John  Abbott;  Police  Sergeant,  Marcel 
Dalio;  Nitki,  King  Donovan;  Marquis  de  Crillon, 
Robert  Coote;  Gypsy  Girl,  Sujata;  Marcella,  Lisa 
Ferraday;  Kunjany,  Shepard  Menken;  Major  Domo, 
Ludwig  Stossel. 

QUIET  MAN.  THE — Republic:  Sean  Thornton, 
John  Wayne;  Mary  Kate  Danaher,  Maureen  O’Hara; 
Michaeleen  Flynn,  Barry  Fitzgerald;  Father  Loner- 


gan,  Ward  Bond;  "Red”  Will  Danaher,  Victor  Me 
Laglen;  Mrs.  Tillane,  Mildred  Natwick;  Tobii 
Francis  Ford;  Mrs.  Playfair,  Eileen  Crowe;  Th 
Woman,  May  Craig;  Rev.  Playfair,  Arthur  Shields 
Forbes,  Charles  FitzSimons;  Father  Paul,  Jatne 
Lilburn;  Owen  Glynn,  Sean  McGlory;  Feeney.  Jac 
McGowran;  Guard,  Joseph  O’Dea;  Engine  Drive i 
Eric  Gorman;  Fireman,  Kevin  Lawless;  Porte  > 
Paddy  O’Donnell;  Station  Master,  Web  Overlandei 

SALLY  AND  SAINT  ANNE— U-I:  Sally  O’Moym 
Ann  Blyth;  Grandpa,  Edmund  Gwenn;  Goldtoot 
McCarthy,  John  Mclntire;  Johnny  Evans,  Palme 
Lee;  Danny,  Hugh  O'Brian;  Mom,  Frances  Bavier 
Mike,  Jack  Kelly;  Pop,  Otto  Hulett;  Lois  Forar, 
Kathleen  Hughes;  Willie,  Lamont  Johnson;  Hymii 
King  Donovan;  Henry,  Robert  Nichols;  Jean,  Ali 
Talton;  Father  Kennedy,  George  Mathews. 

WASHINGTON  STORY — M-G-M:  Joseph  7 
Gresham,  Van  Johnson;  Alice  Kingsly,  Patricia  Neal 
Charles  W.  Birch,  Louis  Calhern;  Philip  Emerj 
Sidney  Blackmer;  Gilbert  Nunnally,  Philip  Ober 
Miss  Galbretli,  Patricia  Collinge;  Speaker,  Moror 
Olsen;  Miss  Dee,  Elizabeth  Patterson;  Peter  Kralik 
Reinhold  Scliunzel;  Caswell,  Fay  Roope;  Bill  Holmby 
Dan  Riss;  Mrs.  Varick,  Joan  Banks;  John  Sheldor. 
Raymond  Greenleaf;  Rodney  Delwick,  Gregory  Mai 
shall;  Secretary,  Perry  Sheehan;  Mr.  Watkins,  Mai , 
man,  Jimmie  Fox;  Mrs.  Birch,  Katharine  Warrei 

WE’RE  NOT  MARRIED — 20th  Century-Fox 
Ramona,  Ginger  Rogers;  Steve  Gladwyn,  Fred  A 
len;  Justice  of  the  Peace,  Victor  Moore;  Aunabi 
Norris,  Marilyn  Monroe;  Jeff  Norris,  David  Wayne 
Katie  Woodruff,  Eve  Arden;  Hector  Woodruff,  Pat 
Douglas;  Willie  Fisher,  Eddie  Bracken;  Patsy  Fishei 
Mitzi  Gaynor;  Freddie  Melrose,  Louis  Calhern;  Ev 
Melrose,  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor;  Duffy,  James  Gleason;  A, 
torney  Stone,  Paul  Stewart;  Mrs.  Bush,  Jane  Dai 
well;  Detective  Magnus,  Alan  Bridge;  Radio  At 
nouncer,  Harry  Goler;  Governor  Bush,  Victo 
Sutherland;  Attorney  General,  Tom  Powers;  Orgai 
ist,  Maurice  Cass;  Autograph  Hound,  Maude  Wa 
lace;  Irene,  Margie  Liszt;  Mr.  Graves,  Richar 
Buckley;  Twitchell,  Ralph  Dumke;  Pinky,  Lee  Mai 
vin;  Ruthie,  Marjorie  Weaver;  Postman,  O.  I 
Whitehead;  Ned,  Harry  Harvey;  Chaplain  Hal 
Selmer  Jackson. 

WHERE’S  CHARLEY f — Warners:  Charley,  Ra 
Bo\ger;_Amy,  Allyn  McLerie;  Jack,  Robert  Shackle 
tqn;  Kitty,  Mary  Germaine;  Spettigue,  Horae 
Cooper;  Donna  Lucia,  Margaretta  Scott;  Sir  Frai 
cis,  Howard  Marion  Crau-ford;  Brassett,  Henr 
Hewitt;  Wilkinson,  H.  G.  Stoker;  A Photographe 
Martin  Miller. 


Photoplay  asks  your  help  in  planning  future  issues.  You  can  make  your  wishes  known 
by  filling  out  the  questionnaire  below,  letting  us  know  rvhat  features  you  like  the  most. 


Like  Dislike 

Readers,  Inc 

What  Hollywood’s  Whispering  About 

Edith  Gwynn’s  Party  Line 

What  Should  1 Do?  (Claudette  Colbert)  

Sidney  Skolsky:  That’s  Hollywood  for  You  

Mike  Connolly:  Impertinent  Interview 

Shadow  Stage  

Cal  York’s  Inside  Stuff 

Jane  Russell’s  Fight  for  Her  British  Tommy  

Hollywood’s  Top  Pinups 

Shirley  Temple  Won’t  Come  Back! 

Zing  Went  the  Strings  of  His  Heart 

(John  Barrymore,  Jr.)  

1 Wouldn’t  Be  Single  Again!  (Mario 

Lanza)  

I would  like  to  read  about  these  stars: 


Like  Dislike 

It’s  a Big,  Wide  Wonderful  World! 

(Doris  Day) 

Piper  Calls  the  Tune  (Piper  Laurie) 

Bachelor’s  Bedlam!  (Rock  Hudson) 

Color  Portraits  (Jane  Powell,  Gregory 

Peck)  

Behind  the  Riot  Act  (Martin  and  Lewis)  

Photoplay  Fashions  

She  Keeps  Hollywood  Guessing  (Ann 

Blyth)  

Look  Who’s  Here! 

She  Can  Handle  Him!  (Patrice  Wymore, 

Errol  Flynn)  

Laughing  Stock  (Erskine  Johnson) 

Your  Photoplay  Photoplays 

My  favorite  actresses  are: 


[ 


My  favorite  actors  are 


Age 

SEND  THIS  QUESTIONNAIRE  TO  READERS’  POLL  EDITOR,  BOX  1374,  GRAND  CENTRAL  STATION,  NEW  YORK  17 


g 1 

My  name  is 

Address 

■ 
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Its  my  one 
essential  cream" 


This  is  the  cream  trusted  and  loved  by  beau- 
tiful women  all  over  the  world. 

This  cream  not  only  cleanses  skin  beauti- 
fully clean,  but  at  the  same  time  supplies 
softening  oil  and  moisture  your  skin  needs 
regularly  to  look  smooth  and  fresh. 

There  is  an  exclusive  formulation  of  skin- 
helping  ingredients  in  Pond  s Cold  Cream. 
These  ingredients  work  on  your  skin  as  a 
team — in  inter-action.  When  you  swirl  on 
Pond’s,  you  help  both  sides  of  your  skin. 

On  the  outside — embedded  dirt  is  swept 
away.  And  your  skin  is  given  oil  and  moisture. 

On  the  inside — circulation  is  stimulated, 
helping  the  skin  repair  and  refine  itself. 


The  Lady  Bridgett  de  Robledo  (at  right) 

She  divides  her  time  between  her  native 
England  and  her  adopted  South  America. 
Any  change  in  climate  can  easily  bother 
skin.  But  Lady  Bridgett  says:  "Pond’s  Cold 
Cream  keeps  my  skin  always  smooth.  I 
really  feel  I couldn't  be  without  it.” 


Mrs.  Cornelius  Vanderbilt,  Jr.  (above) 

She  has  unusually  fine  skin  that  needs  special  protection  from 
wind  and  sun.  "I  feel  nothing  I’ve  ever  used  keeps  my  skin  looking 
so  smooth  and  fresh  as  Pond’s  Cold  Cream,  Mrs.  \ anderbilt  says. 


Mrs.  Ellen  luck  Astor  (at  left) 

People  always  notice  the  exquisite  look  of  Mrs.  Astor’s  skin. 
Mrs.  Astor  is  devoted  to  Pond’s  Cold  Cream.  She  says,  I ve 
used  it  since  my  early  teens.  Pond’s  is  my  most  helpful  and 
most  necessary  cream.” 


A fascinating 
immediate  change 
can  come 
over  your  face 

Soft-cleanse  — swirl  satin-smooth 
Pond’s  Cold  Cream  all  over  your 
face  and  your  throat,  generously. 
Tissue  off  well. 

Soft  -rinse  quickly  with  more  skin- 
helping Pond's  Cold  Cream.  Tissue 
oft  lightly. 

Now  look  at  your  skin : 

This  double  Pond’s  Creaming 
cleanses  immaculately  and 
brings  back  to  your  skin  the  oil 
and  moisture  it  needs.  At  the 
same  time,  it  livens  your  skin. 

Use  it  every  night — remember, 
the  robbing  of  your  skin’s  oil 
and  moisture  goes  on  every  day. 
(In  the  morning,  a quick  Pond’s 
Creaming  starts  your  day  with  a 
new  freshness.)  Get  a large  jar 
of  Pond's  Cold  Cream  today! 
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Use  Mavis  Talcum 
lavishly — you’ll  feel  lovelier... 

BE  lovelier  ...every  inch  of  you, 
soft  and  smooth  as  an  orchid  petal 
...sweetly,  delicately, 

bewitchingly  fragrant! 


I Wouldn't  Be 

( Continued  from  page  46) 
the  fate  of  any  soldier  in  the  forces. 

Our  faith  in  what  we  wanted  led  us 
to  each  other,  at  the  right  moment.  So 
we  dared  to  plan.  During  the  eight  months 
until  I could  get  out  of  uniform  and  we 
could  marry,  we  grew  more  positive  each 
passing  day  that  we  wanted  to  spend  our 
lives  side  by  side.  We  didn’t  have  quar- 
rels. Betty  and  I have  a passion  for 
harmony.  It  is  a basic  want  for  us.  We 
are  miserable  when  faced  with  dissension. 
When  I have  been  upset  in  Hollywood, 
she  has  been  the  one  to  smooth  things  over. 

I want  to  be  tactful,  but  she  can  be. 

We’ve  never  talked  about  a fifty-fifty 
marriage.  With  us  it  is  one  hundred  per 
cent  on  both  sides.  We’ve  never  discussed 
how  modern  a husband  or  wife  should 
be.  We  are  old-fashioned  in  our  wish  for 
a big  house  where  our  children  and 
friends  always  will  be  welcome. 

Beauty  in  our  surroundings  is  im- 
portant in  our  kind  of  living.  Betty  has  a 
genius  for  home-making,  for  besides  the 
warmth  she  expresses  she  has  an  artistic 
sense,  and  I react  to  it  as  strongly  as  any 
of  our  friends.  (Incidentally,  if  we  hadn’t 
been  drawn  to  the  same  type  of  friends 
we  would  have  accepted  that  as  a warning 
signal  to  stay  apart.)  I don’t  understand 
the  husband  who  can  be  indifferent  to  the 
charm  a wife  can  painstakingly  give  to 
a house.  I know  Betty  has  searched  for  the 
most  attractive,  comfortable  things  for  us, 
and  I am  awed  by  her  discernment.  I am 
aware  of  how  she  quietly  organizes  the 
mechanics  of  the  household  so  she  can  be 
relaxed  enough  to  be  gracious.  I want  to 
share  the  final  decision  with  her  on 
everything  that  goes  into  our  home,  for 
I prefer  to  be  at  home  practically  all  the 
time  I’m  not  working.  I even  do  all  my 
rehearsing  at  home. 

In  my  kind  of  marriage  my  wife  never 
is  separated  from  me.  Betty  has  gone  with 
me  on  all  my  concert  tours.  And  she  al- 
ways will.  Soon,  we  will  begin  taking  the 
children  along,  too.  Much  has  been  said 
about  how  a Hollywood  career  separates 
a performer  from  his  mate.  I don’t  know 
anything  about  that.  It  never  has  been 
a problem  to  us.  When  I’m  at  the  studio 
all  day  I telephone  Betty  a dozen  times, 
literally.  I’m  that  eager  to  share  what  has 
just  been  happening  to  me — and  to  her. 

Every  day  we  start  off  together  with 
coffee  in  our  bedroom.  Whatever  the  day 
demands,  we  will  take  it  on  together  in 
good  spirit,  and  nothing  can  break  that  up. 

The  big  deals  can  be  postponed — and 
are — if  they  keep  us  from  being  con- 
siderate of  one  another.  Applause  or 
money  add  up  to  nothing  if  in  achieving 
them  you  hurt  the  one  you  love.  There  is 
always  time  to  be  the  husband  or  wife 
you  long  to  be,  if  you  put  this  wish  above 
everything  else.  Betty  and  I do. 

I want  Betty  to  be  in  on  every  phase 
of  my  work.  I don’t  believe  there  are 
exclusive  portions  of  life  that  are  solely 
masculine  or  feminine.  We  want  to  share 
and  help  each  other  in  everything.  My 
work  doesn’t  stop  at  six  o’clock  every 
night.  It  has  to  carry  over  into  our  eve- 
nings. But  I enjoy  this,  and  so  does  Betty. 
She  doesn’t  resent  my  asking  business 
associates  to  the  house  for  long  con- 
ferences. Sometimes  we  don’t  remember 
we  are  hungry  until  we  ask  her  for  din- 
ner at  11  p.m.!  Since  Betty  is  in  on 
everything  she  takes  such  things  in  her 
stride.  And  because  she  is  so  flexible  to 
my  ways,  she  is  never  angry  at  the  com- 
plexity of  my  career. 

In  our  scheme  we  have  no  urge  to  make 
the  other  over.  If  we  had  wanted  to  marry 
someone  who  had  other  traits,  we  would 


Single  Again! 

have  done  that.  We  are  tolerant  of  idio- 
syncrasies. Some  of  mine  have  been  gi- 
gantic, I’m  quick  to  confess.  But  Betty 
saw  that  my  intentions  always  were  good 
and  knew  the  root  of  my  faults.  They 
seem  to  be  fewer  because  she  has  re- 
garded them  lovingly  rather  than  criti- 
cally. Her  completely  kind  sense  of  hu- 
mor is  always  in  evidence. 

I like  to  combine  plans  with  taking  a 
chance,  and  Betty  is  a fabulous  woman 
on  this  score.  We  have  to  plan  what  we’re 
going  to  do  and  when — because  we  have 
only  so  many  hours  to  devote  to  leisure. 
But  if  Betty  hadn’t  been  as  adaptable, 
hadn’t  wanted  to  go  along  with  me  on 
whatever  challenges  I’ve  had  to  tackle, 
we  wouldn’t  have  progressed.  I listen  to 
her  suggestions,  her  sound  logic,  and  then 
her  confidence  in  me  cinches  my  impulse 
to  do  my  best. 

No  one  appreciates  the  spell  of  moon- 
light more  than  I do.  Unless  it’s  Betty! 
We’ve  watched  a big  moon  rise  in  the 
desert,  when  there  wasn’t  a soul  in  sight 
for  a hundred  miles,  and  we’ve  strolled 
hand-in-hand  on  the  moonlit  beach  at 
Waikiki.  We’ve  travelled  over  nearly  all 
of  America,  and  part  of  Canada.  We  have 
so  much  to  see  in  Europe,  South  America, 
and  in  the  South  Seas.  We  want  all  the 
vivid  adventures  that  belong  to  a couple 
in  their  adulthood. 

Betty  dresses  to  please  me,  not  other 
women.  For  this  I’m  grateful.  I like  a 
woman  feminine  in  appearance,  not  an 
artificial,  high-styled  clothes-horse.  I re- 
act to  purely  feminine  fashions,  furs,  and 
perfume,  as  she  selects  them.  And  how! 

Her  sincerity  and  intelligence  have  en- 
chanted me  from  the  beginning,  and 
always  will  because  they  are  qualities  she 
has  cultivated  purposely.  Betty  never 
supposes  she  is  owed  a lot  of  attention 
merely  because  she  is  a woman.  She  has 
none  of  that  shallow  vanity.  She  ex- 
pects to  earn  every  prize  she  can  receive, 
and  she  is  as  alert  mentally  as  she  is 
emotionally.  No  one  is  bored  around  her, 
least  of  all  me.  She  shuns  self-pity  like  the 
worst  case  of  virus,  tries  to  solve  all 
problems.  And  a husband  whose  wife 
doesn’t  weigh  him  down  with  situations 
that  she  can  lick  on  her  own  is  an  ex- 
ceedingly fortunate  fellow. 

Our  children  are  a vital  part  of  my 
kind  of  marriage.  I do  not  leave  Colleen 
and  Elisa  entirely  up  to  Betty.  I feel 
every  child  deserves  an  affectionate,  sym- 
pathetic father  as  much  as  a mother.  I 
don’t  ever  want  to  become  too  busy  for  my 
little  girls. 

I am  their  most  loyal  audience.  I won’t 
spoil  them,  because  that  is  foolish.  But 
I’ll  always  praise  them  ten  times  as  much 
as  I correct  them.  You  make  a child 
dumb  by  condemnation,  inspire  by  sug- 
gesting often  that  he  or  she  has  an  inner 
power  to  be  called  upon  for  every  test. 

They  will  only  be  as  good  as  the  ex- 
ample Betty  and  I can  set  for  them. 
Proper  training  cannot  be  pushed  off  onto 
their  schools  or  onto  our  church.  Funda- 
mentally, it’s  up  to  us  to  be  whatever  we 
prescribe  to  them  as  worthwhile.  This 
seems  a mighty  tough  order.  It  keeps  us 
on  our  toes,  for  we’re  conscious  of  how 
impressionable  Colleen  and  Elisa  are.  We 
never  break  a promise  to  them,  or  to  each 
other.  We  are  as  courteous  to  them  as  to 
grown-ups.  Their  possessions  have  a place, 
and  so  do  their  ideas.  We  want  them  to 
know  that  there  is  no  need  to  be  envious, 
since  every  human  being  is  born  with 
individuality  and  wonderful  potentialities. 

If  I sing  about  love,  it’s  because  Ij 
couldn’t  live  without  it!  The  End 
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Left — Here’s  an  ordinary  girdle  with  uncomfortable  bones. 
Right — Change  to  a "Perma-lift"  Girdle  with  the  Magic  In- 
set, and  enjoy  the  difference  in  lasting  beauty  and  comfort. 


Look  for  fire  Magic  Inset  and 


You  want  your  girdle  to  make  you  beautifully  slim  and  trim,  but  you 
want  to  be  comfortable  too.  Your  "Perma-lift"*  Girdle  guarantees  all 
you  want  and  more.  Be  sure  you  get  the  right  length,  it’s  so  important — 
and  be  sure  to  enjoy  the  amazing  comfort  of  the  Magic  Inset. 

1.  The  Magic  Inset  eliminates  uncomfortable  poking,  pinching  bones. 

2.  The  Magic  Inset  guarantees  that  your  "Perma-lift"  Girdle 
won’t  roll  over,  wrinkle  or  bind. 

3.  The  Magic  Inset  never  loses  its  "stay-up"  smartness  no  matter 
how  often  you  wash  it  or  wear  it— outlasts  the  life  of  the  garment. 

Have  your  favorite  corsetiere  fit  you  in  the  proper  length  "Perma-lift" 

Girdle  today  and  enjoy  the  difference.  Modestly  priced  from  $5.00  to  $18.50. 


Perma-lift  (girdles  in  Lengths.  Pall,  tiny  or  in-between, 
there’s  a Perma-lift  Qirdle  in  the  perfect  length  for  you. 

*“ Perma-lift”— A trademark  of  A.  Stein  & Company— Chicago— New  York— Los  Angeles  {Reg.  V.  S.  Pat.  Ojfr.) 


(jirdle  illustrated — 2Vo.  3715 — Ss. 50,  Bra  illustrated — ^Jo.  69 — S3 
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Afo  longer  a 
Worry  War  f' 

about  what  to  use  for 


INTIMATE  FEMININE 
HVGIENE 


GREASELESS  SUPPOSITORY 
Assures  Hours  of  Continuous  Action 


Offers  Many  EXTRA  Advantages 

You  can  put  your  faith  in  Zonitors  for 
internal  feminine  cleanliness  which 
is  so  necessary  for  health,  married 
happiness,  after  your  periods  and  to 
protect  against  offensive  odors. 

Zonitors  are  dainty-to-use  grease- 
less, stainless  vaginal  suppositories. 
A far  more  convenient  method.  They 
are  not  the  greasy  type  which  quickly 
melt  away.  When  inserted,  Zonitors 
release  the  same  powerful  type  of 
germ-killing  and  deodorizing  proper- 
ties as  famous  zonite  liquid.  And  they 
continue  to  do  so  for  hours!  Positively 


D 

non-poisonous,  non-ir- 
ritating. 

Zonitors  completely  de- 
odorize and  help  prevent 
infection.  They  kill  every 
germ  they  touch.  It’s  not 
always  possible  to  contact 
all  the  germs  in  the  tract, 
but  you  can  rely  on  Zoni- 
tors to  instantly  kill  every 
reachable  germ.  Inexpen- 
sive ! At  any  drugstore. 

NEW!  Zonitors  NowPackagedTwo  Ways 

V*  Individually  foil-wrapped,  or 
v*  In  separate  glass  vials 

Send  coupon  for  new  book  revealing  all 
about  these  intimate  physical  facts. 
Zonitors,  Dept.  ZPP-92,  100  Park  Avenue, 
New  York  17,  N.  Y.* 

Nome 

Address 

Ci  ty__ — . __ _Stote 

•Offer  good  only  in  U.  S.  and  Canada. 


lloyd  bridges  is  never  seen  in  a Holly- 
wood night  club.  When  his  pictures  are 
premiered  he  is  absent.  He  sees  them  at 
small  neighborhood  theatres  where  he  can 
take  mental  notes  on  his  final  performance 
and  gauge  audience  reaction. 

He  has  no  fetishes,  no  pretentiousness. 
He’s  even  turned  his  back  on  the  one 
foible  of  almost  every  actor  in  Hollywood 
from  bit  player  to  Gable:  a private  phone 
number.  If  anyone  asks  how  to  get  in 
touch  with  him,  he  says  simply,  “Look  me 
up  in  the  book.”  And  to  the  astonished 
question,  “You’re  listed?”  he’ll  reply, 
“Sure,  why  not?” 

Lloyd  also  stays  away  from  playgrounds 
like  Arrowhead  or  Palm  Springs.  “Too 
rich  for  my  blood,”  he  admits.  If  the  week- 
end weather  lives  up  to  the  promise  of 
the  L.A.  Chamber  of  Commerce,  he’ll  take 
his  wife  Dorothy,  and  sons  Beau,  ten,  and 
Jeff,  two,  and  whisk  them  to  his  beach 
shack  at  Solroma,  just  north  of  Malibu.  It 
consists  of  two  rooms  and  kitchen  built 
for  rugged  outdoor  living.  There’s  a bar- 
becue in  the  back  which  Lloyd  lords  over. 
“I  let  Dorothy  have  complete  run  of  the 
kitchen  at  home,”  he  says,  “but  at  the 
beach  I don  the  chef’s  cap.” 

When  he’s  not  cooking  or  swimming. 
Lloyd  takes  the  kids  on  grunion  hunts. 
Their  catches  are  terrific. 

All  his  leisure  hours,  he  spends  with 
Beau  and  Jeff.  “I  want  to  make  up  for  the 
times  I have  to  leave  them,”  he  explains. 
“I  seem  to  have  a knack  for  being  sent  off 
on  location  for  months.  I went  to  Rome 
for  ‘Three  Steps  North,’  New  Hampshire 
for  ‘The  Whistle  at  Eaton  Falls,’  and 
Phoenix  for  ‘Try  and  Get  Me.’  Now  I’m 
due  in  Mexico  City  for  a TV  pilot  film. 
When  I’m  home  I want  the  kids  to  get  to 
know  their  dad.” 

Beau  likes  this  idea  fine  as  do  all  the 
young  boys  in  the  neighborhood.  They’ve 
even  elected  Lloyd  V.P.  in  charge  of  base- 
ball activities.  He  got  permission  for  them 
to  use  a nearby  vacant  field  for  practice 
and  is  trying  to  get  them  into  the  Little 
League,  a baseball  club  for  pint-sized 
DiMaggios.  The  Bridges’  home  is  about 
two  blocks  out  of  Little  League  bounds, 
much  to  Beau’s  sore  disappointment  and 
Lloyd’s  trying  to  pull  some  strings  to  get 
the  boundary  lines  extended.  He’s  happy 
about  Beau’s  intense  interest  in  baseball, 
since  it’s  taking  his  mind  off  acting  for  the 
time  being.  “It’s  not  that  I disapprove  of 
Beau’s  acting  career,”  Lloyd  explains.  “I 
was  right  proud  of  his  work  in  ‘The  Red 
Pony’  and  ‘Zamba,’  and  he  gave  me  some 
stiff  competition  when  we  appeared  to- 
gether in  a Hollywood  stage  production  of 
‘All  My  Sons.’  Right  now,  however,  I 


modest 

menace 
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want  him  to  have  a real  grcwing-up 
period.  When  Beau  was  acting,  his  school 
marks  went  that-a-way,  so  for  the  time 
being  one  actor  in  the  family  must  suffice.” 

And  that  one  actor  is  doing  very  nicely. 
Lloyd,  not  concerned  about  the  size  of  a 
part  as  long  as  it  is  a meaty  one,  has  been 
working  consistently.  After  starring  in 
“The  Whistle  At  Eaton  Falls,”  he  took  a 
comparatively  small  part  in  “High  Noon,” 
because  it  was  an  unusual  and  challenging 
picture,  and  because  it  meant  working  for 
Stanley  Kramer  again. 

Once  you  get  Lloyd  on  the  subject  of 
Kramer  all  else  is  forgotten.  Although 
Lloyd  has  been  in  Hollywood  since  1940, 
he  feels  his  career  really  started  when 
Kramer  cast  him  as  Finch  in  "Home  of  the 
Brave.”  He’s  convinced  Kramer  is  doing  a 
great  job  by  making  pictures  which,  al- 
though they  have  deep  meaning,  are  still 
rousing  entertainment;  and  he  is  particu- 
larly enthusiastic  about  Kramer’s  method 
of  rehearsing  the  picture  thoroughly  be- 
fore actual  shooting  begins. 

For  example,  Lloyd  says,  “I  have  to 
confess  I was  mighty  awed  about  working 
with  Cooper  in  ‘High  Noon.’  During  the 
two  weeks  we  rehearsed  we  got  to  know 
each  other  well  and  were  able  to  establish 
our  relationship  to  each  other.” 

Before  taking  off  for  Mexico,  Lloyd 
completed  two  new  films.  “I  make  things 
real  tough  for  Spencer  Tracy  in  ‘Plymouth 
Adventure’  but  I can’t  for  the  life  of  me 
remember  what  I do  in  ‘The  Last  of  the 
Comanches,’  ” he  says.  His  future  plans 
are  exciting.  He  wants  to  do  as  much  tele- 
vision work  as  possible.  “I’m  fascinated 
by  the  medium,”  he  admits.  “But  it  puts 
an  actor,  particularly  a movie  actor  on  the 
spot.  Fluff  a line  in  a picture,  and  you  get 
another  chance — fifty  other  chances  if  nec- 
essary. But  when  you  go  before  the 
cameras  for  a live  TV  show,  you  have  to 
do  it  right  or  else.  There’s  no  such  thing 
as  a second  chance.  And  don’t  let  anyone 
kid  you — it’s  no  cinch!” 

He  dreams  of  working  on  Broadway. 
“An  actor  gets  so  few  chances  to  do  live 
theatre  in  Hollywood.  I’ve  tried  to  do  as 
much  as  I could  with  a little  theatre 
group  in  Hollywood  in  ‘Volpone,’  ‘All  My 
Sons,’  and  ‘Stone  Jungle,’  but  it’s  not  really 
the  same  as  New  York.” 

Acting  since  high  school  days,  Lloyd  is 
no  flashfire  in  an  industry  where  person- 
alities burst  into  flame  and  extinguish 
themselves  as  quickly.  He’s  come  up  from 
the  ranks  and  has  established  himself  in 
a good  solid  spot  in  his  chosen  profession. 
As  long  as  he’s  working  at  acting,  the 
glamour,  star-billing  and  other  fancy  trim- 
mings can  go  to  blazes.  The  Enb 


76 


order  by 

your 


A A bright  note  for  fall,  or  anytime. 
Sanforized  cotton  broadcloth  blouse  with 
lovely  pleated  bib  adorned  with  tiny 
jeweled  studs.  Fashionable  dolman  cuffed 
sleeves.  White,  Gold,  Forest  Green,  or 

Black.  Sizes  32  to  38.  $1.99 


B For  casual  comfort ...  a matching  shirt  and 
hat  set  of  fine  plaid  broadcloth.  Convertible 
collar  . . . patch  pocket . . . full  action  back. 
Sporty  matching  crew  hat  makes  this  set  a real 
compliment  catcher.  Red,  Green,  or  Navy.  Sizes 
32  to  38.  COMPLETE  SET. . . ONLY  $ J ,99 
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99 
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D Let  this  be  your  dramatic  date-timer  . . . gay  candy  striped 
broadcloth  blouse.  Washes  like  a charm.  Jaunty  Peter  Pan  collar  and 
cuffs  of  waffle  pique.  Smart  matching  taffeta  tie.  White  with  Red, 
Navy,  or  Green  stripe.  Sizes  32  to  38.  $1.99 


C Timely  . . . tantalizing 
taffeta  — in  ever  popular 
Gibson  Girl  styling.  Smart 
waffle  pique  wing  collar 
and  cuffs  with  dainty  jewel 
buttons.  The  yarn  dyed 
taffeta  washes  in  a wink 
and  just  can’t  shrink.  Black 
plaid  on  white.  Sizes  32 
to  38  $1.99 


FREE 
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ORDER  BY  MAIL. ..TODAY 


SOPHISTICATE  FASHIONS  OF  FIFTH  AVENUE 
Box  14,  Dept.  P9,  New  York  10,  N.  Y. 

Please  send  me  the  following  fashions: 


PRICE  OUANTITY 


SIZE 


COLOR 


SECOND  COLOR 


A $1.99 

B 1.99 

C 1.99 

D 1.99 

NAME- 


STREET- 


CITY- 


-Z0NE- 


-STATE- 


□ 


PAYMENT  ENCLOSED  (ADD  18<  TO  EACH  ITEM  FOR  POST- 
AGE AND  HANDLING). 

j— | C.O.D.  ADD  $1.00  DEPOSIT  ON  ALL  C.O.D.  ORDERS  WHICH 


WILL  BE  APPLIED  TO  PURCHASE  OF  ITEMS. 

SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED  OR  MONEY  REFUNDED 


r 

7ft 


—by  Ruth  Pearse 
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new  plain  ’n  fancy  sweaters,  ! 
you're  well-dressed  for  dates  'v! 


Sweater  Siveeties  — 
With  a wardrobe  of  the 


^/l 

1 1 I l> 

or  duty,  any  hour,  any  day.  Hut  f j 

sweaters  can  he  irritating,  if  you  use 
a deodorant  that  leaves  the  skin  raw  and 
sensitive.  That’s  why  it’s  smart  to  use 
yodora,  the  "beauty  cream”  deodorant. 


YODORA  is  gentle  and  pure  as  your 
face  cream.  A recent  four-week 
test  among  more  than  a hundred  women, 
supervised  by  a leading  skin  specialist, 
showed  not  one  single  case  of  underarm 
skin  irritation  from  using  yodora,  even 
when  applied  immediately  after  shaving! 


Dancing  Doth 

Show-off  should 
dresses  click  at 
or  formal  dances.  But  be  su 
your  underarm  is  “show-off 
soft  and  lovely,  yodora,  used  daily, 
not  only  stops  perspiration  odor 
effectively,  it  also  softens,  smooths  and 
beautifies  the  skin.  Massage  feet,  too, 
with  YODORA.  to  help  keep  them  fresh 
and  untired  through  the  evening. 

Tip  for  Teens— 

Don't  use  too-heavy 
make-up  on  sensitive  ado- 
lescent skin ; nor  a too- 
slrong  deodorant. 

In  a recent  study  among  readers 
of  a leading  women’s  magazine, 
one  out  of  two  women  reported  they 
had  suffered  underarm  skin  irritation 
from  using  too-harsh  deodorants. 

This  need  never  happen  to  you  if  you 
use  yodora,  the  “beauty  cream”  deodorant. 
Tubes  or  jars  10^',  35<f,  60 <f 


McKesson  & Robbins,  Bridgeport,  Conn. 


Piper  Calls  the  Tune 


(Continued  from  page  50) 
that  nasty  old  puddle-polluted  pavement. 

And  then  began  the  daily  bombard- 
ment— long-stemmed  roses  every  morning 
and  daily  phone  calls.  Piper  finally  agreed 
to  have  dinner  with  Ted.  She  arrived  for 
their  date  all  right — with  two  people  from 
the  studio  publicity  department  as  chaper- 
ones, one  flanking  her  on  either  side. 

Nicky  Hilton,  who  has  called  her  time 
and  again,  got  the  demure  brushoff  too. 
And  so  have  all  the  rest. 

Don’t  get  the  idea,  though,  that  Piper 
scorns  dates  or  men.  She  is  legitimately 
sweet  and  legitimately  shy.  But  that 
doesn’t  mean  she  doesn’t  know  how  to 
have  fun — provided  she  can  do  the  de- 
ciding with  whom. 

Piper  and  Dick  Anderson  have  been  a 
fairly  constant  twosome  in  recent  months. 
They  have  a sincere  devotion  and  regard 
for  each  other,  but  just  how  serious  they 
may  become,  only  time  will  tell.  Before 
Dick,  Piper  was  seen  at  several  premieres 
with  Rock  Hudson.  And  she  was,  ad- 
mittedly, very  serious  about  a young  man 
in  the  New  York  office  of  Universal-Inter- 
national, until  their  religious  differences 
separated  them.  Her  religion  is  very  im- 
portant to  Piper,  and  she  would  no  more 
think  of  giving  up  hers  than  she  would 
ask  any  man  to  give  up  his. 

Currently,  she  has  frequent  dates  with 
Leonard  Goldstein,  who  is  one  of  Holly- 
wood’s leading  producers.  Despite  the  age 
difference — he  is  forty-eight  to  her  twenty 
— they  have  great  admiration  and  respect 
for  one  another.  And  there  it  stops.  Except 
for  one  thing:  Piper  learns  much  from 
Goldstein’s  maturity  and  breadth  of  mind 
and  experience.  She  consults  him  on  all 
the  important  aspects  of  her  career,  fol- 
lows his  advice  to  the  letter.  A bachelor,  he 
lives  with  his  two  older  sisters.  They  are 
devoted  to  Piper,  as  she  is  to  them. 

Besides  her  talent  and  her  red-headed 
beauty,  it  is  probably  this  characteristic 
of  learning  from  everyone  that  has  helped 
Piper  zoom  to  stardom  in  less  than  two 
years.  But  you  are  never  aware  of  her 
effort.  She  is  never  the  outward  eager- 
beaver  as,  let’s  say,  Joan  Crawford  was 
at  the  same  age. 

Maybe  this  reticence  comes  from  having 
an  older  sister.  When  Piper  was  seven 
years  old.  back  in  Detroit,  where  she  was 
born,  she  already  knew  she  wanted  to 
become  an  actress.  But  one  day  when 
their  mother  asked  the  girls  what  they 
intended  to  be  when  they  grew  up,  she 
lied  rather  than  run  the  risk  of  being 
laughed  at  by  Sherrye,  her  sister.  Sherrye 
readily  admitted  her  desire  to  be  a singer, 
but  Piper  said  she  wanted  to  be  a mani- 
curist. No  competition  that  way. 

She  had  a happy  childhood,  despite  hav- 
ing been  born  during  the  depression  which 
for  the  first  few  years  of  her  life  kept  her 
father  out  of  work  more  often  than  he 
was  in.  Mrs.  Jacobs — Piper’s  real  name,  as 
she  quickly  tells  everyone,  is  Rosetta 
Jacobs — kept  them  eating  by  baking  for 
the  neighbors.  Sometimes  Sherrye  and 
Rosetta  went  around  from  door  to  door, 
selling  the  pastry,  a humiliating  but 
humanizing  process. 

“But  no  matter  how  tough  things  were 
with  us,”  Piper  explains,  “Mom  always  saw 
to  it  that  we  were  clean,  that  we  went  to 
school  and  that  we  ate  well.”  They  formed 
a loving  and  devoted  family.  Today 
Sherrye  is  married  to  a young  Los  Angeles 
doctor,  leaving  Piper  and  her  parents  a 
close-knit  threesome.  Mrs.  Jacobs  is  half- 
owner  of  a Los  Angeles  furniture  store 
and  Piper  is  allowed  to  contribute  only 
her  own  support  to  the  upkeep  of  their 
little  home. 

She  was  seven  when  the  family  moved 


to  Los  Angeles,  and  that  is  when  she  first 
learned  to  swim.  Today  swimming  is  her 
favorite  sport,  and  playing  tennis  is  second. 
She  is  so  clever  that  she  was  valedictorian 
of  her  graduating  class  at  John  Burroughs 
Junior  High  and  heaven  knows  what  her 
rating  might  have  been  at  Los  Angeles 
Senior  High  if  she  hadn’t  embarked  on 
a course  in  dramatics  so  intensive  that  it 
would  have  taxed  Laurence  Olivier. 

There  is  an  excellent  dramatic  coach  in 
Hollywood  named  Betami  Schneider  but 
he  will  not  bother  with  amateurs  or  very 
young  people.  But  Piper  being  Piper,  she 
managed — at  sixteen — to  fool  him  about 
her  age,  and  she  never  mentioned  her 
school  status  at  all.  In  fact,  she  did  a 
neat  bit  of  acting.  She  convinced  him  that 
she  was  a working  girl,  with  a burning 
desire  to  emote  professionally,  but  alas, 
could  attend  only  evening  classes.  And 
that  she  did — night  after  night — turning 
down  every  date  offered  her  by  prac- 
tically every  boy  then  in  L.A.  High. 

Now  L.A.  High,  having  graduated  Donald 
O’Connor  and  several  others  of  that 
dramatic  ilk,  has  lots  of  dramatic  classes 
and  puts  on  several  plays  a year.  Piper 
tried  out  for  all  of  them — and  lost  out 
every  time.  Even  so,  she  was  signed  by 
Universal-International  the  November  be- 
fore she  was  due  to  graduate,  with  the 
understanding  that  her  contract  wouldn’t 
go  into  effect  until  she  had  her  diploma. 

By  coincidence,  her  graduation  day  and 
her  eighteenth  birthday  came  on  the  same 
date,  January  22nd,  1950.  Three  weeks 
later,  she  was  at  work  on  her  first  picture, 
“Louisa.”  Her  studio,  seeing  her  in  that 
film,  knew  they  had  a real  find  in  this 
hazel-eyed  redhead  who  had  never  before 
faced  a camera.  Quick  like  anything,  they 
made  her  Donald  O’Connor’s  leading  lady 
in  “The  Milkman.” 


Then  came  “The  Prince  Who  Was  a 
Thief,”  with  Tony  Curtis.  And  since  that 
big  hit  Piper  has  made  “Has  Anybody 
Seen  My  Gal,”  with  Rock  Hudson,  and 
then  followed  two  more  pictures  with 
Tony,  “No  Room  for  the  Groom”  and  “The 
Son  of  Ali  Baba.” 

Despite  the  studio’s  persistent  and  suc- 
cessful pairing  of  Piper  and  Tony,  there’s 
a rumor  making  the  rounds  that  their 
celluloid  honeymoon  is  just  about  over. 
The  story  is,  although  it  is  denied  by  Piper 
and  Tony  and  the  studio,  that  they  get  in 
each  other’s  hair  and  have  no  enthusiasm 
for  playing  opposite  one  another  again. 

Perhaps  one  explanation  is  that  both 
Piper  and  Tony  want  to  appear  opposite 
more  experienced  stars  to  further  their 
careers.  If  so,  Piper’s  getting  her  way 
again,  for  she  is  to  be  with  Tyrone  Power 
in  his  U-I  production,  “Mississippi  Gam- 
bler.” It’s  said  that  Ty  was  somewhat 
reluctant  to  have  a lead  role  entrusted  to 
Piper — but  in  a few  days  she  won  him 
around  to  agreement. 

Piper  and  Tony  Curtis  used  to  date 
each  other,  before  Tony  began  to  concen- 
trate solely  on  Janet  Leigh.  And  when 
Piper  and  Tony  were  making  “The  Prince 
Who  Was  a Thief,”  they  were  great  friends. 
But  as  the  title  of  the  picture  indicates, 
it  was  slanted  to  be  more  Tony’s  picture 
than  Piper’s,  but  it  ended,  somehow,  more 
hers  than  his.  Soon  their  friendship  began 
to  cool.  And  the  beginning  of  the  end, 
possibly,  set  in  while  Piper  and  Tony 
were  making  personal  appearances. 

A group  of  fans  in  Bay  City,  Michigan, 
presented  Piper  with  a week-old  kitten. 
Piper,  Tony  and  their  two  studio  chaper- 
ones ooh-ed  and  aah-ed  over  the  tiny 
animal.  But  once  they  were  alone,  the 
press  agents  leveled  on  Piper.  “Naturally, 
(Continued  on  page  80) 
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For  a back-to-school  ice  breaker  — 

□ Try  a new  romance  Q Plan  a Leap  Year  dance 

New  term  . . . new  faces;  and  it’s  up  to  you  femmes  to  start  the  shy 
guys  social-whirling.  Plan  a Leap  Year  dance,  with  ample  eats;  each 
doll  inviting  a new  classmate.  And  for  a quiet  riot  — feature  a cut- 
in,  where  the  gals  tag  and  lead!  "Ice  breaking”  is  a matter  of 
forgetting  about  yourself.  As  you  do  (at  certain  times)  with  Kotex 
— knowing  those  flat  pressed  ends  prevent  revealing  outlines.  Fur- 
thermore, you  get  extra  protection  with  that  special  safety  center! 


How  should  they  settle  the  check  ? 

1 I One  for  all  Q On  the  cuff  Q Pool  the  moola 


If  you’re  a problem  blonde,  should  you  — 

[ i Brush  up  Q]  Brighten  up 


Do  smart  school  belles  treat  teachers  — 

| | To  lunch  Qj  Like  people  \ i With  kid  gloves 


Spare  the  waiter  needless  waiting  while  you 
buttercups  pool  your  loot!  ’Stead  of  knock- 
ing  him  out  with  the  slow  count,  let  one 
gal  settle  for  all.  Saves  confusion.  You  can 
pay  her  in  advance  or  when  leaving.  But 
when  buying  sanitary  protection  — there’s  no 
'one  for  all”  absorbency  of  Kotex,  because 
different  gals  have  different  needs.  So  try 
all  3 absorbencies.  Find  the  one  for  you. 


Towhead,  woehead!  — when  shadowy  threads 
bedim  the  gold.  Brushing  helps  undarken 
the  roots:  draws  up  excess  oil.  Also,  tinted 
shampoos  (wash-outable)  brighten  topknots 
— safely.  You’ll  always  be  the  fair  haired 
gal,  if  you  watch  your  grooming;  guard  your 
daintiness.  On  problem  days  choose  Quest 
deodorant  powder,  best  for  napkin  use. 
Safe.  Unscented.  Positively  destroys  odors. 


Oke.  You  don’t  aim  to  be  a P.C.  (privileged 
character).  But  you  needn’t  be  a B.P. 
(bored  plenty)  either.  In  or  outside  the 
"ivy  halls,”  why  not  treat  your  teachers 
like  people?  Be  friendly.  Get  to  know  them. 
You’ll  find  they’re  interesting,  helpful  . . . 
fun!  And  don’t  try  the  "calendar  absentee” 
gag  — for  Kotex  gives  softness  that  holds  its 
shape,  keeps  you  really  comfortable. 


More  women  choose  KOTEX  than  all  other  sanitary  napkins 


How  to  prepare  for  "certain”  days  ? 

I I Circle  your  calendar  Q Perk  up  your  wardrobe  Q Buy  a new  belt 
Before  "that”  time,  be  ready!  All  3 twisting  ...  non-curling.  Stays  flat  even 

answers  can  help.  But  to  assure  extra  after  many  washings.  Dries  pronto ! 

comfort , buy  a new  Kotex  sanitary  belt.  So  don’t  wait  ’til  the  last  minute:  buy 

Made  with  soft-stretch  elastic  — this  a new  Kotex  belt  now.  Why  not  buy 

strong,  lightweight  Kotex  belt’s  non-  two— for  a change! 


K IE  A REGISTERED  TRADE 
OF  THE  INTERNATIONAL 
L L'  COTTON  PRODUCTS  COM’ 
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LOOK! 

It’s  Easy 
And 
To  Earn 


Friendship  Christmas  Cards 


Now!  Make  extra  spending  money  in 
your  spare  time.  Make  friends,  too.  It’s 
easy,  with  Friendship  Christmas  Cards. 
Gorgeous  new  creations  are  smartly 
designed  and  priced  low  for  instant 
appeal.  People  buy  on  sight.  Your  cash 
profits — up  to  100%  on  every  sale — 
soon  add  up  to  hundreds  of  dollars! 


Big  Line  of  Self-Selling 

Guaranteed  by  ^ 

Money-Makers  Uood  Housekeeping, 

You  need  no  experience 
to  sell  our  EMBOSSED 
Christmas  Cards  low  as 
SI  per  box  with  NAME 
IMPRINTED.  New  21- 
card  Christmas  Assort- 
ments at  just  SI  are 
whirlwind  sellers  that 
pay  you  S50  on  100 
boxes!  Glamorous  Gift 
Wraps,  Religious, 

Humorous  Assortments, 

All-Occasion  Boxes,  Im- 
printed Stationery,  Foil 
Matches,  35  others. 


Send  No  Money . . . Get 
Free  Imprint  Samples! 


Send  today  for  FREE  Sam- 
ples of  Name-Imprinted 
Christmas  Cards  and 
Assortments  on  approval. 
Make  big  money  for  your- 
self or  your  group.  Make 
this  the  happiest  Christmas 
of  your  life  with  money 
earned  this  easy,  dignified 
way.  Mail  coupon  for 
samples  TODAY! 


FRIENDSHIP 


STUDIOS,  INC. 


153  Adams  St.,Elmira,N.Y. 


Coupon  Brings  You  Samples— MAIL  NOW! 


FRIENDSHIP  STUDIOS,  INC. 

153  Adams  Street,  Elmira,  New  York 

Please  send  the  Friendship  Earning  Plan.  FREE 
Samples  of  Imprinted  Christmas  Cards  and 
Assortments  on  APPROVAL. 

Name — 

A ddress . 

City Zone State 

□ Check  box  if  for  an  organization. 


( Continued  from  page  78) 
you’re  not  expecting  to  keep  that  pet,”  they 
said.  “For  the  next  six  weeks,  you’ll  be 
living  in  hotel  rooms.  How  do  you  expect 
to  care  for  a kitten  that  hasn’t  even  got 
its  eyes  open?” 

“I  can  order  up  bits  of  liver  and  stuff 
from  room  service  and  it’s  no  trick  to  put 
a saucer  of  milk  down  on  the  floor.  The 
kitten  won’t  be  any  trouble.  I want  to 
keep  it.” 

The  press  agents  shrugged  and  gave  in 
for  what  they  expected  would  merely  be 
a day  or  so.  But  they  were  wrong  on  two 
scores.  Piper  took  devoted  care  of  the  little 
cat,  so  much  so  that  right  now  it  is  enjoy- 
ing a glamorous  growing-up  in  Hollywood. 
And  she  also  took  her  pet  with  her  on  all 
her  newspaper  interviews  and  photographic 
sittings  on  the  tour  from  then  on. 

Maybe  she  thought  that  all  out.  And 
maybe  she  didn’t.  You  never  can  be  posi- 
tive with  Piper.  But  until  the  kitten  came 
into  their  road  act,  Tony  had  been  getting 
all  the  headlines,  all  the  attention.  Hand- 
some, charming,  outward-going,  Tony 
really  makes  with  the  words. 

Piper  doesn’t.  She  is  truly  shy.  And 
she  is  also  truly  determined,  in  a very 
feminine  kind  of  way.  Don’t  misunder- 
stand. There  is  no  meanness  in  her  and 
no  deceit.  She  is  naturally  cooperative 
and  charming.  But  she  is  never  blunt 
about  anything — and  most  particularly 
about  things  she  wants  to  avoid. 

Piper  hasn’t  exactly  had  time  on  her 
hands  in  her  career.  The  two  and  a half 
years  have  changed  her — but  all  to  the 
good.  The  generally  frightened  little 
school  girl  of  1950  has  been  replaced  by 
an  alert  and  very  charming  young  woman. 

She  never  drinks  hard  liquor  but  she 
does  smoke.  This  past  Christmas  she 
bought  herself  her  own  favorite  gift:  a 
new  car.  Until  then,  her  mother  had 
driven  her  back  and  forth  from  the 
studio,  and  spent  the  day,  while  her 
daughter  acted,  taking  care  of  Piper’s  fan 
mail.  Mrs.  Jacobs  still  does  all  fan  mail, 
except  the  letters  postmarked  Korea. 
Those  go  into  a separate  pile,  unopened, 
until  Piper  has  time  to  go  over  each  one 
of  them  herself  and  write  a personal 
answer.  As  she  gets  thousands  each  month, 
this  is  a real  labor  of  patriotism  on  Piper’s 
part — but  she  does  it  with  love.  “If  those 
boys  can  be  over  there  fighting  under 
those  terrible  conditions,  the  least  I can 
do  is  write  them  letters,”  she  says. 

Piper  was  a volunteer  on  a recent  tour 
of  Korea.  The  trip  was  cold,  bitter  and 
uncomfortable  all  the  way,  but  Piper  came 
back  matured  and  emotionally  enriched 
by  it.  And  again,  she  proved  the  kind  of 
extra -nice  girl  she  is  by  her  reaction  to 
her  G.I.  “fiance.” 

He  was  just  the  average  American  kid, 
in  uniform,  and  he  had  told  his  entire  out- 
fit that  he  was  engaged  to  Piper  Laurie. 
Actually,  Piper  had  known  him  slightly 
in  Los  Angeles. 

He  had  dated  her  sister,  Sherrye,  a few 
times  before  Sherrye  married,  but  seeing 
him  so  unexpectedly  in  this  foreign  setting, 
Piper  didn’t  recognize  him.  Besides,  as  she 
stepped  down  from  the  plane  in  Tokyo, 
she  was  taken  over  by  the  top  brass.  Lots 
of  brass.  General  This  and  General  That, 
Colonel  So-and-So  and  Colonel  Thus-and- 
Thus,  Majors,  Captains,  Lieutenants. 
Finally,  when  she’d  shaken  all  their  hands 
and  dimpled  properly  and  said  how  glad 
she  was  to  be  there,  and  no,  she  didn’t 
drink  but  she  sure  could  eat,  a two -star 
gentleman  said  with  a romantic  flourish, 
“Well,  I know  we  mustn’t  keep  you  any 
longer  from  the  one  you’re  longing  to 
see.”  He  stepped  back  and  the  young 
soldier  stepped  forward.  “Darling,”  he 
said,  throwing  his  arms  around  her. 

“Well,  hi,”  said  Piper,  going  along  with 
the  kiss.  Recognition  stirred  faintly  within 


her.  She  knew  she  knew  that  face,  but  foi 
the  life  of  her  she  couldn’t  remember  thf 
name.  It  took  her  nearly  an  hour  tc 
maneuver  so  that  she  and  her  “fiance’ 
could  have  an  instant  alone  together.  Sh« 
got  his  name  then — and  his  confession. 

“Don’t  let  me  down,  will  you?”  h( 
begged. 

Being  Piper,  of  course,  she  didn’t.  Sh« 
knew  she  was  going  on  from  Tokyo  t< 
Korea  the  next  day,  so  she  beamed  or 
the  boy  all  evening,  knowing  how  com- 
pletely chaperoned  they  both  were.  Anc 
now,  when  he’s  back  at  the  front,  if  he) 
still  telling  fables  about  her,  Piper  doesn’ 
mind — so  long  as  it  makes  him  happy  anc 
keeps  him  a big  shot  with  his  buddies. 

She  has,  you  see,  both  heart  and  brains 
“I  don’t  want  my  heart  ruling  my  heac 
or  vice  versa,”  she  says,  dimpling.  “I’c 
like  both  of  them  to  stay  equal.”  What’: 
more,  she  practically  achieves  this  almos 
impossible  ideal. 

For  instance,  while  she  was  in  Detroit  or 
a personal  appearance  tour,  all  her  rela- 
tives came  down  to  one. stage  show.  A1 
told,  there  were  eighty  of  them,  all  wear- 
ing identifying  signs.  Five  bore  sign: 
saying,  “I  am  Piper  Laurie’s  aunt.”  Thirty- 
two  were  marked  out  as  cousins,  and  then 
were  forty-three  assorted  uncles,  seconc 
cousins  and  cousins  of  second  cousins.  I 
embarrassed  Piper,  but  she  managed  ti 
find  a special,  personal  remark  for  eacl 
one  of  them,  finding  out  who  was  a cousii 
of  whom  and  all  the  rest  of  it. 


“Men  are  born  free  and  equal  . . . 
however,  most  of  them  marry!” 

HUMPHREY  BOCART 


Her  next  stop  was  Buffalo  and  there 
stout  lady  appeared  at  her  hotel,  bear 
ing  an  orchid.  She  said  she  was  Pipe 
Laurie’s  aunt.  If  the  poor  kid  had,  at  the  1 
point,  announced  she  had  just  experience 
enough  relatives  to  hold  her  for  som 
time,  it  would  have  been  understandable 
But  it  wouldn’t  have  been  either  as  smai 
or  as  sympathetic  as  Piper  is.  Stallin 
this  “aunt”  at  the  desk  downstairs  for 
moment,  Piper  put  in  a quick  call  to  he 
mother  on  the  Coast.  Her  mother  told  he 
yes,  it  was  true,  she  did  have  an  aunt  i i 
Buffalo.  Thus,  when  this  good  soul  reache 
Piper’s  suite,  her  niece’s  arms  were  ope 
to  greet  her  and  her  name  was  on  tf 
girl’s  pretty  lips. 

If  she  develops  as  much  in  the  next  fe 
years  as  she  has  in  the  past  two  and  i 
half,  she  will  be  a very  great  star.  Unle: 
love  interferes,  that  is. 

“I  want  to  be  in  love,”  she  says,  hi 
eyes  just  a little  wistful.  “I  want  to  g 
married  and  have  many  children.  Bi 
when  I marry,  I don’t  want  it  just  to  1 
for  two  years  or  less.  I want  it  to  be  lil  ■ 
my  parents’  marriage,  a happy  one  th 
has  endured  and  will  endure  for  all  the 
lives.  I’d  like  to  continue  with  my  care 
as  Vivien  Leigh  has,  or  Janet  Leigh — i 
the  few  others  for  whom  it  has  worki 
out.  But  it  is  silly  to  say,  ‘I  must  go  < 
with  my  career.’  That  would  all  depei 
upon  the  type  of  man  I married,  and  ho 
he  felt  about  it.  Because  he’d  be  the  bo: 
Absolutely!” 

That’s  what  she  says.  And  that,  ui 
doubtedly,  would  be  what  her  husbai 
would  believe.  But  don’t  overlook  t) 
feminine  methods  by  which  she  gets  h 
way  in  life.  And  you  can  bet  you  a cook 
she  will  be  in  love,  too. 

The  End 
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Wherever  you  live  you  can  buy 

PHOTOPLAY  FASHIONS 


• Stores  carrying  the  fashions  modeled  by 
Vanessa  Brown: 

McArthur,  Ltd.  suit 

Gimbels,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Kay  W indsor  dress 

Hess  Bros.,  Allentown,  Pa. 

Rhodes,  Seatt.e,  Wash. 

Koret  of  California  separates 

John  Wanamaker.  New  York,  N.  Y. 
The  Emporium,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Koret  of  California  jersey  dress 
Kahn's,  Oakland,  Cal. 
Bloomingdale’s,  New  York.  N.  Y. 

u 

Korday  two-piece  suit 

Abraham  & Straus,  Brooklyn.  N.  Y. 
Stern  Brothers,  New  Y ork.  N.  Y. 

lefty  Briggs  jacket  dress 

Lane  Bryant  (over  5'  7"  Shop  I, 
New  York,  N.  Y. 

Bloomingdale’s,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
(Moderate  Priced  Dept.) 


f the  preceding  list  does  not  include  stores 
i your  vicinity  where  the  Photoplay  Fash- 
ms  are  sold,  please  write  to  the  manufac- 
irers  listed  below7: 


Ic Arthur,  Ltd.  suit 

1372  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

ay  Windsor  dress 

1400  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

etty  Briggs  dress 

1375  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

orday  suit 

1385  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

oret  of  California  dress 
i id  separates 

1407  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


Jadti 


ap  hats 

28  West  39th  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


! 'eltah  pearls  by  L.  Heller  & Sons 

411  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

i gnew  jewelry 

5 East  47th  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

ear  Right  gloves 

244  Madison  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

eena  Paige  dress 

1375  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

1 herbrooke  raincoat 

205  W.  39th  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

| emex  watch  band 

1200  Commerce  Ave.,  Union,  N.  J. 
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This  is  your  engagement  day  ...  a moment  never 
to  be  forgotten  . . . but  captured  forever  in  the  radiant 
depths  of  your  Keepsake  Diamond  Ring. 

Because  your  diamond  ring  is  endowed  with  such 
special  meaning,  you  will  want  to  select  it  with  infinite 
care,  remembering  that  the  finest  quality  diamond  is  your 
best  buy. 


If  your  choice  is  a Keepsake  you  will  know  your 
A.  DEWITT  Rim;  $125.  Wedding  diamond  ring  is  one  of  the  world's  finest.  The  words 

Ring  62.50.  B.  MILFORD  Ring  $350.  "Guaranteed  Registered  Perfect  Gem"  on  the  tag,  and 

Wedding  Ring  150.  C.  MALDEN  the  Keepsake  Certificate,  signed  by  your  jeweler,  are  your 

Ring  $675.  also  350. to  975.W  edding  assurance  of  the  best  choice.  In  a wide  range  of  styles. 

Ring  150.  D.  CAMERON  Ring $200.  from  $100  to  $10,000. 

Also  100  to  2475-  Wedding  Ring 
12.50.  * Man’s  Diamond  Ring  $100. 

Available  at  75  to  250  to  match  all  All  rings  illustrated  available  in  14-Karat  White  as  well 

engagement  rings.  as  14-karat  natural  gold.  Prices  include  Federal  tax. 

Rings  enlarged  to  show  details. 

_ Guaranteed  by 

r l Good  Housekeeping  J ~\ 

Keepsake  Diamond  Rings,  A.  H.  Pond  Co.,  Inc.  Np/or.. 

120  East  Washington,  Syracuse  2,  N.  Y.  ^s^pvcRiisrDj — 

I FREE  Useful  booklets,  "The  Etiquette  of  the  Engagement  and  Wedding" 
and  "Choosing  Your  Diamond  Ring."  Also  44-page  "Bride's  Keepsake 
■W/estO'11  ns"  l|  Book"  gift  offer  and  your  Keepsake  Jeweler's  name, 
the  I 

Name 

[ Street  and  No. 

City  and  State PH9-52 

| Amsterdam  Antwerp  Home  Office — Syracuse,  N.  Y. 
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Bachelor's  Bedlam! 


p 


PERIODIC  PAIN 

Menstruation  is  natural  and 
necessary  but  menstrual  suffer- 
ing is  not.  Just  take  a Midol 
tablet,  Edna,  and  go  your  way  in 
comfort.  Midol  brings  faster  re- 
lief from  menstrual  pain  — it 
relieves  cramps,  eases  head- 
ache and  chases  the  “blues.” 


( Continued  frovi  page  52) 
had  pre-conceived  ideas  about  the  way 
movie  people  live.  I thought  it  was  a per- 
petual round  of  parties  at  swank  places 
like  Ciro’s.  It’s  been  a welcome  surprise 
to  find  that  Hollywood  actors  like  the 
simple  things  in  life.  At  least,  Rock  does. 
If  it  happens  that  neither  of  us  has  a 
date  for  an  evening  (a  rare  occurrence), 
we  hop  in  his  Oldsmobile  or  my  Ford  and 
go  bowling  or  play  pool,  or  even  spend 
an  hour  in  a penny  arcade.  Sometimes 
we’ll  haunt  Army-and-Navy  stores  or 
second-hand  joints.  These  are  the  times 
we  always  come  home  loaded  with  stuff 
we  can’t  possibly  use — anything  from  a 
diver’s  helmet  to  an  old  carriage  lamp. 

There  isn’t  any  of  the  much  touted 
glamour  in  these  kind  of  pleasures,  but 
then  Rock  is  a small  town  boy.  He  grew 
up  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  tracks  in 
Winnetka,  a pleasant  village  north  of  Chi- 
cago where  most  of  the  residents  retain 
butlers  as  a matter  of  course.  His  father 
was  a garage  mechanic  who  tended  to 
spoil  his  only  offspring,  but  his  mother 
kept  a pretty  stiff  hand  on  the  reins — 
or  at  least  she  thought  she  did.  Rock 
figures  he  could  get  around  the  maternal 
discipline  pretty  well  by  the  time  he  hit 
his  teens. 

Eventually  Rock  found  his  way,  com- 
pletely unconsciously,  into  the  upper  cir- 
cles of  Winnetka  society.  It  wasn’t  that 
he  was  a junior  social  climber;  it  just 
happened.  It  started  through  a coincidence, 
and  I found  out  about  it  the  night  he 
ordered  a broiled  lobster  and  took  the 
thing  apart  with  the  deftness  of  a member 
of  the  Four  Hundred.  Rock  had  always 
talked  about  his  childhood  as  a time  of 
comparative  poverty,  had  belittled  his 
education,  and  I knew  the  family  table 
had  never  sported  delicacies  or  formal 
settings.  Consequently  I was  curious. 

“How  do  you  know  how  to  attack  a 
lobster?”  I said. 

And  he  told  me  about  some  rich  kid— 
I forget  his  name — call  him  Tommy. 
Tommy  was  a sissy  kind  of  a youngster 
and  the  town  bullies  were  always  on  the 
lookout  for  him.  One  day  Rock  saw 
Tommy  being  beaten  unmercifully  by  one 
of  the  tougher  boys,  and  when  Rock 
pulled  him  off,  the  bully  wanted  to  fight 
him.  He  got  his  wish,  and  limped  home 
wishing  he  hadn’t.  Several  days  later 
Tommy’s  mother  called  Rock’s  mother, 
told  her  about  it,  thanked  her,  and  asked 
if  Rock  could  come  to  dinner.  Rock 
didn’t  realize  it  then,  but  Tommy’s  moth- 
er had  the  idea  that  if  Rock  would  teach 
her  son  how  to  use  his  fists,  she  in  turn 
would  teach  Rock  the  manners  of  the 
upper  crust.  Rock  took  over  with  Tommy, 
and  by  the  time  he’d  toughened  up  the 
kid  they  were  close  friends.  It  went  on 
from  there.  Rock  always  had  jobs  after 
school  and  in  the  summer — carrying, 
putting  up  awnings  and  taking  down 
storm  windows,  driving  a truck,  all  that 
sort  of  thing — and  nevertheless  was  wel- 
comed as  a member  of  Winnetka’s  inner 
circle. 

I became  interested  in  dramatics  through 
a professor  at  college,  but  Rock  decided 
to  be  an  actor  when  he  was  ten  years 
old  and  saw  a movie  scene  where  Jon 
Hall  dived  from  a crow’s  nest  into  a 
shimmering  lagoon. 

He  went  in  for  plays  when  he  got  to 
high  school  and  finally  came  to  California 
to  see  if  anybody  could  use  him  for  jump- 
ing out  of  a crow’s  nest.  They’ve  used 
him  for  that  and  more.  He’s  been  a pilot, 
a cowboy,  a boxer  and  a soldier,  and  most 
recently  a lace-cuffed  dandy  in  “Scarlet 
Angel.” 

His  work  requires  that  he  get  up  at 


1 

what  he  considers  an  unholy  hour,  and 
in  order  to  accomplish  this  we  have  gone 
through  a lot  of  turmoil.  I say  “we” 
because  I’m  involved,  too,  when  an  alarm 
clock  goes  off  inside  an  inverted  dishpan. 
At  first  he  tried  an  old-fashioned,  garden 
variety  type  of  alarm  clock.  Even  in  my 
own  room  down  the  hall,  this  particular 
instrument  awakened  me  immediately, 
but  it  didn’t  rouse  Rock.  Then  he  bought 
a contraption  that  sounded  as  if  Big  Ben 
had  moved  into  bed  with  him.  That  didn’t 
work  either.  So  he  put  Big  Ben  under 
the  aforesaid  dishpan,  and  when  that  went 
off  it  used  to  raise  me  right  out  of  bed 
and  smack  me  to  the  ceiling.  But  Hudson 
slumbered  on.  He  finally  resolved  to 
employ  a message  service  to  call  him 
every  morning,  because  the  staccato  ring 
of  a telephone  will  waken  him. 

He  consequently  loathes  the  ring  of  a 
phone  at  any  hour — considers  it  an  in- 
vasion of  his  privacy.  And  when  my  girl 
friends  call  at  odd  hours  he  gripes  about 
it  for  ten  minutes  after  they’ve  hung  up.  i 

As  a matter  of  fact,  he  gets  angry 
when  his  girl  friends  call,  at  least  if  he’s 
asleep  at  the  time.  On  the  other  hand, 
part  of  his  reaction  is  due  to  the  fact 
that  he  dislikes  possessiveness  in  women, 
and  usually  when  a girl  calls  she  wants 
to  know  what  you’re  doing  and  why. 
or  where  you’re  going  and  where  you’ve 
been.  Rock  likes  his  freedom  and  when 
he  gets  married  some  day  he’ll  probably 
be  surprised  to  find  that  Mrs.  Hudson 
wants  to  know  where  he’s  been  and  where 
he’s  going.  It’s  a feminine  type  of  attack 
against  which  at  least  two  males  put  up 
a roaring  defense. 

Our  tastes  in  girls  differ,  another  factoi 
that  allows  us  to  live  together  in  peace 
We  often  have  respect  for  the  same  girl 
but  we’re  never  attracted  to  the  same 
types.  Rock  never  cared  particularlj 
about  looks.  The  girls  he  wanted  to  marrj 
before  he  was  sixteen  were  all  ugly  a.1 
mud  fences,  according  to  him,  and  he  onlj 
liked  them  because  they  could  run  fas 
or  had  a good  eye  with  a sling  shot.  Bu' 
he’s  undoubtedly  changed  his  mind,  wha 
with  the  selection  in  Hollywood.  At  least 
he’s  run  the  gamut  out  here.  He  ha: 
dated  Vera-Ellen  and  Marilyn  Maxwell 
Barbara  Lawrence  and  Joyce  Holden,  Am 
Blyth  and  Piper  Laurie,  to  mention  < 
few.  All  this  dating  is  only  natural — i 
guy’s  not  going  to  curl  up  evenings  wit! 
“War  and  Peace” — not  when  he  live: 
in  this  town. 

My  own  dates  are  generally  girls  wh< 
aren’t  in  the  picture  business.  Neverthe- 
less, I usually  get  home  later  than  Rock 
There’s  a reason  for  this.  When  I ge 
home  I haven’t  eyes  for  anything  but  bed 
But  when  he  gets  home,  even  if  dawn’: 
about  to  break,  Rock  wants  to  talk.  If 
come  in  early  it’s  a cinch  that  he’ll  stom] 
around  when  he  arrives  a few  hours  latei 
He  can’t  stand  seeing  anybody  else  sleep 
When  he  was  in  the  Navy  and  had  ti 
stand  watch  in  the  middle  of  the  night  i 
drove  him  crazy  to  see  all  the  other  guy 
snoozing.  So  when  I’m  in  the  Land  of  Noi 
he  stomps  and  crashes  around  until  he’ 
sure  I’m  awake.  Then  he  starts  talking 
And  there  I am,  a dead  duck  for  the  nighf 

Another  time  he’s  sure  to  begin  talkinj 
is  whenever  I read  a book.  I sit  down 
I pick  up  the  book,  and  I open  it.  “Hey, 
says  Hudson.  “Look  what’s  playing  dowi 
at  Venice!  An  old  Lana  Turner  movie! 

We’re  both  batty  about  Lana,  and  wil 
go  miles  to  see  one  of  her  pictures.  I g' 
to  premieres  just  in  the  hope  I’ll  see  hei 
I see  everybody  except  Lana.  Rock  am 
I have  gone  to  Palm  Springs  because  sh< 
was  there,  and  found  she  left  just  be 
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fore  we  arrived.  He  got  to  meet  her  one 
day,  on  a set  down  at  M-G-M  and  he 
showed  up  at  home  that  night  with  an 
idiotic  expression  on  his  face.  All  he’d 
tell  me,  much  as  I plied  him  with  ques- 
tions, was  that  she  has  a firm  handshake 
and  that  she  said,  “I’m  glad  to  meet  you, 
Mr.  Hudson.”  This  guy  has  all  the  luck. 

Rock’s  a lot  farther  along  in  picture 
work  than  I am— -my  one  and  only  stint 
has  been  a role  in  “What  Price  Glory” 
at  Twentieth — and  though  he  probably 
could  help  me,  we  have  a sort  of  unwrit- 
ten law  that  he  won’t.  He’s  had  me  over  to 
the  studio  for  lunch,  and  he  invited  me  to 
the  set  when  we  first  met  so  that  I could 
see  how  movies  are  made,  but  we  agree 
that  he’s  not  to  throw  my  name  around 
when  there’s  a role  open  somewhere.  I 
don’t  want  him  to  feel  he  has  to  lend  a 
hand.  We  figure  it’s  better  this  way. 

I usually  go  with  him  to  see  his  own 
pictures,  and  am  lucky  if  I leave  the 
theater  without  a compound  fracture. 
Hudson  squirms  and  fidgets  and  shrivels 
in  his  seat.  This  is  a disease  common  to 
actors  who  are  watching  themselves  on  the 
screen.  He  decides  this  scene  was  awful 
or  he  could  have  done  that  scene  much 
better.  He  always  wants  my  opinion,  and 
I give  it  to  him  straight,  whether  it’s  good 
or  bad.  But  no  matter  how  rough  I am, 
Rock  is  his  own  severest  critic. 

Rock’s  good  nature  is  his  first  attraction 
for  people,  I think.  They  conclude  that 
he’s  a big  overgrown  kid  who  doesn’t 
require  much  probing.  I know  better. 
Actually  he’s  a pretty  complex  guy,  but 
he  doesn’t  let  people  know  it  unless 
they’re  close  to  him.  He  is  moody  at  times, 
usually  when  he’s  depressed  about  his 
work.  And  he  has  a temper  that  simmers 
for  weeks,  then  comes  to  a boil  and  finally 
explodes.  But  it’s  over  in  a hurry.  He 
picks  up  something,  anything,  and  throws 
it,  and  a minute  later  he’s  putting  a record 
on  the  phonograph. 

Our  taste  in  music  was  poles  apart  when 
we  first  met.  I grew  up  with  classical 
I stuff,  and  never  appreciated  folk  tunes 
or  western  ballads  until  Rock  and  I merged 
our  record  collections.  Now  he’ll  pick  up 
a Brahms  album,  listen  to  it  for  a while 
and  then  interrupt  my  siege  with  the 
i newspaper.  “Hey,”  he  says,  “this  Brahms 
I boy  was  all  right!” 

He’s  a pretty  easy  guy  to  live  with,  and 
other  than  the  yak-yak  routine,  I have 
only  one  complaint.  His  procrastination 
i is  giving  me  ulcers.  Rock  never  gets 
ready  until  the  last  minute.  He’s  sup- 
posed to  pick  up  Marilyn  in  fifteen  minutes 
and  he’s  still  sitting  around  in  blue  jeans, 

. talking  about  his  grandmother  or  his  dog. 

“You’ve  only  got  fifteen  minutes  to  get 
over  there,”  I announce. 

“Thank  you  very  much,”  he  says.  “Now, 
as  I was  saying  . . .” 

But  he  always  makes  it.  When  we’ve 
planned  to  play  tennis  he  can  never  find 
his  racquet  at  the  last  minute,  yet  we’re 
■ always  at  the  courts  on  time.  We  like 
I the  same  sports,  and  can  give  each  other 
a decent  game  in  almost  anything.  There’s 
only  one  sport  in  which  I refuse  to  join, 
and  that’s  water  skiing.  It’s  the  love  of 
a Rock’s  life,  but  I’ve  heard  him  talk  about 
i:  it  and  somehow  I don’t  want  to  be  around 
when  he  gets  on  skis.  We  play  golf 
j often,  sometimes  with  my  brother  and 
, parents  out  in  Pasadena.  Coincidentally, 
they  are  good  friends  of  Rock’s  mother  and 
stepfather,  who  live  only  a few  blocks 
away.  My  parents  have  sort  of  adopted 
Rock  as  a member  of  the  Preble  clan, 
and  are  of  the  opinion  that  I couldn’t  live 
with  a nicer  guy.  They  may  be  right. 

\ After  being  around  him  for  a couple  of 
years,  I’d  be  bored  to  death  if  I were 
involved  with  Business  Administration 
back  East.  The  End 
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Don’t  be  dismayed  if  the  "monthly” 
days  come  during  a spell  of  sweltering 
weather.  There’s  no  need  for  you  to  en- 
dure all  those  summer  discomforts — if 
you  will  change  your  method  of  monthly 
protection  from  the  external  sanitary  pad 
to  internally  worn  Tampax.  . . . What 
will  happen?  You  will  escape  odor  and 
chafing  and  you  will  escape  the  warm 
perspiration-bulk  of  the  sanitary  pad. 

Tampax  does  even  more.  It  discards 
the  whole  belt-pin-pad  harness 
because  it  is  worn  internally. 

There  is  nothing  outside  to 
twist  or  bulge  or  show  ridges 
under  light  summer  clothing. 

No  need  to  remove  while  taking  tub  or 
shower  or  while  swimming. 

Invented  by  a doctor,  Tampax  is  made 
of  pure,  highly  absorbent  cotton  com- 
pressed into  dainty  applicators.  Easy  to 
insert  and,  when  in  place,  absolutely 
unfelt  by  the  wearer.  Disposal  naturally 
no  trouble. 

You  get  Tampax  at  drug  and  notion 
counters  in  Regular,  Super  and  Junior 
absorbency-sizes.  An  average  month’s 
supply  slips  into  your  purse;  the  econ- 
omy box  holds  4 months’  average  supply. 
Tampax  Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


She  Keeps  Hollywood  Guessing 


(Continued  from  page  65) 
remains  a puzzle.  There  are  questions 
about  Ann  Blyth  yet  to  be  answered. 

For  instance,  it  has  been  written  that 
she  is  the  sweetest  actress  alive.  If  she  has 
a temper,  no  one  can  remember  having 
heard  from  it.  Doesn’t  she  ever  blow  her 
top? 

She  is  calm  and  poised,  possessing  a 
dignity  beyond  her  years.  Can  such  digni- 
ty be  a companion  to  good  wholesome  fun? 

She  lives  with  her  aunt  and  uncle  in  an 
unpretentious  Valley  home.  Countless 
other  young  stars  have  remained  beneath 
the  family  roof — but  only  for  a while. 
Sooner  or  later,  the  apron  strings  are 
loosened.  When  will  they  loosen  for  Ann? 

She  has  as  many  dates  as  any  girl  in 
Hollywood.  Eligible  bachelors  clamor  to 
meet  her.  How  has  she  escaped  love? 

She  presents  a picture  of  Miss  Perfection. 
Is  she  too  good  to  be  true? 

“People  are  always  asking  what  Ann  is 
really  like,”  said  one  of  her  best  friends 
recently.  “They  all  seem  to  think  she’s 
some  sort  of  mystery. 

“Well,  she’s  not  like  so  many  of  the 
Hollywood  actresses.  She’s  different.  Why 
don’t  people  realize  she’s  a gem  and  leave 
well  enough  alone?” 

Because  she  is  an  actress,  Ann  doesn’t 
expect  privacy.  But  when  she  makes  a 
statement  she  expects  to  be  believed.  Once 
she  was  asked  if  she  had  a temper.  She 
replied  with  complete  logic,  “Well,  doesn’t 
everyone?” 

She  has  her  pet  peeves,  too.  For  in- 
stance, she  dislikes  having  a man  open  a 
conversation  with,  “As  a woman  you 
wouldn’t  understand  this,  but  . . .” 

Upon  occasions,  she  does  explode.  How- 
ever, she  is  extremely  careful  about  let- 
ting her  temper  show.  Ann  has  a great 
respect  for  people  and  their  feelings.  The 
slightest  incident  may  upset  her.  At  one 
party,  she  was  introduced  to  a man  whose 
last  name  was  similar  to  a first  name. 
When  she  said  goodbye  she  made  the 
mistake  of  mixing  them.  Later,  realizing 
the  mistake,  she  spent  a great  deal  of 
time  worrying  about  the  matter.  She  was 
afraid  she  might  have  offended  him. 

Tempers  often  flare  in  studios.  But 
you’ll  never  hear  of  Ann  holding  up  pro- 
duction by  stalking  off  a set.  She  has  yet 
to  be  involved  in  a heated  argument.  This 
is  a matter  of  common  sense,  she  feels. 
Ann  can  be  depended  upon  to  handle 
almost  any  situation.  She’s  nice,  yet  firm. 
Consequently,  she  wins  her  battle  or,  if 


there  is  a compromise,  it  is  generally  in 
her  favor. 

When  Ann  went  on  loanout  for  a cer- 
tain film,  a front  office  request  came 
through  that  she  dye  her  hair  blonde.  Ann 
objected  quietly.  She  stood  her  ground. 
Finally,  she  suggested  compromising — 
having  a strand  or  two  peroxided.  This 
made  everyone  happy. 

When  she  was  asked  to  go  on  loanout 
to  RKO  for  “One  Minute  to  Zero,”  Ann 
realized  that  if  she  were  to  step  into  the 
role  originally  scheduled  for  Claudette 
Colbert,  there  would  have  to  be  script 
changes.  This  expensive  last  minute  prob- 
lem is  costly — and,  in  this  case,  had  not 
been  mentioned.  There  was  no  storming 
on  Ann’s  part.  There  was  restrained  con- 
versation. And  the  script  was  revised. 

“They  say  Ann  is  quiet,”  said  another 
of  her  friends.  “I  think  that’s  because 
she  has  such  a tremendous  amount  of  poise. 
It  seems  to  rattle  strangers.  They  start 
talking  and  she  hasn’t  a chance  to  get  a 
word  in  edgewise.” 

As  for  her  seemingly  ever-present  dig- 
nity, the  fun  part  of  Ann’s  life  has  been 
overlooked.  This  is  undoubtedly  because 
few  people  have  ever  seen  her  at  an 
amusement  park.  She’s  like  a kid  on  a 
holiday.  She’s  an  authority  on  roily  coast- 
ers. And  who.  pray  tell,  can  maintain 
dignity  on  a roily  coaster? 

Ann  attends  industry  social  events  and 
is  gracious  and  photogenic,  but  she  really 
relaxes  with  her  family  and  close  friends. 
While'  she  is  not  a girl-about-town,  she 
loves  parties — and  she’ll  give  one  at  the 
drop  of  a hat,  an  anniversary,  a holiday, 
or  simply  a thought.  It  is  at  these  small 
soirees  that  the  usually  “very  reserved” 
Miss  Blyth  may  be  found  on  her  knees 
throwing  cards  into  a hat  or  whooping  it 
up  in  a brisk  game  of  charades. 

There  is  nothing  wrong  with  Ann’s  sense 
of  humor.  She  dislikes  cruel  practical 
jokes,  but  when  a gag  is  involved,  she’s 
quick  on  the  uptake.  When  Ann  visited 
New  York,  Betty  Lynn,  one  of  her  closest 
friends,  dropped  by  to  stay  with  her. 

They  talked  until  late  and,  finally  ex- 
hausted, were  almost  asleep  when  the 
phone  rang.  It  was  Roddy  McDowall,  all 
wound  up  and  very  gay.  But  he  didn’t 
want  conversation.  He  wanted  music.  And 
he  wanted  to  make  it.  So  for  ten  minutes, 
Ann  patiently  hung  on  to  the  receiver 
while  Roddy  yodelled  his  version  of  the 
modern  opera,  “The  Telephone.”  “Hello, 
hello,  hello,”  he  sang  over  and  over  again. 
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It's  given  me  something  to  live  for" 


Countless  people  have  found  a new 
lease  on  life  since  hearing  their  very  own 
problems  solved  on  radio’s  “My  True 
Story.”  For  “My  True  Story”  vividly 
dramatizes  everyday  problems  of  everyday 
people — people  as  real  as  you  or  your 
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STORY 


BROADCASTING 
STATIONS 

— the  poignant  story  from  a girl's 


81 


Ann  nodded  drowsily.  Finally  he  paused 
long  enough  for  her  to  murmur  a sleepy 
“goodbye”  and  hang  up. 

But  a few  minutes  later,  the  phone  rang 
again,.  “Roddy,”  announced  Betty  in  com- 
plete -exasperation. 

This  time  Ann  opened  both  eyes  wide 
and  reached  for  the  phone  firmly.  She 
sang  every  song — full  verse  and  chorus — 
that  she  could  think  of.  Each  time  she 
stopped  to  catch  her  breath,  she  could  hear 
Roddy  protesting,  “Please  . . . please,  I 
really  do  want  to  talk  to  you.”  But  on 
she  went,  relentlessly.  She  finally  finished 
off  with  a rousing  chorus  of  “Hello’s”  sung 
to  the  same  melody  and  with  the  same 
fervor  as  Roddy’s  inconsiderately  timed 
chorus.  And  then,  with  a crashing  cre- 
scendo, she  pronounced  one  decisive 
“Goodbye,”  and  hung  up. 

If  Roddy  really  did  have  something  to 
say,  he  knew  once  and  for  all  that  that 
wasn’t  the  night  to  try  and  say  it. 

Mr.  A.  G.  Bell’s  fabulous  invention  was 
more  trouble  to  Ann  than  it  was  worth 
several  times  during  her  New  York  trip. 

Although  her  voice  is  anything  but 
common-place,  she  couldn’t  seem  to  con- 
vince people  that  she  was  really  she.  The 
fact  that  her  Gotham  trip  was  sudden — 
and  unheralded — added  to  the  complica- 
tions. One  chum  she  phoned — a girl  she’s 
known  for  years — insisted  that  Ann  was 
somebody  called  Esther,  even  after  she 
ran  through  a series  of  highly  personalized 
“remember  when’s”  to  identify-  herself. 
Every  time  she  called  the  hotel  valet  for 
service,  he  mistook  her  for  his  girl-friend, 
and  would  coo  lovingly  and  at  length  to 
“Mabel”  before  Ann  was  able  to  explain 
that  she  wanted  a suit  pressed.  And  the 
bell  captain  kept  calling  her  “Baby,  dar- 
ling” when  she  phoned.  He  says  she  sounds 
just  like  his  daughter. 

Ann  was  amused  by  it  all,  rather  than 
irritated.  “This  is  good  to  know,”  she 
laughs.  “Just  think  how  convenient  it 
will  be — if  I want  to  travel  incognito.” 

When  Ann’s  at  home  with  her  Aunt 
Cissy  and  Uncle  Pat,  there’s  plenty  of 
gaiety  and  fun. 

Uncle  Pat  likes  to  tease,  which  is  com- 
pletely in  keeping  with  their  happy  home 
life.  There  is  little  doubt  about  the  fact 
that  Ann,  Pat  and  Cis  will  be  together 
until  Ann  marries.  They’re  a close-knit 
and  contented  family.  Their  gaiety  is  con- 
tagious and  they  have  a way  of  making 
friends  feel  welcome  and  wanted,  which 
is  probably  one  reason  that  the  Blyth 
living  room  is  always  over-run  with  young 
people.  Ann’s  escorts  will  take  a home- 
cooked  meal  by  Aunt  Cissy  anytime  in 
preference  to  a Romanoff  special. 

Ann  has  never  chosen  her  dates  for 
name  value.  Dick  Clayton,  actor  turned 
agent,  is  an  old  friend.  She  also  goes  with 
Scott  Brady,  Dr.  McNulty,  L.A.  physician, 
and  automobile  man  Tom  Bevans. 

And  then,  of  course,  there  is  Charles 
FitzSimons  . . . the  man  Hollywood  cast 
as  Ann’s  Prince  Charming.  A lawyer  in 
Europe,  he  also  has  had  an  impressive 
theatrical  background.  He  acted  with  the 
famed  Abbey  Theatre  in  Ireland.  He  di- 
rected and  produced  shows  in  London — 
now  pursues  his  career  in  Hollywood. 

Ann  wants  to  marry.  She  would  like  a 
large  family — “at  least  four,  maybe  six 
children.”  To  date,  she  has  had  a great 
many  responsibilities  in  both  professional 
and  private  life.  And  this  has  left  little 
time  for  romance.  Then,  too,  she  has  seen 
a lot  of  unhappiness.  And  because  of  her 
Peligion  and  her  belief  in  a good,  lasting 
marriage,  she  will  be  cautious. 

Ann  will  continue  to  keep  Hollywood 
guessing,  but  there  is  no  headline-happy 
curiosity  involved.  The  so-called  hard- 
boiled  town  simply  wants  its  favorite  girl 
to  find  happiness.  The  End 


“I  ‘cream-wash’  daily  with  Noxzema  to 
help  keep  my  skin  looking  smooth  and  fresh,” 
says  Polly  Aaron  of  Norwalk,  Conn.  “It’s  a 
fine  greaseless  powder  base,  too!” 


• See  for  yourself  if  Noxzema’s 
Home  Beauty  Routine  doesn’t  help  your 
skin  look  softer,  smoother,  lovelier! 

In  actual  clinical  tests,  this  easy  rou- 
tine developed  by  a skin  doctor,  helped 
4 out  of  5 women  with  skin  problems  to 
have  lovelier-looking  complexions. 

Surveys  show  that  women  all  over  the 
United  States  are  switching  to  this  sen- 
sible care.  Hundreds  report  they  are  de- 
lighted with  the  way  Noxzema  helps 
heal  externally-caused  blemishes  and 


helps  their  skin  look  fresher,  lovelier. 

See  if  it  doesn’t  help  your  skin  prob- 
lem-fast! No  matter  how  many  other 
creams  you  have  used,  try  Noxzema. 
Remember  it  is  a medicated  formula. 
That’s  ONE  secret  of  its  effectiveness! 
Noxzema  works  or  money  back! 
After  a 10  day  trial,  if  you  aren’t  de- 
lighted with  results,  just  return  jar  to 
Noxzema,  Baltimore.  Your  money  back! 
Get  Noxzema  today— 40^,  60tf  and  $1 .00 
plus  tax  at  an y drug  or  cosmetic  counter. 


Look  lovelier— or  no  cost! 

Follow  this  simple  beauty  routine 

Morning:  1.  For  thorough  cleansing,  apply  Noxzema  lib- 
erally to  face  and  neck.  Then  with  a cloth  wrung  out  in  warm 
water  wash  your  face  with  Noxzema  as  if  using  soap  and 
water.  How  fresh  and  clean  your  skin  looks  after  “cream- 
washing!” No  dry,  drawn  feeling! 

2.  Apply  Noxzema  as  a long-lasting  powder  base. 


Evening:  3.  “Creamwash”  again  with  Noxzema.  See  how 
make-up  and  dirt  disappear. 

4.  Now  apply  Noxzema  as  your  night  cream  to  help  your 
skin  look  softer  and  smoother.  Pat  a bit  extra  over  any  blem- 
ishes* to  help  heal  them.  It’s  medicated— that’s  one  secret!  And 
it’s  greaseless,  too.  No  smeary  face!  No  messy  pillow! 

*externally-caused 

NOXZEMA 
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look  lovelier  in  10  days 

~ DOCTORS  HOME  FAWL 

or  your  money  back ! 
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WONDERFUL 


keeps  you 
twice  as 
nice! 
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DEODORANT  TALC 


\ \ \ 

Now!  To  famous  April  Showers  Talc, 

the  world’s  most  effective  deodorant 
ingredient  has  been  added!  You’ll  be 
delighted  with  this  lastingly  effective 
deodorant  talc  that  smooths  your 
skint- and,  at  the  same  time, 

safeguards  your  freshness.  Keeps  you 
fragrant  as  April  Showers — all  over 
Family  size  — 50 %.  \ 

1 / * 


STICK 

DEODORANT 


hi 


A favorite  with  both  men  and  \ 
women— this  new  type  deodorant  in  \ 
"solic|”  stick  form  glides  pleasantly'  / 
oveT  vour  skin.  It’s  always  safe— always 
sure— protects  you  surely,  lastingly. 
Wonderful  to  take  with  you 
when  traveling  % not  a chance 
; of  dripping,  staining!  75%. 

\ Prices  plus  tax 


CHERAMY 


PERFUMER 


She  Can  Handle  Him! 


( Continued,  from  page  68) 
two,  meek  and  sweet  Nora  Eddington, 
was  dependent,  Pat  is  neither.  She  isn’t 
possessive,  and  she’s  quite  independent, 
in  spirit  as  well  as  financially.  Lili  used 
to  scream  at  Flynn  and  throw  plates  at 
his  ducking  head.  Nora  had  to  live  with 
her  family  and  wait  for  weekend  in- 
vitations from  Errol  for  herself  and  their 
two  children.  Pat  doesn’t  throw  anything, 
neither  does  she  wait  for  anything.  She’s 
full-time  wife  and  homemaker  in  the  com- 
fortable Flynn  mansion. 

Pat’s  the  only  one  of  the  Flynn  wives 
to  keep  house  in  the  full  sense  of  the 
word.  Lili  couldn’t  be  bothered  and  Nora 
wasn’t  permitted.  But  Pat  you  can  find 
every  day  at  the  Sunset  and  Laurel  markets, 
pinching  vegetables,  discussing  meat  cuts 
and  standing  for  no  nonsense  from  the 
butcher.  To  look  at  her,  you  wouldn’t 
know  that  this  hep  housekeeper  is  a movie 
star  in  her  own  right  and  the  wife  of  Mr. 
Flynn  to  boot.  Pat’s  shopping  uniform  is 
a shapeless  polo  coat,  a hat  that  is  ditto, 
and  thick  horn-rimmed  glasses.  A refresh- 
ing change  of  costume  for  Errol,  who 
couldn’t  stand  Lili’s  preoccupation  with  the 
haute  monde  and  with  herself.  Lili  seemed 
to  be  always  putting  on  fresh  lipstick,  al- 
ways combing  her  hair. 

But  never  underestimate  the  power  of 
the  first  Mrs.  Flynn.  She  made  her  hus- 
band what  he  is  today.  She  wooed  him 
when  he  was  earning  $70  a week  as  a 
corpse  in  “The  Case  of  the  Curious  Bride,” 
married  him  after  he  landed  in  “Captain 
Blood,”  and  gave  him  the  run  of  her  house 
on  the  Appian  Way,  near  Rome.  And 
Errol — no  Roman  he — did  a heck  of  a lot  of 
roaming. 

He  still  does.  But  apparently  it  doesn’t 
bother  Pat.  When  he  went  to  Las  Vegas 
that  time  without  telling  her,  she  said, 
“Ridiculous,  I’d  have  known  anyway.”  And 
when  the  story  was  in  the  papers,  Pat  said 
with  a twinkle  in  her  eyes,  “You  know 
Errol.”  And  this  is  the  one  way  to  get 
him  to  stay  with  her.  More  and  more,  they 
go  to  Europe  together,  to  his  plantation 
in  Jamaica.  Nora  considered  herself  lucky 
to  be  invited  once.  And  that  was  a short 
trip.  They  quarreled  and  she  returned  to 
the  U.  S.  in  a huff. 

It  was  different  when  Pat  left  Errol 
in  Jamaica  because  she  had  to  work  in  an 
added  scene  at  Warners.  She  arrived  in 
Hollywood  at  three  in  the  morning,  worked 
all  day  at  the  near-by  Chatsworth  location, 
and  flew  back  to  Flynn’s  waiting  arms,  at 
ten  the  same  night! 

Unlike  Lili,  Pat  is  the  least  jealous 
girl  I’ve  ever  met.  When  Errol  forgets  he 
isn’t  a bachelor,  and  dances  with  other 
girls,  Pat  does  ditto  with  other  men,  and 
Flynn  comes  to  heel  in  a hurry.  Pat  didn’t 
even  get  her  green-eyed  dander  up  when  a 
so-called  friend  told  her  that  Errol,  meet- 
ing Nora  recently  at  a party,  took  her  into 
another  room  and  had  a long  conversation 
with  her.  This  may  or  may  not  have  been 
true,  but  I do  know  that  Nora  visited  Errol 
in  his  studio  dressing  room  at  U-I  during 
her  brief  separation  from  Dick  Haymes. 
“To  talk  about  the  children,”  Errol  ex- 
plained. It  was  fine  with  Pat,  who  was 
busy  on  the  Warner  lot  in  “She’s  Working 
Her  Way  Through  College.” 

She  likes  Errol’s  collection  of  friends. 
This  was  a sore  spot  with  his  previous 
wives.  She  even  likes  his  other  wives. 
And  not  long  ago  there  was  a Noel 
Cowardish  “Design  for  Living,”  with  Pat 
entertaining  Lili  and  Nora,  who  called  to 
visit  Sean  and  Rory  and  Dierdre,  who  were 
visiting  Daddy.  Daddy  found  the  situation 
harder  to  take,  and  discovered  some  im- 
portant gardening  to  do! 

Errol  has  always  fallen  in  love  when  he 


has  least  expected  to.  He  found  Lili  on  a 
boat — circa,  1933.  She  was  a big  star  then, 
friend  of  British  Royalty.  But  she  pre- 
ferred “Fleen,”  as  she  used  to  scream 
his  name.  Now  Errol  is  screaming  over 
the  huge  alimony  he  has  to  pay  her.  After 
their  divorce,  I quite  believed  him  when 
he  made  a bet  with  me  that  he  would 
never  marry  again. 

He  was  involved  in  a serious  trial — 
the  famous  looking-through-the-port-hole 
case — and  there  was  a beautiful  cigarette 
girl,  Nora  Eddington,  outside  the  court- 
room. The  next  thing,  they  were  being 
married  very  secretly  in  Mexico,  which 
must  have  been  as  big  a surprise  to  Nora 
as  it  was  to  us— and  Flynn. 

But  the  way  he  wooed  and  won  Pat 
was  the  most  surprising  of  all.  First  I’ll 
have  to  explain  Pat  a bit.  A lovely  gal 
from  Kansas,  she  was  singing  and  danc- 
ing in  New  York,  when  Warners  cast  her 
as  the  vampire  in  “Tea  for  Two.”  She  did 
fine,  so  they  gave  her  the  female  lead  in 
“Rocky  Mountain,”  starring  Errol  who, 
at  the  time,  was  engaged  to  Rumanian 
Princess  Irene  Ghika. 

Errol  called  Irene  “The  Gheek,”  but 
he  loved  her  and  took  her  along  on  loca- 
tion to  Gallup,  New  Mexico.  His  first  sight 
of  Pat  was  hardly  promising.  She  was  in 
the  make-up  tent,  with  her  face  smothered 
in  cold  cream.  “I  looked  horrible,”  says 
Pat.  “It  was  an  awful  way  to  make  an 
impression  on  my  leading  man.”  Errol 
backed  away,  embarrassed,  into  the  arms 
of  loving  Princess  Ghika. 

A week  later,  when  I heard  that  Errol 
was  seeing  a lot  of  his  leading  lady,  I 
said,  “Uh,  huh,  publicity!”  But  a week 
after  that,  when  they  all  returned  to 
Hollywood,  the  Princess  vanished,  went 
back  to  Europe,  and  Errol  gave  a party 
and  announced  at  2 a.  m.,  “Patty  and  I are 
getting  married. " The  wedding  was  in 
Monte  Carlo,  October  23rd,  1950. 

There  were  problems  immediately — little 
things  like  the  father  of  a sixteen-year-old 
girl  suing  Errol  on  a morals  charge.  But 
Pat  stood  right  by  her  new  groom.  It  was 
a painful  honeymoon  for  Errol.  He  fell 
on  the  gangplank  of  his  yacht  the  Zaca  and 
suffered  an  injury  to  his  back  that  he 
still  hasn’t  recovered  from. 

After  the  marriage,  Errol  had  to  guide 
Pat’s  hand  when  she  cut  the  cake — “the 
third  and  last  cake,”  he  said.  She  almost 
cut  him.  In  bridal  costume  she  didn’t  wear 
her  specs.  (Always  when  he  is  doing 
something  she  doesn’t  like,  off  come  the 
glasses,  and  she  can  smile  vaguely  at 
him  from  a distance  without  registering 
disapproval.) 

Pat,  unlike  some  other  Hollywood  wives, 
whom  we  won't  embarrass  by  naming, 
rarely  visits  her  husband  on  the  set.  When 
she  does,  she  effaces  herself  in  his  dress- 
ing room  or  watches  scenes  on  other  sets. 
“It  makes  him  self-conscious.  I shouldn’t 
be  here,”  she  says.  And  when  he  comes 
home  tired  after  work,  she  is  bright,  fresh 
and  never  asks  questions.  She  kids  him, 
pours  out  a drink.  “That  Patty  is  so  won- 
derful, I don’t  see  how  she  does  it,”  says 
Flynn,  who  knows  how  difficult  he  can  be 
for  a wife. 

They  read  scripts  together — he  never 
did  this  with  Nora.  He  did  with  Lili,  but 
she  was  too  much  on  the  over-powering 
side.  Errol  is  much  more  serious  about  his 
career  than  he  used  to  be.  It  might  have 
been  coincidence,  but  he  always  had  his 
operations  on  studio  time,  waiting  until 
his  picture  had  started  and  he  was  on  the 
payroll  before  hopping  into  the  hospital. 
However,  with  his  last  picture,  “Against 
All  Flags,”  Errol  actually  toiled  with  a 
temperature  of  102! 


His  manager,  A1  Blum,  used  to  send 
Nora  her  spending  allowance.  Errol 
wouldn’t  dream  of  doing  this  to  Pat.  He  is 
careful  with  his  money,  but  wife  number 
three  can  have  all  the  charge  accounts  she 
wants.  Fortunately  for  Errol,  she’d  just 
as  soon  wear  slacks  or  a peasant  skirt.  And 
she’s  a great  manager.  Errol’s  household 
bills  have  dropped  fifty  per  cent  since 
Patty  took  them  over.  And  she  spends  her 
own  money  on  the  house — a lamp  here, 
sheets  there — and  is  always  buying  him 
little  personal  bits  of  jewelry. 

Most  wives  don’t  like  their  husbands  to 
have  a pretty  secretary.  Errol’s  secretary 
is  a beauty,  and  she  works  at  the  house — 
but  that’s  still  fine  with  Pat.  This  is  the 
most  even-tempered  wife  Errol  will  ever 
get,  and  he’ll  be  crazy  if  he  loses  her. 
She  even  likes  to  cook — and  can.  So  can 
Errol,  and  it’s  indicative  of  how  tamed  the 
tiger  is  that  Sundays  he  prefers  not  to 
see  his  men  pals,  would  rather  spend  the 
time  with  Pat  alone,  barbecuing  in  their 
beautiful  hillside  garden.  And  Errol  is 
now  a TV  fan;  never  misses  the  Groucho 
Marx  show. 

Pat  loves  children,  and  all  three  of 
Errol’s  kids  love  her.  She’s  gay  and  sweet 
with  them.  And  no  matter  what  Errol  does 
in  the  way  of  crazy  stuff — and  he  does 
plenty — he’s  a fine  father  and  adores  hav- 
ing the  children  with  him. 

“It’s  fun  living  with  Errol,”  says  Pat. 
(Other  wives  called  it  something  else.) 
"I  never  know  what  he’ll  do  when  he 
comes  in  the  door.”  But  she’s  agreeable — 
whether  its  going  to  Acapulco,  catching  a 
plane  for  Jamaica,  or  just  taking  a walk 
down  the  road. 

Errol,  who  was  dead  set  against  a career 
for  Nora,  is  doing  everything  to  encour- 
age Pat’s.  They’ve  planned  a song,  dance 
and  patter  act  for  future  theatrical  appear- 
ances and  they  might  follow  the  fashion 
set  by  Charles  Laughton  with  a program 
of  reading. 

In  Jamaica,  they  call  Pat  “Mistress 
Flynn,”  and  she  likes  it.  She  says  the  life 
there  is  heaven  and  she  has  invested  some 
of  her  own  money  fn  Errol’s  cattle  and 
cocoanuts.  She  is  also  pai't  owner  of  the 
$250,000  bungalow  hotel  Errol  plans  to 
build  in  Apple  Valley.  In  fact,  it  was  Pat 
who  chose  the  site  and  transacted  the  busi- 
ness. And  she  says  she  won’t  mind  a hoot 
if  Errol  spends  months  there  without  her. 
She  believes  that  a four  months’  vacation 
from  marriage  every  year  helps  it  to  last 
longer  with  Mr.  Flynn.  When  he  says, 
“Darling,  I have  to  go  away,”  she  replies, 
“That’s  fine,  Honey.”  She’s  very  trusting. 
“You  can’t  confine  him,”  she  says.  “You 
have  to  give  him  his  head — which  is  fine 
with  me.” 

Right  now  Errol  is  in  London  where  he’s 
working  on  “Master  of  Ballantrae”  for 
Warner  Brothers,  while  Pat  is  at  their 
plantation  in  Jamaica.  But  she  plans  to 
join  him  in  England  for  a joint  holiday. 

Errol  is  very  proud  of  Pat.  “A  solid 
American  girl,  a real  beauty,”  is  how  he 
described  her  to  me. 

He  has  a devilish  sense  of  humor.  Errol 
likes  to  shock  people.  At  his  last  bachelor 
party,  Errol  offered  his  guests  a mice  race, 
and  named  each  mouse  after  a favorite 
; girl.  There  was  no  Pat  in  his  life  then, 
but  she  would  probably  have  gone  along 
1 with  the  gag  as  she  does  with  everything 
else  for  Errol. 

It  occurs  to  me,  as  it  must  have  to  you, 
that  Pat  must  love  Errol  a great  deal  and 
that  is  why  she  is  determined  to  make  the 
marriage  work,  and  the  reason  why  she 
: doesn't  “make  like  a wife.”  Because  if  she 
1 did,  that  would  be  the  beginning  of  the 
end.  And  if  Errol  is  as  smart  as  he  is 
clever  and  charming  when  he  wants  to  be, 
■ he’ll  make  sure  that  Pat  never  falls  out 
of  love  with  him.  The  End 


exclusive  CANDID  pictures 

of  MOVIE  STARS . . . 

in  stunning  new  4x5  glossy  candid  photographs 
— many  the  prize  possessions  of  the  stars  them- 
selves— YOURS  NOW  for  only  50c  for  6 pic- 
tures■,  $1.00  for  12. 

See  Lana  Turner,  Ava  Gardner,  Tyrone  Power. 
Gregory  Peck,  Elizabeth  Taylor,  Rita  Hayworth. 
Clark  Gable,  Farley  Granger,  and  other  favor- 
ites in  glamorous  off-guard  candids — ideal  for 
your  personal  album.  Look  over  the  list.  New 
poses  and  new  names  are  constantly  added. 
Keep  your  collection  up-to-d*#e  with  new  can- 
dids now  available. 

Fill  out  and  mail  this  coupon  today — they’re 
going  fast!  Send  cash  or  money  order. 


WORLD  WIDE,  Dept.  PH-2 
63  Central  Avenue , Ossining , N.  Y. 

I enclose  $ for  candid  pictures  of 

my  favorite  stars  and  have  circled  the  numbers 
of  the  ones  you  are  to  send  me  by  return  mail. 
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List  (attached)  stars'  names  and  photo  numbers! 


Star  Candids 

1 . Lana  Turner 

2.  Betty  Grable 

3.  Ava  Gardner 

4.  Clark  Gable 

5.  Alan  Ladd 

6.  Tyrone  Power 

7.  Gregory  Peck 

8.  Rita  Hayworth 

9.  Esther  Williams 

1 1 . Elizabeth  Taylor 
1 4.  Cornel  Wilde 
1 5.  Frank  Sinatra 
1 7.  Van  Johnson 
1 8.  Rory  Calhoun 

1 9.  Peter  Lawford 
20.  Howard  Duff 

2 1 . Bob  Mitchum 

22.  Burt  Lancaster 

23.  Bing  Crosby 

24.  Shirley  Temple 

26.  June  Haver 

27.  June  Allyson 

29.  Ronald  Reagan 

30.  Dana  Andrews 

3 1 . Glenn  Ford 

45.  Bob  Ryan 

46.  Kathryn  Grayson 
48.  Gene  Kelly 

50.  Diana  Lynn 

51 . Doris  Day 

52.  Montgomery  Clift 

53.  Richard  Widmark 

54.  Mona  Freeman 

55.  Wanda  Hendrix 

56.  Perry  Como 

57.  Bill  Holden 

59.  John  Garfie.'d 

60.  Bill  Williams 

6 1 . Barbara  Hale 

63.  Barbara  Lawrence 

64.  Lon  McCallister 

65.  Jane  Powell 

66.  Gordon  MacRae 
57.  Ann  Blyth 

68.  Jeanne  Crain 

69.  Jane  Russell 

70.  John  Agar 

71 . John  Lund 

73.  Bob  Stack 

74.  John  Wayne 

75.  Yvonne  de  Carlo 

76.  Richard  Conte 

78.  Audie  Murphy 

79.  Dan  Dailey 

82.  Larry  Parks 

83.  Macdonald  Carey 

84.  Janet  Leigh 

85.  Wendell  Corey 

86.  Farley  Granger 

87.  Louis  Jourdan 

88.  Tony  Martin 

90.  Cary  Grant 

91 . John  Derek 

92.  Guy  Madison 

93.  Ricardo  Montalban 

94.  Mario  Lanza 

95.  Joan  Evans 

97.  Kirk  Douglas 

98.  Gail  Russell 

101.  Keefe  Brasselle 

102.  Dick  Contino 
1 03.  Scott  Brady 

1 04.  Bill  Lawrence 
1 05.  Vic  Damone 
1 06.  Shelley  Winters 
1 07.  Richard  Todd 
1 08.  Vera-Ellen 
1 09.  Dean  Martin 
1 1 0.  Jerry  Lewis 
111.  Howard  Keel 
1 12.  Susan  Hayward 
1 1 3.  Barbara  Stanwyck 
1 1 4.  Hedy  Lamarr 
1 1 5.  Betty  Hutton 
1 1 6.  Coleen  Gray 
1 1 7.  Terry  Moore 
1 1 8.  Ruth  Roman 
1 1 9.  P jtricia  Nec: 

1 20.  Arlene  Dahl 
121.  Tony  Curtis 
1 27.  Piper  Laurie 
128.  Debbie  Reynolds 
1 29.  Penny  Edwards 
1 30.  Carleton  Carpenter 

131.  Jerome  Courtland 

132.  Polly  Bergen 

1 33.  Marshall  Thompson 
1 34.  Gene  Nelson 
135.  Jeff  Chandler 
1 36.  Rock  Hudson 
1 37.  Stewart  Granger 
1 38.  John  Barrymore,  Jr. 

1 39.  Debra  Paget 
1 40.  Dale  Robertson 
141.  Marilyn  Monroe 
1 42.  Leslie  Caron 
1 43.  Pier  Angeli 
1 44.  Mitzi  Gaynor 
1 45.  Marlon  Brando 

Cowboy  Specials 

25.  Dale  Evans 

33.  Gene  Autry 

34.  Roy  Rogers 

35.  Sunset  Carson 
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close  their  eyes  during  the  steep  ascent. 

There  in  a sunny  nursery  which  he 
shares  with  Jane’s  adopted  daughter, 
Tracey,  thirteen  months  old,  also  blonde 
and  blue-eyed,  Tommy  is  cared  for  by  a 
Scotch  girl  with  such  a lovely  soft  burr 
that  his  prattlings  have  come  to  have  Scot- 
tish overtones,  too. 

There,  too,  in  a sunny  enclosure  sur- 
rounded by  garden  and  overlooking  a great 
big  swimming  pool,  Tommy  plays  with  his 
sister  and  his  nurse  and  romps  with  his 
mother  and  father;  one  of  Jane’s  delights 
is  picking  him  up — as  she  does  the  husky, 
twenty-three  pound  Tracey  too — and 
swinging  him  between  her  legs,  to  his 
great  joy.  He  never  gets  enough  of  this 
rough  house.  Neither  does  Jane.  “I  used  to 
be  able  to  get  dressed  in  twenty  minutes 
or  less,”  she  says.  “Now  I allow  myself  an 
hour,  because  I know  I’ll  stop  to  play  with 
the  children.” 

A far  hail,  all  this,  from  the  drab  two- 
room  flat  in  which  Tommy  lived  in  Lon- 
don with  his  parents,  Anna  and  Michael 
Kavanagh,  the  latter  a thirty-seven-year- 
old  carpenter  foreman,  his  sister  Theresa, 
aged  five,  and  his  brother  Michael,  who 
is  three  years  old. 

Photoplay’s  correspondent  in  London 
visited  Mrs.  Kavanagh  at  her  home  to  bring 
you  first-hand  information.  Here  is  her 
report  as  given  to  me. 

It  was  through  the  London  newspapers 
that  Anna  Kavanagh  learned  that  Jane 
Russell  was  looking  for  a baby.  “The  paper 
said,”  she  explains,  “that  Miss  Russell  was 
at  the  Savoy.  It  took  me  a long  time  to 
get  up  the  nerve.  But  at  last  I wrote  her  a 
letter,  told  her  about  Tommy  and  begged 
her  to  see  him. 

“Tommy,”  she  adds,  “is  my  third  baby. 
After  the  second  child  I had  a nervous 
breakdown.  And  the  worry  of  having  a 
third  and  keeping  the  house  and  scraping 
the  money  together  for  everything  was 
beginning  to  get  me. 

“I  have  always  loved  Jane  Russell’s  pic- 
tures. And  when  she  sent  word  for  me  to 
bring  Tommy  to  the  Savoy  to  see  her,  I 
was  very  nervous  but  very  happy.  I knew 
once  she  saw  him  she  would  love  him  as 
much  as  I do. 

“I  asked  one  of  my  friends  to  come  with 
me  but  she  wouldn’t.  So  I went  by  myself. 
Miss  Russell  picked  Tommy  up  and 
cuddled  him  and  told  me  how  lucky  I was 
to  be  a mother. 

“She  and  Tommy  loved  one  another 


from  the  first  moment.  He  laughed  with  de- 
light. I could  see  how  happy  he  would  be 
with  her. 

“When  I told  my  husband  what  had 
happened  he  wasn’t  pleased.  But,  of  course, 
nothing  had  been  decided.  Miss  Russell  had 
said  she  would  get  in  touch  with  me.  We 
have  no  telephone,  so  it  wasn’t  until  a few 
days  later  that  I got  the  news  that  because 
of  the  law  Tommy  could  not  be  adopted 
by  an  American. 

“I  thought  he  had  missed  his  chance  to 
be  somebody!  Then  it  was  suggested  we 
send  Tommy  to  the  States  with  Miss  Russell 
on  a visit!  Both  my  husband  and  I were 
born  in  Ireland.  So  Tommy  can  have  his 
choice  of  either  Irish  or  English  citizen- 
ship. We  decided  on  the  Irish  so  that  he 
could  leave  the  country.  We  didn’t  expect 
to  be  in  the  papers  or  have  all  this  fuss 
about  us. 

“My  friends,”  she  says,  sarcastically,  “all 
say  I’ve  done  the  wrong  thing  giving  up 
my  baby.”  She  adds,  “I  want  my  Tommy 
to  have  the  life  he  would  never  get  here — ” 

Only  twenty -seven  years  old,  Anna 
Kavanagh  has  the  face  and  frame  of  a 
woman  gaunt  and  tired  before  her  time. 

While  she  talked,  our  London  corre- 
spondent reports,  little  Theresa  and  Mich- 
ael sat  on  the  floor,  pulling  their  shoes 
on  and  off  in  a mysterious  children’s  game. 
They  looked  healthy  enough  but  ill-kempt. 
To  bathe  them  Anna  Kavanagh  has  to  haul 
out' a big  tin  tub,  set  it  up  in  the  middle 
of  the  sitting  room  and  dunk  them  into  it. 

“Since  Tommy  left,”  she  says,  “I  have 
had  nearly  a dozen  offers  for  the  other 
children,  one  from  a titled  English  lady. 
My  husband  and  I still  haven’t  made  up 
our  minds  what  we  will  do.  I don’t  feel  I 
shall  be  strong  enough  to  give  them  the 
care  they  should  have.  And  with  prices 
going  up  things  will  be  even  harder. 

“I  want  my  babies  to  have  a better  life 
than  I had.  My  husband  and  I love  each 
other  and  we’re  used  to  it  like  this.  A few 
days’  holiday  by  the  sea — and  each  other 
— that’s  enough  for  us  and  we’re  happy. 
But  I couldn’t  face  the  thought  of  the 
children  not  having  more  in  their  lives. 

“We  shall  never  stop  being  grateful  to 
Miss  Russell  for  what  she  is  doing  for  our 
Tommy.  It  seems  like  years  since  last 
November  when  he  waved  goodbye  to  me 
from  her  arms.  My  husband  and  I think 
of  him  every  day.  We  pray  for  him  to  be 
worthy  of  this  wonderful  chance  to  have 
a full  life.  We  hope  he  will  be  a good  son 
to  Miss  Russell  and  Mr.  Waterfield  and 
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grow  up  to  be  a famous  footballer  too.” 

All  of  this  makes  it  apparent  that  Jane 
was  hedging  last  November  when  she 
talked  with  reporters  about  her  intentions 
about  Tommy.  Likely  enough,  too,  the 
German  child  she  mentioned  was  a “red 
herring”  with  which  she  sought  to  put  the 
press  off  the  track.  Undoubtedly,  she  was 
hoping  her  husband,  Bob  Waterfield,  would 
be  as  charmed  with  Tommy  as  she  had 
been  and  that  somehow,  some  way,  his 
adoption  could  be  arranged. 

There  were  problems,  great  and  many. 
As  Jane  said  at  the  time,  it  is  never  wise 
to  adopt  a child  beknownst  to  his  parents. 
Too  often  this  leads  to  trouble  or  heartache 
later  on.  Also,  while  in  London  she  had 
been  informed  of  the  British  Child  Adop- 
tion Act  which  makes  it  illegal  for  a Brit- 
ish subject  to  be  adopted  by  citizens  of 
another  country  who  are  not  blood  rela- 
tives. Moreover,  Howard  Hughes,  who  dis- 
covered Jane  and  to  whom  she  is  under 
contract,  disapproves  of  his  glamour  girls 
being  publicized  in  domestic  roles. 

But  Jane  had  seen  Tommy.  She  had  held 
him  in  her  arms.  She  had  felt  his  cheek 
soft  and  warm  and  trusting  against  her 
face,  against  her  heart.  And  these  simple 
things  had  managed  somehow  to  outweigh 
everything  else. 

That  Bob  Waterfield  almost  at  once  felt 
the  same  way  Jane  did  about  Tommy  was 
soon  evident.  One  month  after  Tommy  ar- 
rived in  California,  an  overseas  call  went 
through  for  the  Kavanaghs  at  a neighbor’s 
house.  Jane  and  Bob  would,  they  said,  like 
to  adopt  Tommy  legally. 

This  ended  Tommy’s  obscurity.  The  Brit- 
ish Crown  would  have  none  of  it.  Anna  and 
Michael  Kavanagh  pled  guilty  to  the 
charge  that  they  had  defied  the  Child 
Adoption  Act.  And  Tommy’s  name  and 
Jane’s  name  leaped  into  headlines  in  news- 
papers both  here  and  in  England. 

There  is,  it  seems,  more  to  the  Child 
Adoption  Law  than  meets  the  eye.  It  is 
designed  to  prevent  white  slavery  and 
other  forms  of  abduction.  Furthermore  in 
this  case  national  pride  also  reared  its 
head.  On  Tommy’s  adoption  there  were,  in 
London,  two  sides,  both  violent.  Some  felt 
the  proposed  adoption  of  Tommy  to  be  a 
slap  in  the  face  to  the  British  way  of  living, 
that  if  a Hollywood  movie  star  could  move 
in  and  take  her  pick  of  Britain’s  younger 
generation  it  implied  Britain  was  too  poor 
to  care  for  her  own.  Others  applauded 
the  sacrifice  of  Anna  and  Michael  Kava- 
nagh, in  giving  up  their  child  so  that  he 
might  have  a better  life  than  they  ever 
could  hope  to  provide  for  him. 

Finally,  by  explaining  in  detail  the  ex- 
tenuating circumstances  which  had  influ- 
enced them  to  offer  Tommy  to  Jane  Russell 
for  adoption,  the  Kavanaghs  were  dis- 
missed conditionally  for  a year.  And  Tom- 
my was  permitted  to  remain  with  Jane 
and  Bob  and  his  new  sister  Tracey  in  the 
big  redwood  house. 

The  Howard  Hughes  edict  about  mater- 
nal publicity  remains  firm.  And  Jane  abides 
by  it.  Neither  Tommy  nor  Tracey  appears 
with  her  in  public.  They  are  not  photo- 
graphed with  or  without  her  for  publicity 
purposes.  And  she  does  not  talk  about 
them  when  reporters  or  interviewers  are 
around,  unless  she  forgets  and  comments, 
impulsively,  that  Bob  Waterfield  is  pretty 
helpless  about  any  diaper  routine. 

“However,”  she  says,  “he’s  looking  for- 
ward to  camping  trips  with  his  son. 
Wouldn’t  it  be  awful  if  Thomas  grew  up 
to  play  a violin  and  Tracey  turned  out  to 
be  the  athlete.  . . .” 

Then  she  laughs.  And  by  the  way  she 
laughs  you  know  she  does  not  for  one  mo- 
ment think  that  this  will  happen,  that,  with 
Anna  Kavanagh,  she  dreams  of  Tommy 
growing  up  healthy  and  vital,  having  a full 
and  happy  life.  The  End 
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movie  colony,  the  Los  Angeles  General 
Post  Office  gets  the  load  flooding  in  from 
every  camp  in  this  country — plus  Alaska, 
Hawaii,  Japan,  occupied  Germany  and 
fighting  Korea.  And  as  the  uniformed 
contingent  goes,  so  go  the  males  of  the 
nation. 

Let  it  be  known  then,  that  at  Los  Angeles 
General  P.  O.,  a dish  named  Marilyn  Mon- 
roe, too  young  to  be  known  during  World 
War  II,  curves  into  a class  by  herself.  In 
the  orders  of  the  big  post  office,  Miss 
Monroe  has  “the  status  of  big  business.” 
Translated,  that  means  that  marvelous 
Marilyn  is  treated  (by  the  letter,  you  un- 
derstand) exactly  like  the  Los  Angeles 
Stock  Exchange,  or  the  Chamber  of  Com- 
merce or  similar  institutions.  Her  mail 
is  packaged  together,  under  her  own 
“firm”  wrapper,  duly  printed  “M.  MON- 
ROE,” each  package  containing  300  letters. 
These  in  turn  are  put  in  a wrapped  “M. 
MONROE”  mailbag  for  delivery  to  Twen- 
tieth Century-Fox. 

All  this  pleases  Marilyn,  and  no  wonder. 
She  is  grateful  that  her  studio  is  willing  to 
supply  these  photographs  to  her  free,  and 
she,  in  turn,  willingly  poses  for  new  sit- 
tings almost  weekly. 

“You  learn  about  what  men  like  from 
pinup  requests,”  Marilyn  says.  “When  I 
first  started  posing  for  these  pictures,  I 
went  along  with  the  studio  idea  that  the 
more  undressed  I was,  the  more  popular 
my  photographs  would  be.  But  that  isn’t 
so.  The  boys  write  that  in  addition  to 
bathing  suits,  they  like  to  see  me  in  a 
simple  street  dress  or  in  a skirt  and 
sweater.”  Then  she  dimples.  “Of  course, 
they  write  that  they  want  the  skirt  to  be 
short  and  tight  and  the  sweater  to  be 
tighter.  And  if  it’s  a dress,  they  want  the 
neckline  really  to  plunge.” 

As  for  the  calendar  for  which  Marilyn 
posed,  a few  years  back,  before  discovery, 
she  gets  calls  for  it.  She  wore  her  own 
pretty  skin  for  that  and  nothing  more.  So 
great  is  the  demand  for  the  calendar,  she 
herself  can  rarely  get  one,  but  one  par- 
ticular kid  from  Korea  wrote  her  so  often 
about  it,  that  she  finally  did  unearth  one. 
Then  she  autographed  it  and  mailed  it 
to  him  at  the  front. 

Marilyn  is  a bombshell,  all  right,  a 
sizzling  arrow  straight  through  male 
hearts.  But  still  she  isn’t,  as  yet,  an  in- 
ternational incident.  Esther  Williams,  as 
a pinup,  is  that.  This  episode  in  the  Wil- 
liams life  began  back  in  1944: 

She  was  flooded  with  pinup  requests, 
naturally,  and  among  the  souvenirs  she 
sent  out  to  the  boys  was  a photograph  of 
herself  in  a white  one-piece  bathing  suit. 
She  was  standing  on  tiptoe,  as  she  usually 
does,  and  leaning  back  against  the  trunk 
of  a palm  tree. 

One  of  those  pictures  wound  up  deco- 
rating the  wardroom  of  a certain  U.  S. 
destroyer. 

This  destroyer  must  remain  anonymous 
because  there  came  to  its  wardroom  some 
visiting  British  naval  officers.  They  were, 
you  may  be  sure,  the  very  soul  of  honor. 
Toasts  were  drunk  to  our  Navy,  to  their 
Navy,  and  to  hands  across  the  sea.  But 
when  the  British  officers  returned  to  their 
destroyer,  somehow  or  other.  Miss  Wil- 
liams’ picture,  frame  and  all,  had  returned 
with  them. 

Now  no  one  is  saying  that  the  British 
stole  it.  No  one  is  saying  either  that  our 
men  stole  it  back.  But  it  did  get  back  to 
our  side,  somehow  or  other,  the  very  next 
day,  without  any  explanations. 

It  became  “operation  mermaid”  after 
that.  Wherever  the  British  and  American 
destroyers  happened  to  mingle,  Esther 


changed  sides  quicker  than  a hot  buck  in 
a gambling  house. 

So  you  can  imagine  Miss  Williams’ 
pleasure  when  the  other  day,  from  Korea, 
this  same  picture  came  back  to  her.  The 
frame  was  really  beat  up.  The  picture 
itself  was  dog-eared.  But  the  request  was 
direct  and  wonderful.  “Please  send  us  a 
new  print  of  this  photograph,”  asked  the 
officers  of  the  wardroom  of  the  original 
destroyer.  “You  see,  there  are  some  Brit- 
ish anchored  port  side  and  we  want  to 
prove  to  them  that  you  are  as  lovely  as 
always — and  always  ours.” 

Not  only  did  the  boys  get  their  picture, 
but  it  had  a new  frame.  They  received  a 
second  picture,  too,  just  like  the  first,  only 
autographed  to  every  member  of  the 
crew. 

As  for  Debbie  Reynolds,  the  pinup  stor- 
ies about  her  could  go  on  and  on,  but  the 
nicest  yarn  of  all  is  about  the  tail  gunner 
in  a plane  ever  Korea.  He  originally  wrote 
Debbie  asking  for  her  photograph  because 
she  looked,  he  said,  like  the  girl  back 
home  whom  he  had  lost.  They  had  been 
engaged  and  then  she  got  polio,  and  died 
of  it,  before  he  was  able  to  get  leave  and 
see  her. 

Now  Debbie  makes  a very  special  thing 
about  her  servicemen  mail.  She  puts  her 
own  private  address  on  the  answers  to 
their  letters.  Any  guy  in  uniform  who 
trims  up  in  Hollywood  and  wants  to  call 
on  her  is  made  to  feel  right  at  home.  There 
is  even  a rule  in  the  Reynolds  neighbor- 
hood that  if  any  uniformed  male  comes 
around,  and  the  Reynolds  are  away,  the 
neighbors  are  to  entertain  him  till  they 
get  back. 

Naturally,  therefore,  this  lonely  air- 
man’s touching  request  went  right  to  Deb- 
bie’s sympathetic  little  heart.  She  sent  off 
the  picture  immediately.  The  boy  wrote 
back,  thanking  her,  saying  he  had  it  pasted 
in  his  plane,  right  over  the  gun  that  was 
his  to  fire,  and  that  whenever  he  went  into 
action,  he  always  touched  it  for  luck. 

Weeks  went  by,  and  then  she  got  a 
letter,  containing  the  picture,  riddled  to 
bits.  “A  flock  of  MiG’s  came  by  us  real 
sudden,”  the  boy  wrote.  “I  leaned  back 
to  touch  your  face — and  saved  my  life. 
But  you  can  see  hew  those  bullets  grazed 
the  photograph,  so  may  I have  another?” 

Debbie  is  also  painted  on  the  side  of  a 
tank,  which  its  crew  writes  her  has 
crossed  the  thirty-eighth  Parallel  in  Korea 
“at  least  a million  times.”  The  gang  call 
the  tank  “Abadaba  Honeymoon”  in  her 
honor. 

Mitzi  Gaynor  is  a girl  whom  the  boys 
think  of  with  nicknames,  too.  Too  many 
nicknames  for  her  own  comfort.  “There’s 
a bunch  of  bombardiers  who  wrote  me 
that  they  had  voted  me  ‘The  girl  we’d  most  : 
like  to  explode  with,’  ” says  bubbling 
Mitzi.  “Then  a demolition  outfit  wrote 
that  I was  ‘The  girl  we’d  most  like  to 
rescue.’  Later,  I received  a letter  from  a 
company  in  our  occupation  army,  stationed 
at  Kimpo,  Japan.  They  said,  ‘You  are  the 
girl  we’d  most  like  to  come  home  to.’  My 
only  problem  is,  what  with  the  first  two 
titles,  what  shape  they’d  find  me  in.”  The 
shape  they  find  Mitzi  in,  in  her  pinup 
poses,  is  strictly  from  heaven,  cool,  crazy 
and  double-bubble. 

Janet  Leigh  has  most  visibly  what  it 
takes  to  be  a perfect  pinup  but  the  pinup 
request  which  touched  her  most  of  any 
she  has  ever  received  was  sent  her  by  a 
girl — a Japanese  girl  from  Tokyo, 

Actually,  it  was  sent  to  Janet,  via  Mar- 
shall Field’s,  the  super-department  store 
in  Chicago.  And,  flatteringly  enough  to 
Photoplay,  it  contained  a picture  of  Janet 
in  a rose  bathing  suit,  torn  from  the  pages 
of  this  magazine.  How  the  little  Japanese 
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girl  knew  about  Marshall  Field’s  neither 
Janet  nor  that  store  will  ever  know,  and 
whether  or  not  this  is  a “Madame  Butter- 
fly” situation  in  the  making  is  a ques- 
tion, too. 

But  the  little  Nipponese  wrote  in  pidgeon 
English,  “Please  send  me  suit  like  this  only 
in  blue,  size  thirteen  two.  Please  send 
airmails  for  me  have  date  American  sol- 
dier week  next.” 

Janet  actually  did  dispatch  the  suit  but 
so  far  she’s  had  no  reply. 

Vera-Ellen  says  the  response  to  her 
pinup  pictures  will  probably  change  her 
private  life.  “I  started  sending  out  nice 
little  portraits  of  myself,”  Vera  says,  “and 
I’d  get  back  thank-you  notes  from  the 
boys  saying,  ‘You’re  so  nice.  You  make 
me  think  of  my  sister.’  Then  the  studio 
shot  some  real  leggy  ones  of  me  and  the 
letters  came  in  saying,  ‘Hi,  girl.  Are  you 
married?’  ” 

She  was  a very  bewildered  chick,  how- 
ever, when  she  suddenly  got  a request  for 
one  beautiful  long-limbed  pose  of  her- 
self, but  “in  a size  not  bigger  than  one 
inch  by  two  and  could  we  have  300  copies 
of  it.”  It  turned  out  the  letter  came  from 
a whole  battalion,  heading  into  battle. 
They  wanted  the  little  pictures  of  Vera  to 
paste  inside  their  helmets  for  good  luck. 
They  got  them,  too. 

Rita  Hayworth’s  favorite  pinup  letter 
followed  her  for  nearly  five  years  before 
it  caught  up  with  her.  It  is  in  eight  pages 
of  finely  hand-written  German,  post- 
marked “Berlin”  and  originally  written 
just  after  hostilities  ceased  in  that  be- 
leaguered capital. 

Translated,  Rita  discovered  that  the 
writer  had  been  a twenty-year-old  Ger- 
man officer  during  the  Battle  of  the  Bulge. 
In  a bunker  on  that  bitter  battlefield  he 
came  upon  the  most  famous  picture  of 
Rita — the  one  in  the  sheer  black  negligee — 
and,  in  his  words,  . . in  all  that  agony 
and  death,  it  seemed  unbelievable  that 
anything  as  beautiful  as  you  could  be  alive 
in  the  world.” 

He  cherished  the  picture,  hid  it  in  his 
kit,  and  when  he  was  taken  a prisoner  of 
war  by  the  Americans,  he  still  had  Rita 
with  him.  But  in  the  prison  camp,  he 
somehow  lost  her.  After  peace  was  de- 
clared and  he  was  free,  back  in  the  capital 
of  his  birth,  he  wrote  Miss  Hayworth 
asking  for  another  photograph.  You  see, 
at  that  time,  like  many  another  European, 
he  had  no  home,  no  work,  nothing  save  a 
friend’s  address  for  mail. 

Unfortunately,  however,  by  the  time  his 
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charm,  after  their  periods  and  for  deo- 
dorizing problems.  This  has  been  veri- 
fied among  doctors. 
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the  vaginal  tract.  Laboratory  tests  show 
that  zonite  as  used  in  the  douche  was 
put  twice  daily  for  three  months  into 
rabbits’  eyes.  Not  the  slightest  irrita- 
tion appeared  at  any  time.  But 
zonite’s  safe  qualities  are  not  based  on 
rabbit  eye  tests  alone  but  on  clinical 
tests  by  a famous  surgeon  and  scientist, 
and  on  actual  use  by  thousands 
of  enthusiastic  women  for  over  , 
thirty  years. 
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Always  use  as  directed. 
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letter  arrived  in  Hollywood,  Rita  had 
sailed  for  Europe,  to  meet  with  a man 
named  Aly  Khan.  The  letter  was  forwarded 
to  her  in  Paris,  but  by  that  time,  she  was 
trotting  all  around  Europe  with  the  Prince. 
So  the  letter  followed,  but  always  late. 

Then  she  married — and  did  more  travel- 
ing. Then  she  wanted  a divorce — and  did 
still  more  traveling.  Finally  she  came 
back  to  Hollywood  by  way  of  a side  trip  to 
Mexico.  Rita  began  work  at  Columbia 
Studios  on  “Affair  in  Trinidad,”  and  the 
letter  and  she  caught  up  with  one  another. 
And  now  at  last  her  newest  glamour  pinup 
shot  has  gone  to  Berlin.  But  Rita  has  no 
idea  whether  the  German  ex-officer  is 
starving  or  prosperous,  or  even  alive. 

Jean  Peters  has  complained  to  her  studio, 
Twentieth  Century-Fox,  that  if  she  got 
cast  in  any  more  ragged  roles,  the  public 
would  never  know  what  she  really  looked 
like.  Her  complaint  got  her  into  the  pho- 
tographic gallery  for  pinup  art.  And  then 
the  joke  was  that  it  turned  out  to  be  the 
first  time  the  studio  had  ever  fully  com- 
prehended what  she  looked  like,  a la 
bathing  suit — and  they  whistled!  Now 
Jean’s  being  cast  in  musicals  like  “Wait  Till 
the  Sun  Shines,  Nellie.” 

Jean  is  a college  girl  and  despite  her 
stardom,  in  her  private  life  she  sticks 
much  closer  to  collegiate  groups  than  to 
members  of  the  film  colony.  And,  inter- 
estingly enough,  since  her  pinup  pictures 
have  gone  out  to  the  camps,  it  is  the  col- 
lege men  in  uniform  who  most  often  write 
her.  They  are  usually  officers,  a little  shy 
about  writing  an  unknown  movie  star. 
“They  are  usually  married,  too,”  Jean  tells 
you,  a little  ruefully.  “They  write  and 
tell  about  their  wives,  their  children.  One 
wrote  me  a long  letter  about  the  son  and 
heir  he  knew  he’d  had,  but  whom  he  had 
never  seen.  He  told  me  he  couldn’t  write 
to  his  wife  that  way,  for  fear  his  loneli- 
ness would  make  her  more  lonely,  too. 
Now  we  are  regular  correspondents  and 
when  he’s  back  from  the  front  I hope  to 
meet  him — and  his  wife  and  child.” 

Of  course,  sometimes  there  is  real  peril 
in  pinups.  Take  Jane  Russell,  for  in- 
stance. She  definitely  dislikes  all  this 
publicity  about  her  anatomy,  does  Jane. 
She  is  very,  very  much  married  to  the 
boy  she  fell  in  love  with  in  high  school, 
Bob  Waterfield.  She  is  very  religious — 
never  misses  a church  service,  and  teaches 
a Sunday-school  class  and  a Bible  class. 
Yet,  because  of  the  exaggerated  sexy  pub- 
licity she  got  at  the  very  beginning  of  her 
career,  a certain  percentage  of  young  fel- 
lows still  think  of  her  as  a kind  of  Junior 
Mae  West  and  that  they  can,  therefore, 
“come  up  and  see  her  some  time.” 

Recently,  while  Jane  was  working  on 
Paramount’s  “Son  of  Paleface,”  three  sol- 
diers got  her  address  and  turned  up  on 


her  doorstep  one  evening.  As  her  car 
drew  up  to  her  doorway,  the  three  of 
them  stood  up.  “Were  taking  you  out  I 
with  us  this  evening,”  they  announced. 

They  hadn't  noticed  that  another  car ; 
was  drawing  up  right  behind  Jane’s.  Out' 
of  this  one  stepped  Bob  Waterfield,  who 
is  a professional  athlete.  “Hi,”  he  said  to 
the  astonished  soldiers.  “That's  a great1 
idea.  We’ll  all  go  out.  Let’s  go  bowling.” 

This  was  not  what  the  boys  had  had  in 
mind — but  they  were  stuck  with  it. 

Virginia  Mayo  is  somewhat  like  Jane. 
They  make  her  a sexboat  cn  screen,  but 
off-screen  she  is  very  quietly  and  happily  1 
married  to  Mike  O’Shea.  Virginia  too  is 
active  in  church  work.  She  is  without 
exception  the  most  obliging  of  stars  when 
it  comes  to  any  request,  with  the  result 
that  she  has  stood  still  for  literally  thou- 
sands of  pinup  poses.  She  gets  a vast 
volume  of  pinup  fan  mail  from  all  service 
centers.  And  while  Virginia  turns  all 1 
other  fan  mail  over  to  a secretary,  every 
letter  from  a guy  in  uniform  gets  her  own 
personal  reply. 

That’s  how  Ginny  got  the  letter  from 
the  chap  who  wanted  to  leave  his  wife 
because  of  her.  He  wrote  Virginia  that  he  ; 
hqd  fallen  out  of  love  with  his  bride, 
largely  because  she  was  so  sloppy.  She 
never  really  combed  her  hair,  he  said. 
She’d  let  her  figure  go.  When  she  put  on 
lipstick,  it  was  always  crooked. 

Because  the  small  city  from  which 
he  came,  and  which  he’d  mentioned  in 
his  first  letter,  was  one  where  Warner 
Brothers  has  an  office,  it  wasn’t  too  much 
trouble  for  Virginia  to  discover  his  wife’s 
address.  Their  name  was  distinctive,  and 
they  had  recently  had  twins. 

Whereupon  she  wrote  the  soldier  and 
told  him  what  trouble  her  beauty  care 
entailed — the  hours,  the  dollars.  Then 
she  wrote  the  wife  and  very  frankly  and 
sweetly  sent  her  her  own  diet,  and  special 
beauty  tips.  The  wife  wrote  back  almost 
at  once,  and  you  could  practically  see  the 
tears  in  her  eyes  as  she  was  writing — tears 
of  gratitude.  She  told  Virginia  she  had 
gone  only  that  evening  to  see  one  of  her 
pictures.  She  said  she  was  right  that 
moment  on  the  diet. 

The  husband  wrote  back  to  Virginia  that 
he  hadn’t  quite  realized  the  care  it  took 
to  be  beautiful,  or  the  money.  The  pay- 
off came  about  six  months  later. 

“What  do  you  know,”  said  the  letter, 
“my  wife  has  been  reducing,  and  she  sent 
me  her  picture.  She’s  Had  her  hair  cut 
like  yours.  She’s  got  a dress  something 
like  the  one  you  wear  in  ‘She’s  Working 
Her  Way  through  College.’  Since  you  tell 
me  you  are  so  happily  married,  I hope 
you’ll  understand  how  happy  I feel  now, 
falling  in  love  with  my  bride  again.  But 
isn’t  it  wonderful,  Virginia,  that  all  on  her 
own  she  got  wise,  finally?”  The  End 
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Shirley  Temple  Won't  Come  Back 


( Continued  from  page  43) 
when,  leaving  the  breakfast  dishes  she 
had  been  washing,  she  answered  their  ring. 
“You  couldn’t,”  they  said  in  unison,  “be 
Shirley  Temple!” 

“I  was  quite  disillusioning  to  them,” 
she  says  with  a giggle.  “.  . . a housewife 
and  former  movie  star  doing  her  own 
housework.” 

With  one  hand  she  brushed  her  jet  black 
hair — which  she  wears  in  a pony  tail  with 
a ribbon  tied  over  a rubber  band — back 
from  her  face.  “This,  too,  of  course  puts 
people  off.  Actually  when  I let  my  hair 
go  natural  I had  no  idea  it  would  be  so 

fdark  ...  I hoped  for  light  brown.” 

Another  time  a tourist,  taking  pictures 
af  the  Black’s  little  house,  was  furious 
when  a girl  wearing  blue  jeans  and  a 
sweat  shirt  and  working  a tractor  on  the 
front  yard,  got  in  his  way.  “Move  on,  girl, 
-nove  on,”  he  said  irately.  “We  want  a 
picture  of  Shirley  Temple’s  house — not  a 
jaicture  of  you.” 

“When  word  got  around  that  we  had 
aought  this  place,  quite  a few  tourists 
same  by  to  take  pictures,”  Shirley  says. 
‘It  was  a sight  too,  Hedda,  when  we  first 
:ook  over!  The  front  lawn — which  we 
lidn’t  even  call  a lawn — was  filled  with 
weeds  three  feet  high.  I thought  they 
were  pretty.  So  I gathered  a lot  of  them 
>nd  filled  vases.  Immediately  Charles  and 
If  started  sneezing — and  came  down  with 
lay  fever.  Too  late  I read  a warning  in 
he  paper  not  to  pick  ragweed  and  not 
o bring  it  into  the  house. 

“So  I borrowed  our  neighbor’s  tractor 
ind  went  to  work.  ... 

“That  was  last  Labor  Day.  A few  days 
ater  I learned  I was  going  to  have  a 
>aby.” 


Shirley,  awaiting  her  baby  son,  Charles, 
the  day  I visited  her,  was  wearing  a silk 
coolie  coat  and  full  trousers  of  dark  blue. 
On  her  feet  were  lavender  slippers.  I 
asked  her  about  the  lack  of  stockings. 
“Well,”  she  said,  “I  would  have  to  wear 
so  much  to  hold  them  up.  . . . It’s  easier 
this  way.” 

“What  will  happen  when  the  baby  ar- 
rives?” I wanted  to  know. 

“I’ve  arranged  for  Susan  to  stay  with 
our  next  door  neighbor,”  she  explained. 
“Charles  will  take  care  of  the  house  him- 
self. And  I’ll  bring  a nurse  home  from 
the  hospital  to  look  after  the  baby  until 
I’m  able  to  carry  on  alone.” 

That  morning  Shirley  had  driven  to  the 
hospital  in  her  car,  with  little  Linda  Sue 
— Shirley  calls  her  Susan — beside  her.  The 
hospital  doctor  had  told  her  he  didn’t 
think  she  should  drive  a car  any  more. 

“How  else  could  I get  here?”  she  asked 
him. 

She  is,  obviously — despite  her  fortune 
which  amounts  to  around  three  million 
dollars — having  a wonderful  time  living 
as  the  wife  of  a naval  officer,  on  a naval 
officer’s  pay. 

She  does  her  housework  and  her  cook- 
ing and  she  is  companion  and  nurse  to  her 
four-year-old  daughter.  What  is  more, 
Charles  Black,  she  says — she  talks  about 
him  and  how  wonderful  he  is  all  the  time 
— adores  her  cooking. 

“Does  he  really  adore  it — or  does  he  just 
say  so?”  I asked. 

“He  adores  it!  You  know  I went  to  cook- 
ing school,  Hedda.” 

“I  should  think,”  I said,  remembering  the 
luxury  of  her  Hollywood  life,  “that  you 
would  feel  tied  down — with  a house  and 


child  to  look  after  without  full-time  help. 

“And  whatever  do  you  do  about  parties?” 

Again  that  delightful  giggle.  “When  I 
feel  like  going  out — like  having  an  after- 
noon of  bridge  with  navy  wives,  say— I 
get  a baby  sitter. 

“We  don’t  give  big  parties.  In  this  house 
how  could  we?  Whenever  we  entertain 
we  get  a mess  boy  from  the  Country  Club. 
He  makes  the  drinks  and  hors  d’oeuvres. 
He  serves  beautifully.  And  I shop  in  the 
supermarket  a few  miles  down  the  road. 

“There’s  no  problem  at  all. 

“And  I’m  so  happy,  Hedda.  I love  what 
I’m  doing.  I have  never  been  so  happy 
before.” 

What  Shirley  has  done,  of  course,  is 
reverse  her  way  of  life.  And  her  appear- 
ance and  her  relaxed  manner  as  well  as 
her  words  make  it  clear  that  this  is  the 
life  for  her. 

“Do  most  of  the  navy  wives  do  their 
own  work?”  I asked  her. 

“No,  most  of  them  have  maids.  But  I 
enjoy  getting  along  on  my  own.” 

For  years — all  her  life  almost — she  was 
treated  like  a little  princess,  guarded 
wherever  she  went,  surrounded  by  crowds, 
forever  dressed  up  and  on  parade,  with 
everything  done  for  her.  Now  she  takes 
satisfaction  in  doing  everything  for  her- 
self, in  living  simply,  in  being  free. 

She’s  old  enough  to  know  what  she 
wants,  even  if  she  isn’t  as  old  as  she 
thinks.  When  we  spoke  of  her  approach- 
ing twenty-fourth  birthday,  she  said,  “Isn’t 
in  horrible?  I’ve  lived  almost  a quarter  of 
a century.  I feel  so  old!” 

At  that  remark  I — who  have  passed 
the  half  century  mark  long  since — 
started  to  creak  in  every  joint,  could 
scarcely  get  out  of  my  chair  for  a tour 
of  her  house  that  sits,  spic  and  span  white, 
in  two  and  one-half  acres  of  ground.  You 
could  put  the  entire  house  into  the  lux- 
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I can  save  a pretty  penny 
With  a clever  touch  or  two— 

When  I add  a frisky  feather 
Last  year's  bonnet  looks  brand  new! 

And  when  it  conies  to  undies 
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urious  living-room  of  her  stone  house  in 
Brentwood.  Her  present  living-room, 
about  fourteen  feet  by  fourteen  feet,  and  a 
small  den  have  fireplaces  back  to  back. 
The  dining  room  and  kitchen  are  tiny.  And 
there  are  three  small  bedrooms,  two 
baths  and  also  a half  bath,  half  the  size  of 
one  of  Shirley’s  old  closets. 

She  had  some  of  her  smaller  pieces  and 
her  best  wedding  presents  sent  on  from 
California.  Most  of  the  silver,  however, 
she  stores  on  the  top  shelves  of  her  cup- 
board. “I  just  don’t  have  time,”  she  ex- 
plained, “to  shine  it.” 

Susan’s  bassinette  and  nursery  equip- 
ment was  sent  on,  too — so  the  sunny  room, 
in  readiness  for  the  baby  and  the  nurse, 
had  everything.  All  I could  think,  looking 
at  it,  was  that  when  the  baby  and  nurse 
moved  in  it  was  going  to  be  mighty 
crowded  indeed.  Shirley’s  Great  Dane, 
almost  as  tall  as  she,  knew  better  than 
to  try  to  accommodate  his  size  to  that 
space.  He  paused  and  waited  at  the  door. 

Shirley  and  Charles  Black  share  a 
double  bed.  And  it’s  just  as  well  they 
prefer  this  to  twin  beds.  For  were  there 
twin  beds  in  their  room  there  would  be 
no  room  for  the  hair  dryer  that  occupies 
one  corner — mute  testimony  that  Shirley 
does  her  own  hair — or  the  big  California 
sun  lamp  that  stands  at  the  bedside. 

In  Susan’s  room,  they’ve  built  shelves 
to  the  ceiling,  but  these  do  not  nearly 
accommodate  her  toys,  which  spill  over 
the  floor. 

Shirley’s  association  with  Susan  is  beau- 
tiful. Susan  waked  up  from  her  nap  when 
we  inspected  her  room  so  I asked  her  how 
she  liked  living  in  Maryland. 

“It  is  very  nice,”  she  said,  “but  I do 
miss  the  flower  trees  in  California.” 

“What  does  she  mean  by  that?”  I asked. 

“The  hibiscus,”  Shirley  explained.  “At 
Palm  Springs  we  had  many  hibiscus.  And 
Susan  used  to  go  out  in  her  birthday 
suit  and  gather  the  flowers  from  the 
bushes  and  from  the  ground.” 

Susan  giggled — and  sounded  just  like 
Shirley! 

Shirley  said,  “Now  Darling,  you  finish 
your  nap.”  And  like  an  angel,  Susan 
settled  down  and  closed  her  eyes.  I thought 
of  what  my  granddaughter  would  do 
under  the  same  circumstances. 

It’s  fox  hunting  country  where  Shirley 
lives  and,  as  she  pointed  out,  there  are 
many  large  and  beautiful  estates  about. 

“Of  course,”  she  said,  “we  do  not  know 
the  people  who  live  in  them.  And  we  do 
not  have  a horse.  . . 

“That  little  building  in  the  back  that 
looks  like  a barn  was  meant,  by  the  man 
who  built  this  house,  as  a stable.  But  you 
can’t  keep  horses  that  close  to  the  main 
road.  So  after  the  baby  comes  Charles 
and  I are  going  to  turn  it  into  a guest 
house.  . . .” 

Her  hardest  job  is  learning  protocol. 

“The  other  day,”  she  said,  “a  retired 
Admiral  and  his  wife  left  their  calling 
card.  So,  quickly,  I got  out  the  book  to 
see  what  I should  do.  I haven’t  had  any 
cards  engraved  yet,  didn’t  think  I would 
need  them  until  after  the  baby.  It  was 
with  a sigh  of  relief  that  I learned  you  do 


not  have  to  return  cards  if  an  Admiral  is 
retired.” 

I told  her  about  a friend  of  mine  who, 
when  her  husband  was  made  Secretary  i 
of  Commerce,  ordered  calling  cards  by  ' 
the  pound.  Three  months  after  her  hus- 
band became  Secretary  there  was  a change 
of  Administration.  He  lost  his  job.  And 
my  friend  wondered  what  on  earth  to  do 
with  all  the  cards. 

Shirley  x-oared.  “I’ll  never  have  that 
trouble.  I’m  very  frugal  about  some  things. 
And  this  is  going  to  be  one  of  them.  . . .” 

There  was  a knock  on  the  back  door. 
“Come  with  me."  Shirley  said,  “so  many 
traveling  salesmen  find  their  way  here  , 
that  I keep  the  screen  doors  locked.”  | 

The  bread  man  was  at  the  door. 

“Give  me  one  loaf  of  Hollywood  bread, 
please,”  Shirley  said. 

Outside,  slim  young  dogwood  trees  were 
in  bloom. 

“It  will  be  easy  to  sell  this  house,”  she 
said,  as  we  walked  into  the  garden.  "It's 
so  small  and  compact.  And  houses  in  and 
around  Washington  are  so  difficult  to  find.” 

I asked  about  pictures. 

“Eric  Johnston  is  good  enough  to  invite 
us  to  his  showings,”  she  told  me.  “And 
we  go  when  we  can  get  a baby  sitter.  . . ;'! 

“Don’t  you  ever  miss  Hollywood,  Shir- 
ley?” I asked.  She  shook  her  head.  “Won’t 
you  ever  retui-n  to  pictures?” 

“Never,”  she  answered,  “is  such  a final 
word  and  I have  said  it  so  many  times 
that  I just  am  not  going  to  say  it  any 
rriore!”  She  looked  very  young  and  very 
sei'ious.  “But  I do  not  think  that  I ever 
will.  That  is  a life  that  was  very  good 
to  me.  But  it  is  behind  me.  This  is  the 
life  I love.” 

And  there  were  her  lovely  hazel  eyes, 
soft  and  shining,  to  bear  out  the  truth  of 
her  words. 

Less  than  ten  days  after  I visited  Shir-  : 
ley,  her  baby  son  was  born  in  the  Bethesda 
Naval  Hospital  in  Bethesda.  Maryland, 
and  things  didn't  go  nearly  as  smoothly 
as  had  Shirley^'s  plans. 

The  doctor  decided  to  perform  a Cae- 
sarean operation,  although  Susan’s  birth 
was  a natural  one.  The  baby  was  wonder- 
ful; weighed  eight  and  a half  pounds.  And 
Shirley  was  all  right  for  six  days;  then 
everything  went  wi-ong.  A blood  clot  de- 
veloped. She  had  to  have  two  transfusions. 
The  doctor  who  brought  Susan  into  the 
woi'ld  was  flown  in  for  consultation.  Hei 
parents  also  went  back.  She  was  in  the 
hospital  six  weeks,  and  instead  of  having 
a lot  of  visitors  as  she  had  expected,  she 
was  permitted  none.  Even  Susan  could  be 
brought  in  only  occasionally. 

Shirley  was  weak  as  a cat  and  all  hei 
fine-laid  plans  for  taking  care  of  the  baby 
as  well  as  Susan  and  her  husband,  wen' 
right  out  the  window. 

When  I phoned  her  in  the  hospital,  ’ 
asked  if  this  would  prevent  her  from  hav- 
ing any  more  children.  She  said,  “Not  a 
all.  But  it  has  slowed  me  up  a bit.” 

And  there  you  have  a picture  of  Shir- 
ley Temple  Black,  the  wife  of  Lt.  Com 
Charles  Black — housewife  and  mother 
former  movie  star.  The  En; 
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Zing  Went  the  Strings  of  His  Heart 


( Continued,  from  page  45) 
like  Betty  Lynn.  Bob  Wagner  was  beat- 
ing the  drums.  Johnny  sucked  in  his 
breath,  suddenly,  feeling  as  though  some- 
body had  just  dazzled  his  vision  by  throw- 
ing a handful  of  diamonds  his  way.  From 
the  far  corner  of  the  room  a pair  of  green 
eyes,  as  frightened  as  he  knew  his  own 
eyes  to  be,  were  gazing  into  his.  Femi- 
nine eyes,  green  as  a Paris  springtime, 

' looking  out  at  him  from  a face  pale  as  a 
camellia  and  as  appealing  in  its  innocence. 

Johnny  stood  still,  in  delighted,  amazed 
shock.  How  could  a face  so  delicate  exist 
in  the  hothouse  atmosphere  of  Hollywood? 
Was  he  really  seeing  it?  Was  there  really 
I a girl  behind  that  face? 

The  hostess  swooping  down  on  him 
i made  it  reality.  “Well,  all  right,”  she  said, 

! laughing.  “Come  and  meet  her.” 

They  crossed  the  room.  “Pier  Angeli, 
may  I present  John  Barrymore,  Jr.?” 

He  saw  the  color  rise  in  that  camellia 
skin.  He  got  the  full  impact  of  those 
green  eyes.  “How  do  you  do?”  she  said, 
carefully,  trying  not  to  stumble  over  the 
English  words. 

“How  do  you  do?”  He  repeated  the 
polite  social  formula.  He  felt  the  tininess 


“In  all  walks  of  life  there  are 
efforts,  and  there  are  results, 
and  the  strength  of  the  effort 
is  the  measure  of  the  result.” 

LIONEL  BARRYMORE 


of  her  slender  hand  in  his.  He  didn’t,  of 
course,  add,  “I’m  falling  in  love  with  you.” 
But  that  was  the  way  he  felt  despite  as 
fantastic  a set  of  obstacles  as  ever  set  up 
a hazard  for  a boy  in  Hollywood. 

Not  until  later  could  Johnny  put  his 
1 feelings  into  words. 

It  “When  I’m  around  Anna,”  Johnny  says, 

I calling  her  by  her  real  given  name  (her 
surname  is  Pierangeli,  as  you  probably 
know),  “when  I’m  around  Anna  I’m  like 
butter  at  900  degrees.  She  looks  at  me 
and  I melt.” 

Then  he  grins.  He  has  inherited  his 
' father’s  sense  of  humor  and  his  quizzical 
eyebrows. 

“I’ve  got  nothing  but  millionaires  for 
competition,”  he  says.  “Millionaires  and 
Anna’s  whole  family,  particularly  her 
mother,  and  the  entire  thing  of  an  Italian 
; girl’s  upbringing.  I know  Anna  would  like 

Bto  break  away  a little,  have  a car  and  be 
free  to  drive  it,  go  out  like  American  girls. 
She’s  twenty  now.  She’s  never  been 
kissed  by  a guy,  unless  it  was  one  old 
enough  to  be  her  father,  who  was  giving 
her  a strictly  fatherly  caress.  And  I’m 
pretty  sure  she’s  never  had  even  that, 
except  from  her  real  father.  It  was  only 
a short  time  ago  that  she  visited  her  first 
night  club,  and  then  she  was  completely 
chaperoned,  and  I was  not  the  lucky  char- 
acter who  was  her  escort.” 

Actually  the  lucky  escort  was  multi- 
millionaire Arthur  Loew,  Jr.  He  is  a 
particularly  nice  multimillionaire,  heir  to 
all  the  Loew  theatrical  enterprises,  which 
means  M-G-M  too,  practically.  He’s  tall 
and  thin,  ten  ye^rs  older  than  Johnny  and 
Pier,  not  as  handsome  as  Johnny,  but 
1 definitely  interesting  looking,  intelligent 
' and  generally  outstanding.  He  could  be 
just  a rich  man’s  son  but  he  doesn’t  choose 
to  be.  There  was  a time  he  aspired  to  be 
an  actor,  just  as  there  was  a time,  pre- 
Tony  Curtis,  when  he  dated  Janet  Leigh. 
He  could  also  be  a wolf,  without  half  try- 
ing, considering  his  charm,  his  position, 


his  wealth,  but  he  doesn’t  choose  to  be 
that,  either.  He  is  learning  to  be  a pro- 
ducer and  it  might  be  that  he  is  actually 
as  shy,  as  a junior  Loew,  as  John,  as  a 
junior  Barrymore.  Certainly  he  is  very 
reserved,  which  is  understandable  in  an 
executive  who  probably  has  met  few 
people  who  haven’t  tried  to  get  him  to  do 
them  some  favor. 

Nor  is  Arthur  Loew  young  Johnny’s  only 
rival.  There  is  Ralph  Meeker,  who  calls 
at  the  Pierangeli  home  as  often  as  Mrs. 
Pierangeli  gives  him  the  chance.  There 
is  Richard  Anderson,  and  several  other 
young  actors  in  the  same  category.  And 
there  is  David  Schine,  of  the  hotel  empire. 
Pier  is  rarely  allowed  out  unless  her 
mother  or  her  sister  are  with  her.  Mama 
Mia  encourages  the  boys  to  call  on  Pier 
at  home.  Never  alone,  but  in  groups. 

“After  that  first  meeting,”  Johnny  con- 
fesses, “I  could  barely  sleep,  with  wanting 
to  see  Anna  again.  I’d  told  her  a fable 
at  the  party  about  having  a friend  who 
was  going  to  Italy  and  could  he  call  her 
up  to  see  if  he  could  do  anything  over 
there  for  her.  She  spoke  so  little  English 
then  that  I’m  sure  she  didn’t  understand 
half  that  I was  saying.  But  anyhow,  I got 
her  phone  number  that  way  even  though 
it  was  four  days  before  I had  the  courage 
to  use  it.  Naturally  I asked  her  out,  when 
I did  call  her.  Only  she  left  the  line  to 
talk  to  her  mother,  then  asked  me  to  visit 
her  Tuesday  of  the  following  week. 

“Now  I must  tell  you  one  wonderful 
thing  about  my  own  mother.  She  never 
once  laughed  at  me  when  I was  five  and 
six  and  would  come  tearing  in,  saying, 
‘I’m  in  love  with  Sally,’  or  ‘I’m  in  love 
with  Nancy.’  I always  have  been  in  love 
with  some  girl,  ever  since  I can  remember. 
And  it  wasn’t  whatever  silly  thing  older 
people  mean  when  they  smirk  about 
‘puppy  love.’  It  was  intense  and  exciting 
and  well — wildly  beautiful  while  it  lasted. 
But  I knew  from  the  moment  I first  saw 
Anna  that  I had  never  felt  anything  so 
completely  before. 

“It  wasn’t  just  because  she  was  the  first 
foreign  girl  I’d  met,  either,  because  I’ve 
dated  a couple  of  French  and  German 
girls.  When  I went  to  South  America  for 
the  film  festival  I met  some  fascinating 
Spanish  girls.  But  never  before  did  I 
know  a girl  so  beautiful  and  warm  and 
spiritual,  all  at  once.  In  one  way,  she’s 
a thousand  years  old,  because  she  grew 
up  in  Italy  during  the  war  years  and  in 
another  way,  she’s  like  a tiny  child,  be- 
cause it  is  only  since  she  has  been  in  this 
country  that  she  has  learned  to  play.” 

As  preparation  for  his  first  encounter 
with  Pier’s  mother,  whom  he  visualized 
as  first  cousin  to  the  wicked  old  witch 
in  “Snow  White,”  Johnny  went  in  for 
some  intensive  coaching  in  Italian.  Also 
to  prove  that  he  was  a very  respectable 
young  fellow,  he  dressed  with  startling 
- conservatism — dark  blue  suit,  white  shirt, 
dark  shoes,  dark,  unpatterned  tie. 

He  rang  the  doorbell  and  the  door  was 
opened  by  a very  beautiful,  laughing, 
young  woman.  “Hi,”  she  said,  holding  out 
her  hand  to  him.  When  he  recovered 
from  the  shock,  he  learned  this  was  Mrs. 
Pierangeli.  It  wasn’t  until  a . half  hour 
later  that  he  found  out  “Hi”  was  the  only 
English  word  she  knew.  But  how  she 
could  cook! 

Johnny  met  Marissa  that  evening,  too. 
Marissa  is  exactly  fifteen  minutes  younger 
than  Pier.  But  they  barely  look  like 
sisters,  let  alone  twins.  “Marissa  is  much 
taller,  and  very  dark,”  Johnny  will  tell 
you.  “Pier  says  she  feels  Marissa  under- 
stands about  love,  but  she  feels  that  for 
herself,  any  real  thoughts  of  love  would 
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an  waiting  for  your  child  to 

OUTGROW 

PIMPLES 


Psychologists  warn  that  pimples  undermine 
children's  self-confidence  . . . may  even  cause 
permanent ^amage  to  their  personalities.  Skin 
specialists  warn  that  neglect  of  pimples  can 
result  in  permanent  scars.  CLEARASIL,  the  sen- 
sational, new,  scientific  medication  made  espe- 
cially for  pimples  may  save  your  boy  or  girl 
from  these  double  dangers. 

NEW!  Amazing  Medication 

VIAHVKS’  PIMPLES 


SMN- COLORED... hides  pimples  while  it  works 

Doctors  amazed  at  results.  Yes.  in  skin 
specialists’  tests  on  200  patients,  CLEARASIL 
brought  amazing  relief  to  8 out  of  every  10. 
CLEARASIL  is  greaseless  and  fast-drying  in  con- 
tact with  pimples.  Actually  starves  pimples 
because  it  helps  remove  the  oils*  that  pimples 
"feed”  on.  CLEARASIL  ends  embarrassment  im- 
mediately because  its  skin-color  hides  pimples 
amazingly  while  it  helps  dry  them  up.  Grease- 
less,  fast-drying,  stainless  . . . can  be  left  on  day 
and  night  for  uninterrupted  medication. 
Reported  in  Reader’s  Digest 

CLEARASIL  is  the  same  type  medication  used  in 
clinical  tests  reported  recently  in  Reader’s  Di- 
gest. Thousands  .(adults 
as  well  as  teenagers ) have 
found  that  clearasil  is 
one  medication  that  really 
worked  for  them.  So  even 
if  other  treatment  has 
failed,  you  owe  it  to  your 
child  to  try  clearasil. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed 
ormoney  back.  59^.  Econ- 
omy size  98<*.  clearasil 
is  at  all  druggists. 

* Over-activity  of  certain  oil  glands  is  recognized  by  authorities  as  a 
major  factor  in  acne. 


DOUBLE  BLESSING 
BN  SUMMER 

Clearasil  hides 
back  aod  shoul- 
der pimples  . . . 
ends  embarrass- 
ment in  bathing 
suit  and  low-cut 
summer  dresses. 
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at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 

Go  as  rapidly  as  yoar  time  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  resi- 
dent school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  sapplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subject* 
completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 

American  School,  Dept.  H653,  Drexel  at  58th.  Chicago  37 
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The  modern  way  to  remove 
ugly  hair  from  your  legs  is  with 
IVeef®  Cream  Hair  Remover.  It 
works  deeper  than  a razor,  be- 
low the  surface  of  the  skin. 
Safer  too  from  razor  cuts  and 
scratches.  Neet  leaves  tender 
skin  soft  and  smooth,  free  from 
razor  stubble.  Just  apply  ‘Neet 
like  any  cream,  then  rinse  off 
and  hair  disappears  like  magic. 


be  premature  now.  Love,  she  feels,  will 
come  to  her  when  she  is  ready  for  it.” 

John's  Italian  lessons  paid  off  nobly,  at 
least,  for  asking  Pier,  “What’s  the  Italian 
word  for  ‘let’s  go’?”  They  would  get  their 
heads  together  over  an  English-Italian 
dictionary,  one  teaching  the  other.  It 
wasn’t  too  long  before  they  could  even 
discuss  ideas,  though  when  they  didn’t 
agree  on  some  point,  Pier  would  forget 
all  her  English  and  Johnny  would  forget 
his  few  phrases  of  Italian  and  they  would 
stare  at  one  another,  wild-eyed  and 
speechless.  Then,  realizing  their  predica- 
ment, they  would  break  into  laughter, 
Pier’s  giggles  sounding  like  a chime  of 
silver  bells  against  Johnny’s  baritone. 

Always  however,  they  had  the  universal 
language  of  music.  Anna  was  allowed  to 
sit  at  home,  playing  records.  Mamma  near 
by,  Marissa  across  the  room  and  some- 
times the  baby  Pietriza,  who  had  been 
born  such  a little  while  before  Signor 
Pierangeli  died,  cooing  nearby  in  her 
cradle. 

All  the  Pierangelis,  of  course,  love 
opera  as  madly  as  American  girls  love 
Irving  Berlin  and  Cole  Porter.  Johnny 
introduced  them,  however,  to  Dixieland 
and  Pier  went  for  it  so  completely  that 
when  M-G-M  advised  her  to  take  ballet 
lessons  to  perfect  her  posture  and  balance, 
she’d  dutifully  practice  for  an  hour  to 
classical  music  pounded  out  on  a piano. 
Then  she  would  beg  for  just  five  minutes 
of  Boogie-woogie,  and  to  that  she’s  im- 
provised dances  the  like  of  which  have 
never  been  seen  in  any  land. 

“She  made  me  learn  to  dance,”  Johnny 
says.  “She’d  say,  ‘You  must  learn  to 
dance  or  I won’t  go  out  with  you.’  And 
that  threat  was  enough  to  scare  me  into 
anything,  even  if  every  date  did  mean 
taking  along  her  mother  or  Marissa  or 
both.” 

One  night  Johnny  took  Pier  and  Marissa 
to  a movie.  This  was  permitted  by  their 
mother,  except  this  particular  evening, 
they  saw  a French  movie  called  “La 
Ronde.”  In  case  you  have  missed  “La 
Ronde,”  it  is  what  is  called  highly  sexy. 

“Pier’s  mother  still  couldn’t  speak  any 
English,”  Johnny  grins,  as  he  recalls  it, 
“but  Mrs.  Pierangeli  sure  beat  my  ears 
in.  Her  eyes  blazed.  Her  hands  flew.  I 
knew  I’d  boobed  that.  I gathered  the 
idea  that  we'd  spend  our  next  date  at 
their  house  and  all  I’d  be  allowed  to  do 
would  be  to  sit  around  and  look  at  Anna. 
But  that  is  no  punishment.  I could  sit 
around  and  look  at  her  the  rest  of  my  life 
and  be  happy,  if  I'd  only  get  the  chance.” 

But  constantly,  there  in  the  background, 
has  been  the  tall,  wealthy  figure  of 
Arthur  Loew,  Jr.  and,  of  course,  Pier’s 
other  occasional  dates  and  the  steady 
Americanization  of  Pier  via  two  very  dif- 
ferent girl  friends,  Leslie  Caron  and 
Debbie  Reynolds.  As  a matter  of  fact, 
these  three  are  more  like  girls  in  any 
small  town  than  any  other  trio  of  per- 
sonalities in  the  whole  movie  village. 
Pier,  since  “Teresa,”  has  been  sent  back 
to  Europe  to  make  two  other  films.  Most 
recently  she  made  “The  Devil  Makes 
Three”  in  Europe  with  Gene  Kelly.  But 
separation  has  only  made  the  girls  fonder 
of  one  another  and  when  their  work  does 
let  all  of  them  be  at  the  studio  simultane- 
ously, you  never  heard  such  giggles,  such 
whispered  confidences.  Debbie  will  say, 
“But  he’s  a square,”  and  Pier  will  say, 
“Square?  But  is  it  not  round  you  mean?” 
Debbie  will  say,  swooning  at  sight  of 
Gable  or  Tracy,  “He’s  crazy,”  and  Pier 
will  say,  “You  mean  he  is  not  well  in  the 
mind?” 

Despite  the  fact  that  Pier  now  lives  in 
a modern,  teen-age  world,  she  still  retains 
an  old-world  charm. 

“She’s  all  dreamer,  all  spiritual,  and  at 


the  same  time,  she’s  absolutely  motherly,” 
says  Johnny.  “For  my  nineteenth  birth- 
day, for  instance,  I got  a present  of  a 
whole  hundred  dollars.  I wanted  to 
spend  every  cent  of  it  on  Pier — but  what 
she  did  was  take  the  hundred  dollars 
away  from  me,  and  then  dolefit  out,  one 
and  two  dollars  at  a time,  so  that  we  could 
have  a flock  of  dates,  Mamma  and  sister 
included,  you  understand.”  Two  dollars 
goes  a long  way  at  Ocean  Park  on  the 
roily  coasters  and  the  tunnel  of  love  and 
such  spots. 

But  a hundred  dollars  doesn’t  go  across 
the  table  at  Mocambo  and  Ciro’s  where 
Arthur  Loew,  Jr.,  equally  chaperoned, 
has  taken  her.  Pier  has  a lovely  time  at 
Ocean  Park.  She  has  a lovely  time  at 
Mocambo,  too.  For  in  her  own  poetic, 
sensitive  way,  she  is  in  love  with  life. 

Arthur  came  into  her  life  through  j 
Stewart  Stern,  who  wrote  “Teresa.”  He 
is  also  Arthur’s  cousin.  In  fact,  sometimes 
Stewart,  Arthur,  Marissa  and  Pier  make  a 
foursome,  going  to  movies,  going  to  some- 
thing as  colorful  but  innocent  as  the 
Farmers’  Market. 

“Her  mother  promises  that  when  Anna 
is  twenty-one,  she  can  be  freer,”  Johnny 
tells  you,  his  wonderful  Barrymore  eyes 
flashing.  “She  says  that  then  Anna  can 
make  up  her  own  mind  about  love  and  i 
lots  of  other  things.”  His  handsome  face  <i 
becomes  very  thoughtful  as  he  looks  into 
the  future.  Then  he  turns  and  says,  with 
complete  sincerity,  “Well,  I can  wait  a 
ye^r.  I can  wait  forever  for  Anna.” 


“An  egotistical  actor  is  one  who  is 
always  ME-deep  in  conversation.” 

ERROL  FLYNN 


What  he  doesn’t  know  is  that  at  twenty 
a year  is  the  same  as  forever,  and  that  at 
the  end  of  it  you  may  be  a very  different 
person. 

Meanwhile,  he  sees  Pier  every  chance 
he  gets.  He  haunts  her  sets  when  she’s 
working — although  he’s  been  busy  himself 
making  “Thunderbirds.”  Ralph  Meeker 
sees  Pier,  too,  and  until  he  settled  down 
quite  seriously  to  Piper  Laurie,  Dick 
Anderson  was  seeing  her  every  chance  he 
got.  Still  another  suitor  has  come  into 
the  picture — hotel  heir,  David  Schine.  It 
has  been  hinted  that  Schine  has  won  her 
family’s  complete  approval.  It  has  also 
been  hinted  that  perhaps  Pier’s  mother 
will  give  her  daughter  more  freedom  even 
before  her  twenty-first  birthday.  Holly- 
wood’s attitude  toward  Pier  may  have 
something  to  do  with  this.  The  older  men 
of  Hollywood,  like  Spencer  Tracy,  who  is 
her  favorite  star,  and  Gable  and  the  like 
sum  it  up,  “She  makes  you  feel  so  pro- 
tective toward  her  that  a man  who  would 
so  much  as  tell  her  a risque  story  prob- 
ably would  have  his  head  bashed  in.” 

Pier  says,  talking  of  the  difference  be- 
tween life  in  Italy  and  America,  “Ameri- 
can men  stay  like  little  boys,  always  play- 
ing games.  Even  when  they  are  out  of 
college  they  are  still  wanting  to  play 
games.  As  for  the  real  boys  they  are  like 
children.  In  my  country-  a boy  is  already 
a man  at  fifteen,  very  serious,  very  re- 
sponsible. A girl,  a woman,  wishes  to  be 
in  love  with  a man,  not  a boy.  No?” 

It  would  seem  so.  Except  for  one  thing. 
That  love  stuff.  Crazy  stuff,  love.  Partic- 
ularly at  twenty.  Unpredictable.  -But 
great.  Just  great — anywhere,  at  any  time! 

The  End 


- 


Shadow  Stage 

(Continued  from  page  27) 

Unable  to  locate  the  jumpers,  Stephen 
returns  to  town  and  begins  courting  Faith 
Domergue,  newcomer  to  Silver  Creek. 
Suspecting  Faith  is  the  brains  of  the  claim- 
jumpers,  Audie  tries  to  warn  McNally.  A 
quarrel  follows  and  the  men  part.  Only 
the  confession  of  a dying  hoodlum  con- 
vinces the  marshal  that  his  girl  is  a bad’un. 
Susan  Cabot  is  the  gal  Audie  likes. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Rootin’  shootin  act. 

Program  Notes:  Audie  Murphy’s  pistols  in 
the  film  once  belonged  to  Hoot  Gibson,  famous 
Western  star  of  silent  pictures  . . . The  tem- 
perature dropped  so  suddenly  during  night 
shooting  on  Universal’s  hack  lot.  Faith  Do- 
mergue nearly  froze  to  death  in  her  fancy 
gown.  A huge  smudge-pot  failed  to  help 
much.  In  one  scene  an  oil  heater  was  placed 
beneath  her  voluminous  skirts  to  help  her 
stop  shaking  during  a close  up. 

/V(F)  The  Itig  Sky 
(RKO) 

A big  story,  as  widespread  as  the  terri- 
tory it  covers — the  wild,  uncharted  Mis- 
souri River  from  St.  Louis  to  its  head- 
waters in  the  Blackfoot  Indian  country. 
Kirk  Douglas  and  Dewey  Martin  join  a 
party  of  independent  fur  traders  headed 
for  this  virgin  north  country  with  Eliza- 
beth Threatt,  a Blackfoot  maid,  as  hos- 
tage. As  they  progress  through  hazards, 
both  Kirk  and  Dewey  begin  to  fall  in 
love  with  the  Indian  maid.  Characters 
come  alive  under  the  direction  of  Howard 
Hawks,  who  deals  intelligently  with  man 
and  nature,  life  and  death. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Rousitig  adventure. 

Program  Notes:  A location  troupe  of  200 
men  journied  to  Jackson  Hole,  Wyoming, 
where  outdoor  scenes  were  photographed  . . . 
Elizabeth  Threatt.  who  plays  the  Indian  girl, 
is  of  Cherokee-English  parentage  and  was 
working  as  a John  Powers  model  before 
joining  "The  Big  Sky”  cast.  Kirk  Douglas 
promptly  named  her  “Triple  Threatt.”  Dewey 
Martin  was  elevated  to  stellar  status  after  the 
studio  saw  the  first  rushes. 

V'V'(T)  Tho  Merry  Widow 

(M-G-M,  Technicolor) 

Lana  loves  Lamas.  And  indeed  she  must, 
to  let  him  get  away  with  such  grand  lar- 
ceny. From  the  moment  he  appears  on 
the  screen,  the  fiery  Fernando  ungallantly 
steals  this  fanciful  musical  from  his  lady 
love.  And  Lana  is  luscious  in  Techni- 
color and  gorgeous  turn-of-the-century 
gowns.  The  story  of  this  popular  Franz 
Lehar  operetta,  of  course,  concerns  a 
beautiful  widow  who  is  invited  to  the 
mythical  kingdom  of  Marshovia  to  unveil 
a statue  in  her  late  husband’s  honor. 
The  king  schemes  to  have  her  fall  in 
Jove  with  the  dashing  Lothario,  Count 
Danilo  (Lamas),  hoping  to  gain  access 
to  her  eighty  million  dollars  in  order  to 
pay  the  national  debt.  But  Lana  poses 
las  a poor  American  chorus  girl  because 
she  wants  to  be  loved  for  herself.  Lamas 
is  forced  to  make  the  choice  between  the 
girl  he  loves  and  the  widow  his  king  com- 
mands him  to  marry,  not  dreaming  they 
are  one  and  the  same.  The  plot  is  corny 
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easy-to-sell  “Feature”  21-Card  Christmas  Assortment,  and  FREE  samples  of 
fast  - selling  Personal, 
name  imprinted 
Christmas  Cards  will 
be  rushed  to  you  at 
once,  postpaid,  with 
money-making 
plans.  Mail  coupon 
NOW! 

WALLACE  BROWN,  INC, 

Dept.  PI  86. 225  Fifth  Ave. 

New  York  1.0,  N„  Y. 


— PASTE  ON  POSTCARD  — — ■ — — 

WALLACE  BROWN,  INC.,  Dept.P186.225  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York  10,  N.  Y. 

Please  rush  at  once  sample  of  the  ‘‘Feature”  21-Card  Christmas 
Assortment  on  approval  and  FREE  samples  of  Personal  Christmas 
Cards,  with  details  of  your  complete  line  and  money-making  plans. 

Name 


Turn  Your  Spare  Hours  into 

H 


this  wonderful 

fate/  way  f 

MAIL  COUPON  FOR  SAMPLES  Off 


After  each  shampoo  or  home  permanent 

LOVALON 


added! 

fresh  color  makes 
the  lustrous  difference I 


• Leaves  hair  soft,  easy  to  manage 

• Blends  in  yellow,  grey  streaks 

• 12  flattering  shades  • Removes 
shampoo  film  • 

Gives  sparkling 
highlights 

Only  104  or  25<t 

the  modern 

hair  beauty  rinse 


MATERNITY 
Style  Book  FREE 


LANE  BRYANT  Maternity  clothes  are  new  Fifth 
Avenue  styles;  keep  you  smart  during  pregnancy. 
Easy  to  adjust.  Wonderful  money-saving  values. 
* Misses’  Sizes  10  to  20  • Junior  Sizes  9 to  17 

• Women’s  Sizes  36  to  44 
Our  FREE  Style  Book  offers  dresses,  supporters, 
undies.  Dresses  $2.98  up.  Everything  for  Baby,  too. 
Mai)  coupon  for  FREE  Book ; sent  you  in  plain  wrapper. 


ryant 


DEPT.  901 
INDIANAPOLIS  17, 
INDIANA 


8 Mall  FREE  Maternity  Style  Book  In  plain  wrapper.  II 

s (901)  J 

I » 

I Name  I 

II  0 


Post  Office 


ip 
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tnoTHACHB? 


' For  Quick  Relief 
Ask  your  Druggist  for 


TOOTH  GUM 
TOOIH  DROPS 
POUllffiE 


NOW— BE  YOUR  OWN  BOSS! 

There’s  a big  opportunity  for  you  to  make  from  $10  to 
S50  a week — and  it  costs,  you  nothing  but  your  spare 
time!  Take  subscriptions  for  all  magazines  for  your 
friends  and  neighbors.  (For  U. S.A.  sales  only.)  For  full 
particulars  write:  SubscriDtion  Secretary  Division 

M ACFADDEN  PUBLICATIONS.  Inc. 

Dept.  P952-1D,  Bartholomew  Bldg. 

205  E.  42nd  St.  New  York  17.  N.  Y. 


FREE 


Send  today  for  free  Elmira  Catalog  and  free 
Samples  of  wonderful  money-making  Xmas 
card  assortments  with  5 fast  selling  Personal- 
ized styles,  lovely  gifts  and  wrappings,  person- 
alized stationery,  napkins,  imprinted  match 
books,  children’s  books,  etc.  Show  early.  Friends, 
neighbors  buy  quickly.  Earn  big  profits  easily. 
fcXTRA  bonuses.  Receive  assortments  on  gen- 
erous APPROVAL  PLAN  WRITE  TODAY 

ILMIRA  GREETING  CARD  CO..  ELMIRA  C-40,  N.  V. 


SAVE  ON 

Ortons! 

Substantial  savings  on  hun- 
dreds of  selected  Cottons! 
Buy  direct  from  famous  cot- 
ton specialists  ! Beautiful 
styles,  fabrics,  household 
Cottons  ...  all  fine  guaran- 
teed quality!  Join  the  hun- 
dreds of  thousands  who  buy  and 
. save  year  ’round  . . . outfit  entire 
family  and  home!  Get  FREE 
Catalog  to  show  you  how  now! 
Just  send  name  and  address! 

SOUTH  CAROLINA  MILLS 

Dept.  636,  Spartanburg* S.C. 


but  fun  and  there  are  gay  supporting  per- 
formances by  Thomas  Gomez,  Richard 
Haydn  and  John  Abbott. 

hour  Reviewer  Says:  Youll  love  Lamas. 

Program  Notes:  This  is  the  third  screen 
version  of  “The  Merry  Widow.”  The  other 
two  sets  of  lovers  were  played  by  John  Gilbert 
and  Mae  Murray  (1925),  and  Jeanette  Mac- 
Donald and  Maurice  Chevalier  (1934).  As 
everyone  must  know,  this  is  the  picture  during 
which  Lana  Turner  and  Fernando  Lamas  took 
their  screen  characterizations  home  with  them. 

V' (F)  Lost  In  Alaska 

(U-l) 

Strictly  for  Abbott  and  Costello  fans 
and  those  who  enjoy  a bit  of  horseplay. 
In  this  caper,  the  boys  struggle  through 
the  rigors  of  the  frozen  north  all  wrapped 
up  in  furs  and  a silly  plot  about  a 
despondent  millionaire,  Tom  Ewell,  sur- 
rounded on  all  sides  by  enemies.  It  all 
begins  when  Bud  and  Lou,  San  Francisco 
firemen,  save  Tom  from  committing  sui- 
cide ’cause  his  Klondike  belle,  Mitzi  Green, 
plain  don’t  love  him.  The  three  of  them 
end  up  in  the  gold  country  with  Mitzi 
trying  to  help  Tom  escape  his  blasted 
enemies.  Bruce  Cabot  plays  a mean  ’un. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Rowdy-dowdy  fun. 

Program  Notes:  Bud  Abbott  caused  a stir 
when  he  first  walked  into  the  studio  dining 
room  wearing  his  new  mustache.  Some  lunch- 
eon guests  claimed  Bud  looked  too  romantic 
to  play  a funny  man  . . . Mitzi  Green  makes 
her  first  film  in  fifteen  years  and  calls  herself 


“the  youngest  retread  in  show  business.”  . . . 
1,000  bags  of  untoasted  cornflakes  and  one 
ton  of  gypsum  were  used  to  create  the  illusion 
of  miles  and  miles  of  snow-covered  wasteland. 
The  biggest  problem  arose  when  the  Mala- 
mute  dogs  used  to  draw  sleds  ate  a twelve 
foot  hole  in  the  scenery.  The  dogs  were  mad 
for  the  raw  cornflakes. 

VVz  (F)  Affair  In  Trinidad 

(Columbia) 

Rita  Hayworth,  as  beautiful  as  ever,  re- 
turns to  the  screen  after  several  years’ 
absence,  in  a story  straight  from  the 
“slightly  used”  department.  Rita  once 
again  the  demure,  heart-of-gold  gal  who 
sings  suggestive  songs  in  a Trinidad  dive 
and  wiggles  like  a cooch  dancer.  Glenn 
Ford  plays  the  brother  of  Rita’s  husband 
(never  seen  on  the  screen)  who  is  found 
dead  the  day  Glenn  arrives  on  the  Island. 
An  international  scamp,  Alexander  Scour- 
by,  is  suspected  of  doing  the  lad  in.  In 
order  to  trap  Scourby,  the  police  per- 
suade Rita  to  play  footsie  with  the  sus- 
pect. Glenn,  unaware  of  the  situation, 
accuses  Rita  of,  well,  you  know  what, 
and  heads  for  home.  But  love  wins  out. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Hot  tropical  doings. 

Program  Notes:  This  is  Rita’s  first  movie 
since  her  separation  from  Aly  Khan  . . . Chor- 
eographer Valerie  Bettis  worked  out  the  dance 
routines  suitable  for  the  glamorous  redhead.  A 
fat  part  in  the  story  was  her  reward  . . . While 
Rita  was  trying  to  avoid  reporters,  Glenn  was 
sitting  on  his  own  unhappy  story — a contem- 
plated separation  between  him  and  his  wife, 
Eleanor  Powell. 


One  hot  July  day  in  1944  on  the  Par- 
ade Grounds  of  Ellington  Field,  Texas, 
his  Commanding  Officer  pinned  navi- 
gator’s wings  on  Gordon  MacRae's 
air  force  tunic. 

With  those  wings  went  men’s  lives — 
his  to  protect  through  perils  still  un- 
known to  Mac. 

Even  the  responsibility  Gordon  felt 
when  his  wife  had  given  birth  to  their 
first  baby  in  May  of  that  year  wasn't 
quite  like  this.  That  had  been  so  com- 


pletely a continuation  of  himself. 

Now  he  was  charged  with  lives  that 
belonged,  not  to  his  own  little  scheme 
of  things,  but  to  the  world-at-large. 
And  each  of  these  had,  in  turn,  per- 
sonal obligations — not  unlike  his  own. 

In  that  moment,  as  the  wings  were 
fastened  over  his  heart,  Gordon  took 
on  the  responsibility  of  individual  man 
for  Mankind.  This  was  adulthood — in 
the  fullest,  most  demanding  sense  of 
the  word. 


Behind  the  Riot  Act 


( Continued  from  page  56) 

“I’m  not  going  to  be  any  doctor  or  lawyer 
or  stuff,”  Dino  said  at  fourteen.  “I  want  to 


quit  school.” 

“If  you  don’t  go  to  school,”  said  Pop 
mildly,  “you  go  to  work.” 

“Of  course,”  agreed  Dino. 

That’s  all  there  was  to  it.  His  folks  never 
made  a big  thing  out  of  nothing.  They 
were  gentle  people,  and  as  parents  they 
held  a simple  philosophy.  “We  have  two 
good  boys.  Whatever  they  want  is  okay 
with  us.”  In  this  atmosphere  of  sunny  ap- 
proval, Dino  and  his  brother  Bill  throve, 
free  to  develop  their  own  personalities, 
freely  returning  love  for  love. 

From  his  first  job  in  a gas  station,  Dino 
leaped-  lightly  to  boxing,  where  he  won 
(or  lost)  wrist  watches  and  all  the  money 
thrown  into  the  ring.  Pop  took  this  in 
stride.  Mom  didn’t  care  for  it  at  all.  Char- 
acteristically, she  voiced  no  protests,  but 
Dino  came  to  dread  the  hurt  in  her  eyes 
at  sight  of  his  mashed-up  face.  The  mitts 
i were  exchanged  for  the  steel  mills.  Find- 
ing in  steel  neither  zest  nor  charm,  he  lent 
a lukewarm  ear  to  Pop’s  suggestion  of 
barber  college.  “Here’s  five  dollars  to  en- 
roll,” said  his  father.  Thus  armed,  Dino 
got  as  far  as  the  poolroom.  He  did,  how- 
ever, bring  the  five  dollars  back.  Pop 
shrugged.  “So  the  boy  doesn’t  want  to  be 
a barber,  so  he’ll  be  something  else.” 

IJ  He  became  a wheel  dealer.  A certain 

[cigar  store  did  a brisk  trade  in  tobacco 
and  a brisker  trade  at  the  gaming  tables 
behind,  where  some  of  Dino’s  pals  were 
gainfully  employed.  After  six  months  as 

I a clerk  out  front,  he  made  the  grade  to  the 
rear — and  again  faced  the  hurt  in  his 
mother’s  eyes.  “A  gambler?”  she  faltered. 

He  took  her  hands.  “Mom,  you  remem- 
ber the  picture  about  Monte  Carlo?” 

“I  remember.” 

“And  the  man  with  the  stick?  He  didn’t 
gamble.  Just  worked.” 

“You’re  the  man  with  the  stick?” 
“That’s  right,  Mom.” 

Her  face  cleared.  “Well  then,  it’s  fine, 
Dino.” 

It  was  fine  all  round.  He  wore  sharp 
clothes.  He  helped  Pop  pay  off  the  house 
and  send  Bill  through  college.  His  co- 
workers were  kids  he’d  grown  up  with, 
bound  to  each  other  in  wordless  loyalty. 


Joey  was  always  being  thrown  out  of 
school.  Actually,  school  didn’t  exist  for 
Joey  who  lived  in  a magic  world  of  his 
own.  Dad  had  opened  the  door  without 
foreseeing  the  consequences.  Dad  was 
Danny  Lewis,  comedy  singer.  Mom  played 
the  piano  for  him.  Summers  they  worked 
at  resort  hotels  and  took  Joey  along.  Win- 
ters they  went  on  the  road  and  left  him 
in  Newark  with  his  grandmother  and  aunt. 
A boy  needs  regular  hours,  a boy  needs 
schooling. 

He  was  four  the  summer  his  folks  played 
the  President  Hotel  in  Swan  Lake.  The 
curtains  had  to  be  drawn  in  order  to  strike 
a set,  and  Dad  put  Joey  out  front.  He  sang 
“Brother,  Can  You  Spare  a Dime?”  The 
house  applauded  and  his  goose  was  cooked. 
The  delicious  fever  entered  his  veins  for 
good.  Dad  frowned  on  this.  The  trail  had 
been  rough  for  him;  let  Joey  keep  off  it. 
Anyway,  school  came  first.  Mom  stuck 
up  for  him,  but  Mom  was  away  a good 
part  of  the  time.  The  rest  of  the  family 
called  him  a wild  crazy  kid  and  waxed 
highly  vocal  on  the  dark  end  in  store  for 
him.  Which  depressed  him  and  sapped  his 
sense  of  personal  security,  but  stiffened 
his  will.  Some  day,  he  vowed  fiercely,  he’d 
show  them  all. 

Grams  alone  understood.  “He’s  a good 
boy,”  she’d  tell  the  others  serenely.  “I 
don’t  worry  about  him.”  And  to  Joey  she’d 


DIRECT  TO  YOU  f 

FROM  FAMOUS  JEWELRY  MANUFACTURER! 

UNCONDITIONALLY  GUARANTEED 
GENUINE  GOLD-FILLED) 

EXPANSION  WATCH  BANDS  FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN!! 


MADE  TO  teOK 
SELL  FOR  •p(K J 


AND 


YOUR  C 
CHOICE 

AT  ONLY 


2 


Fed.  Ta» 

Unci., 


These  superbly  designed  expan- 
sion bands  that  grace  the  fines!! 
watches  have  1/20  10Kt.  Gold- 
Filled  tops,  stainless  steel  backs, 

Unconditionally  Guaranteed 
against  all  defects  for  one  year. 
SAVE  $3.97  and  $6.97  on  these  beau- 
tifully constructed  watch  bands  by  or- 
dering directly  from  us.  No  middleman 
profit  - no  overhead.  Mail  coupon  today., 
Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  yopr  money  re- 
funded within  10  days! 


FttECf  ■ 


Each  watch  band  is  beauti- 
fully packaged  in  a colorful  padded 
tray  card,  with  the  original  price  of 
$6.95  or  $9.95  stamped  in  gold.  Order 
them  for  IMPRESSIVE  GIFTS! 


MERCURY  JEWELRY  COMPANY  PM 
1841  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 

Please  send  me  the  watch  bands  checked.  1 enclose 
$2.98  each  □ cash  □ money  order  □ check.  You 
pay  postage. 

□ Captain  (for  men,  formerly  $9.95) $2.98 

□ Skipper  (for  men,  formerly  $9.95) $2.98 

□ Princess  (for  ladies,  formerly  $6.95). $2.98 

□ Star  (for  ladies,  formerly  $6.95) $2.98 

Name 

Address  

City  


MAKE  EXTRA  MONEY 


FREE 

SAMPLES 

Name  Imprinted 
Christmas  Cards 
and 

Stationery 


FOR  YOURSELF  OR  CLUB 

Experience  unnecessary.  Sell  Amer- 
ica’s Leading  Christmas  Assort- 
ments. 100  Boxes  bring  $50  Profit! 
Samples  on  approval.  Unusual  fast- 
selling Everyday  Assortments,  Gifts. 
Wrappings,  etc.  Amazing  EXTRA 
BONUS  PLAN.  Write  today. 

LORAIN  ART  STUDIOS 
Dept.  DS-21 Vermilion,  Ohio 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 

Immediate 
Relief! 

A few  drops  of  OUTGRO ©bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  Ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


029 


Check  size  and  color  of  frame, 

□ 5x7  □ Ivory  and  Gold 

□ 8x10  □ Brown  and  Gold 

Beautiful  silk  finish  black  and  white 
enlargements  made  from  your  favorite 
snapshots,  photos  or  negatives.  Be 
sure  to  include  color  of  hair,  eyes 
and  clothing  for  complete  information 
on  having  your  enlargements  beauti- 
fully hand  colored  in  oil.  SEND  NO 
MONEY.  Simply  pay  postman  for  each 
enlargement  and  frame  plus  cost  of 
mailing.  Satisfaction  guaranteed. 
Limit  3 to  a customer.  Originals  re- 
turned with  enlargements.  Offer 

^ good  in  U.S.A.  only. 

HOLLYWOOD  F I L IV8  STUDIOS 

7021  Santa  Monica  B!vd.,  Dept.  C-134,  Hollywood  38,  Calif. 

CLUB  P1.AN  SECRETARIES: 
» 


Redecorate  and  re-equip  your  home  with- 
out paying  a cent!  Choose  any  merchan- 
dise from  huge  FREE  Catalog:  nationally- 
, advertised  sheets,  towels,  mixers,  toast- 
ers, furniture,  rugs,  lamps,  slip  covers— 
yours  without  one  cent  of  cost  with  the 
easy  Popular  Club  Plan.  Just  form  a lit- 
tle Popular  Club:  it’s  easy  because  each 
friend  gets  a Premium!  As  club  Secre- 
tary you  receive  $50!  $150!  and  MORE! 
in  gifts  for  your  home! 

, EVERYTHING  FREE!”™ 

FREE  full -color  HUGE  book-catalog 
with  the  famous  brands  advertised  in 
this  magazine!  Full  details  on  how  to 
redecorate  and  re-equip  your  home 
without  paying  a penny— all  ABSO- 
LUTELY FREES  Act  now!  Write 


POPULAR 
MERCHANDISE  CLUB  PLAN 

Dept.  P-9,  Lynbrook,  N.  Y. 
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MAKE  EXTRA  MONEY 

with  FREE  Style  Display 

Make  EXTRA  MONEY  introducing  world’s  cutest 
Children’s  Dresses.  Big  selection  latest  adorable 
styles  . . . AMAZING  LOW  PRICES.  Mothers 
thrilled  . . . order  on  sight  I Big,  complete  style 
display  FREE.  Rush  name  and  address  NOW. 

Harford  Frocks,  Dept.  H-2351, Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 

UNWANTED! 

HAIR. 

Only  by  KILLING  THE  HAIR  ROOT  < 

UNWANTED  HAIR  la  GONE  FOREVER  Brings  relief  i 
and  toclal  happinois.  Do  not  us®  ou?  method  until  i 
you  have  rood  ou 1 Mstnicfion  book  carefully  orvd  J 
learned  to  use  the  AAAHLER  METHOD  saloly  and  J 
efficiently  Used  successfully  ovor  fifty  years  X^NEW  ' 

_ 

f MAHLER’S,  INC  Depi.53-M, Providence  15,  R L ) 


FREE  BOOKLET  TELLS  HOW  T© 
LEARN  NURSING  AT  HOME 

Practical  nurses  earn  to  $75 
a week.  Thousands  needed 
| for  MD  offices,  hospitals,  san- 
I itariums.  Our  course  written 
by  doctors,  tested  in  clinic.  Earn  as  you 
train.  Outfit  sent.  Terms.  Write  for  free 
booklet'. 

GLENWOOD  CAREER  SCHOOLS' 

7050  Glenwood  Ave.,  Chicago  26  DeptNI-9 

Name Age — - — 

City State- — 

TAKE  ORDERS  FOR  DRESSES 

YOU  WEAR! 

Make  Easy  Money  in  Spare  Time 

Women ! Can  yon  imagine  anything  easier? 

A wonderful  opportunity  to  make  extra 
money  and  get  lovely  dresses  to  wear!  Just  , 
show  vour  friends  and  neighbors  excitingnew-  * 
est-style  dresses,  lingerie,  hosiery,  children’s  A 
wear,  men’s  shirts,  socks,  etc.,  and  take  or-  ^ 
ders  at  amazingly  low  prices.  Big  profit  for 
you.  No  Money— No*Experience  Needed , 

You  can  even  get  personal  dresses  WITH- 
OUT PAYING  ONE  CENT  FOR  THEM. 

SAMPLE  KIT  FREE!... 

SEND  NO  MONEY 

v Rush  your  nametoday!  t 
We’ll  send  you  beau- 
i % »#■**  \ tiful,  colorful  Style 

■a  \ Kit  Absolutely  Free,  with  complete  in- 

I,  f w \ structions,  easy  money-making  plans. 

Write  today!  You’ll  be  happy  you  did! 
THE  MELVILLE  CO..  Dept.  7468,  Cincinnati  25.,  Ohio 
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RELIEVES  PAIN  OF 
HEADACHE  • NEURALGIA 
NEURITIS 


The  way 
thousands  of  \ 
physicians  V 
and  dentists 
recommend 


Anacin®  relieves headache,  neuralgia,  neuritis 
pain  fast  because  Anacin  islike  a doctor's  pre- 
scription—that  is,  Anqeih  contains  not  just  one, 
but  a combination  of  medically  proven,  active 
ingredients  in  easy-to-take  tablet  form.  Thou- 
sands have  been  introduced  to  Anacin  through 
their  own  dentist  or  physicians.  If  you  have 
never  used  Anacin,  try  these  tablets  yourself 
for  incredibly  fast,  long-lasting  relief  from 
pain.  Don't  wait.  Buy  Anacin  today. 


♦ ♦Sew  For  Cash«4 

I use  our  patterns,  materials,  directions  in  your  | 

own  home,  full  or  part.  time.  We  buy  from  you.  I 

Wilson  Ties,  402  S.  Main,  Stillwater  (3)  Minn.| 


FREE  PHOTO 


MOVIE  STAR 


(DELUXE  TYPE— Suitable  for 
SPEC  I AL  OFFER — FOR  LIMt  TED  TIME  ONLY 

With  Photo,  you  will  also  receive  FREE  CATA- 
LOG listing  ALL  stars  plus  14  ADDITIONAL 
PICTURE  Sof  popular  stars  on  cover.  Also  te  l is 
how  to  get  ADDRESSES.  BIRTHDAYS,  and 
photos  of  STARS'  HOMES.  Send  name  of 
your  favorite  star  and  only  1 5c  for  handling. 
HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CENTER 
Box  2309.  Dept.  L-9,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 


SELL  “ACTION”  GREETINGS 

New!  Novel!  Different! 
Loaded  With  Laughs! 

to  $1.00  a box.  Sell  friends 
All  Occasion  greeting 
new  type  gift  wrappings,  chil- 
ames,  home  & gift  items.  No 
needed.  Bonus,  Surprise 
today  for  FREE  TRIAL 
sample  box  assort- 
on  approval  and  FREE  samples 
Imprinted  Christmas  Cards* 
Napkins,  Towels. 

NEW  ENGLAND  ART  PUBLISHERS 
North  Abington  717-E,  Mast. 


FALSE  TEETH 

KLUTCH  holds  them  tighter 

KLUTCH  forms  a comfort  cushion;  holds  dental  plates 
so  much  firmer  and  snugger  that  one  can  eat  and  talk 
with  greater  comfort  and  security;  in  many  cases  al- 
most as  well  as  with  natural  teeth.  Klutch  lessens  the 
constant  fear  of  a dropping,  rocking,  chafing  plate.  25c 
and  50c  at  druggists.  If  your  druggist  hasn’t  it, 
don’t  waste  money  on  substitutes,  but  send  us  10c 
and  we  will  mail  you  a generous  trial  box. 

KLUTCH  CO.,  Box  5286-1.  ELMIRA,  N.  Y. 


KIDNEYS 
MUST  REMOVE 
EXCESS  WASTE 

Nagging  backache,  loss  of  pep  and  energy,  head- 
aches and  dizziness  may  be  due  to  slow  down  of  kidney 
function.  Doctors  say  good  kidney  function  is  very 
important  to  good  health.  When  some  everyday  con- 
dition. such  as  stress  and  strain,  causes  this  im- 
portant function  to  slow  down,  many  folks  suffer 
nagging  backache— fe^  miserable.  Minor  bladder 
irritations  due  to  cold  or  wrong  diet  may  cause 
getting  up  nights  or,  frequent  passages. 

Don’t  neglect  your  kidneys  if  these  conditions 
bother  you.  Try  Doan's  Pills— a mild  diuretic.  Used 
successfully  by  millions,  fob  over  50  years.  It’s  amaz- 
ing how  many  times  DpanJs  give  happy  relief  from 
these  discomforts— help  the,15  miles  of  kidney  tubes 
and  filters  flush  out  waste.  Get  Doan’s  Pills  today! 


say:  “Whatever  you  want  in  the  world, 
you  can  have  it.  Let  your  heart  show  you 
the  way.”  Hers  was  the  golden  rule, 
though  she  phrased  it  differently.  “In  life, 
the  most  important  thing  is  to  put  your- 
self in  the  next  one’s  place.”  It’s  a rule  he 
tries  to  follow  and,  for  any  success,  gives 
all  the  credit  to  Grams  whose  spirit  molded 
him  and  lives  with  him  today.  He  was 
ten  when  she  died,  and  her  death  left  him 
racked  and  desolate  in  a sunless  world. 

His  next  ally  was  Jimmy  Gerard  who 
worked  with  Dad,  and  saw  in  the  son  what 
the  father  refused  to  see.  “He’s  a born 
professional.  With  or  without  your  con- 
sent, he’s  bound  to  break  in.  Why  make 
it  harder  on  both  of  you?”  In  the  end  Dad 
agreed,  on  condition  that  Joey  confine 
himself  to  summer  capers  till  he  finished 
high  school.  Carefully  crossing  his  fingers, 
Joey  said,  “Sure.”  And  a year  later,  being 
not  quite  fifteen,  he  applied  as  entertainer 
to  a borscht  circuit  hotel.  They  looked 
him  over.  “We’ll  take  you  on  as  waiter 
and  athletic  director  (he  weighed  102). 
And  to  make  you  happy,  we’ll  let  you  per- 
form a couple  of  nights  a week.” 

If  they  made  him  happy,  he  did  as  much 
for  them.  Eyes,  ears  and  comedy  sense 
alert,  he  noted  the  oddities  of  customers, 
incorporated  them  into  his  act  and  raised 
such  howls  of  glee  that  within  two  weeks 
he  was  outshining  the  importations  from 
New  York.  A bellhop  named  Irving  Kaye, 
with  managerial  leanings,  caught  fire  and 
phoned  Danny  Lewis.  “Look,  your  kid’s 
great.  He  could  be  pulling  real  dough. 
Get  him  out  of  here.”  Dad  was  saved  the 
trouble.  Kaye  turned  from  the  phone  to 
meet  the  cold  eye  of  the  boss.  “You  can  go 
now,”  he  said.  “And  you  can  take  the  kid 
with  you.” 

Joey  promptly  made  Kaye  his  manager, 
changed  his  name  to  Jerry  and  worked  up 
what’s  known  in  the  trade  as  a dumb  act. 
His  hair  in  a mop,  with  waves  yet,  he 
pantomimed  to  records,  topping  things  off 
with  an  operatic  burlesque.  An  agent 
caught  him  in  Newark  and  took  him  to 
Toronto  at  $225  a week.  Unable  to  buck 
that  figure.  Dad  threw  in  the  towel.  Jerry 
beat  the  legal  age  for  ditching  school  by 
one  year.  Kaye  continued  as  manager, 
switching  later  to  road  manager  for  Mar- 
tin and  Lewis.  He’s  still  on  Jerry’s  payroll. 

Till  1946  Jerry  stuck  with  his  record 
act,  earning  as  high  as  $650,  though  not 
consistently.  A measure  of  fulfilment 
brought  him  a measure  of  happiness.  Deep 
down  he  remained  restless,  forever  un- 
satisfied, forever  trying  to  prove  himself, 
forever  questing  for  worlds  to  conquer. 

Back  in  Steubenville,  when  the  gang 
wound  up  at  Walker’s  Cafe,  Dino  was  al- 
ways asked  to  sing.  From  the  age  of  six, 
when  he’d  sit  on  the  curb  and  warble 
Italian  tunes,  he’d  loved  to  sing.  But  for 
pleasure  only.  The  boys  knocked  them- 
selves out,  making  fun  of  professionals. 
They  used  makeup,  didn’t  they?  So  they 
had  to  be  sissies,  what  else?  All  except 
Crosby.  They  listened  respectfully  to 
Crosby,  who  was  Dino’s  idol.  Dino  sat 
through  Crosby’s  pictures  six  times.  Just 
for  laughs,  Dino  tried  to  croon  like  Crosby. 
Crosby  was  in  a class  by  himself.  He  could 
do  no  wrong. 

Having  performed  at  Walker’s  one  night, 
Dino  sauntered  back  to  his  buddies.  The 
guest  band  was  Ernie  McKay’s  from  Co- 
lumbus. McKay  came  over.  “Would  you 
like  to  sing  with  the  band?” 

“Of  course  not,”  laughed  Dino,  and  won- 
dered idly  why  Jiggs  Rizzo  got  up  to  fol- 
low McKay  and  what  they  were  sticking 
their  heads  together  about.  Jiggs  soon 
enlightened  him.  “The  guy’s  got  a good 
outfit.  I told  him  you’d  sing  with  him.” 

“I  will  not,”  said  Dino,  and  this  time  he 
wasn’t  laughing.  Next  day  he  walked  in 
to  work  and  said  hello.  Nobody  answered. 
Dino  became  a ghost,  a body  unseen  and 


a voice  unheard.  Three  days  was  all  he 
could  take.  Then  he  tackled  Jiggs.  “What 
goes  on  here?” 

“We  don’t  talk  to  you  till  you  sing  with 
Ernie  McKay.” 

“I  will  not!”  Again  they  closed  ranks 
in  a wall  of  freezing  silence.  Six  to  one, 
they  broke  Dino  down  and  drove  him  forth 
to  Columbus.  Within  a month  he  was 
back. 

“I  quit.  You  sit  there  and  people  look 
at  you.  Makes  me  feel  like  a dope.  You 
get  up  and  sing  a fast  second  chorus  and 
sit  down  again.  This  is  to  me  monotonous. 
I’m  used  to  dealing  chips.”  He  scanned 
the  circle  of  faces,  unmoved  by  his  plain- 
tive plea,  and  exploded  bitterly.  “Who 
said  singers  are  sissies?” 

“We  made  a mistake.  You  gotta  voice. 
You  gotta  chance  to  better  yourself.  You 
gotta  take  it.” 

“I  can’t  take  it.  I’m  used  to  good  dough. 
I can’t  live  on  sixty  a week.” 

Jiggs  turned  to  the  others  who  gave 
some  imperceptible  sign  of  assent.  “We’ll 
make  up  the  difference.” 

Defeated  as  much  by  their  inflexible 
purpose  as  their  generosity,  Dino  bade  his 
sponsors  adieu  and  made  his  doleful  way 
back  to  Columbus.  Till  his  salary  rose  to 
exceed  his  former  earnings,  the  boys  faith- 
fully kept  their  pledge.  The  turning  point 
came  when  Sammy  Watkins  heard  him 
over  the  air  and  made  him  an  offer.  This 
impressed  even  Dino.  He  eyed  his  poten- 
tial career  with  dawning  respect. 

He  stayed  with  Sammy  two  years.  He 
married  Betty  MacDonald.  He  played  gin 
between  shows  with  Merle  Jacobs  of  MCA. 
One  night  Jacobs  said:  “Are  you  ready?” 

“Sure.  Where  are  the  cards?” 

“Cards,  shmards.  Are  you  ready  to  go 
out  solo?” 

“With  what?  I have  no  arrangements." 

“We’ll  get  you  arrangements.  You’re  fol- 
lowing Sinatra  at  the  Riobamba  in  New 
York.” 

“Oh  no!” 

“Oh  yes.” 

A week  later  he  stood  in  the  wings  of 
the  Riobamba,  waiting  to  be  introduced 
as  the  new  sensation.  All  he  heard  was 
the  introduction  to  his  first  song.  Sitting 
ringside  were  dazzlers  like  Sinatra,  Como 
and  Haymes.  He  felt  real  shaken  till  he 
saw  people  turning,  asking  each  other  his 
name.  This  appealed  to  his  humor.  “I’m 
Dean  Martin,”  he  laughed.  They  applauded 
the  laughter,  the  name,  the  song  and  the 
singer.  They  called  and  recalled  him  till 
he  could  sing  no  more.  The  Riobamba  held 
him  for  ten  weeks. 

It  was  Sammy  Watkins  who  changed 
his  name  to  Dean  Martin.  At  the  time 
it  seemed  normal  procedure.  Everyone 
changed  names.  Now  he  rues  the  day  and 
yearns  to  be  Crocetti  again — because  of 
his  folks  and  because  it’s  Italian.  Last 
winter  he  compensated  by  naming  his 
youngest  son  Dino. 

Jerry  was  playing  the  Downtown  Thea- 
tre in  Detroit.  He  was  all  of  eighteen. 
He  dressed  like  a character  out  of  Damon 
Runyon.  With  girls  he  fancied  himself  a 
heller,  his  approach  being  grab-me-babe- 
before-I-disappear.  This  was  the  front 
behind  which  a lonely  youngster’s  eyes 
peered  out. 

He  was  sitting  on  a table  backstage  when 
she  walked  in,  a trim  little  package  of 
brunette  loveliness.  Even  at  eighteen,  a 
picture  of  the  girl  he  hoped  to  marry  had 
long  been  enshrined  in  his  heart.  This  girl 
looked  just  like  her.  “Hi!  You’re  having 
dinner  with  me  tonight.” 

“Are  you  for  real?”  she  inquired  coldly 
(which  is  where  he  got  the  expression) 
and  kept  on  walking.  To  be  slapped  down 
was  a novel  experience.  He  liked  it.  With- 
in two  days  he  was  crazy  in  love. 

She  was  Patti  Palmer,  singing  with 


Hollywood  Stars 
in  Pin-Up  Poses 

Here  it  is!  Just  what  you  have  always 
wanted.  A thrilling  picture  book  of 
Hollywood  stars  in  captivating  pin-up 
poses.  This  gorgeous  book  has  been 
prepared  by  the  editors  of  Photoplay, 
America’s  favorite  movie  magazine. 
Here  is  the  most  unusual  collection  of 
glamorous  Hollywood  stars  you  have 
ever  seen. 

Here  in  brilliant  full-color  pictures  are 
your  favorite  Hollywood  stars.  Each 
picture  is  a gem — each  picture  can  be 
cut  out  for  framing  or  pinning  up 
without  interfering  with  any  other 
picture  in  the  book. 

Only  Photoplay  Magazine  could  bring 
you  this  prize  collection  of  colorful 
pictures — printed  on  heavy  paper — at 
the  low,  low  price  of  only  35  You’ll 
be  the  envy  of  your  friends  with  this 
glamorous  Pin  Up  Book.  Get  your 
copy  at  your  newsstand  now. 

Only  35c 

If  Photoplay  Pin  Ups  are  sold  out  at  your 
newsstands,  you  may  still  obtain  copies 
of  this  fascinating  book  by  mailing  the 
attached  coupon  at  once.  Hurry!  Don’t 
miss  this  gorgeous  array  of  female  pul- 
chritude. Mail  coupon,  with  remittance — 
today. 

I PHOTOPLAY,  Dept.  PH-952 
I 205  E.  42  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

j Send  me,  postpaid,  PHOTOPLAY  PIN  UPS  | 

I as  checked  below:  | 

( ) 1 copy— I enclose  35c  ! 

( ) 3 copies— I enclose  $1.00  I 

I Name 

Address | 

I City State I 


Tommy  Dorsey’s  band  because  she  needed 
the  money.  She  didn’t  care  for  the  life,  she 
didn’t  want  a career.  Her  goal  was  a home, 
husband  and  kids.  Between  numbers,  she 
sat  in  her  dressing  room  knitting.  Jerry 
knocked  at  the  door  and  apologized  for 
being  fresh.  He  started  a ceaseless  bom- 
bardment of  attentions  and  proposals,  told 
her  he  was  twenty-two,  wrote  love  notes 
in  lipstick  on  her  mirror,  acknowledged 
an  introduction  to  her  mother  by  stating, 
“I’m  going  to  marry  your  daughter.”  The 
mother  laughed  hysterically,  and  to  Jerry 
it  didn’t  sound  good.  His  next  note  read: 
“If  you  will  please  marry  me,  I will  give 
you  the  following.”  The  following  included 
1 mink  coat,  1 Cadillac,  1 diamond  bracelet, 
1 white  house  with  a picket  fence,  and 
other  assorted  pies  in  the  sky.  Came  the 
day  when  Patti  said  softly,  “I  love  you, 
you  crazy.” 

In  October  ’44,  three  months  after  their 
meeting,  they  were  married  in  New  York. 
Gary  was  born  the  following  year. 

Theirs  is  a continuing  love  story.  Apart, 
they’re  practically  mental  cases.  If  she’s 
not  home  when  he  gets  there,  the  house  is 
a shell.  One  by  one,  he’s  checked  off  the 
items  on  that  impossible  list  of  eight  years 
ago  and  given  them  to  Patti.  Her  most 
cherished  gift  didn’t  appear  on  the  list. 
It’s  a song  that  can’t  be  bought  in  the  shops. 
Jerry  outlined  his  idea  to  David  and  Liv- 
ingstone, and  they  wrote  it  for  him.  He 
had  it  scored,  engaged  a string  orchestra 
of  twenty,  recorded  it  and  dropped  eager- 
hearted  hints.  “It’s  the  only  thing  of  its 
kind  in  existence.  You’ll  never  guess  it.” 
On  their  sixth  anniversary,  he  handed  her 
the  platter,  then  played  it  for  her.  From 
the  machine  flowed  a voice  that  wouldn’t 
cop  medals  but  was  burdened  with  love: 

“One  night  two  precious  stars 
Came  falling  from  the  skies, 

And  they  became  the  eyes  of  Patti. 

A sunbeam  stole  along 
To  shine  for  just  a while, 

Then  turned  into  the  smile  of  Patti. 
And  to  complete  this  work  of  art, 

Out  of  love  and  faith  they  made  her 
heart. 

And  when  the  job  was  done, 

I thank  the  Lord  above 

For  giving  me  my  lovely  Patti.” 

As  the  last  note  died  away,  she  broke 
down  and  wept. 

“We’re  two  of  the  cryingest  people  in 
the  world,”  explains  Jerry.  Adding  with 
irrefutable  logic:  “That’s  why  we’re  so 
happy.” 

On  a Broadway  corner  in  1942  a couple 
of  citizens  were  exchanging  the  time  of 
day.  One  spied  a familiar  figure.  “Hi, 
Jerry!”  The  figure  stopped.  “Dean,  this  is 
Jerry  Lewis.  Jerry,  Dean  Martin.”  Dean 
grinned  at  the  skinny  kid,  his  face  so  alive 
under  the  pompadour.  The  grin  warmed 
Jerry.  “Gee,”  he  thought,  “I’d  like  to  be 
friends  with  this  guy.” 

His  wish  was  granted  when  fate  booked 
them  into  The  Glass  Hat  at  the  same  time. 
His  screwball  humor  captivated  Martin. 
Or  as  Dean  reasonably  puts  it,  “The  fellow 
was  nuts.  I liked  him.”  Following  each 
other  in  and  out  of  various  clubs,  they’d 
leave  notes  of  cheer  on  the  dressing  room 
walls,  which  cemented  their  friendship. 

. . . Skip  to  ’46  and  the  500  Club  in  At- 
lantic City,  where  Jerry  was  doing  his 
dumb  act.  Overhearing  the  boss  say  he 
needed  a singer,  Mr.  Lewis  jumped  in  with 
both  feet.  “I  have  a singer.” 

He  improvised  recklessly,  “Not  only  that, 
but  we  do  funny  bits  together.  In  fact, 
we’re  a riot.” 

The  boss  considered.  “You  sure  you’re 
funny  together?” 

“Till  you’ve  seen  us,”  said  Jerry  with 
simple  modesty,  “you  don’t  know  what 
funny  is.”  (Continued  on  next  page) 


Use  the  Cream  That 
Guarantees  Results! 


Ladies — there’s  a trend  today  toward 
paler  complexions.  Don’t  take  our 
word  for  it — just  look  at  the  models 
featured  in  this  magazine.  Fortunes 
were  spent  for  that  whiter  skin 
at  expensive  beauty  salons.  Now 
Mercolized  Wax  Cream  guarantees  to 
you  the  same  result  in  just  10  days. 
It’s  quick,  easy  to  use,  and  so  inexpen- 
sive. You’ll  call  it  "white  magic”  when 
you  see  its  marvelous  effect  on  the 
most  stubborn,  darkened,  complexions. 


And  that’s  not  all  . . . Mercolized 
Wax  Cream  leaves  your  skin  really 
younger  looking,  smoother  and  softer. 
Freckles,  dull  or  discoloredlookingskin, 
just  seem  to  disappear.  Buy  a jar  to- 
day. Remember,  you’ll  never  have  to 
cover  up  your  complexion  when  you 
use  Mercolized  Wax  Cream.  Only  $1.00 
plus  tax  at  all  drug  and  department 
stores.  Money  back  guarantee  if  you 
are  not  completely  satisfied. 


ercolized 


WAX  CREAM 


40  Years  of  International  Sales  prove  it  really  works. 


INDELIBLE  Eyebrow 
and  Eyelash  Darkener 


Swimproof!  Tearproof! 
One  application  lasts  & 
4 to  5 Weeks! 

$1.00  (plus  tax ) at  leading 
drug  and  department  stores. 


"DARK-EYES”  Dept.  M92 

3319  Carroll  Ave.,  Chicago  24,  III. 

I enclose  26c  (coin  or  stamps— tax  included)  for. TRIAL 
PACKAGE  of  ’■Dark-Eyes'’  with  directions. 

Check  Shade:  □ Black  □ Brown 

Name 

Address 
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Fit  Tight! 


FOR 


LOWER 


DENTURE 


just  place 
this  pad 
on  plate— 


CHEW  IN  COMFORT! 


Chew  all  kinds  of  food!  Komfo  Dental 
Pads  bring  you  blessed  relief  front  pain 
and  soreness  caused  by  ill-fitting  false 
teeth — or  your  money  back.  Plates  hold 
TIGHTER — won’t  slip  or  click. 

Easy  to  use.  Write  today. 
Send  $1.00  for  20  Lowers 
Send  $1.00  for  16  Uppers 
KOMFO  DENTAL  PAD  CO., 
Department  617 
Box  6311,  Philo.  39,  Pa. 


FOR  UPPER  PLATE 


Cft  EASY  SALES  $C|) 
□ U BRING  YOU  JU 


Sensational  spare  time  money-makers!  New 
Christmas  Cards  with  name  in  24- Kt.  gold 
leal  pay  you  $1  per  box . Up  to  100%  profit  on 
over  160  fast  sellers:  $1  Assortments,  Secret  Pal 
Eastern  Star  Cards,  Kiddie  Books.  $1  Gifts,  Name- 
Skirt  Notes, Glow-In-DarkOmaments.  Assortments  on 
approval.  Ornament  & Imprint  Samples  FREE  Writel 

MIDWEST  CARD  CO. . 1 113  Washington,  Dept.  35-C,  St.  Loulsl , Mo. 

Demonstration  Kit 

^FREEfoYOU 


with  Actual  Sample  Stocking 

Easy  to  make  money  in  spare  time,  introduc- 
ing sensational  pre-made-to-measare  Nylon 
— Hosiery.  Yoars-Trnly  Nylons  are  different, 
better.  3 Pairs  Guaranteed  3 Months  or  Money 
Refunded.  Rash  yoar  name,  address  for  FREE 
i Demonstration  Kit  and  our  money-making  plan. 

AMERICAN  HOSIERY  MILLS 
DEPT.  K-22,  INDIANAPOLIS  7,  IND. 
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SELLING  VS*5 


Even  S100  and  more ! Show  W & S Christ- 
mas cards,  EXCLUSIVE  gift  wraps,  gifts 
— 114  items  in  all!  Two  21  for  SI  Christ- 
mas assortments.  50  for  SI  up  EXCLU- 
SIVE imprint  cards.  Up  to  100r/o  profit — 
m Extra  Cash  Bonus!  SPECIAL  CLUB 
PLAN— Write  today! 
cprci  Imprint  samples,  assortments 

on  approval,  full-color  catalog! 


WETMORE  & SUGDEN,  DEPT.  61  9G 
749  Monroe  Ave.f  Rochester  2,  N.  Y, 


E A 

MAKE  $50-$60  A WEEK 

You  can  learn  practical  nursing  at  home 
in  spare  time.  Course  endorsed  by  phy- 
sicians. Thousands  of  graduates.  53rd 
yr.  One  graduate  has  charge  of  10 -bed 
hospital.  Another  saved  $400  while 
learning.  Equipment  included.  Men. 
women  18  to  60.  High  school  not 
required.  Easy  tuition  payments.  Trial  plan.  Write  today. 
CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  29.  41  East  Pearson  Street.  Chicago  II,  III. 
Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 
Name 


City _ 


-State - 


- Age _ 


ENTER  MASON  MINT'S 


*50,000 


PRIZE 

CONTEST 


Win  one  of  169  Prizes 
and  help  t o fight  Cancer 

Look  at  these  prizes!  Round  trip  to  Bermuda  via  Furness 
Line,  Columbia  Diamond  Rings,  Helbros  Diamond  Watches, 
Remington  Rand  Electric  Shavers,  Necchi  Sewing  Machines, 
Pedigreed  Puppies  and  Dog  Food  by  Wilson  Packing  Co., 
Mastercraft  Edition  of  The  Book  of  Knowledge,  Thermolite 
Sets,  Olympic  TV — Phono-Radio  and  GRAND  PRIZE:  6 room 
Daisy  Reiger  “House  of  Tomorrow" — a Norge  Model  Home 
completely  furnished! 

Hurry.  Enter  contest  today.  Buy  a delicious  Mason  Mint 
(full  prize-contest  instructions  inside  each  Mason  Mint  wrap- 
per) or  write  to:  Mason,  Au  & Magenheimer  Confectionery 
Mfg.  Co.,  Inc.,  P.0.  Box  549,  Mineola,  Long  Island,  New  York. 


( Continued,  jrom  preceding  page) 

They  had  no  funny  bits.  Jerry  went  on 
and  did  his  record  act.  Dean  went  on  and 
crooned.  Jerry  figured  the  boss  would 
be  so  enchanted  with  Dean,  he’d  forget  the 
buildup.  The  boss  wasn’t.  ‘‘Next  show,” 
he  said,  “get  funny  or  get  out.” 

Next  show  they  got  funny,  but  not  ac- 
cording to  plan.  All  night  they  stayed  up 
in  desperation,  jotting  stuff  down.  When 
the  time  came,  they  tossed  it  overboard  as 
by  joyous  consent.  Because  suddenly  the 
spark  ignited,  inspiring  them  to  such  feats 
of  brilliant  lunacy  as  are  still  the  talk  of 
the  trade.  Where  the  gags  came  from  or 
how,  they  still  can’t  tell  you.  Jerry  loused 
Dean’s  act  up,  Dean  loused  up  Jerry’s,  they 
badgered  the  waiters,  insulted  the  cus- 
tomers and  committed  mayhem  on  the 
food.  Their  impudence  knew  no  bounds, 
their  good  will  no  limits.  From  midnight 
to  6:  00  A.M.  they  adlibbed  the  crowd  into 
hysterics,  and  the  crowd  still  refused  to 
let  them  go.  Dean  finally  called  a halt  by 
crossing  the  stage  with  his  bags.  “When 
you’re  through,”  he  told  Jerry,  “pack  up, 
because  I’m  leaving.” 

Word-of-mouth  news  swept  the  town 
like  a prairie  blaze,  and  people  fought  to 
get  into  the  place  next  night.  Within  two 
weeks  the  boys  were  mowing  ’em  down 
at  Loew’s  State,  and  from  then  on  it  was 
up  in  a dizzying  montage.  Roxy’s,  the 
Capitol  and  Paramount  in  New  York,  with 
the  populace  gone  wild.  Salary — $3,000, 
$5,000,  $10,000  a night,  which  was  just  the 
beginning.  An  unforgettable  preem  at  the 
Copacabana.  A nation-wide  tour  on  a na- 
tion-wide tide  of  laughter,  with  proud  box 
office  records  toppling  to  bite  the  dust. 
Slapsy  Maxie’s  in  ’48.  Producers  fell  over 
each  other  flourishing  contracts.  Hal  Wal- 
lis came  out  on  top. 

Movies,  radio,  Comedy  Hour  on  TV,  the 
career  story  needs  no  re-telling  here.  All 
the  adjectives  have  been  used,  but  the 
heroes  of  the  saga  are  still  rubbing  their 
eyes.  A recent  letter  from  the  Vice-Pres- 
ident, asking  them  to  appear  for  President 
Truman  because  they’re  his  favorites, 
rocked  them  both  on  their  heels.  When 
Jerry  gets  excited,  his  stomach  rears.  Dean 
made  a quick  try  at  jolting  him  back  to 
normal.  “Let’s  call  the  President  up  and 
have  him  come  here.  Why  should  we  go 
there?” 

“No  jokes,  Dino,”  moaned  his  glassy- 
eyed partner.  “This  is  for  real.” 

Deep-seated  differences  between  Betty 
and  Dean  led  to  a divorce.  He  married 
blonde  Jeanne  Bieggers,  pretty  as  a cover 
girl,  which  is  what  she  used  to  be.  The 
children  of  his  first  marriage  live  just 
round  the  corner.  That’s  why  the  Martins 
bought  their  present  house — so  the  kids 
could  run  in  at  pleasure  for  breakfast, 
lunch  or  to  spend  the  night. 

Mom  and  Pop  left  Steubenville  for  the 
kindlier  air  of  California  before  Dean  ever 
got  there.  Sitting  ringside,  they  witnessed 
his  triumph  at  Slapsy  Maxie’s.  As  in  the 
old  days,  they  didn’t  say  much.  The  quiet 
radiance  of  their  faces  said  it  for  them. 

Against  his  will,  Pop’s  retired  from  bar- 
bering 

“My  pop,”  declares  Dean,  “doesn’t  be- 
lieve I make  money.  He  still  pays  on  his 
barber’s  license.” 

“I  believe,  I believe,”  says  Pop. 

He  and  Dean’s  ten-year-old  Craig  are 
inseparable.  When  inactivity  gets  him 
down,  he  sticks  Craig  in  the  car  for  a Mex- 
ican jaunt.  When  that’s  not  feasible,  he 
drives  around  looking  for  a Martin  and 
Lewis  picture  that  he’s  already  seen  eight 
times.  When  he  sighs  for  the  feel  of  a blade 
in  his  hand,  Mom  consoles  him  with  the 
reminder  that  he’s  pleasing  Dino.  That  does 
it.  Their  slogan  is  the  same  as  Jerry’s.  If 
Dino’s  happy,  they’re  happy. 

One  day  Patti  and  Jerry  were  driving  in 


from  the  beach.  A white  house  with  a 
picket  fence  round  it  stopped  them  cold. 
Jerry  found  his  voice  first.  “It’s  like  the 
good  Lord  dropped  it  down  there  just 
for  us.” 

A week  after  they  bought  it,  he  went  on 
the  road.  Returning,  he  stepped  into  a 
place  of  gleaming  wood  and  mellow  colors, 
where  nothing  stuck  out  and  everything 
belonged.  Patti  had  done  it  all.  She’d  once 
heard  him  say,  “In  a house,  I don’t  like 
crystal,  if  you  know  what  I mean.”  She 
knew  what  he  meant.  She  fixed  him  the 
kind  of  home  that  gathers  you  in  and  gives 
you  peace. 

Gary’s  seven  now.  Ronnie,  their  adopted 
son,  is  two  and  a half.  They  plan  to  adopt 
more.  “We  want  about  five,”  says  Jerry. 
“Four  at  least.  I figure  we  can  afford  to 
raise  ’em.  And  what  does  a guy  work  for, 
if  not  for  kids?” 

Obviously,  money.  But  money’s  not  the 
essence.  Cut  him  off  from  his  work  and 
he’d  wither  like  a rootless  plant.  People 
like  Chaplin  have  lauded  Jerry  as  the 
greatest  clown  of  the  past  twenty  years, 
but  his  restless  spirit  remains  unsatisfied 
and  always  will.  Five  years  hence  he 
wants  to  direct  comedy,  then  to  produce. 
For  the  immediate  future  Europe  beckons. 
He  and  Dean  have  a date  to  keep  at  the 
Palladium.  Then  it’s  Rome  for  Dean,  and 
Israel  for  Jerry.  “To  see  a couple  of  my 
Hebrew  friends,”  he  explains.  Actually,  it’s 
to  slake  a burning  curiosity  for  a sight  of 
the  land  from  which  his  people  sprang. 

The  insecurity  of  his  youth  ate  deep. 
In  spite  of  love  and  friendship,  wealth  and 
fabulous  success,  he’s  still  uncertain.  If  he 
swatted  a golf  ball  240  yards,  it  wouldn’t 
mean  a thing  unless  somebody  said,  “Nice 
drive!”  Because  throughout  his  impres- 
sionable years  he  was  scoffed  at,  he  needs 
to  be  told  again  and  again  that  he’s  good. 
Patti  is  always  there  to  tell  him.  So  is 
Dean. 

The  miracle  of  this  partnership  is  that 
they’re  as  close  personally  as  profession- 
ally. Closer,  if  possible.  To  both,  the 
human  equation  is  of  prime  importance, 
they  share  the  same  kind  of  warmhearted- 
ness and  each  worries  more  about  the 
other  than  himself.  Though  a scant  nine 
years  divides  them,  it’s  almost  like  a 
father-and-son  relationship.  Dean’s  fierce- 
ly protective  of  Jerry.  Jerry  turns  on  Dean 
the  eyes  of  a worshipful  child.  They’re 
forever  exchanging  tokens  of  affection. 
Something  that  cost  sixty  cents  maybe, 
but  always  with  a note  that  the  other 
will  get  a bang  out  of. 

One  of  their  stage  bits  calls  for  Dean  to 
catch  Jerry.  In  Minneapolis  on  their  last 
tour,  Jerry  missed  a small  movement, 
landed  on  his  back  with  a sickening  crunch 
and  passed  out.  They  rushed  him  to  the 
hospital,  with  Dean  beside  him  in  the  am- 
bulance, racked  by  the  dread  that  his  boy’s 
back  might  be  broken.  The  doctor  couldn’t 
say  till  they’d  made  a series  of  tests  and 
had  taken  some  X-rays. 

Meantime  the  audience  waited.  “What’ll 
I do?”  asked  the  manager.  “Refund  their 
money?” 

“I’ll  go  back,”  said  Dean.  “At  least  I can 
sing  a few  songs.” 

He  stepped  out  to  a tremendous  ovation. 
Halfway  through  his  song,  emotion  stran- 
gled him.  He  couldn’t  choke  out  so  much 
as  a word  of  apology.  He  could  only  turn 
on  his  heel  and  get  out  of  there  fast.  The 
manager  apologized  for  him,  while  he  fled 
back  to  the  hospital  and  Jerry. 

Not  till  dawn  did  the  doctors  bring  re- 
assurance. “It’s  all  right.  The  back  isn’t 
broken.  Just  some  badly  torn  ligaments 
which  will  heal.”  Dean’s  face  started  to 
crumple,  but  he  controlled  it.  The  tears 
that  misted  his  vision  he  couldn’t  control. 

They  call  each  other  Dino  and  Jer.  You 
could  call  them  Damon  and  Pythias  with- 
out going  far  wrong.  The  End 


COLOR  PRINTS 

For  every  room  in  your 
home— fabulous  savings 


1.  THE  FOUR  SEASONS.  14"  x 18"  prints  for  fram- 
ing. Here’s  all  the  warmth  and  color  of  nature  s 
changing  moods  in  four  lovely  landscape  scenes 
by  H.  C.  Wolcott.  Spring,  Summer,  Fall,  Winter — 
each  reproduced  in  vibrant  full  color.  Pub.  at 
$3.00.  Only  97c 


2.  FRENCH  STREET  SCENES.  A set  of  four  skill- 
fully hand-colored,  reproductions  made  after  origi- 
nal'water  colors  by  John  R.  Good.  These  brightly 
colored  12"  x 15"  prints  can  hardly  be  told  from 
the  superb  originals  of  this  famous  contemporary 
American  artist.  Pub.  at,  $12.00.  Now  only  2.98 


3.  AUDUBON  BIRDS  OF  AMERICA.  Set  of  16  mag- 
nificent full-color  print's  reproduced  directly  from 
the  Elephant  Folio  Engravings  valued  as  high  as 
$1500  apiece.  Each  8Vz,'r x 11"  print  superbly  cap- 
tures the  true-to-nature  colors  of  the  originals. 
Now  you  can  afford  to  beautify  your  home  with 
genuine  Audubon  prints All  16  prints,  only  97c 


4.  SIX  WATER  COLORS  OF  WINSLOW  HOMER. 

A portfolio  published  by  the.  Metropolitan  Museum 
of  Art.  Tropic  sea,  sky,  sun  and  storm  come  to  life 
in  these  superb,  large-sized  reproductions  of 
Homer’s  most-famed  water  colors.  Each  painting 
printed  in  full-color  on  heavy-weight  antique  linen 
sheets  measuring  15"  x 18%".  Descriptive  note  by 
Louise  Burroughs.  Very  special  3.88 


5.  DEGAS  DANCERS.  Six  famous  paintings  of 
ballet  scenes.  Beautiful,  futl-color  reproductions 
of  your  favorite  ballet  paintings  by  the  incom- 
parable Edgar  Degas.  Each  of  these  pastel-hued 
plates  measures  11"  x 14"— ideal  size  for  your  bed- 
room, hall  or  living  room  wall.  An  exceptional 
buy  at  this  unusually  tout  price.  Pub.  at  $5.00. 

Special  1 .98 


6.  EARLY  AUTOMOBILE  PRINTS.  Charming  Amer- 
icana reminiscent  of  the  “horseless  carriage’’  at 
the  turn  of  the  century.  This  set  of  8 colorful 
5 %"  x 8%"  plates  includes  the  1902  Rambler 
Runabout.  1908  Ford  Model  T,  1908  Stanley 
Steamer,  1904  Studebaker  Electric,  etc.  Pub.  at 
$3.50.  Now  only  97c 


7.  LITTLE  OLD  NEW  YORK.  8 nostalgic  views  of 
early  19th  century  New  York.  At  an  extraordi- 
narily low  price  you  can  now  decorate  your  home 
with  authentic,  full-color  prints  of  Old  New  York 
reminiscent  of  the  Currier  & Ives  era.  These  pic- 
turesque prints  of  quaint  scenes  along  Maiden 
Lane,  The  Bowery,  Wall  Street,  etc.,  each  meas- 
ure 8V2"  x 11" — popular  size  for  framing.  Pub.  at 
$4.00.  Special  only  1 .98 


8.  EARLY  AMERICAN  LOCOMOTIVE  PRINTS. 

Eight  color  prints  of  old  locomotives  (Mogul, 
eight-wheeled  “American,”  Hudson  double-ender 
and  others).  Reproduced  on  fine  quality,  heavy 
stock,  these  8%"  x 5%"  prints  are  in  great  de- 
mand for  home  decoration.  Pub.  at  $3.50. 

All  8 prints  in  full  color,  now  only  97c 


9.  POSTERS  OF  TOULOUSE-LAUTREC.  A set  of 

Four  Full-Color  Prints  Ready  for  Framing. 
Printed  by  Andre  Sauret  in  Monte  Carlo,  these 
large  994"  x 1294"  reproductions  match  the  origi- 
nal posters  in  richness  of  color  and  accuracy  of 
detail.  Four  Parisian  posters  only  1.98 

10.  SPRING  FLOWERS.  An  unparalleled  oppor- 

tunity to  own  8 exquisite  paintings  of  your  favor- 
ite Spring  flowers  by  one  of  the  world’s  fore- 
most flower  artists — Arlette  Davids.  Each  repro- 
duced in  full  color  on  a‘10%"  x 13%"  sheet  with 
minute  exactitude.  Frame  these  vividly  colored 
prints  to  add  a breath  of  Spring  to  your  home. 
Imp.  from  France.  All  8 prints  only  97c 


BARTHOLOMEW  HOUSE,  INC.,  Dept.  PH-952 
205  E.  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

Send  me  postpaid,  the  prints  whose  numbers  I’ve  circled 
below.  I enclose  $ 
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Street. 


City 

GUARANTEE:  If  _ 

examination  for  refund  of  your  money. 


State 

not  delighted,  return  after  10 -day 


Inside  Stuff 

( Continued  from  page  34) 

Last  Laugh:  In  these  cost-cutting  times, 
Rock  Hudson  should  feel  very  proud.  To 
go  back,  originally  Director  Raoul  Walsh 
had  him  under  personal  contract  and 
gave  him  a small  part  in  “Fighter  Squad- 
ron/’ To  be  blunt,  he  was  no  Marlon 
Brando!  When  his  contract  was  ter- 
minated, Rock  didn’t  become  hitter.  Real- 
izing he  had  a lot  to  learn  about  acting 
— he  worked  hard  and  learned.  Recently, 
Raoul  Walsh  directed  “Gun  Hand’’  for 
U-I.  Rock,  who  is  under  contract  there, 
was  the  leading  man.  The  director  was 
so  impressed  with  his  performance  that 
he  went  to  the  front  office  and  raved.  Re- 
sult: Rock,  out  on  a personal  appearance 
tour,  got  a long  distance  call  from  his 
bosses.  They  wanted  him  to  know  they 
had  tripled  his  salary.  It  couldn’t  happen 
to  a more  deserving  guy. 

Inside  Hollywood:  After  winning  an  Aca- 
demy Award,  why  did  Kim  Hunter  accept 
such  an  uninspired  role  in  “Deadline, 
U.S.A.”?  Because  she  held  out  for  a 
huge  salary — which  she  got — and  thus 
established  herself  in  a far  more  lucra- 
tive bracket  . . . Now  another  legend 
goes  up  the  chimney!  Ezio  Pinza,  playing 
the  role  of  “Chaliapin”  in  Twentieth 
Century-Fox’s  “Tonight  We  Sing.”  is 
finally  happy  in  front  of  the  camera.  “At 
M-G-M.  I was  embarrassed  making  love 
to  girls  young  enough  to  be  my  daugh- 
ters,” says  the  bombastic  basso. 

Titillating  Travelers:  Dorothy  Lamour  is 
hack — and  Bing  and  Bob  have  her.  On 
the  “Road  to  Bali” — that  is.  Where 
there’s  Hope — there’s  life.  With  Crosby 
thrown  in  for  good  measure,  their  set  is 
just  about  as  peaceful  as  Grand  Central 
Station.  Bob  started  out  by  making  sure 
that  Bing’s  name  was  removed  from  his 
chair.  It  now  reads,  “Fatso.”  Needless 
to  say,  Bing  saw  to  it  that  Bob’s  chair 
was  re-lettered.  “Needle  Nose,”  the 
placard  says.  Dotty,  they  refer  to  as 
“C.B.  Iron  Jaw” — because  of  that  role 
she  played  in  De  Mille’s  “The  Greatest 
Show  on  Earth.” 

Add  Parties:  Sunset  Strip’s  Melody 
Room  staged  an  “Expectant  Fathers’ 
Night.”  invited  Humphrey  Bogart,  Jeffrey 
Hunter,  Jane  Powell’s  Geary  Steffen  and 
Eleanor  Parker’s  Bert  Friedlob. 

Photoplay  Predicts:  That  Howard  Hawks, 
who  made  a star  of  Monty  Clift,  will  be 
taking  bows  for  giving  Dewey  Martin  a 
break  in  “The  Big  Sky”  . . . That  Marilyn 
Monroe  will  announce  that  she’s  bored 
with  cheese-cake  publicity,  wants  to  be 
known  as  a dramatic  actress  . . . That 
M-G-M  will  soon  become  aware  that  it  has 
a most  versatile  actor  in  Robert  Horton, 
who  not  only  can  play  villains  and  leads, 
but  has  a personality-packed  singing 
voice  which  he  prefers  to  keep  secret. 


ENJOY  BETTER  fit 

and  bigger  selection . . . 
and  save  money,  too ! 

Shop  by  mail  from  the 
new,  big  Hayes  Style 
Catalog  specializing  in 
Proportionized  Half-Size  Fashions.  Flattering 
dresses,  coats,  suits,  housedresses,  corsets,  slips — 
all  correctly  proportioned  for  YOUR  half -size  j 
figure,  in  sizes  14’/2  to  261/2 • Mail  the  coupon  now  j 
for  your  copy  of  the  Hayes  Style  Catalog  featuring 
Proportionized  Half-Size  Fashions.  It's  FREE. 


DEPT.  402 

; 467  FIFTH  AVE. 

NEW  YORK  17,  N.  Y. 


1 Please  rush  FREE  Hayes  Half-Size  Catalog.  (402) 
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j Address 

I 


| Post  Office  State 


I^HIGH  SCHOOLS 


No  classes  to  attend.  Easy  spare-time  train- 1 
ing  covers  big  choice  of  subjects.  Friendly  \ 
instructors;  standard  texts.  Full  credit  for\ 
previous  schooling.  Diploma  awarded. 
Write  now  for  FREE  catalog! 

WAYNE  SCHOOL  Catalog  HH6i 

2527  Sheffield  Ave./  Chicago  14,  Illinois. 


DOUBLE  YOUR  INCOME 


FREE! 


Make  twice  as  much.  . offer  Fanmour’s  big 
wonder— value  Christmas  Cards  and 
SELL  Guaranteed  Nylonsl  Even  begin- 
B0TH  ners  roakc  b'g  money  with  ibis  unbeat- 
I able  line-Greeting  Cards.  Imprint 
| Stationery  .Children's  Book*,  Napkins, 
Gifts  and  Hosiery.  Write  today! 

ORGANIZATIONS 

]j  \ Write  for  Fund-Raising  Plan 

-kaMiri'IHILMIDent.  MF-9| 


SAMPLES 
50  lor  sl25 
IMPRINT  CARDS 
44  PAGE 
MONEY-MAKING 

CATALOG 

COMPLETE  SELLING 
OUTFIT  ON  APPROVAL 

200  FIFTH  AVE.,  N.Y.  10.  N.Y. 


CHILDREN’S 

PHOTOS 


WANTED! 

For  Calendars  • Billboard  • Magazines 

Your  child’s  photo  may  bring  you  as  much  as  $200 
from  advertisers.  Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys  and 
girls  6 months  to  18  years  old.  Let  your  child,  too,  have 
this  wonderful  opportunity  to  be  presented  to  the 
nation's  leading  advertisers.  (Not  a contest.)  Send 
ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval  (ONLY  ONE). 
Print  child's  name  and  parent’s  name  and  address 
on  back.  Picture  returned  in  60  days  if  not  accepted. 

SPOTLITE  PHOTO  DIRECTORY 

7070-C  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 


, „ , CAM 

’ If  you  need  cash  FOR  ANY  PURPOSE  . . . you  1 JAM  yfl 

■ may  BORROW  $50  to  $500,  regardless  of  f/V  f4 

■ where  you  live  . . . ENTIRELY  BY  MAIL  . FAST,  tfl  Jjf/Cjyi/ 
Z CONFIDENTIAL  service.  NO  CO-SIGNERS!  NO*  TfUKK  T 

■ ONE  WILL  KNOW  OF  YOUR  INQUIRY!  SOLVE* 

| YOUR  MONEY  PROBLEMS,  NOW!  Consoli-.W  Jf|Ag| 

| date  old  bills.  Buy  what  you  need  and  repay  ^ ™ 

I™  in  convenient  monthly  payments  to  fit  vour  TODAY 

income.  ACT  NOW!  Mail  coupon  for  a | 

| money-request  application.  

■ AMERICAN  LOAN  PLAN  Dept.  TW-9 

[j  SUPERVISED  BY  THE  STATE  OF  NEBRASKA 

g 219  City  National  Bank  Bldg.,  Omaha  2,  Nebr. 

■ NAME AGE  ..  . 

| ADDRESS OCCUPATION 


CITY STATE. 
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Thrilling  New  Massage  Cream 
Contains  PC -11.  Acts  Instantly  to 


DRY  UP  SKIN 
BLEMISHES 


From  Both  Oily  Skin  and 
External  Causes! 

Have  you  tried  in  vain  to  get 
rid  of  oily,  muddy  look,  pim- 
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( Continued,  from  page  49) 
only  stop  and  think.  There  they  go,  al- 
ways in  a hurry,  always  feeling  sorry 
for  themselves  over  every  little  thing.” 

“There  they  go,”  Doris  thought,  and 
found  herself  adding  that  old,  old  phrase, 
“and  there  but  for  the  grace  of  God.  . .” 

There  might  have  gone  Doris  Day,  but 
now  it  was  different.  With  Marty,  she 
could  stop  and  think — and  live.  Here  was 
her  long-sought  happiness,  a thing  called 
love. 

First,  however,  it  had  been  necessary 
to  learn  the  lessons  that  were  to  prepare 
her  for  her  life  as  Mrs.  Marty  Melcher. 

The  change  in  Doris  was  internal,  “in 
my  head,”  as  she  puts  it.  There  should  be 
a dramatic  phrase  to  describe  any  process 
with  such  dramatic  results  as  are  visible 
to  anyone  who  has  known  this  girl  “be- 
fore and  after.”  She  is  relaxed,  confident, 
more  beautiful  than  she  ever  was,  shining 
with  an  inner  light.  But  Doris,  character- 
istically, understates  it:  “I  changed,”  she 
says,  “because,  at  last,  I learned  to  think 
positively.” 

To  "have  everything,”  she  had  first  to 
know  that  one  can — and  should — have 
everything.  And  she  applies  this  to  every- 
one. “You  don’t  have  to  depend  on  anyone 
else  for  fulfilment;  happiness  comes  from 
inside.” 

Unhappiness,  too,  Doris  insists. 

“Look  at  the  unhappy  people  you  know 
—the  discontented  self-pitying  people 
putting  a premium  on  the  unattainable, 
wanting  always  something  that  someone 
else  has  (I  know,  because  I was  the  same 
way);  the  frightened  people  who  read  in 
the  paper  about  some  new  horror  men 
have  invented  to  destroy  one  another  and 
stop  living  today  because  they’re  so  ter- 
rified of  tomorrow.  They’re  victims  of  their 
own  envies  and  fears  and  hostilities,” 
Doris  says,  “and  they  needn’t  be.” 

Her  own  emancipation  has  convinced 
her.  "We’re  so  unsure,  sometimes,  of  what 
we  really  want,  and  so  blindly  ungrateful 
for  what  we  have.” 

Doris  had  a career — she  wanted  a solid 
marriage.  She  doesn’t  believe  she  was  ever 
a real  career  girl.  She  sings  and  dances 
— and  always  has — for  the  fun  of  it.  If  she 
didn’t  like  making  pictures  she’d  quit,  no 
matter  how  much  it  cost  in  money  and 
material  things. 

“I  wasn’t  always  that  smart — that  honest, 
rather,”  she  confesses.  “I  used  to  believe 
that  one  had  to  ‘make  good’  no  matter  how 
unhappy  one  grew  in  the  process.  I know 
better  now. 

“Now  I think  anyone  who  doesn’t  en- 
joy what  he  is  doing  shoidd  make  a change. 
We  don’t  really  know  what  life  is  unless 
we  can  enjoy  it.  We  weren’t  put  here  to 
have  trouble  and  strife.  Life  should  be 
wonderful,  and  is. 

“But  so  many  times  we  keep  on  doing 
something  we  hate,  something  we’re  not 
right  for  and  which  is  not  right  for  us, 
pushing  and  straining  and  never  quite 
succeeding. 

“And  then,  perhaps,  we’re  fired — or  di- 
vorced— and  instead  of  being  grateful  that 
we’re  free — we  feel  defeated,  perhaps 
even  betrayed.” 

Doris  has  known  what  it  meant  to  be 
unhappily  married — and  fired.  She  was 
a vocalist  on  a popular  radio  show  when 
the  agency  politely  announced  that  she 
was  being  “replaced.”  “But  let’s  face  it,” 
she  says,  “I  was  fired.” 

Now  she  realizes  that  it  was  the  best 
thing  that  could  have  happened  to  her.  At 
the  time,  she  was  heartbroken.  Her  pride 
was  hurt.  A good  friend  talked  with  her 
when  she  was  most  downhearted.  “Don’t 
you  know,”  she  asked  her  kindly,  “that 


man’s  extremity  is  God’s  opportunity?” 

“I  know  now,”  Doris  grins  ruefully. 
“We’re  stubborn  creatures  though.  Seems 
to  me  that  God  has  to  shove  us  and  shove 
us  before  we’re  willing  to  let  Him  have 
a hand  at  straightening  things  out.  And 
we  don’t  even  have  the  decency,  some- 
times, to  be  grateful  when  He  does.  I 
thought  I was  being  pushed  around,  when 
I was  being  guided.” 

Doris  was  thinking  differently  about 
things  before  Marty  Melcher  loomed  in 
her  life  as  the  one  man  she  had  been 
looking  for  during  all  those  years  of  con- 
fusion and  unhappiness.  Otherwise,  she 
admits,  she  never  would  have  known  he 
was  the  “right  guy.” 

With  Marty,  she  says,  every  area  of  her 
life  is  miraculously  easier.  She  used  to 
worry  about  the  “problems”  of  her  young 
son,  ten-year-old  Terry. 

“Little  boys,”  she  recalls,  “can  get  into 
some  big  fights.  They  fuss  and  they  fume, 
and  they  end  up  not  speaking  to  one 
another. 

“Terry  used  to  come  home  occasionally 
bristling  with  his  grudges,  storming  ‘I’m 
never  gonna  play  with  him  anymore!’ 

“And  how  did  he  end  up?  Sitting  at 
home  alone.  It  worried  me,  and  I told 
Marty  about  it.” 

The  next  time  it  happened  Marty  took 
Terry — who  adores  Marty,  happily— right 
back  outside,  found  the  current  enemy 
and  sat  them  both  down  together. 

“Now,”  Marty  told  them,  “we’re  going 
to  hold  court.  You  can  tell  me  your  side, 
and  then  Terry  will  tell  me  his.  You’re 
your  own  lawyers,  see — I’ll  be  the  judge.” 

The  kids  enjoyed  playing  court  so  thor- 
oughly that  they  forgot  to  be  mad — and 
Judge  Melcher  soon  was  able  to  slip  away 
unnoticed. 

“There  were  only  one  or  two  crises  after 
that,”  Doris  says,  “and  then,  I think,  only 
as  a lure  to  get  Marty  to  come  out  and 
play  again.” 

The  Melchers  had  another  “crisis”  about 
their  new  house.  “It’s  always  about  the 
little  things,”  Doris  confesses. 

Soon  after  their  marriage  they  moved 
to  a big,  homey  Colonial  house  only  two 
blocks  from  the  studio  in  one  of  the 
Marty-inspired  moves  to  make  Doris’ 
double  life — at  home  and  on  the  set — 
as  pleasant  as  possible. 

They  proceeded  to  redecorate — the  walls 
downstairs  had  been  a deep  green  which 
they  found  depressing.  Doris  proceeded  to 
choose  a paler  blue  shade  and  supervised 
the  painting  herself. 

Horrors!  The  blue  was  even  worse  than 
the  green. 

“It’s  the  house,”  Doris  wailed.  "I  just 
don’t  like  the  house!” 

“It’s  not  the  house,”  Marty  reminded 
her  gently.  “Remember,  it’s  all  in  your 
head.” 

So  they  called  in  a professional  decor- 
ator, Catherine  Armstrong,  who  proceeded 
to  turn  the  place  into  the  embodiment  of 
their  fondest  dreams  .of  home. 

“And  we  made  a wonderful  new  friend 
in  Catherine — as  if  the  beauty  she  created 
weren’t  enough.” 

The  major  rooms  of  the  house  are  being 
decorated  in  the  French  provincial  period 
with  the  principal  color  a warm,  friendly 
bisque,  with  accents  of  cranberry  and 
turquoise. 

The  porch  overlooking  the  garden  is 
being  glassed  in  for  a playroom,  which 
will  be  furnished  with  the  Early  American 
pieces  Doris  had  collected  before  her 
marriage. 

“It’s  big  and  informal  and  is  going  to  be 
just  great  for  the  children,”  she  glows. 
And  then  she  catches  herself,  blushing  like 
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a teenage  school  girl.  I mean  the  child.” 

She  feels  like  a child  herself  sometimes, 
a happy  child.  Marty — he  says  so  himself 
— “spoils  her  rotten.” 

Actually,  she  amends  this,  he  spoils  her 
“just  a little  bit,”  and  she  loves  it.  But 
“I  try  not  to  take  advantage,”  she  says. 

Almost  every  day,  they  find  new  rea- 
sons to  be  grateful,  and  their  happiness  to- 
gether grows  with  their  growing  capacity 
for  gratitude. 

They  went  out  to  dinner  one  Sunday 
night  not  long  ago,  way,  way  out  in  the 
Valley  to  the  home  of  a friend  of  Doris’ 
brother. 

The  people  weren’t  in  show  business. 
They’d  built  a lovely  home  practically 
with  their  own  hands. 

Marty  found  out  that  their  host’s  job 
took  him  into  the  heart  of  the  city  every 
working  day. 

“Isn’t  the  transportation  pretty  rugged?” 
he  asked  the  man,  for  he  knew  the  family 
had  no  car, 

“It’s  a little  rough,”  the  host  admitted. 
He  got  up  every  morning  at  five,  and  left 
the  house  before  six.  He  had  to  make 
connections  with  two  busses  and  a street 
car  to  get  to  the  office  by  eight  o’clock. 

Besides,  his  transportation  nipped  the 
family  budget  for  five  dollars  a week  in 
fares.  It  was  a little  rough. 

“And  I’ve  been  squawking  because  I 
have  to  get  up  at  seven  and  drive  two 
blocks  in  a luxury  car  to  get  to  one  of 
the  most  exciting  jobs  a girl  could  have,” 
Doris  told  Marty  on  the  way  home. 

She  hasn’t  passed  a bus  stop  since  with- 
out feeling  grateful,  and  just  a little  bit 
ashamed  of  herself. 

Last  Sunday  after  returning  from 
church,  the  Melchers  felt  like  seeing  some 
people,  so  they  called  a few  close  friends 
and  urged  them  to  come  on  over.  The 
house  is  still  in  the  process  of  refurbishing, 
and  there  was  no  place  to  sit  inside.  So 
they  pulled  some  easy  chairs  out  onto  the 
grass  in  the  back  garden,  and  sat  there 
for  hours. 

“It  was  so  pretty,”  Doris  says,  “and  so 
cool  with  the  breeze  from  Toluca  Lake.” 

It  couldn’t  have  been  a less  exciting 
afternoon,  really,  and  yet  Marty  and  Doris 
felt,  when  the  sun  had  set  and  the 
guests  had  gone,  that  this  had  been  a 
really  perfect  day. 

“No  one  could  possibly  be  unhappy  on  a 
day  like  this,”  Doris  sighed.  “No  one  could 
look  at  the  beautiful  colors  of  the  flowers, 
the  new  green  of  the  grass  coming  up, 
no  one  could  watch  the  birds  fly  and 
still  not  know  that  life  is  beautiful  and 
wonderful  and  good.”  The  End 
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For  Susan  Hayward, 
life  in  Hollywood 
is  pretty  exciting 
these  days,  with  her 
zooming  popularity 
and  increasing  pic- 
ture roles.  (Her 
latest  are  “The  Snows 
of  Kilimanjaro”  and 
“The  Lusty  Men”) 
But  Susan’s  career 
will  never  be  as  . . . 


. . . exciting  to  her  as  life  around  her  seven-year- 
old  twins,  Timothy  and  Gregory.  Healthy,  active 
youngsters,  they  keep  Susan  hopping.  And  she  . . . 


. . . loves  it ! But  although  she’s  a devoted  mother,  Susan 
can  be  firm  when  the  occasion  demands  it.  Like  the  time 
the  twins  started  using  the  word  "lousy,”  which  Susan  hates. 


She  laid  down  the  law.  "If  you  don’t  stop,”  she  warned  them, 
“you’re  going  to  have  to  leave  home.”  Which  worked — for  ten 
minutes.  Finally,  Susan  said,  "Okay  boys,  you  asked  for  it!” 


P 


Packing  two  little  bags,  she  marched  the  astonished  young- 
sters outdoors.  Hiding  behind  the  door,  she  waited  to  see 
what  they  would  do.  She  wasn’t  kept  in  suspense  long!  For  . . . 


7 1 IT' ll 

znfn 


. . . after  a few  minutes  of  blank  silence,  the  twins  found 
their  voices.  And  Susan  threw  up  her  hands  in  despair  as  she 
heard  her  angels  chorus,  "This  is  lousy!  What’ll  we  do  now!” 


I! 
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IMAGINE! 


Ladies  — here’s  the  best  news  you  ever 
heard!  Your  chance  to  get  a whole  new  beauti- 
ful wardrobe  of  your  ow  n ...  a stunning 
collection  of  the  most  colorful  new  styles 
. . . WITHOUT  PAYING  A SINGLE 
PENNY!  And  — unbelievable  though 
it  sounds— you  can  make  up  to  $100  in  a month  just  by  wearing 
these  glorious  dresses— and  showdng  them  to  your  friends! 

HERE’S  ALL  YOU  DO! 

Just  wear  these  lovely  Fashion  Frocks  given  to  you  as  a bonus. 
What  could  be  more  pleasant?  You  have  your  choice  of  over 
150  striking  new  styles— designed  by  one  of  America’s  best 
known  dress  companies.  When  friends  ask  about  them, 
simply  explain  how  you  can  get  them  the  same  exquisite 
styles.  Your  friends,  relatives  and  neighbors  will  jump  at 
the  chance  to  get  these  dresses.  It’s  our  way  of  advertis- 
ing the  unbeatable  values  offered  by  world-famous 
FASHION  FROCKS! 

NO  CANVASSING  ...  NO  EXPERIENCE! 

No  woman  can  resist  such  smart,  original  styles,  such 
magnificent  colors  and  fabrics.  And  there’s  a complete 
range  of  sizes  for  every  type  of  figure  . . . Misses,  Half-Sizes, 
Juniors  and  Stouts.  Until  you  actually  see  the  breath-taking 
portfolio  of  new  Fashion  Frocks,  you  simply  can’t  imagine 
the  amazing  variety  of  styles,  colors,  weaves  and  patterns.  So 
it’s  no  wonder  you’ll  be  making  BIG  MONEY  just  by  wear- 
ing and  showing  them  to  your  friends.  Best  of  all,  there’s 
no  door-to-door  canvassing  and  you  need  no  experience. 

NO  OBLIGATION  OF  ANY  KIND! 

Everything  is  ABSOLUTELY  FREE  OF  COST!  The 
coupon  brings  you  the  whole  wonderful  plan,  in- 
cluding the  line-up  of  exclusive  new  styles. 
And  don’t  forget!  Everything  you  get  is  absolutely 
without  obligation  of  any  kind! 

FASHION  FROCKS,  INC. 

Studio  K-3053  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 


DON'T  WAIT! 
OPENINGS 


LIMITED! 

This  NEW  plan  is  so  sensa- 
tional that  openings  are  lim- 
ited. So  hurry!  Fill  out  the 
coupon  and  send  it  in  before 
the  quota  is  filled.  There  is  no 
obligation,  not  a penny  to 
pay!  Paste  coupon  on  a post- 
card—and  mail  it  today! 


FASHION  FROCKS,  INC. 

Studio  K-3053,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 

YES,  I'd  like  to  be  one  of  the  women  who  get  the  chance  to 
make  up  to  S100  in  a month  for  wearing  and  showing  Fashion 
Frocks.  Without  obligating  me  in  any  way,  please  send  every- 
thing I need  FREE! 

N a rn  e 


Address- 
City 


-Zone- 


State — 


Dress  Size _ 


MVEOS 


ALL  OVER  AMERICA  _ SMOKERS  ARE  CHANGING  TO  CHESTERFIELD 


I certify  that  at  the  Drake  Hotel’s 
famous  in 

Chicago,  Chesterfield  is  our 
largest  selling  cigarette  by  3 tol" 


MANAGER 


i because 

CHESTERFIELDS  are 

Much  Milder-  with  an 
Extraordinarily  Good  Taste  and 
NO  UNPLEASANT  AFTER-TASTE* 

•from  the  report  of  a well-known  research  organization 


i1»n 
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Why 

Are  They 
Afraid 
To  Marry? 

- BY  SHEILAH 
GRAHAM 


Boys  Are  Here 
To  Stay! 

-DEBBIE  REYNOLDS 

Is  June 
Allyson 
Retiring? 

—BY  HEDDA 
HOPPER 


Just  imagine! 

world’s  finest  perfumes  ever  created — in  your  “Treasures 
in  Perfume”  packet. 

Each  perfume  was  created  by  a leading  perfumer,  has  a 
retail  value  of  up  to  .$50  an  ounce.  Yet  you  can  sample  their 
magic — discover  the  fragrance  that’s  just  right  for  you — 
for  only  50^!  This  offer  is  limited.  Mail  your  coupon  now. 


Exciting 


20  VIALS  OF  PRECIOUS 
PERFUMES  IX  YOUR 
“TREASURES  IX  PERFUME” 

......  packet 


y<iim  for  only 

plus  Modess  box-tab 


ANJOU 

Bourjois 

HENOIR 

LANIER 

<-OGtf!  5 GAllET 

BLANCHARD 


Here's  what  you  get!  Two  vials  each  of  10  precious 

perfumes!  Corday’s  “Fame”.  . . Lentheric’s  “Repartee”.  . . 

Angelique’s  “Black  Satin”.  . . Le  Gabon’s  “Sortilege”.  . . 

Anjou’s  “Devastating”.  . . Bourjois’  “Evening  in  Paris”.  . . 

Renoir’s  “Futur”.  . . Lanier’s  “Folie  de 
Minuit”.  . . Roger  & Gallet’s  “Fleurs 
d’Amour”.  . . Blanchard’s  “Jealousy.” 

Here’s  what  you  do  /Bny  a paclage 

of  luxurious  Modess  (blissfully  soft,  won- 
derfully safe — and  so  smooth-fitting,  too!). 

Tear  off  the  perforated  box-tab;  mail  it  with  coupon,  plus  50^  in  cash 
or  money  order.  This  offer  expires  December  31,  1952. 


Personal  Products  Corp.,  Box  1650 
New  York  46,  New  York 

Please  send  me  ( ) “Treasures  in  Perfume” 
packet  (s). 

I am  enclosing  one  perforated  box-tab  from  a pack- 
age of  Modess;  and  500  in  ( ) cash,  ( ) money  order 
for  each  packet. 


Name 


(Please  Print) 


Address 


This  offer  good  in  U.S.  A.  only.  It  is  void  in  any  state  or  lo- 
cality where  prohibited  or  otherwise  restricted.  Tax  included. 
Please  allow  3 weeks  for  delivery. 


City 


State. 
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USTEB1NE  STOPS  BAD  BREATH 
FOUR  TIMES  BETTER... 


AREAS  \nhere 


REDUCED- 


REDUCED- 


PM*BM*CALf  COMPAQ 


TOOTH  erloROPHTU’ 

.IISTERIHE  pt^E‘ 

p0! 


FOUR 


FOUR 


BETTER  THAN  CHLOROPHYLL 
BETTER  THAN  TOOTH  PASTE 


TIMES 

TIMES 


Stops  bad  breath  up  to  three 
—four  times  longer 


Listerine  Antiseptic  was  recently  tested  by  a famous 
independent  research  laboratory  against  three  leading 
chlorophyll  products  and  two  leading  tooth  pastes. 
Listerine  averaged  at  least  four  times  more  effective 
in  stopping  breath  odors  than  any  of  the  products 
tested.  By  actual  test,  Listerine  stopped  bad  breath 
up  to  three  to  four  times  longer  than  any  of  the 
chlorophyll  or  tooth  paste  products! 


No  chlorophyll  kills  odor 
bacteria  like  this . . . instantly 


The  reason  why  Listerine  gets  these  better  results  is 
perfectly  simple.  While  bad  breath  is  sometimes  sys- 
temic, by  far  the  most  common  cause  is  oral  fermen- 
tation of  food  particles  caused  by  bacteria. 

Listerine  stops  bad  breath  instantly  . . . because  it 
kills  odor  bacteria  instantly.  It  kills  millions  of  bacteria 
way  back  on  throat  surfaces  as  well  as  on  tooth  and 
mouth  surfaces  . . . protects  you  on  these  three  areas 
where  so  much  bad  breath  originates. 

No  chlorophyll,  no  tooth  paste  offers  clinical  proof 
like  this  of  killing  bacteria  that  cause  bad  breath. 

So  why  experiment  with  unproven  products?  Get 
Listerine  Antiseptic!  It  offers  clinical  proof  . . . four 
times  better  than  chlorophyll,  four  times  better  than 
tooth  paste. 


Use  the  extra-careful  Precaution  against  Bad  Breath . . . LISTERINE  ANTISEPTIC 


? 
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Brushing  Teeth  Right  After  Eating  with 

COLGATE  DENTAL  CREAM 

STOPS 

BAD  BREATH 

AND 

STOPS  DECAY 
BEST! 


Coigate’s  Instantly  Stops  Bad  Breath 
In  7 Out  of  10  Cases 
That  Originate  in  the  Mouth  ! 


It  deans  your  breath  while  it  deans  your 
teeth!  Brushing  teeth  right  after  eating  with 
Colgate  Dental  Cream  gives  you  a clean , fresh 
mouth  all  day  long ! Scientific  tests  prove  in 
7 out  of  10  cases,  Colgate’s  instantly  stops  bad 
breath  thfot  originates  in  the  mouth.  No  other 
toothpaste  has  proved  so  completely  it  stops 
bad  breath  No  other  cleans  teeth  more  effec- 
tively, yet  so  safely! 


Yes,  the  best  way  is  the  Colgate  way ! in 

fact,  brushing  teeth  with  Colgate  Dental 
Cream  right  after  eating  is  the  most  thor- 
oughly proved  and  accepted  home  method  of 
oral  hygiene  known  today.  The  Colgate  way 
stopped  more  decay  for  more  people  than  ever 
before  reported  in  dentifrice  history!  Yes,  to 
help  stop  bad  breath  and  tooth  decay  at  the 
same  time,  the  best  way  is  the  Colgate  way! 


p PURE,  WHITE,  SAFE  COLGATE’S 
WILL  NOT  STAIN  OR  DISCOLOR! 
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because 

YOU’RE 

mine 


October  195 : 


* 'Plymouth  Adventure”  is  a Thanksgiving  event.  From  the 
famed  best-seller  comes  this  heroic  drama  of  men  and  women 
who  triumphed  over  many  perils  on  an  epic  sea  voyage.  Star- 
ring Spencer  Tracy,  Gene  Tierney,  Van  Johnson  and  Leo  Genn. 

Color  by  tfecAniccfcb. 


The  golden  voice  of  Mario  Lanza  is  heard  again  in 
the  eagerly-awaited  musical  "Because  You’re  Mine.” 
It  tells  the  rollicking,  romantic  story  of  a singing  star 
drafted  into  the  Army.  Introducing  lovely  Doretta 
Morrow  of  Broadway  fame.  With  James  Whitmore. 

Color  by  £7ev/in,ico/cl. 


And  to  make  it  a Merry  Xmas  . . . "Million  Dollar 
Mermaid”  presents  eye-filling  Esther  Williams  in  a 
spectacular  new  musical  and  water  revel  co-starring 
Victor  Mature,  Walter  Pidgeon  and  David  Brian. 

Color  by  £fecfinicc/cl. 


million 

dollar 

mermaid 


December  w)52 
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What  should 
Ido? 


Your  letters  answered  by  Claudette  Colbert 


New  finer  MUM 
stops  odor  longer! 

NOW  CONTAINS  AMAZING  NEW 
INGREDIENT  M-3  TO  PROTECT  UNDERARMS 
AGAINST  ODOR-CAUSING  BACTERIA 

• Protects  better,  longer.  New  Mum  now 

contains  amazing  ingredient  M-3  for  more 
effective  protection.  Doesn’t  give  under- 
arm odor  a chance  to  start! 

• Creamier  new  Mum  is  safe  for  normal 
skin,  contains  no  harsh  ingredients.  Will 
not  rot  or  discolor  finest  fabrics. 

• The  only  leading  deodorant  that  contains 
no  water  to  dry  out  or  decrease  its  effi- 
ciency. No  waste.  No  shrinkage. 

• Delicately  fragrant  new  Mum  is  use- 
able,  wonderful  right  to  the  bottom  of  the 
jar.  Get  new  Mum  today. 


New  MUM® 


CREAM  DEODORANT 

A Product  of  Bristol-Myers 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I have  been  married  for  two  years.  Dur- 
ing this  time,  while  having  luncheon  with 
girl  friends  and  playing  bridge,  I began  to 
smoke  and  found  that  1 enjoyed  it.  My 
husband  does  not  smoke  and  he  hates  to 
see  a woman  with  a cigarette  although  his 
sisters  smoke  and  all  of  his  friends  do. 

A few  nights  ago  he  asked  me  directly 
if  I had  started  to  smoke.  He  said  he  could 
smell  tobacco  on  my  hands  and  in  my  hair. 
I told  him  "Yes.”  Naturally,  the  roof  was 
blown  off.  He  stated  flatly  that  unless  I 
would  quit  smoking  he  would  divorce  me. 

I asked  if  1 couldn't  smoke  when  he 
wasn’t  around,  but  he  said  his  presence  had 
nothing  to  do  with  it.  He  didn’t  want  his 
wife  to  smoke. 

I love  my  husband  very  much  and  he 
loves  me,  but  he  wras  in  earnest  about  get- 
ting a divorce.  Do  you  think  he  is  being 
selfish  and  immature  about  this? 

Do  you  think  I should  stop  smoking? 
And  if  I give  in  on  this  question  do  you 
think  he  will  continue  to  make  DON'T 
rules  for  me  to  observe? 

Benita  I. 

Dear  Mrs.  I: 

Frankly,  the  average  person  con- 
siders that  the  question  of  smoking  be- 
longs in  the  same  category  with  eating 
onions:  it  is  a matter  of  personal  taste. 
Some  people  enjoy  the  fragrance  or 
aroma;  some  don’t. 

In  controversies  of  this  sort,  the 
question  has  to  be  reduced  to  its  simple 
fundamentals.  If  your  husband  asked 
you  not  to  eat  onions  because  the  re- 
sulting breath  discouraged  his  desire 
to  kiss  you,  you  would  lose  interest  in 
onions.  If  your  husband  asked  you  to 
give  up  a certain  brand  of  perfume 
because  it  made  him  sneeze,  you’d 
change  perfumes  without  a thought. 

When  a girl  is  truly  in  love,  her  de- 
sire is  to  please  her  husband  and  to  be 
attractive  to  him. 

So  . . . 

Claudette  Colbert 


Dear  Claudette  Colbert: 

We  are  heading  for  a real  tragedy.  A 
relative  owns  a gun.  Up  until  a few  years 


Have  you  a problem  which  seems  to 
have  no  solution?  Would  you  like  the 
thoughtful  advice  of  CLAUDETTE 
COLBERT?  If  you  would,  write  to  her 
in  care  of  Photoplay,  321  S.  Beverly 
Hills,  California.  If  Miss  Colbert  feels 
your  problem  is  of  general  interest,  she 
will  consider  answering  it  here.  Names 
will  be  held  confidential. 


ago  he  lived  with  us  and  had  lived  with 
us  all  our  lives.  He  is  impossible  to  bear, 
so  we  moved  to  another  state  and  started 
a new  life. 

Now  he  has  traced  us  and  has  our  ad- 
dress. We  received  a letter  last  week  in 
which  he  said  he  was  going  to  move  in 
with  us.  We  have  a two-bedroom  house  with 
two  people  in  each  bedroom,  but  this  will 
not  stop  him  from  sleeping  in  the  living 
room  on  the  lounge  as  he  has  done  all  his 
life.  Or  even  on  a chair. 

He  is  seventy-seven  years  old  but  robust 
and  in  perfect  health.  He  will  last  for  an- 
other 'twenty-five  years.  He  is  a hopeless 
hypochondriac,  always  complaining  about 
food  and  insisting  that  he  needs  a special 
diet  including  two  inch  steaks.  He  is  lazy 
(won’t  keep  himself  clean),  stubborn  (he 
delights  in  doing  anything  you  ask  him  not 
to  do),  dishonest  (he  has  stolen  money 
from  my  purse  and  out  of  milk  bottles  in 
an  apartment  hallway),  and  altogether 
horrible. 

Can  you  think  of  a way  to  keep  him  out 
of  our  house? 

A Worried  Family 


Dear  Correspondent : 

You  should  go  to  the  Chief  of  Police 
in  your  town  and  tell  your  story.  In 
any  case  where  anyone  is  likely  to 
threaten  you  with  a deadly  weapon,  or 
in  any  case  in  which  your  home  is  likely 
to  be  violated,  you  should  appeal  to  the 
authorities  at  once. 

Don’t  be  hysterical  or  confused 
about  it.  Think  out  your  problem,  mak- 
ing notes  if  necessary,  and  then  tell  a 
straightforward  story  that  will  give  the 
authorities  a clear  picture  of  your 
problem. 

If  you  are  advised  to  consult  an  at- 
torney, ask  to  be  directed  to  the  Legal 
Aid  Society  which  charges  only  nomi- 
nal fees  and  was  established  to  aid 
people  in  modest  circumstances.  For- 
tunately you  live  near  a large  city  in 
which  there  is  a very  active  Legal  Aid 
Society. 

Don’t  be  victimized.  Be  sensible  and 
rational  and  you  will  be  able  to  work 
this  out  to  your  satisfaction. 

Claudette  Colbert 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

My  husband  and  I have  been  married 
for  nearly  four  years  and  we  have  been 
intensely  happy.  At  least,  I know  I have 
been  happy  and  my  husband  has  assured 
me  in  thousands  of  ways  that  he  is,  too. 
He  is  wmnderful  about  sending  me  cards  on 
all  the  holidays  and  he  is  very  generous  at 
Christmas  time  and  my  birthday. 

He  compliments  me  on  my  cooking,  and 
I get  along  very  well  with  his  brothers 
and  sisters.  My  ( Continued  on  page  20) 


4 


tflM&uQL..-  I4v 


feo^n9 


Way\Down  Yonder  In  New  Orleans 


LoveXHim’ 


’mebo  d] 


IhirtY 


Dolla' 


Use  new  shampoo 

tonight  — tomorrow  your  hair 
will  be  sunshine  bright! 


It's  like  washing  your  hair  in  softest  rain  water! 
This  new  gentle  lotion  shampoo  pampers 
your  hair . . . leaves  it  soft  as  a cloud,  bright 
as  sunshine,  and  so  easy  to  care  for! 


CAN'T  DRY  YOUR  HAIR  LIKE  HARSH  LIQUIDS 
CAN'T  DULL  YOUR  HAIR  LIKE  SOAPS  OR  CREAMS 


laughing 
stock ... 


BY 

ERSK1NE  JOHNSON 


( See  Erskine  Johnson9 s “ Hollywood 
Reel 99  on  your  local  TV  station.) 


A blonde  actress  introduced  her  hus- 
band to  her  psychiatrist  and  said: 

“Doctor,  this  is  my  husband — one  of 
the  men  I was  telling  you  about.” 

Producer  Stanley  Kramer  asked  the 
Columbia  studio  publicity  boys  for  some 
new  title  suggestions  for  his  picture,  “The 
Cyclists’  Raid.”  The  boys  suggested:  “Sink 
or  Schwinn,”  “The  Harley  Girls”  and 
“The  Best  Gears  of  Our  Lives.” 

Red  Skelton  quipped  it  after  watch- 
ing a Hollywood  actor  down  enough  fire- 
water for  a lost  weekend: 

“The  man  obviously  has  a Scotch- 
tape  worm.” 

Eye-opening  line  on  the  program  cor- 
rection sheet  of  a Los  Angeles  TV  station: 

Kill — ‘‘My  Wife’s  Relatives.” 

Bob  Hope’s  reaction  to  his  first  glimpse 
of 'Jane  Russell  in  ''Son  of  Paleface”: 

"I  don’t  know  what  she’s  got,  but  if  I 
could  bottle  it  I could  make  a fortune.” 

Alan  Young’s  description  of  his  role  in 
“Androcles  and  the  Lion.”  ''While  I’m  chewing 
the  scenery,  the  lion  is  chewing  me.” 

Gagsters  are  wondering  why  Artie 
Shaw’s  autobiography  wasn’t  distributed 
by  the  Wife  of  the  Month  Club. 

Jack  Benny  tells  about  the  drunk 
who  staggered  home  before  dawn  to  a TV 
set  that  wifey  had  failed  to  turn  off.  He 
looked  at  the  horizontal  weaving  lines  on 
the  screen  and  muttered: 

“Thash  beautiful  tweed,  but  what 
right  has  my  tailor  got  to  be  in  my  home 
selling  me  suits?” 

Alan  Wilson’s  saying  some  smart 
night  club  owner  should  book  Johnnie 
Ray  and  Esther  Williams  on  the  same  bill. 
First,  Johnnie  comes  out  and  does  a song 
and  then  Esther  swims  in  it! 

Gene  Evans,  the  actor  who  has  played 
almost  every  role  wearing  a beard,  is  saying: 

"It’s  getting  so  that  in  every  movie  I 
hardly  speak  above  a whisker.” 

Basil  Rathbone  tells  it:  The  late  British 
actress,  Mrs.  Patrick  Campbell,  once  referred 
to  Basil  as  "two  profiles  stuck  together.”  When 
he  asked  her  why  she  said  it,  she  retorted: 
"I  take  it  back.  You  look  like  a folded  umbrella 
taking  an  elocution  lesson.” 

Eddie  Cantor  played  the  role  of  him- 
self in  “The  Story  of  Will  Rogers.”  But 
before  he  faced  the  cameras,  Cantor  spent 
forty  minutes  in  W^arner’s  makeup  depart- 
ment being  made  up  to  look  like  Cantor. 

A couple  of  teenagers  sat  through  all 
five  of  Gene  Nelson’s  shows  during  a 
personal  appearance.  As  a gag,  he  sent 
them  some  sandwiches.  Later  they  went  tc 
his  dressing  room  to  thank  him. 

“How  did  you  like  the  sandwiches?’ 
he  asked. 

“Oh,”  they  replied,  “we  didn’t  eal 
them.  W e’re  having  them  framed.” 

■ 


ALL  THAT  A WONDERFUL 
MOTION  PICTURE  CAN  BE 


...AND 

SOMETHING 

MORE! 


wne 
young  girl's 
unusual 
story  that 
touched 
the  hearts 
of  untold 
millions! 
To  share 
her  longings, 
her  dreams, 
her  inspiring 
hopes, 
is  to  feel, 
yourself, 
the  power 
and 
wonder 
of  it  all ! 


WRITTEN  FOR  THE  SCREEN  BY  CRANE  WILBUR  aND  JAMES  O’HANLON 

DIRECTED  BY  PRODUCED  BY 

JOHN  BRAHM  • MUSIC  BY  MAX  STEINER  BRYAN  FOY  W 


hollywood 


party  line 


no  matter  what  change  of  silhouette  a new  style  trend  may 
bring  (though  Heaven  knows,  most  any  silhouette  is  chic  at  the 
moment)  there  is  never  really  an/  style  or  “shape”  or  color 
that  challenges  the  perennial  smartness  of  black.  And  now 
there’s  the  latest  rage  in  fabrics,  our  old,  old  standby,  crepe,  to 
wear  it  in.  Whether  softly  draped  or  softly  full,  nothing  lends 
itself  to  the  addition  of  varied  accessories  nor  furnishes  the  basis 
for  so  many  changes  of  costume  as  your  old  friend,  the  “basic 
black.”  This  season,  the  very  festive  cocktail  or  dinner  dress 
will  be  superseded  by  the  less  dressy,  yet  more  than  usually 
smart  afternoon  dress.  Golly!  It’s  been  ages  since  gals 
shopped  for  glamorous  afternoon  clothes.  But  they’re  making 
up  for  lost  time.  Saw  Esther  Williams  at  the  Brown  Derby  in  a 
navy  blue  crepe  very  much  in  the  new  mood.  The  bodice  was 
snug,  with  full  sleeves  that  drew  tight  just  above  the  elbow. 
The  skirt  had  a graceful  panel — lined  in  mauve  satin — floating 
from  the  right  hip  to  the  hem.  A tiny  navy  hat,  violet-trimmed, 
short  mauve  gloves,  and  navy  suede  bag  and  shoes  finished  off 
this  charming  outfit. 


Then  there  are  those  wonderful  wrinkle-resistant  crepes 
that  can  go  anywhere,  anytime,  and  look  just  as  good  after  a 
week  in  a suit-case!  Shelley  Winters  has  a stunner  in  charcoal 

gray.  It  was  her  main- 
stay when  she  visited  her 
Vittorio  in  Mexico  while 
he  was  working  on  “Som- 
brero.” The  trim  sheath 
has  short  puffed  sleeves, 
and  over  it  goes  a soft 
jacket  with  a narrow 
shawl  collar  and  bracelet* 
length  sleeves.  But  we’d 
better  get  on  to  shindigs! 


The  opening  of  “The 
Story  of  Will  Rogers”  was 
a very  glittery  event  and 
full  of  nostalgic  moments.  Finlay  Currie,  that  great  character 
actor,  showed  up  in  kilts!  Roy  Rogers  and  his  ever-lovin’  Dale 
Evans  wore  matching  white  suits  and  cute  cowboy  hats.  But 
for  most,  it  was  a black-tie  affair  and  the  grandstand  crowd 
cheered  their  favorites— Debbie  Reynolds,  real  sharp  in  a mauve, 
full-skirted  evening  gown,  with  Bob  Wagner;  Margaret  O’Brien, 
in  a beoootiful  white  lace  bouffant  gown;  Wanda  Hendrix  in 
white  satin,  with  Dick  Allan;  Janet  Leigh,  with  that  poodle  cut 
she  hates  (but  has  to  have  for  “The  Naked  Spur”)  and  Tony 
Curtis  with  a long  bob — and  we’re  not  kidding;  The  Danny 
Thomases,  the  Jeff  Chandlers,  the  Jerry  Lewises,  the  Dennis 
Morgans,  Joel  McCrea.  . 


Premiering:  Wanda  Hendrix,  Dick  Allan 


On  the  way  into  the  theater,  Virginia  Mayo,  in  a lovely 
full-skirted  gown  of  fire-engine  red  silk  and  net,  suddenly 
stopped  dead,  raised  her  skirts  and  had  hubby  Michael  O’Shea 
adjust  a fire-red  garter  on  one  of  her  gorgeous  gams!  (Most  of 
the  gapers  probably  weren’t  hep  to  the  fact  that  this  might  have 
p been  a good  stunt  to  plug  Virginia’s  picture,  “She’s  Working 
Her  Way  Through  College.”) 


Now  then,  we  come  to  the  exciting  opening  of  the  play, 
“Stalag  17”  (you’ll  be  seeing  a movie  of  it  this  fall),  when 
not  only  Michael  Rennie  showed  up  wearing  one  of  those  black 
string  ties  with  his  tux,  but  so  did  George  Montgomery.  (We 
teenk  they  steenk! — the  ties,  that  is!)  Also  at  the  show  were 
the  Burt  Lancasters  (he  left  next  day  for  the  Fiji  Islands  to 
star  in  “His  Majesty  O’Keefe”),  Dinah  Shore,  really  snappy 
in  dressy  separates  consisting  of  black  velvet,  short-sleeved, 
low-necked  top  and  a gold  and  black  metallic  skirt  “a  few 
thousand  yards”  wide.  The  Brod  Crawfords,  Monica  Lewis  in 
pale  blue  taffeta,  Eve  Arden,  the  Don  Taylors,  the  Lloyd 
Nolans,  Gary  Cooper  with  dotter,  Maria,  Alex  Nicol  there  too! 
But  it  was  starlet  Laurette  Luez  who  really  stole  the  style  show 
(and  we  don’t  necessarily  mean  the  laurels  for  smartness). 
She  was  decked  out  in  a slinky,  low-cut  number  of  black  satin. 
It  was  so  tight,  it 
looked  as  though  she 
was  wearing  black 
skin.  All  we  can  say 
is  that  if  Marilyn 
Monroe  had  seen  it, 
she  would  probably 
have  cut  her  throat. 

Or  cut  Laurette’s! 


Of  course,  the  biggest 
to-do  in  town  was  one 
again  honoring  Judy 
Garland.  Meaning  the 
huge  testimonial  din- 
ner tossed  for  the  gal 
by  the  Friars’  Club  at 
the  Biltmore  Bowl. 

And  the  bowl  over- 
flowed with  people 
who  not  only  paid  tribute  to  Judy,  but  paid  $25  a plate  for  the 
privilege,  thus  swelling  the  charity  fund  of  the  Friars  to  the  merry 
tune  of  $25,000.  Speechmakers  (including  Judy,  who  also  sang) 
were  Frank  Sinatra,  Roz  Russell,  Ezio  Pinza,  Marie  Wilson, 
Olivia  de  Havilland,  Eddie  Cantor,  Ronnie  Reagan  and  others. 
Judy  looked  darling  in  pale,  pale  yellow  crepe  and  net  trimmed 
with  tiny  pearls.  Roz  Russell  pulled  the  nicest,  most  sentimental 
line  of  the  evening  when  she  said,  “I  don’t  need  an  autograph 
book,  Judy.  Your  name  is  written  on  my  heart.” 


Guess  who’s  Gary  6 favorite  girl  friend  now! 


Bob  and  Dolores  Hope  seldom  go  to  parties  or  nightclubs, 
hut  they  had  lots  of  fun  at  the  soiree  Liz  Dailey  (Dan’s  ex) 
gave  for  her  on-again,  off-again  fiance,  wealthy  Bob  Neal,  at 
Ciro’s.  Sheila  Connolly,  who  is  an  absolute  double  for  Liz 
Taylor,  was  there  with  Arthur  Loew,  Jr.,  once  Janet  Leigh’s  best 
beau.  Craig  Hill  was  with  Molly  Dunn  who  used  to  date  Pete 
Lawford,  and  Pete  was  there  with  Jean  McDonald.  Terry  Moore 
was  stunning  in  a full  skirted  dress  of  reddish  brown  crepe. 


Wot  fun  there  was  at  the  crammed  jam-session  type  party  Jane 
Wyman  threw  for  about  a hundred  chums!  Jane  asked  her 
guests  to  wear  ginghams,  dungarees  and  such,  and  she  came  in  a 
red  and  white  checked  cotton.  Nancy  Sinatra,  and  most  of  the 
other  gals  dressed  “as 
instructed.”  But  of 
all  people,  Betty  Hut- 
ton, who  loves  to 
rough  it,  was  dolled 
up  like  crazy!  She 
wore  a tiny  little 
cocktail  hat  with  a 
really  knockout  black 
and  white  checked 
dress.  Sally  Cobb, 
wife  of  Brown 
Derby’s  Bob  Cobb, 
looked  similarly  chic 
in  white  satin  with 

small  black  stripes.  Bettv,  new  groom,  Charlie,  and  Mrs.  Boh  Cobb 


3 


«ilt- 1 1 ! 


Yes,  there’s  more 
lather  . . . faster  lather  . . . 
in  an  Ivory  bath ! 


my  hoi\  l>nllt 


It's  so  relaxing  to  sink  into  an  Ivory 
bath!  You  don't  grope  for  soap — Ivory 
floats  right  into  your  hand.  You  don’t 
wait  for  lather — that  husky  cake  of  Ivory 
fairly  bursts  into  rich,  foamy  suds!  For 
Ivory  makes  more  lather,  faster , than  any 
other  leading  bath  soap! 


its  a pleasure... 

|>tir<>  pleasure ! ’ 


There’s  Ivory’s  famous 
mildness  . . . and  such  a clean, 
fresh  odor! 


It’s  pure  delight — the  gentle  caress  of 
silky  Ivory  suds.  For  Ivory  is  99  44/ioo  % 
pure  . . . mild  as  mild.  Why,  more  doctors 
advise  Ivory  Soap  for  skin  care  than  any 
other  soap.  And  that  clean,  fresh-smell- 
ing Ivory  lather  leaves  you  so  refreshed! 
All  aglow  and  ready  to  go! 


You  get  more  for  your 
money,  too! 


Yes,  mild  Ivory  . . . pure  Ivory  . . . float- 
ing Ivory  . . . actually  costs  you  less! 
Gives  you  more  soap  for  your  money 
than  any  other  leading  bath  soap! 


90S  pure -it  Iloats 


‘ The  whole  family  agrees  on  Ivory!” 
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Holmes 


Get  “Silver  Sense ” — u booklet  to  guide  you  in  your  purchase  and  use  of  silverware.  Send  roi  ~ 1qw  . p«ttcBuc  ManF  iu  n c • 
toDept.  P10,  Holmes  & Edwards  Division,  The  International  Silver  Co.,  Meriden,  Conn. 
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PHOTOPLAY 


Special  Introductory 
Subscription  Offer 


PHOTOPLAY 

205  East  42nd  Street,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

Enter  my  subscription  for  PHOTOPLAY  Special  Introductory 
Subscription  Offer  of  15-Months  for  $2.00  — which  I will  pay  for 
at  marked  below: 

(D  $2.00  Enclosed  with  This  Order. 

— or  — O I will  pay  on  receipt  of  your  bill. 

Nome •• 

(PLEASE  PRINT  NAME  AND  ADDRESS) 

Street  & No 

City  or  P.O Zone 

State 

□ Check  Here  if  Renewing  or  Extending  Your 
Present  Subscription  at  Above  Rates. 
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that’s  holly  wood  for  you 


\x*j^ 


i can’t  accept  Piper  Laurie  as  a big 
movie  star,  no  matter  how  popular  she  is 
at  the  box-office.  Don’t  get  me  wrong: 
I like  Piper  personally,  but  I’m  a guy 
who  was  brought  up  on  such  movie  stars 
as  Crawford,  Shearer  and  Garbo  ...  As 
handsome  as  Tony  Curtis  is,  I have  a 
strong  suspicion  that  he’d  like  to  be  Jerry 
Lewis  . . . And  that  Jerry  would  give 
anything,  even  Dean  Martin,  to  be  Char- 
lie Chaplin  . . . Marilyn  Monroe  dials 
her  own  private  phone  number  in  ‘"Nia- 
gara.” Rut  don’t  get  too  excited,  fellows, 
she’s  changed  her  number  since  . . . Fans 
of  Marlon  Brando  expect  him  to  wear  a 
torn  toga  in  “Julius  Caesar”  ...  I think  certain  couples  look  as  if 
they  belong  together,  such  as  Ava  and  Frankie.  Yet  I can’t  become 
accustomed  to  the  Ida  Lupino-Howard  Duff  combination  . . . Debbie 
Reynolds  always  looks  as  if  a vitamin  shot  has  started  to  work  on 
her  . . . There’s  no  better  view  lrom  any  night  club  in  the  country 
than  from  the  rear  window  of  the  Champagne  Room  of  the  Mocambo 
. . . No  matter  howr  good  the  script  is,  I can’t  believe  in  Van  Johnson 
as  a congressman!  . . . The  drive-in  theatres  are  doing  great  busi- 
ness, proving  that  television  can’t  hurt  love,  although  it  can  hurt  the 
movies  ...  I liked  Boh  Mitehum’s  remark  when  Teresa  Wright  re- 
cently had  to  pose  for  her  first  cheesecake  photos.  Bob  said.  “This 
kid  has  talent  she  hasn’t  even  used  yet.” 

vera-ellen  could  use  more  weight,  especially  in  the  right  spots  . . . 
Leo  Germ  tells  me  he  likes  women  ivho  are  feminine,  attractive  and 
intelligent,  but  primarily  intelligent  . . . After  seeing  “Glory  Al- 
ley” I'm  hopped  up  to  see  a good  movie  about  bop  musicians  . . . 
Although  the  movie  executives  may  pan  television,  they  have  TV 
to  thank  for  the  beginning  of  the  end  of  the  double  feature  men- 
ace . . . I want  to  tell  you  there's  nothing  false  about  Shelley 
Winters  . . . My  latest  Marie  Wilsonism  finds  her  ordering  French 
champagne  and  saying,  “ Make  sure  that  it’s  French,  waiter,  because 
if  it  isn’t,  I won’t  be  able  to  tell  the  difference”  . . . I admire  Betty 
Hutton  for  giving  up  a studio  contract  so  that  husband  Charles 
O’Curran  could  direct  her  and  she  could  do  TV.  As  Betty  knows, 
there’s  no  business  like  show  business — but  it’s  much  better  with 
love  . . . Barbara  Payton  proved  she  was  very  sexy  in  the  head- 


lines, but  when  l satv  her  shopping  at  Schwab’s  in  short  shorts  and 
flat  sandals,  she  had  legs  like  a first  baseman  . . . Cary  Grant  has 
more  charm  than  any  other  actor  on  the  screen  . . . Linda  Christian 
isn’t  at  all  embarrassed  by  that  sculptured  bust  of  her.  “Everybody 
wants  me  to  pose,”  says  Linda.  “Eve  always  had  that  trouble.  I 
don’t  know  why.”  Should  we  tell  her?  . . . I just  can’t  buy  Billy 
Daniels  or  Johnnie  Ray  or  any  other  sound  singers  who  go  through 
a set  of  gymnastics  while  delivering  a song.  Their  bad  acting  is 
laughable  . . . Carleton  Carpenter  looks  like  a bop  musician. 

if  i were  the  owner  of  a movie  studio  I’d  demand  a percentage  of  the 
candy  sales  at  the  theatres  playing  my  pictures.  If  the  picture  isn’t 
good,  the  people  don’t  come  to  buy  candy  . . . Esther  Williams  re- 
minds me  of  the  counsellor  at  a girls’  camp  on  whom  all  the  girls  have 
a crush  . . . Thelma  Ritter  told  me  she  read  it  somewffiere  and  now 
it’s  her  motto:  “If  a man  and  a woman  have  nothing  to  say  to  each 
other,  sex  will  not  say  it  better”  . . . Dale  Robertson  would  have 
been  tremendous  in  silent  pictures  . . . I’m  glad  Ray  Bolger  clicked 
in  the  movie  “Where’s  Charley?”  He’s  a nice  guy  . . . Don’t  be 
misled  by  the  “Sunset  Strip”  handle:  it’s  a broad  main  thoroughfare 
connecting  Hollywood  and  Beverly  Hills  . . . Whenever  I see  Patrice 
Wymore  alone,  Errol  Flynn  becomes  a big  puzzle  to  me.  You  just 
don’t  leave  a package  like  this  unclaimed  ...  Of  course  Hope  and 
Crosby  are  friends  off  the  “road”  as  well  as  on,  but  Bing  will  tell  you, 
“there  are  times  when  Bob  is  hard  to  talk  to,  unless  you  don’t  object 
to  talking  while  he’s  talking.”  After  Bob  reads  this.  I’ll  give  you 
his  answer. 

I’ll  say  that  movie  acting  is  better  than  ever,  and  wait  for  Shirley 
Booth  and  Julie  Harris  to  prove  it  for  me  . . . Watch  Kathryn 
Grayson  when  she  takes  a high  note.  The  Johnston  Office  does  . . . 
Why  does  a studio,  after  making  a picture  about  football  or  base- 
ball, hide  the  fact  from  the  public  in  advertising  and  make  them 
believe  it’s  the  same  old  story  about  boy  meets  girl?  . . . Rosemary 
Clooney’s  pet  name  for  Jose  Ferrer  is  Sam  Shrike  . . . I sometimes 
wonder  what  Betty  Grable  thinks  when  she  sees  Marilyn  Monroe, 
but  then  I remember  Betty’s  bank  account  and  wonder  why  I’m 
worrying  for  her  . . . At  a party  at  the  Charlie  Chaplins’ , Gregory 
Ratoff  leaned  over  and  whispered  to  Oona,  “Off  the  record,  your 
husband  is  a genius.”  That’s  Hollywood  for  you. 


1«{  W Uh  dAmMu 


olivia  de  Goodrich,  they  called  her.  Olivia  de  Goodrich,  the 
inaccessible. 

Newspaper  people  pinned  that  tag  on  Olivia  de  Havilland 
when  they  found  it  difficult  to  interview7  her  after  her  marriage  to 
Marcus  Goodrich. 

During  the  past  six  years  since  their  marriage — on  August  26, 
1946 — Marcus  watched  over  her  as  relentlessly  as  a presidential 
bodyguard.  It  was  this  domination,  this  constant  dictation,  that 
was  blamed  for  the  recent  divorce  action. 

The  beautiful  Olivia,  who  is  deeply  religious,  entered  into 
her  marriage  pact  with  Goodrich  expecting  it,  in  all  sincerity,  to 
be  “till  death  do  us  part."  It  was  her  first  marriage,  his  fifth. 
She  was  only  twenty-nine,  he  many  years  older.  Yet  she  had  no 
qualms  as  to  their  marital  future.  It  was  only  after  long  and 
careful  thought,  Olivia  told  me,  that  she  became  convinced  the 
incompatibility  surrounding  their  life  together  was  an  insur- 
mountable block  to  happiness.  She  reached  the  inevitable 
decision  to  separate. 

It  has  been  said  around  Hollywood  that  the  intellectual 
Marcus,  author  of  the  best-selling  novel  “Delilah,”  was  re- 
sponsible for  deepening  the  already  wide  rift  between  Olivia 
and  her  equally  lovely  sister,  Joan  Fontaine.  There  are  some 
who  feel  that  without  Goodrich’s  influence  on  Olivia  the  two 


sisters  might  have  found  it  possible 
to  reconcile. 

From  what  Olivia  told  me.  I don’t 
think  so. 

When  I asked  her  about  the  much- 
publicized  differences  between  Joan 
and  herself,  she  said,  "It  is  not  alto- 
gether a successful  relationship  and 
I don't  think  anyone  can  ever  make  it 
so.  It’s  too  bad  something  special  has 
to  be  made  of  it  because  observation 
of  other  people  will  show  that  feuds 
are  commonplace  in  families.  I know 
a newspaperman  who  can’t  stand  his 
brother!  It’s  a sad  thing  for  the 
people  involved.” 

Now  that  Olivia  is  once  again  direct- 
ing her  own  destiny,  she  returns  to  the 
screen  for  the  first  time  since  her  Oscar-winning  performance 
in  “Tlie  Heiress”  in  1949.  Her  present  vehicle  is  “My  Cousin 
Rachel.”  produced  by  Nunnally  Johnson  and  directed  by  Henry  f 
Koster.  for  which  acting  chore  she  is  receiving  the  fat  salary 
of  $175,000. 


Olivia  de  Goodrich 
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Dial  Soap  keeps 
complexions  clearer 
keeping  skin  cleaner! 


Dial’s  AT-7  ( Hexachlorophene ) removes  blemish- 
spreading bacteria  that  other  soaps  leave  on  skin. 


The  cleaner  your  skin,  the  better  your  complexion.  And  mild, 
fragrant  Dial  with  AT-7  gets  your  skin  cleaner  and  clearer 

than  any  other  kind  of  soap.  It’s  as  simple  as  that.  Of  course 
Dial's  bland  beauty-cream  lather  gently  removes  dirt  and  make-up, 

giving  you  scrupulous  cleanliness  to  overcome  clogged  pores  and 
blackheads.  But  Dial  does  far  more!  Here’s  the  important 

difference:  when  you  use  Dial  everv  dav.  its  AT-7  effectively  clears 
skin  of  bacteria  that  often  aggravate 
and  spread  surface  pimples  and 
blemishes.  Skin  doctors  know  this 
and  recommend  Dial  for 
both  adults  and  adolescents. 


Protect  your  complexion  with  fine,  fragrant  Dial  Soap. 


DIAL  DAVE  GARROWAY-NBC,  Weekdays 


what  hollywood’s 
whispering  about. 


There  are  constant  rumors  of  trouble 
in  the  marital  menage  of  Esther  Wil- 
liams and  Ben  Gage,  with  columnists 
popping  off  every  once  in  a while  that 
the  end  is  near.  But  the  couple  keep 
on  smiling  tenderly  at  each  other  when 
together  in  public,  so  if  there  is  a rift 
they’re  doing  a good  job  of  covering 
it  up.  I can’t  find  out  any  reason  why 
they  shouldn’t  be  getting  along,  un- 
less it’s  finances,  which  put  a lot  of 
folks  on  edge  these  days. 

• 

Will  Rita  Hayworth  and  her  Aly 
Khan  rush  back  into  each  other’s 
arms?  Aly  is  here  to  sell  a flock  of  thor- 
oughbred yearlings  for  his  father,  the 
Aga  Khan.  Nobody  can  take  heavy 
money  out  of  England,  where  much  of 
the  Aga’s  fortune  is  invested — and  hoss- 
tradin’  is  one  way  the  Khan  family  can 
get  their  hands  on  American  dollars. 
Four  years  ago,  when  Aly  was  in  Holly- 
wood wooing  Rita,  he  sold  some  of  his 
foreign  cars  for  ready  cash. 

• 

Whether  or  not  Greer  Garson’s  hus- 
band. wealthy  Cattle-man  Buddy  Fogel- 
son.  will  do  anything  about  the  drastic 
steps  he  threatened  if  Greer  went  back 
to  work.  Despite  his  objections,  she’s 
hard  at  it  these  days,  in  M-G-M’s  “My 
Mother  and  Mr.  McChesney.” 

• 

Does  Maureen  O’Hara’s  heart  be- 
long to  that  wealthy  young  Mexican 
she  recently  met  south  of  the  border? 
And  is  that  why  she  finally  decided  to 
snip  her  marriage  ties  to  Will  Price? 
And  will  she  ever  be  able  to  marry 
her  Latin  boy  friend  who  is  married? 

( Continued  on  page  14) 


Esther  & Ben:  Storm  warnings? 
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Argentina 


are  as  one* 


strength 


mountains 


a woman, 


Filmed  in 
romantic 
Argentina  by 
'th  Century-Fox 


with  RICHARD  BOONE*  HUGH  MARLOWE  • EVERETT  SLOANE 

"•r  PHILIP  DUNNE  JOSEPH  aBEHM  "“"JACQUES  TOURNEUR 

Based  on  the  Novel  by  HERBERT  CHILDS  • 


Screen  Play  by 
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• Joan  Bennett  spends  many  happy 
hours  reading  in  the  library  of  her  Bev- 
erly Hills  home.  Here’s  what  she  says 
about  Ayds:  “The  Ayds  way  is  the 
really  sensible  way  to  reduce.  That’s 
why  so  many  Hollywood  stars  follow  it.” 


• Joan  about  to  go  for  a drive  with  her 
French  poodle,  Bambi.  “If  you  are  over- 
weight, Ayds  can  do  wonderful  things 
for  your  figure,”  says  Joan.  “I  recom- 
mend it  to  any  woman  who  wants  to  keep 
herself  looking  slim  and  youthful.” 


p 


"AYDS  Can  Do  Wonderful  Things  for 
Your  Figure,”  says  Joan  Bennelf 


Let  lovely  Joan  Bennett,  mother 
of  four,  tell  you  how  to  win  a love- 
lier figure!  Lose  weight  the  way 
Nature  intended  you  to!  With 
the  Ayds  Plan  you  should  feel 
healthier,  look  better  while  reduc- 
ing— and  have  a lovelier  figure! 

When  you  take  Ayds  before 
meals,  as  directed,  you  can  eat 
the  foods  you  like.  Ayds  contains 
no  harmful  drugs  . . . calls  for  no 
strenuous  diet. 


containing  health-giving  vitamins 
and  minerals.  It  acts  by  reducing 
your  desire  for  those  extra  fatten- 
ing calories.  Easily  and  naturally 
you  should  begin  to  look  slimmer, 
more  beautiful  day  by  day. 

Delighted  users  report  losing 
up  to  10  pounds  with  the  very 
first  box.  In  fact,  you  must  lose 
weight  with  the  first  box  ($2.98) 
or  your  money  back. 


Ayds  is  a specially  made  candy 


The 

Loveliest 
Women 
in  the  World 
take  AYDS 
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what  hollywood’s 


whispering  about. 


by 


(Continued,  from  page  12) 

When  Judy  Garland’s  baby  will  be 
born  is  another  topic  of  conversation. 
Friends  and  enemies  trying  to  predict 
the  exact  month.  ...  Is  Gary  Cooper 
trying  to  prove  he’s  young  again  by 
night  clubbing  several  times  a week 
with  fireball  Dusty  Miller?  When  he 
was  happily  married  to  Rocky  she 
couldn’t  drag  him  to  a night  spot  twice 
a year.  He  balked,  though,  when  Dusty 
tried  to  lure  him  into  the  Hokey  Pokey, 
that  mad  new  dance  at  the  Mocambo. 
He  apparently  noticed  some  of  the 
older  gents  pulling  up  lame. 


• 

Shelley  Winters  and  Vittorio  Gass- 
mann  are  another  couple  whose  mar- 
riage, according  to  gossips,  hasn’t  a 
chance.  Two  columnists  seem  intent 
on  breaking  it  up  and  snatch  at  any 
little  argument  the  two  have.  “Sure 
we  fight,”  says  Shelley,  “because  it’s 
so  much  fun  to  make  up.”  But  she’s 
volatile,  and  some  time  they  might,  not 
make  up. 

• 

How  much  dough  will  Lana  wind 
up  with  when  she  divorces  Millionaire 
Bob  Topping?  And  how  soon  will  she 
become  Mrs.  Fernando  Lamas?  When 
the  South  American  actor  pays  enough 
dough  to  get  his  wife  in  a mood  to 
seek  a divorce?  The  good  old  jack 
seems  to  be  slowing  up  this  great 
romance. 

• 

Does  the  fact  that  Evie  Johnson’s 
turned  movie  actress  again — she’s  do- 
ing a small  part  in  Rosalind  Russell’s 
new  picture,  “Never  Wave  at  a Wac” 
— indicate  that  she’s  really  tired  of 
being  Mrs.  Johnson,  as  gossips  say? 


A 
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Shell  and  her  Vittorio 


Only  a PLAYTEX  Girdle 


aoele  simpson,  world- famous  designer,  says : 

“Fashion  features  a slimmer  figure  for  fall— accents  it  with 
supple,  slender  lines— a trim  curve  from  waist  to  hips. 

You  can  create  this  figure  for  yourself— with  the  Playtex 
Fab-Lined  Girdle/”  Smooth  latex,  with  cloud-soft  fabric 
next  to  your  skin,  molds  you— holds  you  so  comfortably— 
gives  you  boundless  freedom.  And  the  4 new  Adjust-All 
garters  quickly  adjust  to  a perfect  fit . . . help  save  stockings. 
Without  a seam,  stitch  or  bone,  Playtex  is  invisible  under 
sleekest  clothes,  washes  in  seconds,  dries  in  a flash. 


Playtex  . . . known  everywhere  as  the  girdle  in  the  bLIm  tube. 

Ask  to  see  all  three:  Playtex  Fab-Lined,  Pink-lee  and 

Living®  Girdles— from  $3.50  at  department  stores  and  specialty  shops. 


FAB-LINED  Cj/yj/f/rJ 

* Fabric-N ext-to-Your-Skin  sms  V 

With  4 New  ’'Adjust-All  Garters 


p 


International  Latex  Corp  n.  . . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Dover,  Del.  01952  Playtex  Ltd.,  Montreal,  Canada  *U.S.A.  and  Foreign  Patents  Pending 
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Shades  of  Night! 


On  the  terrace  of  the  Palais  de  Chaillot,  in  the  shadow  of  the 
Eiffel  Tower,  Evening  in  Paris  inspires  a tender  love  song. 
Wherever  the  rendezvous,  you’ll  find  Evening  in  Paris,  for  it  is  used 
by  more  women  than  any  other  fragrance  in  the  world. 


Even  Hollywood  stars  have  nightmares! 
And  they  shudder  when  they  think  about 
some  of  the  disturbing — and  surprising — 
phantoms  that  haunt  them  in  their  dreams. 

* 

Ingrid  Bergman : '"I  am  swimming  in 

pleasant,  placid  waters,  feeling  happy  and 
at  peace  with  the  world.  Then  all  of  a 
sudden,  white  caps  break  around  me.  Still 
I have  no  feeling  of  fear.  When  a man’s 
head  emerges  out  of  the  water  ahead  of 
me,  I call  to  him,  ‘Look,  look  at  the  white 
caps — how  pretty  they  are.  They  look  just 
like  white  flowers!’  And  the  man  calls 
back  to  me,  in  a hoarse  voice,  ‘Those  are 
not  white  caps,  Ingrid — those  are  sharks !’  ” 

* 

Barbara  Stanwyck : "I  am  locked  in  a 
small,  dark  room  without  windows,  but 
with  so  many  doors  it  is  impossible  to 
count  them.  Little  doors,  big  doors,  nar- 
row doors,  fat  doors — the  room  is  jumping 
with  them.  And  from  each  and  every  door 
there  emerges,  moving  at  a slow  pace, 
some  sort  of  gruesome  character — night- 
marish creatures  too  horrible  to  describe. 
They  draw  nearer — nearer.  And  suddenly 
I am  awake — shaking  like  a bag  of  bones!” 

* 


Gene  Tierney:  "I  am  reaching  into  my 
bureau  drawer,  where  I keep  my  stock- 
ings. Something  glides  through  my  fingers. 
I pull  my  hand  away  and  stare,  shudder- 
ing, at  the  thing  inside  the  drawer.  It  is 
a snake — the  same  color  as  my  nylons! 
I scream.  And  wake  up — still  screaming.” 


P 
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Exciting  things  happen 


when  it's 


BOURJOIS 


Created  in  France ...  Made  in  the  U.  S.A. 

Eau  de  Cologne  $1.00  to  $1.50 
Perfume  $1.00  to  $12.50 

Face  Powder  in  eight  different  shades  $1.00  each  All  prices  plus  tax 


* 

Joan  Evans:  "I  haven't  had  this  night- 
mare since  I was  fourteen.  I would  be 
walking  through  a long,  dark  passage. 
Finally,  I would  come  to  a door.  Only  it 
wasn’t  a door,  really,  but  a mesh  thing 
that  opened  like  a horrid  jaw.  I would 
enter  this  jaw  and  there  would  be  a flight 
of  stairs.  I'd  climb  up  and  up  and  up. 
And  finally,  I would  find  myself  in  a 
cavern  that  was  pitch  dark.  And  then, 
although  I never  saw  anything  and  nothing 
ever  touched  me.  I'd  know  that  something 
was  in  the  cavern  with  me.  I could  feel 
its  presence.  I would  shiver  and  shake — 
until  I woke  myself  with  my  shaking.” 

* 


Esther  Williams : "This 
to  me  when  I went  in 


used  to  happen 
for  competitive 


Here  are  reasons  why  some 
stars  wake  up  screaming ! 


swimming  events.  And  always,  the  night 
before.  I would  dream  I was  in  the  race, 
well  in  the  lead,  when  suddenly,  the  other 
swimmers  would  begin  to  pass  me.  Only 
they’d  he  the  same  swimmers,  passing  me 
over  and  over  again.  And  the  harder  I 
tried  to  swim,  the  more  frequently  they’d 
pass  me.  Then,  suddenly,  I would  realize 
I was  on  a water  treadmill.  No  matter 
how  I tried,  I couldn't  get  away.  This 
would  go  on  for  what  seemed  like  hours. 
And  I’d  wake  up,  crying  real  tears  and 
be  so  exhausted.  I’d  think,  "I’m  a gone 
girl  for  the  race  today!'  ” 


Joan  Crawford : “I  receive  an  invitation 
to  a special  radio  broadcasting  show.  I 
am  told  I must  be  at  Studio  One  at  9:00 
p.m.  On  the  night  of  the  show,  I am  work- 
ing late  and  have  to  rush  from  the  set. 
I grab  dinner  on  the  way  and  arrive  after 
the  show  has  begun.  As  I enter  by  the 
back  way,  I hear  beautiful  music  and 
grope  my  way  to  it  through  shrouding 
darkness.  I stand  there,  drinking  in  the 
music,  letting  my  eyes  become  accustomed 
to  the  dark.  Suddenly  I realize  I am 
being  stared  at.  Only  all  I can  see  are 
eyes — blank  staring  eyes  that  are  cold  and 
hatefid.  I gasp,  choke  and  start  to  run. 
I run  for  what  seems  endless  miles  in  a 
darkness  that  is  thick  and  heavy,  like 
velvet.  I wake  up  shaken,  trembling.” 


Bob  Mitcham:  'I  dream  I am  walking 
along  a highway  crowded  with  people 
going  in  all  directions.  Every  so  often, 
someone  stops  me  and  says,  “Please  pull 
out  my  tooth!’  [ try  to  laugh.  I can’t.  My 
mouth  has  set  in  cement.  I try  to  run 
away.  My  legs  won't  move.  Then  some- 
thing is  thrust  in  my  hands.  I know,  with- 
out looking,  that  it’s  a forceps.  Then, 
under  compulsion,  I start  to  pull  a tooth. 
I pull  and  pull  until  I w'ake  up  pulling, 
with  my  thumb  and  forefinger — at  one  of 
my  own  teeth!" 


Van  Johnson : ~T  am  on  a boat  that 
seems  to  be  sailing  under  its  own  power. 
There  are  always  two  other  people  with 
me.  We  sail  on  and  on,  until  we  finally 
reach  what  appears  to  be  a giant  water- 
lall.  And  for  a terrifying  second,  we 
teeter  on  the  edge  of  what  I suddenly 
know  is  the  end  of  the  world!” 


...it  shapes  a beautiful  bustline,  lifts  it,  keeps  it  up  there 
easily,  comfortably,  naturally ...  gives  a girl  confidence 
in  her  lines  at  all  times.  Concentric-stitching  and  Jantzen 
genius  provides  its  wonderful  shaping  power,  maintains 
it  through  wearing  and  washing.  Finest  cotton 
broadcloth  2.25  . . . absorbent  nylon  3.00  and  3.50. 


p 


photoplay  applauds: 


“Just  for  You” 


Hit  of  the  ten-song  score,  “Zing  Me 
a Zong”  is  done  in  impromptu  style, 
like  Oscar’s  pet  “In  the  Cool,  etc.” 


And  for  every  other  fan, 
Paramount  reunites  Bing 
and  Jane  in  the  month’s 
most  lovahle  music-film 

here’s  more  than  a mere  follow- 
up on  “Here  Comes  the  Groom.” 
The  story  is  again  neatly  tailored 
to  Der  Bingle’s  comfortable  style, 
but  its  theme  is  simpler  and  warm- 
er than  the  first  Crosby-Wyman 
laugh  hit. 

Bing’s  a composer-producer  too 
absorbed  in  his  stage  musicals  to 
be  a real  father  to  his  children. 
There’s  a nice  difference  between 
the  attitude  of  the  two  kids.  As  the 
younger,  Natalie  Wood  resignedly 
figures  a father’s  job  is  just  “to 
make  money  and  be  famous.”  As 
the  older,  Bob  Arthur  is  resentful. 


Criticizing  Bob’s  first  effort  at  a 
torch  song,  Bing  asks,  “What  do 
you  know  about  being  lonely?” 
And  Bob  says,  “Quite  a lot.”  Jane 
also  gets  her  share  of  the  “too- 
busy”  routine.  Truly  in  love  with 
his  song  star.  Bing  just  hasn’t  had 
time  to  ask  her  to  replace  the 
children's  late  mother. 

On  this  solid  base  the  picture 
builds  an  airy  structure  of  tunes 
and  understanding  humor.  Snub- 
nosed. trim-figured  Jane  is  so  at 
home  in  comedy  you  forget  how 
she  won  her  Oscar.  Natalie,  grow- 
ing into  a surprisingly  pretty  girl, 
is  artful  as  ever,  and  Bob  does  a 
picture  of  first  love  that’s  not  quite 
the  usual  “puppy  love.”  And 
Bing?  He  doesn’t  look  as  if  he’s 
half-trying,  but  even  Ethel  Barry- 
more can’t  steal  a scene  from  him. 


As  relaxed  between  takes  as  before  the  cameras  (giving  the  month’s  best 
performances !) . Jane  and  Bing  picnic-lunched  on  Lake  Arrowhead  location 
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cigar  err  $ 


T m*cc&  Co 


AND  you  get  an  extra-mild 

and  soothing  smoke... plus 
the  added  protection  of 


UALITY 


WJ 
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What  Should  I Do? 


USE 


ORE 
W O O D B U 


BEAUTIFUL  WOMEN 
RY  FACE  POWDER- 

WHY  DON'T  YOU? 


You’ll  never  look  lovelier  — than 
the  day  you  try  Woodbury  Powder  ! 
Your  skin  — satin-smooth  i 
Your  color  — naturally  lovely 
all  day!  Thank  Woodbury’s 
special  color-blending  . . . and 
foundation-cream  ingredient 
for  your  pretty  new  complexion ! 


ELIZABETH  TAYLOR, 

co-star  of  Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer's 
"IVANHOE"  (co  lor  by  Technicolor) 
wears  Woodbury  Fiesta 
to  intensify  the  tone  of  her  skin. 
(Hollywood  Stars  chose 
Woodbury  Powder 
6 to  )) 


( Continued  from  page  4) 
husband's  parents  are  no  longer  living. 

We  have  a nice  home  and  I keep  it  well, 
and  we  have  been  hoping  for  a family  as  soon 
as  we  are  a little  better  established. 

Before  I met  my  husband,  he  had  been 
deeply  in  love  with  a very  beautiful  girl,  but 
-he  married  another  fellow  and  moved  away. 
Now  she  is  divorced  and  she  has  returned  to 
this  rather  small  city.  Naturally,  her  path  and 
ours  cross  olten.  We  belong  to  the  same  little 
golf  club  and  we  usually  see  her  when  we 
visit  friends. 

She  always  manages  to  dance  with  my  hus- 
band several  times  each  evening,  and  she  is 
forever  reminding  him  of  something  that  hap- 
pened when  they  were  sweethearts.  I’m  afraid 
she  is  still  in  love  with  my  husband  and  may 
make  trouble  for  us. 

Sometimes  l‘m  sick  with  fear.  What  ran  a 
girl  do  in  a case  like  this? 

Jacqueline  F.. 


Dear  Mrs.  E : 

First  of  all,  don’t  become  panic-stricken. 
To  quote  a famous  phrase,  “You  have 
nothing  to  fear,  but  fear  itself.” 

And  to  quote  a famous  legal  phrase, 
“Possession  is  nine  points  in  the  law.” 

1 ou  should  go  on  in  your  usual  happy 
fashion,  regarding  your  marriage  as  a life- 
time arrangement,  joyous  and  permanent. 
Don’t  doubt  yourself;  don’t  doubt  your 
husband.  Hold  calm  and  steady. 

Here  are  some  thoughts  to  help  you  re- 
main assured:  if  your  husband  were  to 
lake  this  woman  seriously,  he  would  have 
to  admit  that  he  is  second  choice.  There 
are  very  few  men  who  care  to  accept  that 
position.  Surely  he  will  dance  with  her; 
he  may  even  encourage  her  flirtatious 
ways,  hut  if  he  is  sensible — and  your  let- 
ter leads  me  to  believe  that  he  is — he  will 
do  this  only  to  please  his  own  ego.  There 
will  he  a certain  grim  satisfaction  in  ob- 
serving this  girl  make  a fool  of  herself  by 
throwing  herself  at  your  husband’s  head. 
Others  must  he  aware  of  it. 

Whatever  you  do,  don’t  discuss  the  sit- 
uation with  anyone  else.  If  someone  is  so 
ill-advised  as  to  bring  up  the  subject,  it 
would  be  graceful  for  you  to  say,  “She’s  i 
beautiful,  isn’t  she?  No  wonder  she  was 
so  popular  during  school  days.  1 think  she 
adds  a lot  of  fun  to  a party.” 

Be  friendly  with  her,  hut  don’t  make  a 
particular  effort.  Relax.  Be  secure  in  your 
love  and  in  your  husband’s  honor,  and 
you  will  have  nothing  to  fear. 


Claudette  Colbert 


Dear  Claudette  Colbert : 

I am  fifteen  and  live  in  the  country.  For 
about  eighteen  months  I have  gone  with  the 
same  boy  and  like  him  very  much.  My  par- 
ents like  this  boy  so  everything  has  been  fine. 

Last  Friday  night  there  was  a school  play 
and  this  boy  took  me.  As  we  left  the  house 
my  lather  said,  "Come  straight  home  after 
the  play."  Well,  there  was  a dance  alter  the 
play  and  although  I have  never  disobeyed  my 
father,  we  went  for  about  fifteen  minutes,  then 
we  went  to  get  something  to  eat.  When  we 
got  home  my  father  was  waiting  for  us  in  the 
front  room.  He  told  my  boy  friend  that  he 
could  never  take  me  anywhere  again. 

This  boy  called  two  nights  later  and  after 
we  had  been  talking  about  two  minutes,  my 
father  made  me  hang  up.  The  next  time  the 
boy  called.  1 took  the  call  upstairs  and  when 
my  father  heard  of  it.  he  called  me  a sneak. 

The  girls  in  my  class  have  a club  called 
"The  Upbeaters’’  and  1 am  one  of  the  offi- 
cers. Now  my  father  has  forbidden  me  to  go 
to  the  club.  Everyone  I know  belongs,  so  there 
can't  be  much  wrong.  My  mother  excuses  my 
father  by  saying  that  because  he  is  a lawyer, 
he  hears  all  about  these  clubs.  All  we  do 


is  have  cokes  and  popcorn  and  sit  around 
talking,  which  isn't  so  poisonous. 

I try  to  be  nice  to  my  parents,  but  the  more 
they  keep  me  in  the  more  I begin  to  hate 
them.  I have  thought  of  running  away. 

Please  tell  them  what  a mistake  they  are 
making. 

Ingrid  O. 


Dear  Ingrid: 

The  princess  is  locked  in  the  round 
tower  and  the  wicked  old  king  has  thrown 
away  the  key!  ’Tis  a sorry  situation. 

Yes,  I’m  teasing  you.  Perhaps  I can 
also  see,  reading  between  the  lines  of  your 
letter,  the  problems  your  parents  face. 
These  days,  considering  automobile  acci- 
dents and  a combination  of  youthful  dis- 
regard and  high-spirited  waywardness, 
there  is  plenty  to  keep  a father  awake. 

Probably  your  father  expected  you 
home  by  ten-thirty  or  eleven  o’clock.  Con- 
sidering how  short  “fifteen  minutes”  is  at 
a dance,  and  how  long  it  takes  to  imbibe 
a coke  and  a hamburger  these  days,  I 
imagine  it  was  after  midnight  when  you 
reached  home.  Undoubtedly  he  had  been 
worried,  and  worried  affection  gives  way 
to  parental  exasperation. 

I m sure  that  if  you  will  talk  things 
over  with  your  father,  perhaps  he  will 
relent  if  the  club  is  as  nice  as  you  say. 

You  might  give  a moment’s  thought  to 
an  often  quoted  humorous  comment  of 
Mark  Twain : “When  1 was  fourteen,  my' 
father  was  so  ignorant  and  stupid  that  I 
could  scarcely  bear  to  have  him  around 
the  house,  but  when  I became  twenty,  I 
was  amazed  to  discover  how  inueh  the 
old  man  had  learned  in  six  years.” 

Claudette  Colbert 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

Occasionally  some  girl  writes  to  you  com- 
plaining about  being  an  "ugly  duckling.” 
Maybe  my  story  will  be  of  help  to  you  "in 
answering. 

1 have  two  beautiful  sisters,  so  I felt  abused. 
I wore  bands  on  my  teeth,  my  hair  was  thin 
and  colorless,  I was  terribly  overweight.  I 
felt  so  sorry  for  myself  that  I expected  people 
to  cater  to  me.  Well,  lor  awhile  1 did  get 
sympathy,  but  sympathy  wears  out  quicker 
than  any  other  emotion.  I began  to  wonder 
why  nobody  liked  me,  not  even  the  kids  at 
school.  1 decided  that  1 wasn't  getting  any- 
where, so  1 changed  my  style. 

I began  to  study  with  my  radio  turned  off. 
My  grades  went  from  C to  A.  Every  night  1 
brushed  my  hair  100  times  and  every  morn- 
ing, too.  1 cut  out  my  usual  three  candy  bars 
at  noon.  1 began  to  practice  a pleasant  ex- 
pression, not  quite  a smile  but  almost,  and  I 
began  to  start  conversations  with  people  I 
knew  were  shy.  I began  to  read  the  news- 
papers, the  front  page  as  well  as  the  funnies 
and  the  movie  gossip.  1 kept  my  face  scrubbed 
and  I gave  myself  a weekly  manicure  and  pedi 
cure  with  colorless  polish.  1 wore  a blouse 
just  one  day,  and  1 was  careful  about  keeping 
my  skirts  pressed  and  my  sweaters  cleaned. 

It  wasn  t long  before  people  were  saying, 
“You  look  so  nice,  Dot — neat  and  fresh.”  Or, 
Some  of  the  kids  are  coming  over  tonight 
lor  a platter  party,  won  t you  join  us?” 

I found  out  that  it  isn't  the  way  you  think 
you  look  that  counts.  It's  how  you  make  other 
people  feel.  If  other  girls  feel  pretty  around 
you,  partly  because  you’ve  said  something 
casually  nice,  well  then  you  have  friends.  If 
boys  feel  important  around  you,  because  you 
know  how  good  they  are  at  some  game  or 
school  activity,  you’ll  have  hoys  around  all 
the  time. 

1 hank  you  lor  the  use  of  your  hall.  Miss 
Colbert.  Gosh,  you’re  pretty. 

An  ex-ugly  duckling. 


...  on  a Greyhound 
Expense-Paid 

M/awAHmTouz! 

Adventure-filled  days  of  romantic  travel  await 
you  on  a Greyhound  Amazing  America  Tour.  Take 
your  choice  of  low-cost  trips  to  sunny  Southern 
resorts,  exciting  ranches  . . . gay,  glamorous  cities, 
or  famous  National  Parks  . . . vacations  ranging 
from  two  days  to  two  months,  with  everything 
planned  for  you,  including  hotel  reservations,  trans- 
portation and  sightseeing.  Here  are  typical  tours. 


EVERGREEN  CIRCLE  LOS  ANGELES 

3 Days  from  Seattle  . $27.70  4 Days  ....  $13.50 

COLONIAL  VIRGINIA  FLORIDA  CIRCLE 

6 Days  ...  44.40  1 1 Days  ....  77.80 

COLORADO  SPRINGS  From  Jacksonville) 

5 Days,  10  Meals  38.70  CHICAGO 
NEW  ENGLAND  CIRCLE  3 Days  ....  14  60 

7 Days  ...  59.75  SALT  LAKE  CITY 

HAVANA,  CUBA  3 Days  10.20 

4 Days  ....  67.35  MEXICO  (Escorted) 

(Includes  round-trip  fare  by  bus  12  Days  ....  145.40 


and  airplane— Miami  to  Cuba)  (From  San  Antonio) 

To  these  prices,  add  Greyhound  round-trip  fare  from  your  home  town. 
Except  where  shown,  prices  do  not  include  meals.  U.  S.  tax  extra. 
Hotel  rates  for  double-room  (per  person).  Prices  subject  to  change. 


NEW  YORK  CITY— Four  gjy 
days  at  famous  spots,  3 
nights  at  a smart  hotel. 


$2025 


LAS  VEGAS-HOOVER  DAM 

3-day  adventure  in  Sunny  tn-jc 
Southwest.  2 nights’  hotel.  3 


WASHINGTON  — Four  days 


touring  Nation's  Capital, 
3 nights'  hotel. 


$23°o 


WRITE  FOR  FREE  PICTORIAL  TOUR  FOLDER! 


Greyhound  Information  Center 
105  W.  Madison  Street 
Chicago  2,  Illinois 

Please  send  me  a free  folder 
which  describes  50  Amazing 
America  Tours. 


NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE ts- 10.52 


Dear  Miss  Ex: 

And,  gosh,  you’re  sharp. 

Write  again  soon  and  tell  me  more 
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BETTY  HUTTON,  starring  in  “SOMEBODY  LOVES  ME,” 

A Perlberg-Seaton  Production.  A Paramount  Picture — Color  by  Technicolor. 


The  Most  Beautiful  Hair 
in  the  World 

is  kept  at  its  loveliest . . . with 

Lustre-Creme  Shampoo 

When  Betty  Hutton  says,  I use 

Lustre-Creme  Shampoo”  . . . you’re 
listening  to  a girl  whose  beautiful 
hair  plays  a vital  part  in  a fabulous 
glamour-career. 

You,  too,  like  Betty  Hutton,  will  notice 
a glorious  difference  in  your  hair 
after  a Lustre-Creme  shampoo.  Under 
the  spell  of  its  lanolin-blessed  lather, 
your  hair  shines,  behaves,  is  eager  to 
curl.  Hair  dulled  by  soap  abuse  . . . 
dusty  with  dandruff,  now  is  fragrantly 
clean.  Hair  robbed  of  its  natural  sheen 
now  glows  with  renewed  highlights. 

Famous  Hollywood  Stars  use  Lustre-Creme  Shampoo  for  Glamorous  Hair 


Lathers  lavishly  in  hardest  water  . . . 
needs  no  special  after-rinse. 

No  other  cream  shampoo  in  all  the 

world  is  as  popular  as  Lustre-Creme. 
For  hair  that  behaves  like  the  angels 
and  shines  like  the  stars  . . . ask  for 
Lustre-Creme  Shampoo. 


The  beauty-blend 
cream  shampoo 
with  LANOLIN. 
Jars  or  tubes, 

21 1 to  $2. 


about  what  you  think  and  what  you  do. 
because  your  letter  will  help  thousands 
of  girls. 

I’m  telling  you  true! 

Claudette  Colbert 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I want  to  ask  you  a strange  question.  Do 
you  believe  that  it  is  always  possible  to  start 
over  again?  Do  you  believe  that  happiness  is 
possible,  or  is  it  a myth? 

Before  you  answer,  read  this:  I am  twenty- 
seven.  I came  from  a family  of  nine.  My 
father  was  a dictator.  He  ruled  every  part  of 
our  lives,  even  decided  what  we  would  wear 
to  school  each  morning.  I was  the  rebel.  1 
loathed  him  and  refused  to  obey  some  of  his 
mean  rules.  Result:  when  1 was  twelve  be- 
took me  to  court,  declared  me  a delinquent 
and  incorrigible  and  insisted  that  I he  sent 
to  reform  school.  I was  there  three  years  and 
learned  the  horrible  side  of  life  pretty 
thoroughly. 

Even  so,  I was  a green  kid  when  I was  sent 
home  at  fifteen.  The  beating  started  again  (for 
a B on  a report  card,  for  unpolished  shoes 
after  a rain,  for  not  eating  all  my  dinner), 
and  to  “get  even”  I began  to  sneak  out  with 
a wild  gang. 

I had  begged  the  people  at  the  school  ’to 
let  me  work  in  a strange  family — anything  to 
get  away  from  my  father,  but  since  I had  a 
home,  I had  to  go  to  it. 

Upshot:  I became  a mother  a week  before 
I was  fifteen.  I breast-fed  that  baby  for  three 
weeks  and  loved  him  with  my  soul.  The  baby’s 
father  wanted  to  marry  me,  but  my  father 
said  he  would  kill  me  first.  I had  to  give  up 
the  baby  for  adoption.  That  has  been  eleven 
years  ago.  hut  there  is  not  a night  that  passes 
hut  what  I wonder  where  my  little  hoy  is  in 
all  this  world. 

When  I returned  home,  my  lather  kicked 
me  out — after  making  arrangements  for  me 
to  go  to  work  as  a maid  in  a large  home  in 
the  eity.  He  collected  my  wages  because  1 
was  still  a minor,  lust  before  I was  eighteen 
I married.  I told  my  husband  my  story;  in- 
-tead  of  understanding,  he  held  my  past  over 
me;  ridiculed  me.  To  save  my  sanity,  I di- 
vorced him. 

I worked  my  way  through  a good  school 
and  for  seven  years  I have  been  successful  in 
exacting  work.  Occasionally  a man  comes  along 
who  is  interested  in  me,  but  I am  terrified.  Do 
you  think  I will  ever  get  over  this  fear? 

A Steady  Reader 


Dear  Madam: 

Wliat  you  are  really  asking  is,  do  I 
think  you  would  ever  be  able  to  make  a 
success  of  marriage? 

With  one  part  of  your  spirit  you  feel 
that  you  should  marry,  but  in  your  his- 
tory and  in  your  mind  there  are  gigantic 
blocks  against  your  marrying.  Wouldn’t 
you  be  happier  if  you  could  say  to  your- 
self. “There  is  no  rule  on  earth  that  says 
I must  marry.” 

Yet  great  happiness  of  a different  na- 
ture is  lying  in  store  for  you,  if  you  will 
only  reach  out  for  it.  It  is  clear  that  the 
frustrated  love  for  your  child  is  a constant 
sorrow.  Why  don’t  you  make  use  of  that 
love  by  seeking  work  in  your  spare  time 
in  an  orphanage?  There  are  thousands  of 
children  in  this  world  who  need  exactly 
the  devotion  you  are  longing  to  give.  In- 
stead of  being  mother  of  one,  you  may 
become  proxy  mother  to  dozens  of 
motherless  children.  You  would  find  such 
an  experience  rich  and  rewarding. 

It  seems  to  me  that  your  salvation  lies 
in  expressing  your  love  for  children  and 
refusing  to  worry  about  any  other  rela- 
tionship. 

You  are  still  a very  young  woman  and 
I’m  sure  that  in  time  you  will  meet  the 
right  man  and  have  children  of  your  own 
to  cherish. 

Claudette  Collier! 


_ 
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Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I come  from  a family  of  twelve  and  my  hus- 
band comes  from  a family  of  seven,  so  you 
would  think  we  would  be  tbe  busiest  couple  in 
the  world.  Well,  we  aren’t.  For  some  reason 
I just  don’t  click  with  all  our  families.  When 
I was  a little  girl  I was  my  father’s  favorite, 
but  now  that  he  isn't  living,  there  is  a coldness 
between  the  other  children  and  me. 

I’ve  thought  of  it  a great  deal.  One  of  the 
reasons  may  be  that  I don’t  like  to  copycat. 
For  instance,  my  sisters  and  sisters-in-law  de- 
cided to  paint  their  kitchens  yellow  and  get 
linen  to  match.  Then  when  we  had  reunions, 
all  the  linen  would  match.  I didn’t  want  that. 
I like  my  red,  blue  and  white  kitchen. 

At  Christmas  everyone  chips  in  to  buy  oysters 
and  anisette  to  make  a special  oyster  dish.  I 
don’t  like  oysters,  so  I don't  see  why  I should 
contribute.  At  Thanksgiving  everyone  chips 
in  for  brandy  for  tbe  plum  pudding,  but  I 
don’t  like  plum  pudding.  You  would  think 
I had  committed  a crime  to  see  the  look  on  the 
relatives’  faces  when  I explain  my  views. 

I read  a great  deal,  but  no  one  seems  to  be 
interested  in  talking  about  books  or  the  latest 
magazines.  I think  a person  should  keep  alert 
and  in  tune  with  the  times,  but  my  opinion  isn’t 
shared  by  the  rest  of  the  family. 

In  a way  I feel  so  different  from  the  family 
that  I don’t  see  how  I could  have  been  born 
of  the  same  father  and  mother.  All  this  makes 
me  miserable,  but  I don’t  know  how  to  break 
down  their  dislike. 

From  what  I have  told  you,  do  you  think 
I should  stop  trying  to  be  a part  of  the  family, 
or  is  there  some  way  I can  get  them  to  under- 
stand my  feelings  on  some  of  these  subjects? 

Nickola  M. 

Dear  Mrs.  M. 

The  truth  is  that  you  don’t  really  want 
to  be  a part  of  the  family.  You  may  tell 
everyone  who  will  listen  that  you  feel 
martyred,  and  you  may  believe  it  yourself, 
but  down  deep  in  your  subconscious,  you 
don’t  want  to  follow  the  family  pattern. 

You  regard  yourself  as  superior  to  your 
brothers,  sisters,  and  in-laws,  and  perhaps 
you  are.  At  least  you  are  an  outspoken 
and  forthright  individualist. 

If  you  simply  regarded  yourself  as 
superior  and  were  content  with  that  pri- 
vate theory  while  giving  the  outward  ap- 
pearance of  approving  the  family  way  of 
life,  you  might  get  along  fine.  However, 
your  problem  is  that  you  want  them  to 
agree  with  your  own  estimate  of  yourself. 

I think  you’re  going  to  have  to  face 
the  fact  that  in  this  world,  our  relatives 
make  no  plans  to  roll  out  red  carpets  for 
any  of  us. 

Either  you  must  make  your  intimate 
friends  outside  your  family  group,  or  you 
must  give  up  your  attempt  to  get  special 
attention  from  your  relatives  and  accept 
their  mode  of  life. 

Claudette  Colbert 


for  ALL  Red  Feather  Services 
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...and  everywhere  else  on  earth 

variation  on  the  notched  lapel  theme . . . soft-tailored  by  expert  man  tailors 
with  custom-tailor  workmanship.  Finest  rep  iveave  or  Rosenblum- 
exclusive  Fantasia  wool  shantung ..  .heavenly  colors ..  .sizes  8 to  20 
and  petite  sizes ..  .53.00 ..  .others  35.00  to  6 5. 00...  at  fine  stores. 


74.6  South  Los  Angeles  Street,  Los  Angeles,  California 
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ET  S GO  TO  THE 


v'v'v'*/  OUTSTANDING 


VERY  GOOD 


k'k'  GOOD 


^ FAIR 


Look  out  beloiv!  Some  unwary  villain  s about  to  get  conked  with 
a belaying  pin.  To  Burt  and  Nick,  mayhem  is  a laughing  matter 


With  help  from  the  pooch,  Jane  Greer’s  family  demonstrates  how 
not  to  entertain  a daughter’s  millionaire  boy-friend  (Lawford) 


THE  CRIMSON  PIRATE 

(WARNERS-TECHNICOLOR) 

Like  his  vastly  successful  “The  Flame  and 
the  Arrow,”  Burt  Lancaster’s  new  swash- 
buckler is  a high-spirited  yarn  that  never 
takes  itself  seriously.  In  fact,  Burt  warns  you  in  a 
cheerful  foreword.  “Believe  half  what  you  see.”  As 
a captain  flying  the  Jolly  Roger  on  the  old  Spanish 
Main,  Burt’s  strictly  out  for  loot,  until  he  gets  em- 
broiled in  some  down-trodden  Caribbean  colonists’ 
fight  to  free  themselves  from  an  unnamed  empire. 
Most  satisfying  part  of  the  action  is  the  acrobatic 
skill  of  Burt  and  his  mute  side-kick,  Nick  Cravat — 
rhythmic  and  pleasing  to  the  eye  as  good  dancing. 

, The  laughs  come  fast — in  pantomime,  like  the 
sequence  of  the  walking  rowboat — or  in  the  dia- 
logue. Hungarian  beauty  Eva  Bartok  is  the  heroine. 
Verdict:  A feast  for  the  kids — fun  for  sophisticates 


(F) 


YOU  FOR  ME 

(M-G-M) 

Once  in  a while,  along  comes  a “sleeper” — 
an  unpretentious  little  picture  that  serves 

up  a surprisingly  good  measure  of  pleasant 

entertainment.  In  this  case,  there’s  an  extra  surprise 
element:  A hospital  hardly  seems  a likely  place  to 
start  a comedy.  But  Peter  Lawford’s  injuries  aren’t 
serious;  a hunting  accident  has  left  him  with  a load 
of  buckshot  in  a traditionally  humorous  part  of  his 
anatomy.  A few  caustic  comments  from  nurse  Jane 
Greer,  and  the  plot’s  off  to  a lively  start,  since  Pete’s 
a millionaire  contributing  heavily  to  the  hospital 
fund.  Jane’s  crisp  voice  and  Lawford’s  gay  clowning 
play  up  neat  lines  and  wry  situations;  Gig  Young 
properly  dead-pans  it  as  a noble  young  medico,  who 
urges  Jane  to  use  her  charm  on  Pete — and  regrets  it. 
Verdict:  Engaging  comedy  with  unexpected  quirks 


FEARLESS  FAGAN 

(M-G-M) 

Beiore  you  complain  that  this  story  is  com- 
pletely unbelievable,  remember  that  there 
really  was  a draftee  who  tried  to  take  his 
lion  into  the  Army  with  him.  Carleton  Carpenter 
(with  an  even  tamer  lion  to  stand  in  for  the  original 
Fagan)  whips  up  such  a smooth  mixture  of  humor 
and  pathos  in  his  first  leading  role  that  he  makes 
this  friendship  between  man  and  beast  convincing. 
As  a young  circus  performer  who  does  a daring 
clown  act  with  a lion.  Carp  faces  a dilemma  on  being 
drafted:  He  doesn’t  want  to  leave  his  lion  to  a zoo 
nor  to  a brutal  lion-tamer.  So  he  takes  Fagan  along. 
Later  events  do  stray  from  facts  into  some  wild 
fancies.  As  a cynical  young  movie  star  who — at 
first — thinks  Carp  is  crazy,  Janet  Leigh’s  a bit  coy. 
Verdict:  JJnusual  tall  tale,  amusing  for  non-skeptics 


V'V' 

(F) 


For  Complete  Casts  of  New  Pictures  See  Page  112 
For  Brief  Reviews  of  Current  Pictures  See  Page  76 
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MOVIES  WITH  JANET  GRAVES 

(F)  FAMILY  (A)  ADULTS  ONLY 


THE  STORY  OF  WILL  ROGERS 

(WARNERS-TECHNICOLOR) 

A wealth  of  real-life  material  goes  into 
this  story  of  a remarkable  American,  show- 
ing Will  as  Oklahoma  cowhand,  sideshow 
rope  artist,  Ziegfeld  star,  film  star,  humorist,  politi- 
cal commentator,  air-power  advocate,  devoted  hus- 
band and  father.  Will  Rogers,  Jr.  is  the  happiest  of 
choices  in  the  lead  role,  portraying  his  father  with 
complete  relaxation  and  rightness,  in  looks,  speech 
and  gestures.  It  takes  the  charm  and  directness  of 
Jane  Wyman  to  make  the  secondary  role  of  his  wife 
stand  out,  and  equally  in-key  performances  are  given 
by  Carl  Benton  Reid,  as  Will’s  father,  and  Noah 
Beery,  Jr.,  as  Wiley  Post.  The  dialogue’s  enlivened 
by  Rogers’  actual  sayings,  still  pertinent  today.  The 
rich  backgrounds  picture  a changing  country. 
Verdict:  First-rate  biography  of  a beloved  American 


/VW 

(F) 


ONE  MINUTE  TO  ZERO 

(RKO) 

First  starred  in  a drama  of  World  War  II, 
“The  Story  of  G.  I.  Joe,”  Robert  Mitchum 
brings  the  saga  up  to  date  with  his  role  as 
an  American  officer  in  Korea.  This  timely  picture 
clearly  presents  the  case  for  the  UN’s  stand  against 
Communist  aggression,  with  Ann  Blyth,  as  a dedi- 
cated UN  representative,  putting  it  into  words.  Bob 
putting  it  into  action.  From  the  outbreak  of  fighting 
to  the  Inchon  landings,  the  battle  scenes  give  a 
searing  picture  of  modern  warfare,  lent  conviction 
by  Army  and  Air  Force  cooperation  in  the  filming. 
Less  a unified  story  than  a series  of  vignettes,  the 
picture  has  a blurred  love  interest,  with  Ann  and 
Bob  differing  over  unrelated  subjects.  William  Tal- 
man  and  Richard  Egan  score  as  officers. 

Verdict:  Spectacular,  often  inspiring  drama  of  Korea 


(F) 


SON  OF  PALEFACE 

(PARAMOUNT— TECHN|COLOR) 

Rare  among  sequels,  this  lush  comedy  lives 
up  to  its  hilarious  predecessor.  As  the 
offspring  of  the  original  hero-by-accident, 
Bob  Hope’s  just  as  cowardly  as  his  old  man.  Arriv- 
ing in  the  frontier  town  to  claim  Paleface’s  fortune, 
Bob  finds  himself  in  a race  to  discover  its  hiding 
place  before  his  pop’s  angry  creditors  string  him  up. 
Leave  us  face  it — the  plot’s  as  ramshackle  an  affair 
as  Harvard  man  Hope’s  1900  Ford,  but  who  cares? 
The  important  features  are  the  dependable  Hope 
mugging,  Jane  Russell’s  generous  beauties  (dis- 
played in  a saloon  singer’s  finery  and  a bandit 
queen’s  sinister  black)  and  Roy  Rogers’  cheerful 
good  sportsmanship  in  playing  his  role  for  laughs. 
Songs  include  “Am  I in  Love?”  and  “Wing-Ding.” 
Verdict:  Lavish  and  colorful  spoof  on  the  westerns 


Full  Reviews  Continued  on  Next  Page 


V'W 

(F) 


At  first  meeting,  baggage  agent  Jane  Wyman  isn’t  too  deeply  im- 
pressed by  homecoming  cowboy  Will  Rogers,  Jr.  But  later  . . . 


War  shadows  even  this  quiet  interlude  at  the  apartment  of  United 
Nations  worker  Ann  Blyth,  wary  of  the  love  that  Mitchum  offers 


It’s  an  encore  for  “Buttons  and  Bows.”  but  this  time  Roy  Rogers 
makes  the  Hope-Russell  duet  a trio,  with  a guitar  accompaniment 
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Chlorophyll  Toothpaste 

DESTROYS  BID  BREATH 


Originating  in  the  Mouth. 


Here  is  the  magic  power  of 
chlorophyll  to  destroy  bad  breath 
originating  in  the  mouth!  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste  in  most 
cases  acts  quickly  . . . acts  thor- 
oughly . . . and  the  purifying  action 
lasts  for  hours!  Keeps  your  breath 
sweet  and  fresh  longer! 


Now!  The  FuH  Benefits  of  a 
Chlorophyll* Toothpaste  in  a New, 
Exclusive  Colgate  Formula ! 


Now  Colgate  brings  you  wonder-working 
chlorophyll  in  the  finest  chlorophyll  tooth- 
paste that  146  years  of  experience  can 
create . . . Colgate  Chlorophyll  Toothpaste! 

How  Colgate  Makes  Chlorophyll  Work  For  You! 

Nature  herself  makes  chlorophyll  and 
puts  it  in  all  green  plants  to  enable  them 
to  live  and  grow.  But  science  must  break 
down  this  natural  chlorophyll  into  a us- 
able, effective  form  ( water-soluble  chloro- 
phyllins)— before  it  can  help  you  against 
bad  breath,  tooth  decay,  common  gum 
disorders. 

That’s  why  Colgate’s  experience  and 
skill  in  creating  an  exclusive  formula  is 
important  to  you.  In  Colgate  Chlorophyll 
Toothpaste  you  get  the  benefits  of  these 
water-soluble  chlorophyllins  in  a safe, 
pleasant  form! 

For  real  help  against  baa  breath  origi- 
nating in  the  mouth  . . . common  gum 
disorders  . . . tooth  decay  . . . use  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste  after  eating.  It’s 
the  finest  chlorophyll  toothpaste  the  world’s 
largest  maker  of  quality  dentifrices  can 
produce! 

Colgate’s  Guarantee: 

Try  Colgate  Chlorophyll  Toothpaste 
for  one  week.  If  you’re  not  satisfied 
that  it’s  the  most  effective,  pleasant- 
est chlorophyll  toothpaste  you’ve 
ever  tried,  send  back  the  tube  and 
Colgate  will  give  you  double  your 
money  back,,  plus  postage!  Colgate- 
Palmolive-Peet  Company,  105 
Hudson  Street,  Jersey  City  2,  N.  J. 


Fights  Tooth  Decoy! 


Every  time  you  use 
Colgate  Chlorophyll 
Toothpaste — especial- 
ly right  after  eating — - 
you  act  against  the 
destructive  acids  that 
are  a cause  of  tooth 
decay  . . . actually 
help  retard  their 
formation! 


Checks  Common  Gum  Disorders! 


Tests  show  chlorophyll 
promotes  healthy  gum 
tissues.  New  Colgate 
C hlorophyll  Toothpaste 
brings  you  the  effective 
benefits  of  chlorophyll 
to  help  you  care  for  sore, 
tender  gums. 


Tested  And 
Guaranteed  by 


•Contains  water-soluble  chlorophyllins. 


COLGATE ! 
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Lure  of  the  Wilderness 

(20th  Century-Fox,  Technicolor) 

There’s  a natural,  unsophisticated  charm 
about  this  adventure  story  of  Georgia’s 
famous  Okefenokee  Swamp.  Jeffrey  Hunter, 
comely  and  earnest,  seizes  on  his  biggest 
chance  so  far,  giving  a harmonious  per- 
formance as  the  youth  who  invades  the 
swamp  to  find  furs — and  finds  instead  a 
hermit  with  a half-savage  daughter.  Walter 
Brennan’s  as  shrewd  an  actor  as  ever,  play- 
ing the  old  man  hiding  out  from  an  unjust 
murder  charge,  and  Jean  Peters  is  sullenly 
handsome  as  the  girl  who  distrusts  all 
humans.  As  Jeff’s  flirtatious  sweetheart, 
Constance  Smith  is  an  added  decorative 
touch,  but  the  dominant  character  is  the 
swamp  itself,  with  its  moss-hung  trees  and 
swarming  wild  life.  Some  scenes  move  as 
slowly  as  the  boats  poled  through  the  dark 
water,  but  you  can  hardly  cover  a swamp 
at  a full  gallop. 

Verdict:  Satisfying  fare,  if  vou  don't  insist 
on  fast  and  flashy  movies 
FW  (F) 


Caribbean 

(Paramount,  Technicolor) 


Let  “The  Crimson  Pirate”  kid  the  busi- 
ness of  piracy  and  rebellion  on  the  Spanish 
Main — this  vigorous,  efficient  production 
chooses  to  play  it  straight.  John  Payne, 
as  a young  hunter,  isn’t  at  all  amused 
when  he’s  kidnapped  and  drafted  to  help 
a pirate’s  revenge  scheme.  And  Sir  Cedric 
Hardwicke,  aristocratic  buccaneer,  might 
be  reading  lines  by  G.  B.  Shaw — he’s  that 
dignified  as  he  relates  the  wrongs  done 
him.  Portly  Francis  L.  Sullivan — who 
done  ’em — is  a suitably  oily  menace  as  the 
island  despot  and  cruel  slave-owner.  But 
Arlene  Dahl  has  to  cope  with  a vague  role. 
Is  she  a vixen,  true  daughter  of  Sullivan? 
Or  is  she  an  innocent  victim? 

Verdict:  Rousing,  handsomely  turned-out 
adventure  yarn 

kV/  (F) 


Les  Miserable^ 

(20th  Century-Fox) 


The  powerful  story  of  Jean  Valjean  hits 
the  screen  again,  this  time  with  Michael 
Rennie  as  the  paroled  convict,  brutalized 
by  years  in  the  galleys  but  turned  toward 
a new,  upright  life  by  the  Christian  kind- 
ness of  a bishop  (Edmund  Gwenn) . Rennie 
cuts  an  authoritative  figure  as  outcast, 
successful  businessman  and  civic  bene- 
factor, loving  foster-father — and  again 
fugitive.  Often  pretty  uninhibited  in  his 
acting  style,  Robert  Newton  puts  on  the 
soft  pedal  to  excellent  effect  as  police 
officer  Javert,  who  follows  the  letter  of  the 
law  as  implacably  as  he  follows  Valjean. 
Debra  Paget  and  Cameron  Mitchell  enlist 
sympathy  as  the  young  lovers,  and  it’s 
good  to  see  Sylvia  Sidney  again,  as  Debra’s 
pathetic  mother.  But,  in  reverence  to  a 
classic,  the  plot  covers  too  much  ground. 
Verdict:  Affecting  but  unwieldy  drama  of 
regeneration  and  pursuit 


FV 


(F) 
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For  more  reviews,  see  page  28. 


I broke 
the  rules 
at  a football 

I” 

game ! 


“My  favorite  way  to  spend 
a holiday,”  Diana  Lynn  says, 

“is  at  a game.  But  an  actress 
should  never  break  her  ‘training’ 
rules  as  I did  by  exposing  my 
skin  to  raw  winds  for  hours  — 
’specially  as  it  got  colder 
towards  the  end. 


“All  the  way  home  I looked  forward 
to  Jergens.  It  works  so  fast— doesn’t 
leave  a greasy  film  like  ordinary 
lotions,  but  really  penetrates  the 
upper  layer  of  skin.  Try  it  and  see: 
Smooth  one  hand  with  Jergens  . . . 


DIANA  LYNN— 

Glamorous  Star 
of  Motion  Pictures 


“I  was  so  excited,  I even  forgot  to  put  on  my  gloves,  and  my  hands  got  dreadfully  chapped. 
You  can  guess  how  good  it  felt  to  smooth  on  soothing,  pure,  white  Jergens  Lotion, 


“Apply  any  lotion  or  cream  to 
the  other.  Then  wet  them. 
Water  won’t  bead  on  the 
hand  smoothed  with  Jergens 
as  it  will  with  an  oily  care! 


“Back  at  the  studio  my  hands 
were  smooth— ready  for  close- 
ups.”  It’s  no  wonder  Jergens 
is  preferred  by  screen  stars  7 
to  1.  It’s  so  effective! 


So  try  Jergens  yourself.  See 
why  more  women  use  Jergens 
Lotion  than  any  other  hand 
care  in  the  world.  And  Jergens 
is  only  10^  to  $1.00,  plus  tax. 


P 
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I dreamed 
I was  bet 


Starlight!  Star-bright!  My  wishes 
,,  have  all  come  true  tonight 

. . . thanks  to 

y / $ 

j:  Maidenform’s  Maidenette. 

''  the  source  of  my  sorcery ! 

Maidenette*  in  acetate  satin, 
broadcloth,  nylon  taffeta, 
from  1.75 

There  is  a maidenfom 

for  every  type  of  figure 
Send  for  free  style  booklet. 

4ft  Maidenform,  N.Y.  16 


SKIRT  BV  JOHN  NORMAN 


*REG.  U.S.  PAT. 


©1952  MAIDEN  FORM  BRASSIERE  CO. 


Dreamboat 

(20th  Century-Fox) 

Here’s  Hollywood  taking  hilarious  re- 
venge on  television,  with  a clever  story  and 
barbed  dialogue,  delivered  in  Clifton 
Webb’s  best  supercilious  manner.  Webb’s 
cast  as  an  austere  college  prof,  whose 
garish  past  comes  to  light  when  Ginger 
Rogers  shamelessly  parades  on  coast-to- 
coast  TV  the  hammy  old  silent-film  epics 
in  which  she  and  Webb  once  co-starred. 
In  righteous  rage,  the  prof  descends  on 
New  York,  with  a law  suit  in  mind,  his 
tweedy  and  intellectual  daughter  (Anne 
Francis)  in  tow.  and  his  amorous  college- 
president  boss  (Elsa  Lanchester)  in  pur- 
suit. The  Webb-Rogers  teamwork  is  de- 
lightful. especially  in  the  rollicking  bur- 
lesques on  silents.  Jeffrey  Hunter  is  appeal- 
ing as  the  smooth  talent-agency  man 
assigned  to  entertain  Anne,  but  she  is 
stuck  with  the  worn  ugly-duckling  routine. 
Verdict:  Tasty  souffle  of  farce  and  satire 
V'V'V  (F) 

What  Price  Glory 

(20th  Century-Fox,  Technicolor) 

Veteran  movie  fans  remember  kindly  the 
smash  hit  of  twenty-five  years  ago  that 
starred  Victor  McLaglen,  Edmund  Lowe 
and  Dolores  del  Rio  in  the  World  War  I 
saga  of  two  hard-bitten  marines  who  battle 
over  a French  inn-keeper’s  daughter.  The 
new  generation  of  fans  will  judge  this 
version,  with  James  Cagney  as  Captain 
Flagg,  Dan  Dailey  as  Sergeant  Quirt,  and 
Corinne  Calvet  as  Charmaine,  strictly  on 
its  own  merits.  And  both  groups  of  fans 
are  likely  to  be  disappointed.  There’s  more 
listlessness  than  lustiness  about  the  story’s 
mingled  comedy  and  tragedy.  But  Bob 
Wagner  scores  a personal  hit,  as  a youth- 
ful marine  involved  in  a wistful  romance 
with  French  schoolgirl  Marisa  Pavan. 
Verdict:  Disappointing  would-be  epic 
k'  (F) 


Breakdown 

(Realart) 

Oddly  neglected  at  larger  studios,  the 
handsome,  husky  William  Bishop  gets  solid 
opportunity  in  this  tale  of  a fighter  un- 
justly jailed  for  a politically  contrived 
murder,  and  paroled  to  fight  again.  The 
urbane  Sheldon  Leonard,  well-known  as  a 
sardonic  gangster  in  movies  and  on  Phil 
Harris’  radio  program,  turns  in  a nicely 
balanced  performance  as  a gambler  and 
ward-heeler,  crooked  but  deeply  devoted 
to  his  brother.  This  latter  character’s  an 
interesting  variant : a crippled,  neurotic 
manager  who  identifies  himself  sympa- 
thetically with  his  fighter.  But  it’s  acted 
too  enthusiastically  by  Wally  Cassell.  Ann 
Richards  seems  out  of  place  as  Bishop’s 
socialite  sweetheart,  but  Anne  Gwynne  is 
effective  as  a flashy  dame  in  love. 

Verdict:  Brisk,  business-like  prize-ring 
melo,  with  some  fresh  angles 
kV  (F) 

Anna 

(Lux  Film) 

Like  the  popular  “Bitter  Rice,”  this  is 
an  Italian-dialogue  film  with  titles  in  Eng- 
lish, starring  Silvana  Mangano  and  featur- 
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- 1 TAKE  A GOOD  LOOK.  This  11 

YOU  WIPE  UNDERARM,  then 

g fragrant  liquid -saturated  pad  is  |§| 

throw  pad  away.  Liquid  in  pad 

§ called  the  5-Day  Deodorant  Pad  L ■ 

- applies  itself  as  no  cream  or 

and  it  is  fast  revolutionizing  B 

spray  can.  No  trickle!  No  sticky 

America’s  deodorant  habits. 

feeling  or  messy  fingers. 

EASIEST  WAY  EVER  CREATED 
TO  STOP  UNDERARM 
PERSPIRATION  AND  ODOR! 


And...  8 times  more  effective: 


/ 


ing  Vittorio  Gassman  and  Raf  Vallone. 
Silvana,  with  her  classic-sized  beauty  and 
unbridled  emotionalism,  plays  a night-club 
dancer  whose  tangled  and  tragic  love-life 
drives  her  to  become  a nursing  sister  in  a 
big  Milan  hospital.  Vallone  is  earnest  and 
attractive  as  one-half  of  her  love-life,  an 
honest  farmer.  But  Vittorio’s  role,  the 
other  half,  is  a mechanical  repetition  of 
his  “Bitter  Rice”  chore — the  scoundrel 
who  holds  Silvana  in  bondage.  There’s  also 
a taint  of  sensationalism  and  a clutter  of 
confusing  flashbacks. 

Verdict:  Old-fashioned , occasionally  effec- 
tive romantic  melodrama 
VV  (A) 

Untamed  Frontier 

(U-l,  Technicolor) 

A sturdy  and  familiar  theme  in  Holly- 
wood westerns,  the  war  between  ranchers 
and  homesteaders  is  freshened  by  some 
new  plot  twists.  Scott  Brady  makes  a 
comely  young  menace  as  the  ranch  scion 
who  coolly  woos  and  marries  Shelley  Win- 
ters to  keep  her  from  giving  damaging 
testimony  against  him  on  a murder  charge. 
But  Shelley’s  not  too  happily  cast  as  the 
naive  victim  of  the  cattle  baron’s  schemes, 
and  Joseph  Cotten.  playing  noble  nephew 
to  Scott’s  wicked  son.  seems  to  be  con- 
scious that  he’s  doing  a bush-league  “Duel 
in  the  Sun.”  Like  most  westerns  with  “A” 
budgets  and  “B”  scripts,  this  one  boasts 
some  splendid  scenery — in  this  case,  Ari- 
zona pretending  to  be  Texas. 

Verdict:  Entertaining  enough  for  ardent 
horse-opera  or  Brady  fans 
V (F) 

Sudden  Fear 

(RKO) 

With  a splendid  stellar  wardrobe  and 
elegant  settings,  this  drama  of  high-life, 
love  and  intrigue  promises  to  be  just  the 
sort  of  Joan  Crawford  picture  her  fans 
recall  so  fondly.  But  the  story  has  a little 
trouble  deciding  which  way  it’s  heading, 
and  ends  up  by  losing  itself  in  a maze.  It 
could  have  been  an  ironic  comedy.  As  an 
heiress-playwright,  Joan  tosses  rugged  Jack 
Palance  out  of  her  new  play  on  the  ground 
that  he  isn’t  romantic  enough — and  then 
she  proceeds  to  fall  madly  in  love  with 
the  actor.  But  the  tale  takes  a sinister  turn 
when  it  is  disclosed  that  the  bridegroom’s 
a heel,  out  for  Joan’s  millions,  and  pres- 
ently he’s  plotting  with  his  secret  light  o’ 
love  to  make  himself  a widower  in  short 
order.  Joan  does  her  competent  best,  but 
the  scheming  wench  portrayed  by  Gloria 
Grahame  seems  more  real. 

Verdict:  Occasionally  gripping  thriller, 
aimi/ig  for  suspense  rather  than  realism 
* (A) 

S«n  of  Alt  Itabu 

(U-l,  Technicolor) 

That  star-maker  “The  Prince  Who  Was 
a Thief”  enchanted  movie-goers  with  its 
fairy-tale,  tongue-in-cheek  charm.  So  Tony 
Curtis  and  Piper  Laurie  are  teamed  again 
in  a tale  of  old  Bagdad.  But  something’s 
gone  wrong.  Settings  and  costumes  are 
sumptuous  but  the  plot  is  weirdly  involved 
with  windy  dialogue  and  some  of  the  most 
leisurely  escapes  and  chases  ever  filmed. 
Verdict:  Excuse  it,  please  (F) 


Once  in  a blue  moon  something  comes 
along  that  is  so  much  better  than  anything 
yet  invented  for  the  purpose  that  it  sweeps 
the  nation  overnight. 

Like  home  permanents  . . . shift-free 
driving  . . . soapless  detergents.  And  . . . 

Like  5-Day  Deodorant  Pads.  Actually 
8 times  more  effective  in  destroying  odor- 
forming bacteria  than  the  average  of  lead- 
ing brands  tested. 

Women  are  literally  raving  about  this 
new  way  of  checking  perspiration  and 
odor.  And  they’re  deserting  their  old 
deodorants  in  droves. 


An  overwhelming  percentage  of  women 
— and  men  too — who  try  5-Day  come  back 
for  more.  Your  cosmetician  and  druggist 
will  tell  you  they’ve  never  seen  anything 
quite  like  this  happen  before. 

We’ve  made  it  very  easy  for  you  to 
try  this  new  wonder-deodorant.  We’ll  give 
you  a month’s  supply  absolutely  free! 
That’s  how  sure  ive  are  that  you,  too, 
will  say  . . . "At  last!  . . . this  is  what  I’ve 
been  waiting  for!”  Just  send  the  coupon 
below. 

5-Day  Deodorant  Pads  are  available  at 
all  drug  and  cosmetic  counters. 


5’da)r 

deodojwdpafk 

Please,  modame,  try  5-Day  Pads 
at  our  expense!  We  want  to  send 
you  a month’s  supply  . . . £j^££ 

5-Day  Laboratories,  Box  #1001  I 
Dept.  PH-10,  New  York  1.  New:  York 

Enclosed  find  10^  to  help  cover 
cost  of  postage  and  handling. 


ADDRESS. 


CITY ZONE  . . . STATE 

| OFFER  EXPIRES  IN  60  DAYS 

SSV6  On  cosmetic  toxes!  Instead  of  usual  20%  tax  on  other  deodorants,  pay  only  . . 2^  on  25£  size  . . 4^  on  59<£  size  . . 5^  on  $1.00  size 
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NOW! 

The  Colgate- Palmolive- Peet  Company 


ANNOUNCES 


NOW!  FOR  YOUR  COMPLEXION  . . . Palmolive  Care 
Brings  Out  Beauty  While  It  Cleans  Your  Skin! 


NOW!  FOR  YOUR  BEAUTY  BATH... Enjoy  Palmolive’s 
Rich,  Fragrant  Lather  . . . Delightful  in  Tub  or  Shower! 


in  Every  Cake  of  Palmolive  Soap 


“NATURE’S 

CHLOROPHYLL”* 

is  what  makes 

Palmolive  Green!  - 

*No  therapeutic  claim  is  made  for  the  chlorophyll. 


SAME  WRAPPER 
— SAME  LOW  PRICE! 


DOCTORS  PROVE  PALMOLIVE'S  BEAUTY  PLAN  BRINGS 
MOST  WOMEN  LOVELIER  COMPLEXIONS  IN  14  DAYS  OR  LESS! 


Jk/"'7  ■ 

36  LEADING  SKIN  SPECIALISTS 
IN  1285  TESTS  PROVED  BEYOND  A DOUBT 
THAT  THE  PALMOLIVE  BEAUTY  PLAN 
CAN  BRING  YOU  A SOFTER,  SMOOTHER, 
YOUNGER  LOOKING  SKIN! 


The  very  first  time  you  try  the  Palmolive  Beauty  Plan 
you’ll  actually  see  Palmolive  begin  to  bring  out  beauty 
while  it  cleans  your  skin.  Palmolive  is  so  mild  ...  so  pure 
. . . its  rich,  fragrant  lather  gives  you  everything  you  need 
for  gentle  beauty  care. 

Remember— 36  doctors  in  1285  impartial  tests  proved 
that  Palmolive’s  Beauty  Plan  brings  most  women  softer, 
smoother,  younger  looking  skin.  You  can  prove  it  to 
yourself  in  your  own  home  within  14  days. 

Massage  Palmolive  Soap’s  extra-mild,  pure  lather  onto 
your  skin  for  60  seconds.  Rinse  with  warm  water,  splash 
with  cold,  and  pat  dry.  Do"  this  3 times  a day.  It  feels  just 
right  ...  is  just  right  for  your  skin. 


Pa/mo/itse ...  7/>ef'Ch/orophu//  &reen*9Soap  With  The  Pure  White  lather/ 
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“Handsomest  college 
hoy”  champ  in  1949,  Bob  won  as 
his  prize  a date  with  Liz 


"miss 

matchmaker" 


• Liz  taylor  has  been  making  romantic  news  in 
her  own  right  these  past  few  months,  what  with  her 
trip  to  England  to  marry  Mike  Wilding,  their  honey- 
moon, and  Liz’s  recent  announcement  that  she  is 
expecting  a baby  early  next  year.  But  aside  from 
her  personal  romance,  Liz  has  made  other  news  in 
the  romance  department — she’s  the  matchmaker 
who  saw  the  good  results  of  her  efforts  in  the  wed- 
ding of  her  friend  Betty  Sullivan  and  Ensign  Robert 
Precht,  Jr. 

In  December,  1949,  Ensign  Precht,  then  a student 
at  UCLA,  won  a date  with  Liz  when  he  was  voted 
the  “handsomest  college  boy.”  Bob  had  a buffet 


dinner  at  Liz’s  home,  then  went  with  her  to  Para- 
mount’s “Great  Lover  Ball.”  But  Liz  asked  her 
chum,  Betty  Sullivan,  to  “please  come  along  be- 
cause I don’t  know  these  college  boys  very  well.” 
Betty  obliged,  and  it  was  a case  of  love  at  first  sight 
for  Bob  and  Betty!  When  they  were  married,  this 
June,  the  guest  of  honor  at  their  wedding  was  of 
course  none  other  than  Liz,  back  in  California  again 
and  ready  to  begin  work  on  her  new  picture,  “The 
Girl  Who  Had  Everything.” 

Evidently  the  beauteous  Liz,  in  addition  to  all  her 
other  talents,  is  as  adept  as  a matchmaker  as  she 
is  in  adding  to  fans’  pleasure  with  her  vivid  beauty! 


In  1952  Liz’s  chum  Betty  Sullivan  married  Bob,  with  Liz,  now  Mrs.  Michael  Wilding,  a guest  of  honor  at  their  wedding 
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Bing  Crosby,  now  in  “Just  for  You,"  and  Bob  Hope,  are 
the  practical  jokers  on  Paramount’s  “Road  to  Bali’  set 

Bob  Horton  grins  as  new  father,  Howard  Keel,  and  mom- 
to-be,  Jane  Powell,  talk  babies  in  M-G-M's  commissary 


Rock  Hudson's  star  is  soaring  fast  . . . the  new 
Shelley  Winters  amazes  her  old  friends  . . . Jane 
Wyman  is  partying  in  the  Elsa  Maxwell  tradition 


Hearts  and  flowers:  Theme  song  for  Robert  Taylor,  as  in- 
spired by  Ursula  Thiess,  could  be  “Bewitched,  Bothered  and 
Bewildered” — with  accent  on  the  last.  The  German-born 
beauty  is  under  contract  to  Howard  Hughes  . . . With  more 
dates  than  you  can  find  on  a palm  tree,  Olivia  de  Havilland  is 
interested  in  keeping  only  one  (until  after  her  divorce).  This 
“date”  is  with  the  script  of  “My  Cousin  Rachel”  . . . Mona 
Freeman’s  Pat  Nerney  is  treating  his  torch  to  a trip  through 
Europe,  although  Mona  hasn’t  followed  through  on  that  filed 
divorce  complaint  . . . Cameo  cuff  links  that  belonged  to 
Vera-Ellen’s  father,  are  Rock  Hudson’s  most  treasured  pos- 
sessions . . . It’s  true  that  Gary  Cooper’s  daughter  isn’t  quite 
old  enough  to  date  Bob  Wagner.  Her  mother  who  does,  how- 
ever, isn’t  the  right  age  either. 


Baby  Blues:  Remember  when  Cal  told  you  that  M-G-M  was 
searching  frantically  for  an  unmarried  Elizabeth  Taylor, 
just  in  case  the  original  stalked  the  stork?  They  didn  t 
find  the  pretty  lass  and,  in  the  meantime,  Mrs.  Michael 
Wilding  announced  she  was  going  to  become  a mother.  With 
Janie  Powell  “expecting”  again  and  Ava  Gardner  still  on 
suspension,  there’s  no  one  to  replace  lovely  Liz  but  Liz! 
Writers  are  working  day  and  night  to  complete  the  script 
of  “The  Girl  Who  Had  Everything.”  Liz  will  try  to  make  j 
it  before  she  temporarily  retires.  After  the  great  moment 
arrives  in  January,  the  English  nannie  who  took  care  of 
Liz  when  she  was  tiny,  will  again  render  her  services. 


Barbara  Rush  and  Jeffrey  Hunter  check  baby’s  wardrobe. 
They  have  big  “cradle  to  college”  plans  for  their  first-born 
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Ava  Gardner  will  return  to  movies  as  a brunette.  She 
and  Frank  hope  to  make  a picture  in  Europe  this  year 


Jeanne  Crain  introduces  Miss  Jeanine  Cherie  Brinkman,  born  in 
March.  Jeanine’ s three  brothers  share  their  parents’  pride 

Powolny 


STUFF 


Words  and  Music:  Our  town,  Hollywood,  could  use  a few 
more  uninhibited,  but  honest  souls  like  Gordon  MacRae. 
He’s  always  ready  and  willing  to  sing  and,  with  that  voice, 
it’s  a great  break  for  everyone.  Someone,  it  seems,  told  Gor- 
don that  Cole  Porter  had  never  heard  his  recordings  of 
the  famous  composer’s  songs.  The  records  are  wonderful 
and,  being  extremely  proud  of  them,  Gordon  took  them  along 
when  he  and  “King”  Cole  attended  the  same  party.  The 
only  raised  eyebrows  (natch!)  belonged  to  those  people 
present  who,  were  completely  without  talent.  Composer 
Porter  listened  and  loved  every  note  of  it. 

Reformed  Rebel:  All  right,  so  we’ve  lost  our  head.  There 
is  a new  Shelley  Winters!  Cal  was  on  his  way  to  the  air- 
port the  other  morning  to  pick  up  a friend.  It  was  prac- 
tically dawn,  but  there  driving  along  next  to  us  was  our 
gal,  Shel.  Sitting  beside  her  was  Vittorio  Gassman,  who 
was  being  chauffeured  out  to  M-G-M  where  he’s  making 
Sombrero.”  This  wifely  duty  is  performed  every  morning 
unless  Shelley  has  to  report  for  work,  herself.  The  new 
Winters,  intimates  insist,  no  longer  allows  little  things 
to  upset  her.  She  now  takes  time  to  think  them  out  and 
she’s  definitely  more  interested  in  making  a better  appear- 
ance when  out  in  public.  While  we’d  never  go  so  far  as 
to  say  that  Shelley  has  turned  into  a demure,  domestic 
buttercup,  she  does  look  and  act  (despite  those  rumors) 
like  a happily  married  woman.  On  her  it’s  very  becoming. 

Aloha  Oe:  Cal  contends  that  Stars  have  to  be  doubly  care- 
ful of  their  public  behavior,  unless  they  want  to  be  cen- 
sored. All  of  which  brings  us  to  Gene  Tierney’s  farewell 
party  at  the  Beachcombers.  Unfortunately,  she  didn’t  re- 
serve the  little  room  where  private  parties  are  usually 

( Continued  on  next  page)' 
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Dining  at  Chasens,  Shelley  and  Vittorio  Gassman  deny  rift 
rumors.  They  fight,  then  make  up  in  a matter  of  minutes 
Fink 
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Rock  Hudson,  being  made  up  for  the  lead  in  “ The  Lawless  Breed,” 
will  forsake  W esterns  for  his  next,  a film  to  be  shot  in  London 


A party  at  La  Rue’s  finds  table  neighbors  Spencer 
Tracy  and  Jane  Wyman  exchanging  friendly  chat 


Jerry  Lewis  stops  by  for  a quick  kibitz  with  Jeff  Chandler 
on  the  U-I  set  where  Jeff  is  working  on  “ Because  of  You” 


given.  Instead,  her  long  table  centered  the  main  room 
where  tourists  sat  goggle-eyed  and  listened  to  loud-voiced 
remarks  meant  for  “the  industry” — only!  Kirk  Douglas 
escorted  Gene,  who  left  for  London  to  co-star  with  Clark 
Gable  in  “Never  Let  Me  Go.”  The  Van  Johnsons,  the 
Tyrone  Powers,  and  other  famous  guests  were  present.  Ty 
seemed  to  be  the  only  one  who  was  aware  of  what  was  going 
on  and  showed  the  embarrassment  he  felt. 

Hot  Hips:  “I’d  like  to  give  a party  that’s  different  from  all 
the  rest,”  confided  Jane  Wyman.  Cal  can  only  say  she 
did!  Janie  took  over  the  Tiffany  Club,  far  removed  from 
the  glitter  and  glamour  of  the  Sunset  Strip.  Red  Nichols 
and  his  Five  Pennies  made  with  the  reddest  hot  music  that 
ever  singed  a star.  The  hostess  requested  the  gals  to  wear 
gingham,  denim,  calico  and  the  strapless  creations  were 
something  that  shouldn’t  happen  to  Adrian!  Along  about 
it’s-later-than-you-think  time,  the  joint  was  really  jumpin.’ 
Even  Greer  Garson  and  Gary  Cooper  trucked  on  down.  Betty 

It’s  snack  time  at  Twentieth’s  commissary  for  Casey 

Adams,  Anne  Baxter,  Leif  Erickson,  Shirley  Booth. 


Birthday  doin’ s for  Anna  Maria  Alberghetti  on  “ The  Stars  Are  Singing” 
set.  Co-celebrators  are  Monica  Lewis,  Pier  Angeli  and  Marion  Marshall 


Hutton  and  Cesar  Romero  cut  a rug.  Personal  to  Elsa  Max- 
well: Watch  out  for  Wyman,  the  two-gun  party  woman! 

Behind  the  Camera:  Although  it  was  tactfully  announced 
that  Betty  Grable  was  being  saved  for  something  special, 
she  was  still  deeply  disappointed  when  Marilyn  Monroe 
was  given  the  starring  role  in  “Gentlemen  Prefer  Blondes.” 
An  ecstatic  Rock  Hudson  plans  to  call  on  relatives  he’s 
never  met  when  director  Raoul  Walsh  takes  him  on  his 
first  trip  to  Europe  to  film  “Toilers  of  the  Sea.” 

Room  to  Grow:  The  inimitable  Humphrey  Bogart  says  he’s 
married  to  an  optimist.  The  Bogarts’  new  home  in  Beverly 
Hills  has  four  extra  bedrooms.  Lauren  Bacall  says  these 
are  for  future  Bogart  babies!  Bogie  tells  this  one  on  him- 
self: Early  one  morning  in  their  new  house,  he  went  into 
the  kitchen  for  a cup  of  coffee.  As  he  walked  out,  Bogie 
overheard  the  plumber  say  to  the  cook:  “Does  he  always 
look  that  way  in  the  morning?”  (Continued  on  next  page) 


Gay  Paree  will  be  even  gayer  than  ever  now 
that  Gregory  Peck  has  breezed  into  town 


Serious  business  for  Betty  Grable  in  “The  Farmer  Takes  a 
(Fife,”  as  Marilyn  Monroe  practices  for  “Monkey  Business” 


Anne  Francis  and  her  brand-new  husband.  Bam  Price,  Jr., 
take  off  on  their  honeymoon  after  nuptials  at  Harvard  Chapel 
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Lana  Turner  and  Fernando  Lamas  begin  a festive  evening  attending 
Ann  Miller’s  party  for  Bill  O’Connor  at  the  Beverly  Hills  Hotel 


Hollywood’ s most  devoted  couple,  Lana  and  Fernando  usually  prefer 
quiet  dinner  dates  in  out-of-the-way  places  to  large  social  events 


Love  in  Bloom:  The  wedding  bells  chimed  for  red-headed, 
green-eyed  Rhonda  Fleming  and  Dr.  Lewis  V.  Morrill,  and 
thus  ends  a long  period  of  indecision  . . . They  knew  each 
other  in  Hollywood,  they  met  again  in  New  York,  so  Zachary 
Scott  married  actress  Ruth  Ford  in  Chicago  . . . Married 
this  summer,  Barbara  Ford  (former  wife  of  the  late  Robert 
Walker)  and  cowboy  singing  star  Ken  Curtis,  are  already 
counting  the  children  they  hope  to  have  . . . Joanne  Dru  and 
John  Ireland  deny  there’s  anything  wrong  with  their  mar- 
riage . . . Lex  Barker  and  Arlene  Dahl  have  “worked  things 
out”  and  Dan  Cupid  is  bustin’  out  all  over! 

Love  Out  of  Bloom:  John  Wayne’s  friends  are  loyal,  which 
is  why  those  “inside”  stories  on  feuds  with  his  “Chata” 
never  reached  print.  Now  that  even  John  admits  they  are 
“past  reconciliation,”  the  situation  may  change  . . . Though 
the  Glenn  Fords  have  patched  up  the  particular  quarrel  that 
threatened  their  nine-year  marriage,  Hollywood  isn’t  optimis- 
tic about  their  future — together  . . . First  the  kindly  Tony 
Dexter  lost  his  identity  playing  “Valentino”  and  now  it  looks 
as  though  he’s  lost  his  wife.  At  least,  they’ve  announced  sepa- 
ration . . . After  so  many  denials,  Maureen  O’Hara  finally 
set  out  for  Nevada  to  divorce  director  Will  Price. 

Star  Stuff:  Cal’s  lunch  with  Jeff  Chandler  in  the  U-I  com- 
missary was  stimulating,  humorous  and  revealing,  as  always. 


Unless  you  hear  him  tell  it,  you  might  find  it  hard  to  believe 
that  until  recently  the  big  guy  felt  very  unsure  of  himself. 
“What  has  to  happen,”  we  inquired  curiously,  “to  make  a 
star  actually  believe  he  is  a star?  Of  course  he  gets  better 
billing  and  bigger  money  (if  he’s  lucky)  but  when  does  a 
man  say  to  himself — now  I am  a star!”  Jeff  grinned,  winked 
and  quietly  answered : “I  guess  you  know  you’re  a star  when 
people  listen  to  you — even  when  you  have  nothing  to  say!” 

Once  Over  Lightly:  According  to  a printed  report,  Hedy 
Lamarr  is  having  a romance  with  Joe  Mailman  (that’s 
right!),  the  razor  blade  king,  who  supposedly  said:  “I  love 
Hedy  much  too  much  to  marry  her.”  A comedian  you  all 
know  and  love  read  this  report  and  quietly  cracked:  “Oh 
well,  Joe  can  always  cut  his  throat!” 


First  Nighter:  Well,  Doris  Day  finally  went  to  a preview  of 
one  of  her  own  pictures!  This  one,  however,  she  gave  herself 
in  the  studio  projection  room.  Do-Do  rounded  up  visiting 
friends  from  Cincinnati,  she  also  invited  the  family,  the  cook 
and  her  two  French  poodles.  After  laughing  and  crying  their 
way  through  “The  Winning  Team,”  in  typical  fashion  Doris 
opined:  “And  this  was  the  picture  I didn’t  want  to  do!” 
Guests  were  served  punch,  homemade  cookies  and  a great 
time  was  had  by  all.  Remember  this  when  you  listen  to  all 
those  stories  about  wild,  wild  Hollywood! 
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Although  romances  between  co-stars  are  often  studio  products,  it 
now  seems  evident  that  Lana  has  at  last  found  the  “ right  man” 


Admittedly  in  love,  Fernando  says,  “ How  can  we  say  about  the  fu- 
ture?” Lana  says  that  they  will  marry  when  their  divorces  are  final 


Guess- Who  Department:  A rugged  director  at  a major 
studio  recently  refused  to  discuss  roles  with  two  popular 
young  stars,  until  they  washed  their  faces  and  combed  their 
hair  . . . Ever  since  enthusiastic  fans  practically  disrobed  a 
virile  actor  at  a Valley  studio,  his  front  office  insists  that  he 
wear  underwear  at  all  times  . . . An  actor  no  longer  under 
contract  was  made  to  believe  he  presented  casting  problems. 
The  truth  is,  his  studio  was  worried  over  the  social  deport- 
ment of  his  wife  and  wary  of  front-page  stories. 

Sleepy  Time  Gal:  Those  who  love  Ann  Blyth,  and  everyone 
does,  also  love  to  tease  her.  Currently  the  pretty  one  is  man- 
aging to  take  a pretty  ribbing  from  the  cast  and  crew  of  “The 
Student  Prince.”  Prior  to  playing  opposite  Mario  Lanza 
again,  Ann  flew  to  the  Aleutians  to  entertain  our  troops  there. 
Unfortunately  for  her— but  not  the  least  bit  unfortunate  for 
the  grateful  G.I.’s — she  arrived  when  the  days  were  a full 
twenty-four  hours  long.  Annie  hasn’t  stopped  yawning  yet! 

Hollywood  Today:  Paramount  is  pulsating  with  pride  over 
their  great  new  star,  Shirley  Booth,  who  captivated  the 
audience  at  the  sneak  preview  of  “Come  Back  Little  Sheba” 
. . . After  a month’s  suspension,  Tony  Curtis  is  back  on 
salary  but  his  studio  has  no  new  picture  scheduled  for  him. 
His  last  picture  did  not  please  critic  or  public.  The  Brass  at 
U-T  are  also  anticipating  further  dissension  with  Tony  and 


are  quietly  grooming  Rock  Hudson  for  the  number  one  spot 
on  the  lot  . . . Photogenically  speaking,  Rita  Hayworth  looks 
enough  like  Corinne  Calvet  to  be  a relative! 

The  Older  Set's  Young  Set:  Joan  Davis’  eighteen-year-old 
daughter,  Beverly,  set  maw  back  on  her  heels  by  eloping  to 
Carson  City  with  fireman  Lee  Bamber.  Said  Joan:  “At 
eighteen,  kids  sure  do  think  they  know  everything.”  . . . Bing 
Crosby’s  four  sons  had  hay-pitching  help  down  on  the  ranch 
this  summer  from  their  celluloid  brother,  Bob  Arthur,  who 
plays  Bing’s  son  in  “Just  For  You”  . . . While  Joan  Bennett 
toured  the  country  in  “Bell,  Book  and  Candle,”  her  talented 
teen-age  daughter,  Melinda,  brushed  up  on  acting  techniques 
in  stock.  Melinda’s  hoping  to  crash  Broadway  this  fall  . . . 
Jenny  Hecht,  Ben  Hecht’s  precocious  nine-year-old  moppet, 
almost  stole  the  show  from  her  writer-father  with  her  histri- 
onics in  his  “Actors  and  Sin.” 

Hands  Across  the  Sea:  Word  has  it  that  the  lobby  of  Lon- 
don’s Savoy  Hotel  this  summer  looked  like  the  Beverly  Hills 
and  the  Bel  Air  hotels  combined.  Old  home  week  all  the 
time  . . . Errol  Flynn  and  Clark  Gable  became  practically 
bosom  pals  overseas.  They  had  never  really  had  time  to  get 
to  know  each  other  in  Hollywood.  Errol  rented  a London 
town  house  for  his  picture  sojourn  there  and  Gable  was  a 
frequent  “Man  Who  Came  to  Dinner.” 
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• june  allyson  has  sometimes  been  called  “Ally- 
son  Wonderland.”  The  term  is  applicable  if 
used  in  reverse.  Hollywood  has  been  but  little 
of  wonderland  to  Allyson.  She  has  not 
found  stardom  and  greatness  synonymous. 

Perhaps  there  was  a time  when  June  found 
films  a challenge.  She  proved  to  herself  that 
Hollywood  could  be  taken,  and  she  took  it. 

A couple  of  years  ago  fans  voted  her  their 
number  one  choice  among  feminine  stars; 
the  following  year,  their  second. 

Though  appreciative  of  the  honor,  June  was 
not  obviously  impressed.  Another  star  recently 
said  to  her,  “It’s  amazing  that  you  can  be  so 
popular  with  all  the  bad  pictures  you  make.” 
June  didn’t  know  whether  it  was  a slam  or  a 
compliment.  “I  never  got  around  to  asking 
exactly  what  she  meant,”  said  June. 

June  went  into  show  business  for  two  reasons. 
She  had  to  make  a living;  and  she  wanted  to 
convince  friends,  who  had  dared  her  to  try,  that 
she  could  make  a go  of  it.  She  has  a child- 
like quality  of  acceptance.  Her  click  in  movies 
neither  amazed  nor  exhilarated  her.  When 
she  wished  to  learn  to  dance,  she  went  to  see 
Fred  Astaire  in  “The  Gay  Divorcee”  seventeen 
times,  studied  his  technique,  and  landed  herself 
in  a series  of  Broadway  musicals  that  even- 
tually brought  her  to  Hollywood. 

It  seems  that  everyone  wants  her  to  be  a 
movie  star  but  June  herself.  Making  motion 
pictures  is  to  her  a job,  like  selling  ribbons 
over  a counter,  and  she  does  it  well.  Two 
years  ago  Dick  Powell  ( Continued  on  page  98) 


June  does  some  straight — 
and  exclusive — 

talking  in  this  frankly  revealing 
interview  with  Hedda 


What’s  fun  for  the  children  is  fun  for  June. 
Their  big  days  are  her  big  events — above.  Rev. 
Kermit  Castellanos,  June  and  Dick  at  Richard 
Keith’s  christening.  Below,  their  Bel  Air  home 


Is  June  Allyson 
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ARE  THEY 


Sheilah  rushes  in  where  Cupid  fears  to  treat 


AFRAID  TO 


BY  SHEILAH  GRAHAM 


• what  is  it  that  makes  so  many  of  our  up-and- 
coming  young  stars  shy  like  frightened  colts  at  the 
sound  of  wedding  bells?  It  may  be  that  the  gold 
dust  gets  blown  off  their  dreams  by  the  vast  num- 
ber of  unhappy  and  broken  Hollywood  marriages 
they  see  about  them.  It  may  be  that  they’re  simply 
reluctant  to  give  up  their  personal  freedom.  Or 
perhaps  they  hesitate  to  share  their  successes  on 
the  mistaken  theory  that  an  ego  is  halved — and 
not  doubled — by  marriage. 

Whatever  you  call  it  in  each  individual  case,  the 
over-all  factor  adds  up  to  a huge  and  unreasoning 
fear.  Ask  them  what  they’re  afraid  of — exactly 
what — though,  and  they  can’t  tell  you  themselves. 


_ 
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Omit i 


They  Walk  Alone:  Peter  Lawford  eludes  girls  who  adore  him  . . . Marlon  Brando’s  too  moody  . . . Rock  Hudson 
and  Vera-Ellen:  near  the  altar  she  ran  . . . Scott  Brady  and  Dorothy  Malone:  what  do  they  fear?  . . . Ann  Blyth:  is 
Charles  FitzSimons  the  answer  to  a dream?  . . . Jean  Peters:  career  minded?  . . . Dan  Dailey  and  June  Haver:  love  shy? 


and  discovers  the  reasons  why  these  Hollywood  eligibles  keep  dodging  the  marriage  question 


I’ve  tried  to  find  out  from  a dozen  timid  stars 
They  talk  like  mad  on  other  subjects.  On  this  one, 
they  only  double-talk. 

Why,  for  instance,  doesn’t  Marlon  Brando — with 
$100,000  per  picture  to  share  with  some  lovely 
damsel — shake  himself  loose  from  his  moods  and 
go  find  her?  What  really  makes  Vera-Ellen — 
married  young,  divorced  young — give  the  brush  to 
her  beaux  each  time  it  begins  to  look  like  a wed- 
ding? Why  does  Steve  Cochran,  the  big  he-man 
hero,  quake  at  the  thought  of  the  plunge?  And 
what  about  June  Haver?  How  come  she’s  not 
brave  enough  to  marry  again?  Or  Ann  Blyth  to 
marry — period. 


Always  the  spare  man,  the  socially  useful  bach- 
elor, never  the  man — that’s  Peter  Lawford.  Dan 
Dailey  poses  as  the  woman-hater,  making  abso- 
lutely no  sense  when  he  shoots  off  his  mouth 
against  females  in  general  and  wives  in  particular. 
Farley  Granger  is  twenty-seven  now— quite  a big 
boy — but  so  far  he  hasn’t  outgrown  such  childish 
tricks  as  giving  Shelley  Winters  that  mock  engage- 
ment ring.  Jean  Peters  fools  nobody  by  pretending 
to  be  so  dedicated  to  her  career  that  she  has  no 
time  to  be  a wife.  Again,  the  talk  hides  fear.  What 
are  they  all  afraid  of? 

There  isn’t  any  general  answer  to  cover  every 
marriage-shy  star.  In  ( Continued  on  page  101) 
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Three  weary  bachelors,  Kirk,  Joel  and  Mike,  settle  down  to  serious  reading  after  a busy  day  on  the  beach  in  Santa  Monica 


lOR 


Kirk  directs  while  Mike  and 
Joel  attend  to  yard  work 
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BY  PAULINE  SWANSON 


MEN  ONLY 


Kirk  Douglas  had  their  summer  all  planned.  But 
when  Mike  and  Joel  took  over,  all  daddy  could  do 
was  dream — of  the  girls  he  was  too  tired  to  date! 


• kirk  Douglas  had  mysteriously  disappeared.  For  months,  he 
had  been  a regular  at  the  smartest  spots  in  town,  every  other  night 
squiring  a different  girl,  and  all  of  them  beauties — Gene  Tierney, 
Rita  Hayworth.  Then,  suddenly,  he  vanished.  Columnists  made 
ready  to  put  imagination  and  ingenuity  into  high  gear,  to  chase 
after  some  new  romance  that  called  for  a retreat  to  discreet  hide- 
aways. But  that  wasn’t  the  solution  to  the  mystery.  The  truth 
was  infinitely  warmer  and  more ' appealing,  and  the  story  began 
like  this  . . . 

Kirk  Douglas  waited  with  some  trepidation  for  the  train  to 
pull  in. 

He  hadn’t  seen  his  two  sons,  Mike,  seven,  and  Joel,  five,  since 
Christmas,  and  now  they  were  coming  to  spend  not  just  a few 
festive  days,  but  three  whole  months — their  summer  school  vaca- 
tion— with  him  at  his  bachelor  home  in  Beverly  Hills. 

Kirk’s  apprehension  stemmed  from  two  sources.  For  one  thing, 
he  knew  that  small  boys  can  do  an  awful  lot  of  growing  up  in  a 
few  short  months.  He  had  found  that  out  on  previous  occasions. 
“Last  Christmas,  for  instance,”  he  recalls,  “I  told  Mike  a bedtime 
story  that  had  fascinated  him  when  he  was  four.  This  time  he 
listened  politely  but  obviously  bored.  When  I ran  out  of  breath, 
words  and  courage,  he  finally  announced,  ‘That’s  a silly  story, 
Daddy.’  ” Kirk  grinned.  “That’s  tough  in  this  business.  An  actor 
has  to  know  his  audience  is  with  him.” 

To  make  things  even  worse,  this  time  the  boys’  mother  was  going 
to  be  3,000  miles  away.  Their  governess  was  coming  with  them, 
but  that  wasn’t  like  having  Diana  within  hurrying-over  distance 
in  a moment  of  possible  crisis.  Diana  Douglas  hadn’t  been  in 
hurrying-over  distance  since  she  and  Kirk  were  divorced  two  years 
ago  and  she  took  the  boys  to  live  with  her  in  New  York. 

But  the  train  was  in  now,  and  the  boys  and  Madame  Duprava, 
the  governess,  were  piling  out  of  their  Pullman  car  and — for  better 
or  worse — Kirk  was  in  for  it.  First  came  ( Continued  on  page  92) 


Fat  Knight,  formerly  Mrs.  Cornel 
Wilde,  was  a lovely  Douglas  date 


Elizabeth  Threatt  followed  Irene 
Wrightsman  in  Kirk's  affections 


GeneTierney  was  squired  by  Kirk 
when  she  separated  from  Cassini 


June  Haver  found  Kirk  an  atten- 
tive escort  when  they  dined  duo 


BY  ELSA  MAXWELL 
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• you  know  what  happens  to  women — practi- 
cally all  women — every  time  Clark  Gable’s  name 
is  mentioned.  It  would  be  futile  for  me  to  deny 
that  my  own  reactions  follow  the  pattern.  When 
I arrived  in  Paris  this  year  and  heard  Clark 
was  in  town,  prior  to  going  to  London  to  make 
his  first  picture  there,  I wanted  to  see  him  as 
soon  as  possible. 

Naturally  then,  when  Anita  Loos  phoned  me 
one  day  and  asked  me  to  join  her  for  lunch 
with  Clark,  I lost  no  time  in  accepting  her 
invitation.  I met  him  at  the  Hotel  Lancaster 
where  he  was  staying  and  where  many  of  the 
stars  live  while  in  Paris  and  I was  completely 
delighted. 

I saw  a new  Clark  Gable — younger,  more 
handsome  than  ever,  radiating  happiness.  The 
first  thing  I said  was,  “Clark,  you’re  looking 
marvelous!” 

“Why  not,  Elsa!”  he  exclaimed.  And  he  smiled 
that  inimitable  Gable  smile.  “I’m  as  free  as  the 
air  again.  I’ve  never  been  happier  in  my  life. 
And  I know  now  for  certain  that  I shall  never 
marry  again.” 

Over  lunch,  he  exuded  charm  and  his  own 
rare  brand  of  vitality. 

“This  is  the  perfect  life,”  he  said.  “Nobody 
bothers  me.  Nobody  follows  me.  Most  people 
here  don’t  even  know  who  I am — and  even  if 
they  do,  they  don’t  care.”  Paris  is  much  too 
polite  to  bother  a King — even  the  King  of 
Hollywood.  ( Continued  on  page  80) 
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Clark  in  1947  with  Mrs.  Dolly  O’Brien.  At  that  time  it  was 
rumored  that  the  socialite  would  be  the  next  Mrs.  Gable 
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The 

strange 

romance 

of  Mitii 
Gavnor 


She  wears  a gold  band  on  her  left 
third  finger,  lives  in  the  same  house 
with  Richard  and  their  parents. 

Still  Mitzi  insists,  “We’re  not  married' 

BY  MAXINE  ARNOLD 

• as  you  read  this,  twinkle-toed  Mitzi 
Gaynor  is  whirling  across  the  stage  of  the 
Philharmonic  in  downtown  Los  Angeles 
in  “Jollyanna”— whirling  to  the  exciting 
rhythm  of  mounting  applause.  A dream 
come  true — the  lights  outside  blaze  that 
she  is  the  star.  So  thrilling  are  those  lights 
that  she  can  forgive  for  the  moment  another 
dream  delayed. 

This  is  the  story  of  that  other  dream. 

It  is  a story  which  began  backstage  five 
years  ago  when  she  was  playing  a bit  part, 
dreaming  of  being  the  star — and  when  she 
met  the  man  she  also  dreamed  of  marry- 
ing. Mitzi’s  own  love  story  has  all  the 
storybook  ingredients,  all  the  drama,  the 
conflict  to  match  anything  in  which  this 
sparkling  young  actress  has  ever  starred 
on  the  screen.  Including  a “magic”  pair  of 
purple  slippers! 

The  romance  of  warm,  vivacious  Mitzi, 
who  whirls  so  eagerly  through  life  on  her 
talented  tip-toes,  and  the  handsome  thirty- 
three-year-old  attorney,  Richard  Coyle, 
has  had  a dizzying  impact  on  Hollywood. 
Mitzi’s  marriage,  when  to  be  or  not  to  be 
— and  whether,  in  fact,  it  had  not  already 
been — has  long  been  the  question.  Deny 
them  as  she  might,  rumors  kept  recurring 
that  Mitzi  was  already  married — and  had 
been  for  quite  ( Continued  on  page  108) 


Attorney  Richard  Coyle 
was  Mitzi’s  first  beau  and 
for  five  years  she’s  been 
strictly  a one-man  woman 


BY  JANE  CORWIN 
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the 

not- so -private  life 

of  RITA 
HAYWORTH 

The  gossip  columns  play  up  her  romances. 

And  overlook  the  real  reasons  for  the 
fabulous  redhead’s  new-found  happiness 

• the  head  of  publicity  at  Columbia  Pictures  is 
George  Lait.  One  night,  he  was  sitting  around  with 
his  wife  when  their  phone  rang.  The  voice  on  the 
other  end  of  the  line  belonged  to  Rita  Hayworth. 

“What  are  you  doing?”  she  asked. 

“We’re  reading,”  said  Lait. 

“Can  I come  over?”  Rita  wanted  to  know. 

Lait  said  sure,  and  Mrs.  Lait  put  on  a pot  of  coffee. 

Rita  climbed  into  her  car  and  drove  over  the  hill 
to  visit. 

For  a couple  of  hours,  the  three  of  them  sat  reading 
in  the  living  room  of  the  Lait  house.  At  12:30  a.m., 

Rita  said,  “Work  tomorrow,”  and  left. 

The  next  day  four  different  gossip  columns  re- 
ported on  Rita’s  night  out.  They  had  her  in  four 
different  nightclubs  with  four  different  men,  and  they 
had  her  all  wrong. 

There  is  love  in  Rita’s  life  these  days.  But  it’s 
not  of  a romantic  nature.  Rita’s  in  love  all  right. 

She’s  in  love  with  her  children.  That’s  enough  for 
now.  - And  then  there  is  her  career.  Once  again  it 
has  come  to  count.  For  three  years  she  ignored  its 
existence.  However,  even  in  temporary  retirement, 

Rita  was  a star  and  the  ( Continued  on  page  105) 


Rita,  with  the  three  men  in  her  life : Ed 
Judson,  top,  taught  her  how  to  wear  clothes, 
made  Hollywood  Hayworth  conscious.  With 
Orson  Welles,  center,  she  found  love — for  a 
while.  Aly  Khan,  above,  introduced  her  to 
new  kind  of  world,  gave  her  self-confidence 
she  needed.  But  with  daughters  Rebecca  and 
Yasmine,  Rita  is  learning — to  be  herself 


Tony  Curtis  and  Janet  Leigh 


Although  Janet  and  Tony 
vowed  never  to  part,  studio 
schedules  pay  little 
attention  to  love.  But  even 
on  location  they  found 
time  for  romance.  Pictures 
from  the  Curtis7  family 
album  prove  it ...  as  do 
Janet's  own  words 
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Tony  Curtis  and  Janet  Leigh 
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Youth  behind  a "don't  disturb"  sign  . . . Bach  and  beer  . . . refugee 
from  the  routine  . . . dreams  under  lock  and  key  ...  a walk  in  the  r 
. . . young  man  on  a bachelor  binge  . . . determined  individualist 


Photograph  by  St.  Hilaire:  Farley* s next  is  “Hans  Christian  Andersen ‘ 


Courtly  cowboy  . . . beefsteak  and  lemon  meringue  pie  . . . dynamite 
in  dungarees  . . . moonlight  sail  on  the  Mississippi  . . . Sagebrush 
sensation  . . . stolen  kisses  in  the  dark  . . . magnetism  in  a country  kitchen 


DALE 

ROBERTSON 


Photograph  by  Kornman:  Dale  is  in  "The  Farmer  Takes  a Wife ' 


THE  PRESENT 


• the  garry  merrills  recently  moved  into  a new 
house.  Though  still  not  settled,  the  place  gives  a 
feeling  of  home.  A large  dog  lifts  sad  eyes,  wheels 
into  reverse  and  presents  his  back  for  scratching. 
F rom  nowhere  a small  gray  mop  bounces  into  your 
lap,  turns  out  to  be  a poodle  and  curls  up  to  snooze. 
This  seems  natural  enough.  Dogs  have  always 
been  standard  equipment  with  Bette  Davis.  Go- 
carts  and  playpens  haven’t  been.  But  they  are  now. 

In  his  favorite  beachcomber’s  outfit,  Gary  lopes 
down  the  stairs,  sticks  out  a genial  hand  and  leads 
the  way  to  his  wife,  who’s  in  bed  with  a cold  but 


not  sick  enough  to  have  lost  much  energy.  As 
always,  her  effect  is  like  that  of  a window  thrown 
open — a sudden  rush  of  invigorating  air. 

“Don’t  come  near  me,  it’s  catching.  Shove  that 
monster  off  and  I think  you’ll  be  safe  there  on 
the  couch.” 

The  monster  is  a woolly  innocent,  stuffed  firmly 
into  pajamas,  wearing  a look  both  rakish  and  wist- 
ful under  the  moth-eaten  hood  that  flops  over  one 
eye.  B-D,  as  Barbara’s  called,  comes  in  for  him. 
Fairhaired  and  almost  five,  B-D  has  the  face  of 
a storybook  child.  “He’s  a lamb,”  she  explains, 


“whose  mother  didn’t  have  enough  milk.  I’ve  got 
to  feed  him  now.  All  I do  is  hold  the  bottle.  He 
eats  by  himself.  Would  you  like  to  see  my 
brother?  He’s  new.” 

Through  the  adjoining  bedroom  with  its  four- 
poster  and  crib  goes  B-D.  “Margot  sleeps  here 
with  me  since  my  brother  came.  That’s  her  bed, 
this  is  mine.”  She  proceeds  across  the  hall  to 
where  a pink  smidgen  of  four  weeks  lies  on  top 
of  a bathinette,  enjoying  a rubdown.  “This  is 
Woody.  Later  on  we  can  see  Margot.  Right  now 
she’s  having  a little  moment  alone  with  a graham 


cracker.”  Her  grave  face  breaks  into  a smile. 
“That’s  what  Daddy  said.” 

Adjusting  your  mind  to  Davis  as  the  mother  of 
three,  you  wander  back  and  decide  that  on  her, 
multiple  maternity  looks  good.  Except  for  the 
poodle  cut,  she  might  be  the  gal  of  ten  years  ago. 
The  strained  lines  of  Margo  in  “All  About  Eve” 
were  either  etched  in  by  makeup  or  they’ve  van- 
ished. Certainly  there’s  no  trace  of  them  in  the 
fresh  and  blooming  phiz  of  Mrs.  Gary  Merrill. 

Her  career  used  to  regulate  Bette’s  actions.  Now 
it’s  more  likely  to  be  her  ( Continued  on  page  94) 
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• Flannel  with  a flair:  Constance  Smith, 
of  20th’s  “The  Golden  Condor,”  wears  a 
dressy  version  of  an  old  standby — a gray 
100  per  cent  flannel  suit  by  Sacony. 
Fitted  jacket  is  embroidered  with  black 
fleur-de-lis.  Lapels,  pockets  are  trimmed 
with  black  faille.  Straight  skirt  has  kick 
pleat  in  back.  Also  in  navy,  brown  or  green 
flannel  with  black  trim.  $29.95,  sizes  10-20 


Three  for  the  money:  Marge  Champion, 
left,  of  M-G-M’s  “Everything  I Have  Is 
Yours,”  models  a stunning  casual  suit  that 
comes  in  three  pieces — tailored  three-but- 
ton jacket,  matching  skirt  and  contrasting 
plaid  skirt.  Jacket  worn  by  Marge  is  in  a 
warm  beige  tone,  with  brown  and  white 
plaid  skirt,  by  Rosenblum  of  California, 
in  a California  Desert  Bloom  fabric.  Suit 
also  comes  in  red,  green,  coronation  blue, 
navy,  gray  and  brown,  all  with  matching 
and  contrasting  plaid  skirts.  The  three 
piece  suit  costs  around  $55.00.  Sizes  10-20 

Pearls  by  Deltah 

Black  cotton  gloves  by  Wear  Right 
Premier's  white  cashmere  and  nylon  sweater 
Brown  calf  belt  by  Garay 
Beige  string  gloves  by  Wear  Right 
Capezio's  butterscotch  medium  heel  pumps 
Photographs  by  Dir, one 


FOR  STORES  CARRYING  THESE  FASHIONS 
SEE  PACE  89  IF  THERE  IS  NO  STORE  LISTED 
IN  YOUF  VICINITY,  WRITE  DIRECT  TO 
MANUFACTURER  LISTED  ON  SAME  PACE 


Photoplay  Fashions 


in 
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In  the  neutral  coiner:  Muted  grays 
and  beiges  are  a very  important  part 
of  the  harvest  color  scheme  for  fall.  This 
Handmacher  suit,  modelled  by  Grace 
Kelly  of  United  Artists’  “High  Noon,” 
is  in  a beige  that’s  both  distinctive  and 
flattering  to  most  skin  tones.  Of  Miron 
gabardine,  the  fitted  jacket  features 
a tiny  wing  collar,  interesting  spread 
wing  pockets  at  the  hipline.  Skirt  fol- 
lows the  current  straight  line.  In 
sizes  10-20.  7-15,  price  $60.00 

Matching  beige  hat  by  Madcaps 
Black  gloves  by  Wear  Right 
Photograph  by  Dirone 

FOR  STORES  CARRYING  THESE  FASHIONS 
SEE  PAGE  89  IF  THERE  IS  NO  STORE  LISTED 
IN  YOUR  VICINITY,  WRITE  DIRECT  TO 
MANUFACTURER  LISTED  ON  SAME  PACE 


Fall’s  neutral  story  in  knit:  Monica 
Lewis  of  M-G-M’s  “Everything  I Have 
Is  Yours,”  models  two  beige  knit 
dresses  that  will  hold  their  shape,  don’t 
have  to  be  pressed.  Two-piece,  above, 
has  straight  skirt,  separate  jacket  with 
tiny  collar,  loose,  easy-to-wear,  three- 
quarter  batwing  sleeves.  Price,  $29.95. 
One-piece,  at  right,  features  the  new 
full  skirt  that  is  flattering  even  to  the 
fuller  figure,  also  stresses  the  becoming 
batwing  style  sleeves.  $39.95.  Both 
dresses  are  by  Lass  of  Scotland,  in 
100  per  cent  wool  chenille  yarn,  sizes 
10-18.  Also  available  in  other  lovely 
new  harvest  shades,  as  well  as  black. 

Coro  jewelry  Debutante  belt 
Wear  Right  gloves 

With  beige,  Monica  wears  Bur-Mil  Cameo  hose 
in  new  Gold  Rush  shade 
Photographs  by  Samerjan 
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Stressing  the  muted,  soft  tones  so 
popular  for  fall,  this  beige  blended 
wool  dress,  modeled  by  Grace  Kelly, 
introduces  a different  note  with  its 
yellow  and  white  striped  top.  Small 
gold  buttons  march  gaily  down  to 
the  waist,  where  the  Sacony  waist- 
band insures  a perfect  fit.  Collar 
may  be  worn  open  or  closed.  In  both 
misses  and  petite  sizes,  10-20,  dress 
costs  $22.95,  is  also  available  in  a 
variety  of  color  combinations. 


Cold  jewelry  by  Coro 

Beige  string  gloves  by  Wear  Right 

Photograph  by  Dironc 


FOR  STORES  CARRYINC  THESE  FASHIONS 
SEE  PACE  R9.  IF  THERE  IS  NO  STORE  LIST- 
ED IN  YOUR  VICINITY,  WRITE  DIRECT  TO 
MANUFACTURER  LISTED  ON  SAME  PACE 


LOOK  YOUR  GLAMOROUS  Slip  into  Formfirs  Life  Foun 
BEST  AND  KNOW  IT,  IN  dation,  and  a subtle  transforma- 

LIFE  BY  FORMFIT!  ,ion  °CC,,rs!  Y<H'  know  y°,,r 

figure  is  one  sleek,  young  line 
from  bust  to  thighs.  You  know  your  clothes  fit  smoother.  So  you 
glow  with  new  poise,  new  confidence  that  brings  to  life  the  true 
beauty  of  you!  Only  Life  Foundation  combines,  in  one  garment, 
the  wonder-working  features  of  both  Life  Bra  and  Life  Girdle. 
Keeps  bust  high  and  young  — tummy  flat,  waist  trim,  hips  and 
thighs  slimmer,  smoother.  All  this,  with  fabulous  action-free  com- 
fort! Be  fitted  in  a Life  Foundation  and  see.  You'll  know  then  why 
more  women  demand  Formfit  than  any  other  make. 


Life  Foundations  from  $10.95 


I HE  FORMFIT  COMPANY,  CHICAGO,  NEW  YORK 


for  fit,  for  comfort, 


‘Will  I like  being  in  love?”  Debbie  asks-  herself  as  her 


girl  friends 


become  engaged, 


marry. 


She’s  sure 


. V 
of  the  answer 


In  her  teens,  Debbie  hated  dressing  up.  Now  Craig  Hill,  a frequent  escort.  Girl  Scouts  rank  tops  with 

she  likes  the  idea.  Here,  on  a date  with  Bobbv  Van  savs  that  Debbie’s  “a  real  ual”  Dick  Anderson,  thanks  to  Debbie 
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They  shuck  corn. 


• personally  i think  boys  are  very  essential  to  history.  It 
looks  to  me  as  though  they  are  here  to  stay.  So  I think  we 
girls  simply  have  to  accept  the  fact  that  boys  do  make  a girl’s 
life  very  eventful. 

Farley  Granger’s  story  in  Photoplay  a few  months  ago  that 
said  girls  ruin  romance  started  me  thinking.  In  my  opinion 
that’s  a pretty  broad  statement.  That  kind  of  remark  from 
any  fellow  is  just  another  way  of  shifting  the  blame  when 
girls  believe  everything  boys  tell  them. 

For  instance,  a boy  says  to  you,  “Oh,  you’re  such  a doll.” 
Then  he  waves  his  eyelashes  at  you  and  purrs,  “I  just  wish 
a wonderful  girl  like  you  would  take  me  seriously.”  It’s  my 
theory  he  is  taking  a chance  that  you  might  believe  him. 

However,  if  you  fall  for  this  line  and  do  take  it  seriously, 
as  would  seem  only  natural,  then  it’s  likely  to  be  freezeville 
for  you  from  then  on. 

To  me  necking  seems  to  be  a very  individual  problem,  and 
whether  a girl  does  or  doesn’t  neck  is  ( Continued  on  page  90) 


sometimes  yawn,  her  out 
of  her  red  shoes.  But  It’s 
the  guys  with  the  regular 
line  who  changed  Debbie’s 
"No  Dating”  sign  to 
’’Having  a Wonderful  Time” 

BY  DEBBIE  REYNOLDS 
as  told  to  Rath  W'aterbury 


It’s  said  that  Bob  Wagner,  her  Movie  partner  Carleton  Carpenter  and  Debbie,  Premiere  time  finds  Debbie 

most  serious  romance,  has  proposed  date  duo  after  their  first  hit,  are  good  friends  with  new  actor,  Jeff  Richards 


I 


BY  DIANE  SCOTT 


It  was  back  to  the  woods  for 
Calhoun.  Until  fate  and 
romance  convinced  him  lie  was 
really  a “picture  fellow” 


• THE  REDHEAD  WAS  MIGHTY  PRETTY.  The  “picture  fellow,” 
Fred  MacMurray,  looked  husky  enough  to  be  a ranger 
himself.  But  surveying  the  movie  location  scene  being  filmed, 
Forester  Francis  Timothy  Durgin  felt  no  envy.  He  wanted 
no  part  of  it,  this  play-acting  in  his  redwoods. 

He  was  a native  of  the  tree-country.  Lean-hipped,  with 
wide  shoulders  and  a sun-warmed  smile — his  blue-green 
eyes  were  alerted  for  any  flicker  of  flame,  his  senses 
keyed  for  the  smell  of  smoke.  He’d  been  assigned  by  the 
Division  of  F orestry  to  make  sure  the  movie  company  observed 
every  fire  law.  And  he  was  observing. 

“I  heard  people  scream  and  holler,”  he  remembers. 

“And  I heard  all  the  whistles  blowing.  What  a hassle,  I 
thought.  What  a way  to  make  a living!” 

Just  let  him  earn  his  keep  under  the  open  sky.  Give  him 
the  rich  coloring  of  the  redwoods,  the  sounds  of  the  forest,  and 
the  music  of  the  river.  His  was  a stage  of  majestic  splendor. 

In  his  watch  tower  he  was  king  and  guardian  of  all  he 
surveyed.  Actors.  What  a way  to  make  a living! 

Forester  “Smoky”  Durgin  had  no  way  of  knowing  then 
that  two  years  later  he  would  be  a “picture  fellow” 
named  Rory  Calhoun,  up  to  his  expressive  dark  eyebrows 
in  the  same  profession.  Or  that  his  performance  in  “I’d 
Climb  The  Highest  Mountain”  with  the  “pretty  redhead” 
would  determine  his  whole  future,  and  that  some  day 
he  would  be  co-starring  with  Susan  Hayward,  too,  in 
“With  a Song  In  My  Heart.” 

However,  in  the  time  that  followed — the  years  between — 
he  had  wanted  no  part  of  Hollywood,  itself.  During 
those  first  few  years  in  movies,  Hollywood  and  acting — 
his  acting — seemed  too  insecure.  He  was  making  no  permanent 
mark  in  motion  pictures,  and  getting  no  solid  roles  which 
assured  him  he  ever  would.  True,  he  was  getting  parts, 
but  the  whole  thing  was  too  temporary.  He  began  looking 
for  ranches  and  land  to  invest  in.  Back  to  the  open 
spaces  for  him.  A man  could  put  his  faith  in  land.  Together 
with  his  bride,  dancer  Lita  Baron,  and  her  family, 

Rory  invested  in  some  property  which  soon  doubled  in 
value.  They  bought  another  ranch,  165  acres  near  Ojai, 
which  they  converted  into  a guest  dude  ranch  called  “The 
Rocking  Star.”  This  was  Rory’s  real  security. 

But  then  Rory’s  own  star  • (Continued  on  page  86) 


Rory  and  his  wife,  Lita,  juggle  plates  at  a 
buffet  dinner  at  The  Flamingo  in  Las  Vegas 


68 


In  the  days  when  he  was  “Smoky”  Durgin,  he-man  forester,  Rory  thought  movie-making  was  a “mighty  weird  hassle” 
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• AT  FIRST,  IT  SEEMEDr-f’OO  NEAT,  too  pat, 
too  according-to-the-script  to  be  true. 
Here  was  Lana  Turner — the  golden, 
the  sumptuously  proportioned,  never 
quite  happy  nor  quite  alive  unless  she 
was  in  love,  and  now  separated  from 
her  third  husband.  Here  was  Fernando 
Lamas — the  only  present-day  incarna- 
tion of  the  fabled  Latin  lover,  with  the 
assured  manner,  the  flashing  smile,  the 
graceful  and  sleekly  muscled  frame, 
with  a marriage  that  was  not  of  the 
steadiest  and  a new  career  that  could 
use  a build-up.  And  together  on  the 
set  of  “The  Merry  Widow,”  Lana  and 
Fernando  were  going  through  scenes 
of  an  unabashed  romantic  fervor  rare 
on  today’s  screen. 

You  can  just  picture  the  boys  in  the 
publicity  department  chortling  among 
themselves,  “What  a setup!  It’s  a 
natural!”  So,  when  reports  began  to 
come  through  hinting  that  the  film 
lovers  of  “The  Merry  Widow”  were 
ad  libbing  some  extra  ardor  into  their 
love  scenes,  everybody  from  fans  to 
columnists  hooted,  “Publicity!  Strict- 
ly a phony — wait  till  the  picture’s  fin- 
ished, and  see  how  fast  this  ‘great 
passion’  cools  off.” 

Many  months  after  the  cameras  had 
stopped  rolling,  Fernando  said  of  his 
co-star:  “I  think  she  is  a wonderful 
woman,  a very  real  person.  She’s 
warm  and  tender  and  sweet.  She’s  a 
woman  with  a great  amount  of  ten- 
derness to  give — that’s  still  waiting 
strong  within  her.”  And  Lana— Lana 
went  around  with  that  special,  visible 
glow  that  means  only  one  thing  to  her 
friends:  Lana’s  in  love  again,  and  she’s 
happy  when  she’s  in  love. 

Well,  what  happened  between  the 
cynical  beginning  and  the  ecstatic  end- 
ing? Were  the  fans  and  the  colum- 
nists all  wrong  in  the  first  place?  Or 
did  the  relationship  between  the  co- 
stars  of  “The  Merry  Widow”  actually 
undergo  a change  as  legitimate  as  it 
was  startling?  Here  are  the  facts. 

When  work  ( Continued  on  page  84) 

BY  EVE  FORD 


TO  REACH  THE  STARS 


P hotoplay  receives  thousands  of  letters 
asking  for  photographs  and  addresses  of 
movie  stars.  Home  addresses  cannot  be 
revealed  and  Photoplay  cannot  fill  re- 
quests for  photographs.  However,  follow- 
ing are  the  addresses  of  the  major  motion 
picture  studios  and  a list  of  the  stars  they 
have  under  contract  If  your  favorites  are 
not  listed  in  any  contract  list,  write  to 
them  in  care  of  the  studio  at  which  they 
made  their  last  picture.  For  autographed 
pictures  send  twenty-five  cents  to  the  star 
to  cover  cost  of  mailing. 

( olunib At  Pictures,  1438  .V  Gower  St.,  Hollywood:  Gene 
Autry,  Smiley  Burnette.  Broderick  Crawford,  .loan  Davis, 
John  Derek,  Glenn  Ford,  Gloria  Greenwood.  Rita  Hayworth, 
Judy  Holliday.  Jack  Mahoney,  Beverly  Michaels,  Aldo  Ray. 
Rex  Reason,  Donna  Reed.  Mickey  Rooney,  Johnny  Stewart, 
Audrey  Totter. 

(Joldwyn  Studios,  1041  Formosa  Ave.,  Los  Angeles: 
Joan  Evans,  Farley  Granger. 

Metro- Uoldwyn- Mayer,  10202  YV.  Washington  Blvd. . Culver 
City:  Dawn  Addams,  June  Allyson,  Richard  Anderson,  Pier 
Angeli,  Fred  Astaire,  Lionel  Barrymore,  Robert  Burton, 
Louis  Calhern,  William  Campbell.  Leslie  Caron,  Carleton 
Carpenter,  Diane  Cassidy,  Gower  Champion,  Marge  Cham- 
pion, Cyd  Charisse.  Patrick  Conway,  Donna  Corcoran.  Jona- 
than Cott.  James  Craig.  \ric  Damone,  Michael  Dugan.  Billy 
Eckstine.  Marilyn  Ers.dne.  Nanette  Fabray,  Lisa  Ferraday, 
Sally  Forrest,  Clark  Gable,  Ava  Gardner,  Greer  Garson. 
Stewart  Granger,  Kathryn  Grayson,  Jean  Hagen,  Robert  Hor- 
ton, Van  Johnson.  Kurt  Kasznar,  Howard  Keel,  Gene  Kelly, 
Deborah  Kerr.  Fernando  Lamas,  Mario  Lanza,  Peter  Law- 
ford,  Janet  Leigh.  Mon  ca  Lewis,  Marjor.e  Main,  Ralph 
Meeker,  Ann  Miller,  Dean  Miller.  Ricardo  Montalban, 
Doretta  Morrow,  George  Murphy,  Reginald  Owen,  Walter 
Pidgeon,  Jane  Powell.  YY'.lliam  Powell.  Debbie  Reynolds. 
Jeff  Richards,  Barbara  Ruick,  Janice  Rule,  Red  Skelton, 
Elaine  Stewait,  James  Stewart,  Lewis  Stone,  Barry  Sullivan, 
Elizabeth  Taylor,  Robert  Taylor,  Patricia  Tiernan,  Spencer 
Tracy,  Lana  Turner,  Bobby  Van,  Vera- Ellen.  James  Whit- 
more, Esther  Williams,  Keenan  Wynn,  Gig  Young. 


Monogram  Pictures,  43  7(1  Sunset  Drive,  Hollywood:  Johnny 
Mack  Brown,  \\7ild  Bill  Elliot,  Leo  Gorcey.  Huntz  Hall. 
Florence  Marly,  Jane  Nigh.  Whip  Wilson. 


Paramount  Pictures,  5 45  1 Marathon  St..  Hollywood:  Anna 
Maria  Alberghetti.  Judith  Ames,  Jean  Arthur,  Peter  D. 
Baldwin,  Gene  Barry,  William  Bendix,  Lyle  Bettger,  Pierre 
Cressoy,  Bing  Crosby,  William  Demarest,  Laura  Elliot, 
Rhonda  Fleming.  Joan  Fontaine,  Mona  Freeman.  Paulette. 
Goddard.  Gloria  Grahame,  Nancy  Ilale,  Virginia  Hall,  Peter 
Hanson,  Patricia  Ann  Harding.  William  Holden,  Bob  Hope, 
Betty  Hutton.  Irene  Martin.  Robert  Merrill.  Ray  Milland, 
Michael  Moore,  Susan  Morrow,  Mary  Murphy,  Nancy  Olson, 
Eleanor  Parker,  Barbara  Rush,  Jan  Sterling,  Joan  Taylor, 
Alan  Young.  Under  personal  contra. t to  Hal  Wallis:  Polly 
Bergen,  Corinne  Calvet,  \\rendell  Corey,  Don  DeFore.  Vin- 
cent Edwards,  Charlton  Heston,  Burt  Lancaster,  Jerry  Lewis. 
Marion  Marshall.  Dean  Martin,  Edd'e  Mayehoff.  Lizabeth 
Scott.  Mary  Sinclair 


UKO  Stud. os,  7 80  Gower  St.,  Hollywood:  Keith  Andes.  Jack 
liuetel,  Janice  Carter,  the  Chaiivels,  Joan  Crawford,  Barbara 
Harrow,  Brad  Dexter,  Joan  Dixon.  George  Dolenz,  Faith 
Domergue,  Linda  Douglas,  Betsy  Drake,  Mel  Ferrer,  Steve 
Flagg,  Jane  Greer,  Dee  Hartford.  Tim  Holt.  Richard  Mar- 
lin, Charles  McGraw,  Colleen  Miller,  Robert  Mitchum, 
Carole  Morton.  Mala  Powers,  Jane  Russell,  Robert  Ryan. 
Margaret  Sheridan.  W iliam  Talman.  Ursula  Thicss,  Kenneth 
Tobe.v. 


Itepublic  P-  lures,  4024  N.  Radford  Ave.,  N.  Hollywood: 
Rex  Allen,  Roy  Barcroft,  Esperanza  Baur.  Rod  Cameron, 
Judy  Canova,  Brian  Donlevy,  Allan  •'Rocky”  Lane.  Muriel 
Lawrence,  Ray  Middleton.  Vaughn  Monroe,  Vera  Ralston, 
Estelita  Rodriguez,  John  Russell.  Forrest  Tucker.  John 
\\rayne,  Chill  Wills,  Grant  Withers 


Twentieth  Century -Pox,  102 ill  \\.si  Pico  Blvd.,  Beverly 
Mills:  Casey  Adams,  Richard  Allen,  Merry  Anders,  Charlotte 
Austin,  Richard  Basehart,  Lauren  Bacall.  Barbara  Bates, 
Anne  Baxter,  Richard  Boone,  Cornell  Borches,  Scott  Brady. 
Marlon  Brando,  Macdonald  Carey,  Jill  Clifford.  Joseph  Cot- 
ten.  Jeanne  Crain.  Dan  Dailey.  Linda  Darnell.  Dennis  Day. 
Joanne  Dru,  Gloria  DeHaven,  Penny  Edwards,  Henry  Fonda, 
Anne  Francis,  Mitzi  Gaynor,  Betty  Grable,  Bob  Graham, 
Cary  Grant,  Billy  Gray.  Susan  Hayward,  June  Haver,  Donna 
Lee  Hickey.  Craig  Hill.  Jeffrey  Hunter,  Richard  Hylton, 
Louis  Jourdan.  WJl.am  Lundigan,  Myrna  Loy.  Joyce  Mac- 
Ivenzie,  George  Mathews.  Victor  Mature.  Hugh  Marlowe, 
James  Mason,  Gary  Merrill,  Cameron  Mitchell,  Zero  Mostel, 
Marilyn  Monroe,  Ava  Norring,  Pat  Neal.  Debra  Paget. 
Walter  (Jack)  Balance,  Gregory  Peck,  Jean  Peters,  Ezio 
Pinza,  Tyrone  Power,  George  Raft,  Michael  Rennie.  Thelma 
Ritter,  Dale  Robertson,  George  Sanders,  Constance  Smith, 
Helene  Stanley,  Warren  Stevens,  James  Stewart,  Randy 
Stuart,  Gene  Tierney.  Robert  Wagner,  David  Wayne.  Clifton 
Webb,  Orson  Welles,  Oskar  Werner,  Richard  Widmark. 
Cornel  Wilde. 


Universal-International,  Universal  City:  Abbott  and  Costello, 
Julia  Adams,  Ann  Blyth,  Judith  Braun,  Susan  Cabot,  Mary 
Castle,  Jeff  Chandler,  Jeanne  Cooper,  Anthony  Curtis,  Yvonne 
DeCarlo,  Peggy  Dow',  Charles  Drake,  Joyce  Holden,  Rock 
Hudson,  Kathleen  Hughes,  David  Janssen,  Russell  Johnson. 
Alice  Kelly,  Jack  Kelly,  Arthur  Kennedy,  Piper  Laurie, 
Palmer  Lee,  Harvey  Lembeck,  Richard  Long,  Stephen  Mc- 
Nally, Bodil  Miller,  Robert  Monnet,  Audie  Murphy,  Lori 
Nelson,  Alex  Nicol,  Hugh  O’Brien,  Donald  O’Connor,  Maureen 
O'Hara,  Gigi  Perreau.  William  Reynolds,  Claudette  Thorn- 
ton, Dennis  Weaver,  Guy  Williams,  Shelley  Winters. 


Warner  Brothers,  4 00  0 W.  Olive  Ave.,  Burbank:  Humphrey 
Bogart,  Ray  Bolger,  Eddie  Bracken.  David  Brian.  James 
Cagney,  Philip  Carey,  Steve  Cochran,  Gary  Cooper.  Horace 
Cooper,  Doris  Day.  Errol  Flynn,  Virginia  Gibson,  Phyllis  Kirk, 
Alan  Ladd,  Burt  Lancaster,  Frank  Lovejoy,  Gordon  MacRae. 
Raymond  Massey,  Virginia  Mayo,  Allyn  McLerie,  Eve  Miller. 
Dennis  Morgan,  Gene  Nelson,  Nancy  Olson,  Paul  Picerni, 
Ronald  Reagan,  Ruth  Roman,  Randolph  Scott,  Phyllis 
Thaxter,  Danny  Thomas,  Lurene  Tuttle,  Dick  Wesson. 
Jane  Wyman,  Patrice  Wymore. 


Only  one  soap 
gives  your  skin  this 


And  Cashmere  Bouquet  is  proved  extra  mild  . . . 
leaves  your  skin  softer,  fresher,  younger-looking ! 


Now  at  lowest  price! 

Cashmere 

Bouquet 

Soap 


Onti'2^ 

With  3 

Cashmere  Bouquet 
Soap  Wrappers 

(Any  Size) 


r 


Older  Several  While  Supply  lasts! 


Cashmere  Bouquet,  P.  O.  Box  4 
Brooklyn  1,  New  York 

I enclose  ....  In  coin  and  ....  Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap  wrappers 
(any  size).  Please  send  me  ....  Nylon  Bristle  Hair  Brushes  as 
described  in  this  advertisement. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY ZONE STATE 

Order  1 brush  or  as  many  as  you  wish.  For  each  brush  ordered, 
enclose  250  in  coin  and  3 Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap  wrappers. 
Offer  good  in  Continental  U.  S.  (excepting  Montana).  Closes 
April  1,  1953 


Nylon  Bristle  Hair  Brush 


ALICE  KELLY 

as  she  looks  when  away  from  the  studio. 
Noiv  appearing  in 

“SON  OF  ALI  BABA” 

A Universal-International  Picture 
Color  by  Technicolor 

She  uses  Max  Factor’s  Pan-Stik  because 
it  feels  so  light  and  free  compared  with 
most  make-ups.  And  it  looks  so  natural. 
Gown  by  Nelly  DeGrab  • Bracelets  by 
Forster  • Earrings  by  Napier 


New  creamy-soft  make-up  covers  so  lightly 

so  naturally  lovely 

like  your  very  own  skin 


Pan-Stik 

by 

max  Factor 

New  creamy  make-up  in  stick  form 

SI. 60  plus  tax.  In  7 enchanting  shades  — 
to  harmonize  with  any  complexion. 
Available  in  Canada  at 
slightly  different  prices. 


Your  Pan-Stik*  Make-Up  is  so  gossamer-light,  so  dewy-fresh, 
it  looks  and  feels  like  your  very  own  skin. 

Yet  it  conceals  every  imperfection,  stays  lovely  hours  longer 
— with  never  a trace  of  "made-up"  look.  Try  Pan-Stik 
today.  See  how  Max  Factor’s  exclusive  blend  of 

ingredients  in  a stick  form  gives  you  a new, 
more  alluring,  natural  loveliness. 


So  quick!  So  convenient!  Easy  to  use  as  lipstick 


/ Max  Factor’s  Pan-Stik  is  creamy  make-up 
in  new  convenient  stick  form.  No  puff,  no 
sponge,  can’t  spill  or  leak  into  your  purse. 


6 Swivel  up  Pan-Stik  as  you  do  your  lipstick. 
Apply  light  strokes  to  nose,  forehead,  chin, 
cheeks.  No  messy  fingernail  deposits,  as  with 
ordinary  cream.  No  dripping  as  with  liquid. 


J Now,  with  fingertips  spread  Pan-Stik  gently 
over  face.  Notice  how  smoothly  it  blends,  how 
perfectly  it  covers.  And  how  fresh  and  natu- 
rally lovely  it  makes  your  skin  look  and  feel. 


*Pan-Stik  (trademark)  means  Max  Factor  Hollywood  cream-type  make-up. 


_ 


FOUR  TO  CO! 


AFTER  REVIEWING  CARLOADS  of  applications, 
listening  to  thousands  of  recordings,  audi- 
tioning hundreds  of  talented  young  women, 
the  nationwide  search  to  find  the  winner  of 
the  Photoplay  Scholarship  Contest  has 
reached  its  final  stage  with  an  exciting 
surprise.  Four  instead  of  three  finalists 
have  been  chosen  to  go  to  Pasadena  on 
September  15,  to  compete  for  the  two-year 
scholarship  at  the  Pasadena  Playhouse. 

The  finalists  are  Jill  Andre,  seventeen, 
of  New  York  City;  Nancie  Brown,  nineteen, 
of  Carmel,  California;  Connie  Mavis,  nine- 
teen, of  Berkley.  Michigan,  and  Natalie  Sue 
Polak,  twenty,  of  Dallas,  Texas. 

Jill  Andre  was  working  at  the  Cain  Park 
Summer  Theatre  in  Ohio.  She  auditioned 
before  a board  headed  by  K.  Elmo  Lowe, 
celebrated  director  of  the  Cleveland  Play- 
house. “Her  unique  dramatic  ability,”  he 
says,  “guarantees  her  a notable  place  in 
the  theatre.”  Jill  graduated  from  New 
York’s  High  School  of  Performing  Arts 
last  June.  She  was  Salutatorian  and  won 
the  school’s  drama  medal. 

Nancie  Brown  competed  in  the  state- 
wide California  audition  in  Los  Angeles 
before  Robert  Young,  Florence  Bates  and 
Pasadena  Playhouse’s  Robert  Renee.  She 
was  chosen  unanimously.  Nancie  is  going 
into  her  third  year  at  Stanford.  She  was 
.Junior  President  of  the  Forest  Theatre 
Guild  and  toured  with  the  Looking  Glass 
Theatre. 

Connie  Mavis  was  chosen  from  the  Mich- 
igan auditions  held  by  Dick  Osgood,  movie, 
TV  and  stage  reporter  of  the  American 
Broadcasting  Company  and  Detroit  Free 
Press.  Aside  from  a lead  in  a Highland 
Park  Junior  College  musical,  and  a brief 
course  in  dramatics  at  high  school,  she  has 
had  little  training.  Of  Connie,  Mr.  Osgood 
says:  “She  has  an  earthy  quality  that  re- 
minds me  of  the  late  Carole  Lombard.” 

Natalie  Sue  Polak  has  studied  dancing 
and  piano  for  five  years,  but  discounting  a 
few  grammar  and  high  school  plays  has 
had  no  dramatic  experience.  Yet,  Dorothy 
Bell  of  Radio  Station  WFAA  says:  “She 
is  one  of  the  most  talented  girls  I’ve  audi- 
tioned in  my  ten  years  in  Dallas.” 

The  final  decision  as  to  which  girl  will 
remain  at  the  Playhouse  rests  with  judges 
Barbara  Stanwyck,  Dore  Schary,  James 
Stewart,  Mark  Robson  and  Photoplay’s 
Hollywood  Editor,  Sylvia  Wallace.  The 
other  finalists  will  be  spot-lighted  on  radio 
and  TV,  interviewed  by  talent  scouts  of 
the  major  studios  and  possibly  screen- 
tested.  The  winner  will  be  announced  in 
the  December  issue  of  Photoplay. 


Not  three — but  four  girls  will  compete  this 
year  for  Photoplay9 s Scholarship  prize.  But 
only  one  can  win.  Who  will  she  be? 

BY  BEVERLY  LI  NET 


Connie  Mavis  of  Michigan : “Has 
the  earthy  quality  of  Carole  Lombard” 


Natalie  Polak  of  Texas:  “A  tal- 
ent treat  to  Dallas  audition  board” 


RUNNERS-UP : Patricia  Anne  Rose,  Denver,  Colorado;  Nance 
Dickinson,  Rochester,  Wisconsin;  Dolores  Radd,  St.  Clair  Shores, 
Michigan;  Valerie  Bales,  China  Lake,  California;  Martha  Aldrich 
Scott,  Hyde  Park,  Massachusetts;  Penny  Howard,  Columbus,  Ohio. 


Jill  Andre  of  New  York:  “This 
girl  has  a unique  dramatic  ability” 


Nancie  Brown  of  California:  “The 
state  judges  chose  her  unanimously” 
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They  make  you  laugh.  They  make 
you  cry.  These  faces 
won’t  be  forgotten  as  their  talent  takes 
them  straight  to  stardom 

BY  LIZA  W ILSON 


LOOK 


PALMER  LEE 

young  actors  are  becoming  very  sensible  these  days.  They  are 
saving  their  money.  One  of  the  most  sensible,  and  one  of  the 
most  attractive  of  the  careful  new  crop,  is  six-foot-plus  Palmer 
Lee.  He  already  has  nine  pictures  under  his  belt,  including  the 
current  “All  Because  of  Sally,”  in  which  he’s  Ann  Blyth’s  boy 
friend,  and  "Francis  Goes  to  West  Point.”  wherein  he’s  Donald 
O’Connor’s  chum.  With  his  Universal-International  contract, 
and  leading  parts  coming  up  any  minute.  Palmer  could  afford 
to  splurge  a bit.  But  he’s  saving  for  “a  small  house  with  a lawn 
and  a picket  fence.”  In  the  meantime,  he  shares  digs  with 
two  other  boys.  They  eat  out.  but  not  at  Romanoff's. 

Palmer  has  no  steady  girl  friend.  Although  he  has  never 
dated  her,  Ann  Blyth  is  his  idea  of  a perfect  girl.  Recently 
Ann.  Palmer  and  several  other  young  U-I  players  toured  Army 
bases  and  hospitals  in  Alaska.  “The  G.I.’s  wanted  to  eat  Ann 
with  a spoon,  they  loved  her  so,”  says  Palmer. 

Palmer  himself  is  an  ex-G.I.  He  joined  the  U.S.  Air  Force  in 
the  summer  of  1945,  and  served  as  a code  expert.  Two  of  his 
four  brothers  are  in  service  now — one  in  Korea,  one  in  Germany. 
After  his  Air  Force  stint.  Palmer  got  a job.  by  accident,  as  a 
radio  announcer  and  disc  jockey  in  San  Jose.  The  guy  who 
gave  him  the  job  became  a Hollywood  agent,  and  Palmer  be- 
came his  client.  It  took  three  years  to  get  a picture  part,  and 
a U-I  contract.  Meanwhile  he  drove  trucks  and  hauled  ice. 

Palmer  is  a born  emcee.  His  hobby  is  building  small  models 
of  trains  and  planes.  He  blushes  easily,  prefers  casual  clothes, 
likes  all  athletics,  especially  skiing.  He  works  hard  at  the  studio 
preparing  himself  for  the  “big  break.”  It’s  due.  Soon. 

p Born:  San  Francisco,  Calif.  Date:  1/25/27  Height:  6'2" 
Weight:  185  Eyes:  Brown  Hair:  Brown 


ALLYN  McLERIE 

it’s  old  home  week  for  talented  Allyn  McLerie  in  Warners’ 
box  office  hit.  “Where’s  Charley?”  Allyn  created  the  role  of 
the  prim  and  pretty  Amy  in  the  original  production  and  played 
it  in  New  York  and  on  the  road  for  almost  three  years.  One 
week  after  it  closed,  she  was  on  her  way  to  London  for  the 
picture  version.  The  Brothers  Warner  liked  her  screen  test  so 
much  they  signed  her  to  a contract.  “The  Desert  Song”  is  her 
second  picture. 

When  Allyn  first  came  to  Hollywood,  she  lived  in  a small 
apartment.  Then  she  got  a real  break.  Her  good  friends  Eddie 
Albert  and  Margo  set  out  for  Europe,  and  left  their  house  to 
Allyn.  “It  has  a pool  and  a dog  and  a beehive,”  says  city-girl 
McLerie.  “I’ve  never  had  it  so  good.” 

Allyn  was  born  in  Canada.  When  her  father  died,  her  mother 
moved  to  New  York,  became  an  American  citizen  and  started  her 
daughter  taking  dance  lessons.  Allyn  was  fifteen  and  attend- 
ing high  school  in  Brooklyn  when  Agnes  De  Mille  gave  her  a 
part  in  the  chorus  of  “One  Touch  of  Venus.”  Then  came  “On 
the  Town.”  “Finian's  Rainbow.”  and  “Where’s  Charley?” 

Allyn  likes  clothes,  yet  hates  to  shop.  She  learned  to  ride 
horseback  while  in  London  and  did  her  own  difficult  riding  in 
“The  Desert  Song.”  She  can't  remember  names.  However,  she 
remembers  conversations  word  for  word.  She’s  friendly,  but  shy. 
and  finds  it  hard  to  make  small  talk  with  strangers.  She  is  com- 
pletely sold  on  California.  She  has  only  one  beef:  she  eats 
more  in  California  and  thinks  she’s  taking  on  weight.  “When 
I take  it  on,”  she  says,  “the  only  way  I can  take  it  off  is  by 
worr>mg.  And  I have  nothing  to  worry  about  these  days.” 

Born:  Quebec,  Canada  Date:  12/1/26  Height:  S'SYz" 
Weight:  125  Eyes:  Blue-grav  Hair:  Brown 

A 
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RICHARD  ALLAN 

when  richard  Allan  received  a letter  of  invitation  from  his 
Uncle  Samuel,  he  was  preparing  for  a career  as  an  opera  singer 
at  the  University  of  Illinois.  But  Uncle  Sam  had  other  plans. 
“We  were  consigned  to  the  Quartermaster's  Laundry  Battalion,” 
Richard  recalls.  “You  never  saw  sadder  rookies.  But  being  a 
soapsuds  soldier  did  have  its  moments.  When  the  washing  was 
done.  I studied  languages  and  voice  from  wonderful  teachers  in 
Oran.  Pisa  and  Rome.” 

It  was  swimming,  however,  that  got  Richard  his  first  movie  job 
after  Army  days.  Paramount  hired  him  as  a double  and  stunt 
man  for  Montgomery  Clift  in  “A  Place  in  the  Sun.”  Swimming 
also  got  him  jobs  in  Esther  Williams’  pictures.  He  was  working 
in  a musical  with  Betty  Grable — this  time  as  a dancer — when  he 
caught  the  eye  of  a Fox  producer  and  was  signed  to  a long-term 
contract.  He’s  in  “The  Snows  of  Kilimanjaro”  and  “Blood- 
hounds of  Broadway,”  but  his  best  part  to  date  is  in  the  recently 
completed  “Niagara.”  He  portrays  a heavy  who  plots  a murder 
with  Marilyn  Monroe. 

Richard  comes  from  a large  family,  most  of  whom  still  live 
in  Jacksonville,  Illinois.  His  father  is  a farmer  and  his  mother 
is  a dietician.  When  he  was  a kid  he  sold  magazines  from  door 
to  door.  “I  was  not  a success,”  he  says.  “I  was  too  social.  Cus- 
tomers would  give  me  cookies  and  milk  and  soon  I’d  be  com- 
pletely bogged  down  from  food  and  conversation.” 

Richard’s  quite  a conversationalist.  He’s  always  a great  asset 
to  a party.  He  can  play  piano  as  well  as  sing.  But  lie’s  no  party 
boy.  He’s  studying  for  that  day  when  grand  opera  and  acting 
will  merge  on  the  screen.  A Great  Day  for  Richard. 

Born:  Jacksonville,  111.  Date:  6/22  Height:  6' 

Weight:  165  Eyes:  Blue  Hair:  Dark  brown 


PHYLLIS  KIRK 


“the  iron  mistress”  is  the  first  Alan  Ladd  picture  under  his 
new  Warner  Brothers  contract,  and  young  Phyllis  Kirk  is  the 
lucky  girl  who  gets  him  in  the  final  fadeout.  “It’s  the  only  in- 
credible thing  in  the  picture,”  says  Phyllis.  “No  one  will  be- 
lieve that  Alan  would  choose  me  instead  of  Virginia  Mayo.” 

Phyllis  has  always  wanted  to  act.  As  a child  in  Syracuse, 
New  York,  where  her  father  sold  autos  and  her  mother  was  a 
nurse,  Phyllis  used  to  invent  roles  for  herself.  After  high  school 
graduation  in  Elizabeth.  New  Jersey,  she  headed  for  New  York. 
She  started  as  a waitress,  moved  on  to  a job  selling  perfume. 
A Conover  scout  saw  her  behind  the  atomizers  and — presto — she 
was  a model. 

She  studied  drama  with  every  penny  she  could  save,  and  in 
1949,  hit  the  boards  in  the  Jean  Pierre  Aumont  play,  “My  Name 
Is  Aquilon.”  Next,  roles  with  road  companies  and  in  summer 
stock.  Then  Hollywood.  Her  first  picture  was  Sam  Goldwyn’s 
“Our  Very  Own.”  Warners  signed  her  to  a long-term  contract 
a year  ago,  and  she’s  now  appearing  in  “About  Face.” 

Phyllis  lives  alone  in  a small  Beverly  Hills  apartment  with 
her  half-Persian  cat.  Her  pet  hate  is  paying  rent,  and  as  soon 
as  the  bank  balance  permits,  she’s  going  to  buy  a small  house 
and  have  her  sister  Peggy  live  with  her.  “I  have  no  desire  for 
a mink  coat  or  a Cadillac,”  she  says. 

She’s  cordial,  warm-hearted  and  doesn’t  try  to  hide  her  intel- 
ligence. And  she’s  a great  talker — on  any  subject!  She  loves 
Hollywood  and  picture-making,  and  has  no  patience  with  fancy 
“theatuh”  folk  who  criticize  the  place.  And  when  Phyllis  has  no 
patience,  she  lets  you  know.  You’re  never  bored  around  Phyllis. 

Born:  Plainfield,  N.  J.  Date:  9/18  Height:  5'5" 
Weight:  109  Eyes:  Blue-green  Hair:  Reddish  brown 


/WV  Outstanding 
I'W'  Very  Good 
t'V'  Good  y'  Fair 


BRIEF  REVIEWS 


A — For  adults 
F — For  the  whole  family 


V')/  (F)  AFFAIR  IN  TRINIDAD — Columbia:  Rita 
Hayworth  is  back  in  a would-be  torrid  tale  of  a 
virtuous  but  hussyish-looking  dancer  at  a Caribbean 
dive.  With  Glenn  Ford  investigating  the  murder  of 
his  brother,  Rita’s  husband,  this  shapes  up  as  an 
entertaining  whodunit.  (September) 

(F)  ALL  BECAUSE  OF  SALLY — U-I : See 
review  for  “Sally  and  Saint  Anne.” 

S/V'V'V'  (F)  BIG  SKY , THE — RKO:  Rousing,  au- 
thentic adventure  story  of  pioneer  fur-trappers’  ex- 
pedition up  the  then  uncharted  Missouri.  Kirk  Doug- 
las and  virile  young  Dewey  Martin  vie  for  the  love  of 
Indian  princess  Elizabeth  Threatt.  Arthur  Hunnicutt 
almost  steals  the  show  as  a tough  scout.  (September) 

i/V  (F)  BRIGAND , THE — Columbia,  Technicolor: 
An  old-fashioned  swashbuckler  with  Tony  Dexter 
doubling  as  a frivolous  king  and  his  commoner  cousin 
who  subs  for  him  when  he’s  wounded.  Jody  Lawrance, 
Gale  Robbins  and  Anthony  Quinn.  (July) 

yV  (F)  CARBINE  WILLIAMS— M-G-M:  A bi- 
ographical drama  in  which  James  Stewart  plays  a 
convicted  murderer  who,  while  serving  his  sentence, 
invents  the  U.S'.  Carbine  rifle.  With  Jean  Hagen, 
Wendell  Corey.  (July) 

(A)  CARRIE — Paramount:  Laurence  Olivier 
gives  up  his  wife,  family  and  honor  and  sinks  to 
tragic  depths  for  the  love  of  Jennifer  Jones,  in  a 
haunting  picturization  of  the  Theodore  Dreiser  novel. 
With  Eddie  Albert,  Miriam  Hopkins.  (July) 

\/  (F)  CARSON  CITY — Warners,  Warnercolor: 
Another  workin’-on-the-railroad  fable — this  time  with 
Randy  Scott  overcoming  obstacles  laid  in  his  path  by 
dastardly  Raymond  Massey  to  get  the  choo-choo 
going.  With  Lucille  Norman.  (July) 

l/W  (A)  CLASH  BY  NIGHT—  RKO:  Barbara 
Stanwyck  returns  to  the  small  fishing  town  of  her 
birth,  marries  simple  fisherman  Paul  Douglas,  and 
becomes  romantically  involved  with  ne’er-do-well 
Robert  Ryan,  in  this  intense  adult  drama.  With 
Marilyn  Monroe,  Keith  Andes.  (August) 

^ (F)  DENVER  AND  RIO  GRANDE,  THE— 
Paramount,  Technicolor:  LTnscrupulous  Sterling  Hay- 
den and  staunch  Edmond  O’Brien,  working  for  rival 
companies,  fight  tooth  and  nail  to  get  a railroad  built. 
Routine  story.  With  Laura  Elliott.  (July) 

l/l/  (F)  DIPLOMATIC  COURIER — 20th  Century- 
Fox:  Courier  Tyrone  Power  becomes  involved  in  a 
tug-of-war  between  Russians  and  Americans  working 
in  Trieste,  in  this  fast-moving  modern  spy  story. 
With  Pat  Neal,  Hildegarde  Neff.  (July) 

yW'  (A)  DON’T  BOTHER  TO  KNOCK— 20th 
Century-Fox:  A real  thriller  about  one  evening’s  go- 
ings-on in  a New  York  hotel,  with  Marilyn  Monroe 
as  an  unpredictable  baby-sitter,  Richard  Widmark  as 
a cynic  who  learns  to  like  people,  Anne  Bancroft  as 
his  singer  sweetheart.  (September) 

(F)  DUEL  AT  SILVER  CREEK,  THE — U-I, 
Technicolor:  Mild  horse  opera  starring  Audie  Murphy 
as  hot-tempered  deputy  to  a marshal  (Steve  McNally) 
whose  trigger  finger  is  crippled.  Faith  Domergue’s 
the  lady  menace,  secret  member  of  a claim-jumping 
gang;  Susan  Cabot’s  a winsome  heroine.  (September) 

I / (F)  FIGHTER,  THE — U.A. : Mexican  prize- 
fighter, Richard  Conte,  slugs  his  way  to  victory  in 
the  ring  in  the  U.S.  to  get  money  for  guns  for  his 
revolutionary  friends  across  the  border.  (July) 

l/V'  (F)  FRANCIS  GOES  TO  WEST  POINT— 
U-I : That  loquacious  mule  is  with  us  again — this 
time  preventing  sabotage  in  a war  plant,  winning 
owner  Donald  O’Connor  a West  Point  appointment. 
A real  riot.  With  Lori  Nelson.  (August) 

(F)  GLORY  ALLEY—  M-G-M:  Ralph  Meeker, 
Leslie  Caron.  Kurt  Kasznar  are  the  principals  in 
this  confusing  drama  about  a boxing  cad  who  be- 
comes a war  hero  and  later  returns  to  justify  his 
previous  behavior  to  the  girl  he  loves.  (August) 

(F)  HAPPY  TIME,  T HE — Columbia : 
Wonderfully  witty  and  wise  story  of  a French- 
Canadian  boy’s  awakening  to  love  and  sex.  It’s  a 
family  saga,  excellently  acted  by  Bobby  Driscoll,  the 
boy,  Charles  Boyer,  his  father,  Marsha  Hunt,  his 
mother,  Louis  Jourdan  as  the  uncle  who  woos  Linda 
Christian.  (September) 

(F)  HAS  ANYBODY  SEEN  MY  GAL— U-I, 
Technicolor:  The  roaring  twenties  is  the  background 
for  this  gay  romp  about  a family’s  reaction  to  million- 


aire Charles  Coburn’s  anonymous  showers  of  wealth. 
With  Piper  Laurie,  Rock  Hudson.  (August) 

(F)  ISLAND  RESCUE — Rank,  U-I:  Droll 
English  film  about  a pregnant,  royally  pedigreed  cow 
on  a British  island  held  by  the  Nazis.  Major  David 
Niven  heads  the  expedition  to  rescue  Venus;  Glynis 
Johns  lends  aid  and  romance.  (September) 

V'V'V')/  (F)  IV  AN  HOE — M-G-M,  Technicolor: 

Big,  splendid  action  epic  of  knighthood  days.  A 
handsome  cast  fills  the  famous  roles:  Robert  Taylor 
as  the  Saxon  hero  fighting  King  John’s  tyranny; 
Elizabeth  Taylor  as  Rebecca  who  loves  the  knight; 
Joan  Fontaine  as  his  true  love;  George  Sanders  as 
the  ruthless  Norman  who  covets  Liz.  (September) 

(F)  JUMPING  JACKS — Wallis-Paramount: 
Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis  invade  the  paratroop- 
ers, Dean  as  a draftee,  Jerry  as  a civilian  who  plays 
G.  I.  to  help  with  an  Army  show.  A weak  story. 
Mona  Freeman’s  the  girl.  (September) 

t/t/  (F)  JUST  ACROSS  THE  STREET — U-I : 
An  amusing  little  comedy  with  complications  occur- 
ring when  Ann  Sheridan  is  mistaken  for  a society 
girl  by  plumber  John  Lund.  With  Robert  Keith,  Cecil 
Kellaway.  (August) 

l/V'  (F)  KANGAROO — 20th  Century-Fox,  Tech- 
nicolor: Rogue  Peter  Lawford  pretending  to  be  the 
long  lost  son  of  Finlay  Currie,  falls  in  love  with 
Currie’s  daughter,  Maureen  O’Hara,  and  ultimately 
reforms  to  bring  sweetness  and  light  to  this  Aus- 
tralian-made hoss-opera.  (August) 

^ (F)  LOST  IN  ALASKA — U.  I.:  Rowdy-dowdy 
horseplay  in  the  frozen  North  with  Abbott  and  Cos- 
tello. Bud  and  Lou,  visiting  firemen  (literally!), 
cheer  up  millionaire  Tom  Ewell.  (September) 

\/y  (F)  LOVELY  TO  LOOK  AT — M-G-M, 

Technicolor:  A lavish  musical  remake  of  the  Jerome 
Kern  musical  classic  “Roberta,”  in  which  Red  Skel- 
ton inherits  a dress  shop  and  goes  to  Paris  with  pals 
Gower  Champion  and  Howard  Keel.  There  they  meet 
co-owners  Kathryn  Grayson  and  Marge  Champion. 
All  unite  to  get  the  shop  out  of  hock.  (August) 

(F)  LYDIA  BAILEY — 20th  Century-Fox, 
Technicolor:  Dale  Robertson  arrives  in  Haiti  of 
1802  to  secure  Anne  Francis’  signature  on  a docu- 
ment and  becomes  involved  in  a native  uprising  and 
jungle  perils  as  he  leads  Anne  to  safety.  A fast  moving 
adventure  romance.  With  Charles  Korvin,  William 
Marshall.  (August) 

(F)  MERRY  WIDOW,  THE— M-G-M, 
Technicolor:  Lush  and  lovely  romance  in  waltz-time, 
about  a wealthy  American  widow  whose  cash  is  des- 
perately needed  by  a tottering  little  mythical  king- 
dom. Lana  Turner’s  luscious,  but  Fernando  Lamas 
steals  this  film,  as  the  dashing  officer.  (September) 

(F)  NARROW  MARGIN,  THE— RKO:  Ex- 
cellent suspense-filled  story  of  events  that  take  place 
aboard  a crack  train  as  detective  Charles  McGraw 
tries  safely  to  escort  gangster’s  widow,  Marie  Wind- 
sor, to  a grand  jury  trial  in  California.  (July) 

(F)  NO  ROOM  FOR  THE  GROOM — U-I : All  sorts 
of  nonsense  prevents  Tony  Curtis  and  Piper  Laurie 
from  getting  together  after  they  marry.  (August) 

(F)  OUTCASTS  OF  POKER  FLAT— 20th 
Century-Fox:  Exciting  events  occur  when,  after  be- 
ing driven  out  of  a pioneer  town,  Anne  Baxter,  Dale 
Robertson,  Miriam  Hopkins  seek  refuge  in  a moun- 
tain cabin.  A harsh  drama.  With  Cameron  Mitchell. 
Craig  Hill,  Barbara  Bates.  (July) 

(F)  PARK  ROW — U.A.:  The  newspaper  era 
of  the  1880’s  is  the  background  for  this  absorbing 
behind-the-scenes  story,  in  which  Gene  Evans  plays 
an  idealistic  publisher  whose  innovations  in  journalism 
keep  him  from  being  ruined  by  his  attractive  but 
hard-hitting  rival,  Mary  Welch.  (July) 

(F)  PAT  AND  MIKE — M-G-M:  Profes- 
sional sports  become  a laughing  matter  when  pro- 
moter Spencer  Tracy  sets  out  to  make  a star  athlete 
of  gym  teacher  Katharine  Hepburn.  With  Aldo  Ray 
and  such  sports  stars  as  Babe  Didrikson,  Gussie 
Moran,  Don  Budge.  (August) 

(F)  QUIET  MAN,  THE — Republic,  Tech- 
nicolor: Ace  director  John  Ford  returns  to  ancestral 
Ireland  to  film  the  lovable,  laughable  yarn  of  an 
Irish-born,  American-bred  prizefighter  who  vainly 
seeks  peace  and  quiet  on  the  ould  sod.  John  Wayne, 
Maureen  O’Hara,  and  Victor  McLaglen.  (September) 


For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay 
for  months  indicated.  Photoplay 
Applauds  this  month,  page  18. 
This  month’s  full  reviews,  page  24. 


\/\/  (F)  SALLY  AND  SAINT  ANNE— U-I:  Ad- 
dled but  affable  story  of  an  Irish-American  family’s 
feud  with  a local  politico.  The  original  idea,  Ann 
Blyth’s  faith  in  Saint  Anne,  gets  lost  in  the  shenani- 
gans. Palmer  Lee,  Edmund  Gwenn.  (September) 

\/)/  (F)  S CAR  AMO  UCHE — M-G-M,  Technicolor: 
Stewart  Granger  plays  an  adventurer  of  pre-French 
Revolution  times,  who,  motivated  by  revenge,  sets 
out  to  kill  nobleman  Mel  Ferrer.  Janet  Leigh  and 
Eleanor  Parker  spar  for  Stewart’s  affections  in  this 
lavish  historical  romance.  (August) 

(F)  SCARLET  ANGEL— U-I,  Technicolor:  Thread- 
bare story  laid  in  post-Civil  War  era  of  how  Yvonne 
DeCarlo  gives  up  her  plan  to  fleece  a wealthy  Nob 
Hill  family  to  win  poor  but  husky  Rock  Hudson. 
(August) 

i/l/  (F)  SHE’S  WORKING  HER  WAY 
THRO  UGH  COLLEGE  — Warners,  Technicolor : 
This  musical  version  of  “The  Male  Animal”  stars 
Virginia  Mayo  as  an  ex-burlesque  queen  who  goes 
after  some  higher  education  and  becomes  involved 
with  college  musicals  and  jealous  co-eds.  Gene  Nel- 
son, Ronald  Reagan,  Pat  Wymore.  (July) 

i/i/  (F)  SKIRTS  AHOY!—  M-G-M,  Technicolor: 
A rousing  musical  with  nautical  trimmings  starring 
Esther  Williams,  Joan  Evans  and  Vivian  Blaine  as 
WAVES  who  set  forth  to  get  their  men:  Barry 
Sullivan,  Keefe  Brasselle,  Dean  Miller.  (July) 

(F)  STORY  OF  ROBIN  HOOD,  THE — Dis- 
ney-RKO,  Technicolor:  The  legend  of  Sherwood 
Forest  comes  to  life  again  with  more  emphasis  on 
history  than  sword-play  and  the  result  is  a delight- 
ful human  adventure.  Richard  Todd  plays  the  out- 
law. With  Joan  Rice,  Elton  Hayes.  (August) 

y (F)  THREE  FOR  BEDROOM  C— Warners, 
Natural  Color:  Gloria  Swanson,  a glamorous  Holly- 
wood star,  meets  and  falls  for  chemistry  professor, 
James  Warren,  after  usurping  his  train  accommoda- 
tions. With  Janine  Perreau.  (July) 

l/V  (F)  WAIT  TILL  THE  SUN  SHINES, 
NELLIE — 20th  Centurv-Fox,  Technicolor:  Laughter, 
music  and  sentiment  blend  in  this  story  of  fifty  years 
in  the  life  of  small-town  barber  David  Wayne.  With 
Jean  Peters,  Helene  Stanley,  Hugh  Marlowe.  (July) 

(F)  WASHINGTON  ST ORY — M-G-M : Trib- 
ute to  an  honest  congressman.  Van  Johnson’s  daily 
routine  shows  you  how  hard  your  representatives 
work;  less  absorbing  is  his  romance  with  Pat  Neal, 
female  newshawk  who  turns  dove.  (September) 

(F)  WE’RE  NOT  MARRIED— 20th  Cen- 
tury-Fox: Hilarious  quintet  of  stories  about  five 
married  couples,  each  discovering  that  the  J.  P. 
(Victor  Moore)  who  united  them  had  no  legal  power 
to  do  so.  Funniest:  Ginger  Rogers  and  Fred  Allen,  a 
radio  Mr.  and  Mrs.;  Marilyn  Monroe,  beauty-contest 
queen,  and  David  Wayne;  suburbanites  Eve  Arden 
and  Paul  Douglas.  (September) 

(F)  WHERE’S  CHARLEY?— Warners, 
Technicolor:  Our  old  friend  set  to  music,  with  Ray 
Bolger’s  terrific  dancing  in  the  role  of  the  Ox- 
ford student  who  impersonates  his  own  aunt.  Allyn 
McLerie’s  his  demure  sweetheart;  Bob  Shackleton 
and  Mary  Germaine  also  duet.  (September) 

(F)  WHITE  CORRIDORS— U-I:  This  Brit- 
ish-made drama  goes  behind  hospital  doors  as  it 
chronicles  a scientist’s  attempts  to  perfect  a rare 
drug.  With  Googie  Withers,  James  Donald,  Godfrey 
Tearle.  (August) 

\/\/  (A)  WILD  HEART,  THE — Selznick-RKO, 
Technicolor:  Jennifer  Jones  marries  Welsh  pastor, 
Cyril  Cusack;  leaves  him  for  sadistic  David  Farrar 
but  eventually  returns  to  her  home  and  doom,  in 
this  artistically  beautiful  but  gloomy  period  piece. 
With  Edmond  Knight,  Sybil  Thorndike.  (August) 

(F)  WINNING  TEAM,  THE — Warners: 
Doris  Day  and  Ronald  Reagan  help  this  tale  of 
baseball  hero  Grover  Cleveland  Alexander,  who  rose 
to  fame  as  a pitcher,  fell  to  bottom  and  then  came 
back  with  a bang.  With  Frank  Lovejoy.  (July) 

(F)  WORLD  IN  HIS  ARMS,  THE — U-I, 
Technicolor:  An  exciting,  if  somewhat  far-fetched 
adventure  story  concerning  the  events  that  take  place 
when  Ann  Blyth,  a Russian  countess,  tries  to  per- 
suade captain  Gregory  Peck  to  help  her  flee  from 
San  Francisco  to  Alaska.  Anthony  Quinn.  (August) 


ANA  TURNER 


TELLS  YOU  HOW 


TO  LOOK  BETTER 


Studio  fashion 
designers  know  that 
Cameo  Stockings 
are  an  important 
part  of  smart 
costuming. 


IN  A DRESS . . 


BEFORE  YOU 


WEAR  IT 


"I  would  not  be  surprised,"  says  lana  Turner,  lovely  M-G-M  star, 
'if  the  women  in  old  Vienna  wore  voluminous  skirts 
to  hide  their  stockings."  Fortunately  for  today's  woman. 

Cameo  Stockings — with  exclusive  Face  Powder  Finish — 
add  to  the  glamour  of  her  over-all  appearance. 

The  scene  above  is  the  Merry  Widow  Waltz  finale  from 
M-G-M's  sumptuous  new  Technicolor  Production  . . . 

THE  MERRY  WIDOW 


HUR- » J -MIL 

Cameo 


STOCKINGS 

h ex 

(3tU( 


"Today,”  says  Lana  Turner, 
"an  appearance-conscious 
woman  starts  dressing  from 
the  legs  up.  For  the  right 
stockings — sheer,  soft  and 
dull  in  finish — help  make  lovely 
clothes  look  even  lovelier.” 


The  right  stockings — for 
Lana  Turner  and  for  other 
lovely  women  whose  business 
is  glamour — are  60  gauge 
Bur-Mil  Cameo,  with  exclusive 
Face  Powder  Finish. 

Not  even  Kleig  lights,  or 
the  bright  rays  of  the  sun  on 
location,  allow  the  camera 
to  pick  up  a single  unsightly 
reflection  from  Cameo 
Stockings.  Their  exclusive 
Face  Powder  Finish  is  the 
subtlest  aid  to  leg  flattery 
since  nylon.  And  only 
Bur-Mil®  Cameo®  Stockings 
offer  you  Face  Powder  Finish* 

Trademark 

. . . and  up  to 
40%  longer  wear 
by  actual  test! 


A PRODUCT  O F BURLINGTON  Ml  LIS  ...  WORLD’S  LARGEST  PRODUCER  OF  FASHION  FABRICS 

BUR-MIL  CAMEO  HOSIERY  DIVISION — BURLINGTON  MILLS  350  FIFTH  AVENUE,  NEW  YORK  1,  N.Y. 
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The  perfecting  of  Tampax  has  simplified 
the  whole  subject  of  monthly  sanitary 
protection  for  women.  Read  the  sum- 
ming-up that  follows  and  judge  for 
yourself  on  each  of  the  counts. 

1 No  belts  or  pins  are  necessary  with 
Tampax — and  no  outside  pads.  Be- 
cause Tampax  is  worn  internally. 

2 Each  Tampax  comes  in  its  own  ap- 
plicator for  dainty  insertion. 
Hands  need  not  touch  the  Tampax. 

3 No  odor  or  chafing — and  Tampax 
is  only  a fraction  of  the  size  of  the 
external  kind.  (Disposal  very  easy.) 

4 No  bulges  or  “edge-lines”  to  show 
through  your  clothing.  It’s  really 
good  for  your  social  confidence  on 
“those  days”! 

5 The  wearer  cannot  feel  the  Tampax 
when  it  is  in  place — and  she  need 
not  remove  it  while  in  shower  or 
tub,  or  in  swimming. 

6 Tampax  is  based  on  modern  scien- 
tific principles.  Invented  by  a doc- 
tor and  made  of  pure  surgical 
cotton  throughout. 

Sold  at  drug  and  notion  counters  in  3 
absorbency-sizes  (Regular,  Super,  Junior) 
to  meet  individual  needs.  A month’s 
supply  will  slip  into  purse.  . . . Tampax 
Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


by  the  Journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association 


the  news  of  joan  Evans’  marriage 
to  Kirby  Weatherly  on  July  25  surprised 
no  one.  For  although  Joan  had  previ- 
ously denied  she  and  Kirby  would  elope 
— saying  they  would  instead  be  married 
at  a formal  ceremony  on  August  15 — 
no  one  believed  she’d  wait  very  long 
after  her  eighteenth  birthday.  And  it 
was,  in  fact,  just  one  week  after  Joan’s 
birthday  party  that  she  routed  Munici- 
pal Judge  Charles  Griffin  from  bed  and 
summoned  him  to  the  home  of  her  good 
friend  and  godmother,  Joan  Crawford, 
for  a quiet  ceremony. 

The  only  guests  present  were  Joan 
and  photographer  Hymie  Fink  who  was 
called  just  a few  minutes  before  the 
ceremony  to  take  the  wedding  pictures 
and  to  give  the  bride  away.  Joan  Craw- 
ford gave  Joan  a gold  locket  (something 
old),  a hair  clip  (something  new)  and 
a blue  handkerchief.  Missing,  however, 
from  the  midnight  marriage  were  both 
young  Joan’s  and  Kirby’s  parents. 

For  two  years,  Joan  had  made  no 
secret  of  the  fact  that  Kirby  had  stolen 
her  heart  completely.  And  Joan’s  friends 
knew  that  her  dates  with  Carleton  Car- 
penter, Robert  Arthur  and  other  mem- 
bers of  Hollywood’s  junior  set  were 
either  to  please  her  studio  or  to  bow 
temporarily  to  the  wishes  of  her  par- 
ents, writers  Dale  and  Katherine  Eun- 
son.  They  were  opposed  to  Joan’s  going 
steady  with  Kirby. 

In  1950,  Joan  met  Kirby  at  a diction 
class  in  which  both  were  enrolled.  The 
tall,  dark  and  ruggedly  handsome  young 
man  was  studying  for  an  acting  career 
at  the  time.  Joan,  then  sixteen,  and 
riding  high  as  a star,  thought  he  had 
terrific  talent.  She  decided  to  make 
him  her  protege. 

At  the  time,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eunson 
were  vastly  amused  at  Joan’s  acting  as 
a patroness  to  Kirby,  who  is  eight  years 
her  senior.  They  thought  it  was  “cute” 
until  they  began  to  realize  that  Joan 
was  taking  far  more  than  a professional 
interest  in  the  young  man.  By  then, 
however,  it  was  too  late  to  do  anything 
about  it.  Joan  was  head-over-heels  in 
love  and  refused  to  stop  seeing  Kirby. 

Dale  and  Katherine  Eunson  have 
been  Hollywood’s  outstanding  example 
of  modern  parents  in  every  sense  of  the 
word.  They  encouraged  Joan,  when  at 
fourteen  she  was  going  through  the 
crucial  training  period  for  “Roseanna 
McCoy.”  And  after  Joan’s  click  in 
“Roseanna”  they  moved  to  Hollywood, 
and  built  a private  apartment  for  her 
in  their  fashionable  home.  Joan  was 
allowed  to  dress  as  she  wished  (al- 


though some  of  her  low  cut  gowns  drew 
criticism  from  mothers  of  teenage  girls 
who  wanted  to  copy  her) . She  was  per- 
mitted to  change  the  color  of  her  hair 
and  was  allowed  unchaperoned  dates 
...  all  this  is  a far  cry  from  the  way 
Pier  Angeli  and  Debra  Paget  are  being 
sheltered. 

However,  when  it  came  to  their 
daughter’s  falling  in  love  and  thinking 
of  getting  married,  Joan’s  parents  were 
no  different  from  parents  everywhere. 
They  worried  about  their  daughter’s 
happiness  and  feared  that  perhaps  at 
seventeen  or  eighteen  a girl  is  too  young 
to  take  such  a crucial  step. 

Joan  took  exception  to  this  theory. 
She  agreed  to  wait  until  she  was 
eighteen,  but  not  much  longer.  And  she 
agreed  to  wait  for  Kirby’s  sake  too. 

A practical  young  man,  he  realized 
that  it  would  be  several  years  before 
he  could  establish  himself  in  the  film 
industry,  and  even  longer  than  that  be- 
fore he  could  hope  to  reach  the  star 
standing  of  his  famous  wife.  And  he 
saw,  all  around  him,  the  unhappy  proof 
that  the  odds  against  a marriage  be- 
tween a big  female  star  and  an  unes- 
tablished actor  were  terrifying.  Sure, 
he  loved  acting,  but  he  loved  Joan 
more.  So  he  gave  up  his  acting  aspira- 
tions and  instead  went  into  the  automo- 
bile business  with  a friend. 

Soft-spoken  and  friendly,  he  clicked 
immediately  and  is  drawing  a good  sal- 
ary for  a young  man  of  twenty-six. 
The  prospect  for  the  future  of  the  busi- 
ness looks  bright.  Naturally,  Kirby’s  in- 
come doesn’t  begin  to  compare  with 
what  Joan  is  making.  But  neither  con- 
siders that  important. 

For  examples  of  successful  marriages 
between  a star  and  an  up-and-coming 
businessman  they  point  to  Jane  Powell 
and  Geary  Steffen,  and  to  Jeanne  Crain 
and  Paul  Brinkman.  Cynics  didn’t  give 
either  marriage  much  of  a chance.  Yet 
they  are  exceedingly  happy  couples. 

Paul  Brinkman,  like  Kirby,  gave  up 
an  acting  career  in  order  to  go  into 
business  when  he  married  Jeanne.  And 
Jeanne’s  parents,  like  Joan’s,  were  so 
opposed  to  the  idea  that  Jeanne  was 
forced  to  elope.  Now  they  are  celebrat- 
ing their  seventh  anniversary,  and  are 
the  parents  of  four  children. 

Joan  Evans  takes  her  place  among 
the  down-to-earth  young  marrieds  of 
Hollywood.  She’s  wise  beyond  her 
years  and  with  her  maturity  goes  the 
conviction  that  she  and  Kirby  will  have 
a wonderful  life  together. 
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#72  Nylon  *2.50 


#42  “Nylon  *2.00 


#82  Nylon  * 3.00 


Look  for  the  Magic  Inset  and 


Enjoy  the  lovely  lasting  uplift  found  only  in  a 
"Permadift"*  Bra.  The  Magic  Insets  make  the  difference,  cost 
no  more  yet  mean  so  much.  In  a "Permadift"  Bra  the  exclusive  insets 
at  the  base  of  the  bra  cups  comfortably  support  from  below, 
never  lose  that  support  through  countless  washings  and 
wear.  You’re  assured  of  a lovely,  youthful  figure — always.  Ask 
to  try  a "Permadift"  Bra  at  your  favorite  Corset 


Department  today,  and  enjoy  the  difference. 
Modestly  priced  from  $1.50  to  $7.50. 

— A trade  mark  of  A.  Stein  & Company  • Chicago  • New  York  • Los  Angeles  (Reg.  V.  S.  Pat.  Off.) 


Lift-.  An  actual  photo  of  an  ordinary  bra  without  the 
Magic  Insets.  Right:  Change  to  a "Perma-lift"  bra  with 
the  Magic  Insets  and  "enjoy  the  difference"  in  lasting 
beauty  and  comfort.  It’s  America’s  favorite. 
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WONDERFUL 


LdiSLtf* 

l\  DEODORANT  TALC 


Now!  To  famous  April  Showers  Talc, 
the  world’s  most  effective  deodorant 
ingredient  has  been  added!  You’ll  be 
delighted  with  this  lastingly  effective 
deodorant  talc  that  smooths  your 
skin  — and,  at  the  same  time, 

safeguards  your  freshness.  Keeps  you 
fragrant  as  April  Showers  — all  over 
Family  size  — 50$. 


v4/5* 

STICK 

DEODORANT 


A favorite  with  both  men  and  >, 
women— this  new  type  deodorant  in  \ 
“solid”  stick  form  glides  pleasantly 
over  vour  skin.  It’s  always  safe— always 
sure— protects  you  surely,  lastingly. 
Wonderful  to  take  with  you 
when  traveling  . . not  a chance 
of  dripping,  staining!  75$. 

Prices  plus  tax 


Gable's  in  Love  Again! 
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CHERAMY 

PERFUMER 


(Continued  from  page  47) 

His  face  was  a wreath  of  smiles  when 
he  floored  me  with  his  next  pronounce- 
ment. “Elsa,  there’s  something  terribly 
important  I want  you  to  know.”  He 
paused  dramatically.  “I’m  in  love  again. 
Desperately  in  love.” 

“Who  is  she?”  I gasped.  My  surprise 
was  real,  because  I had  distinctly  heard 
him  just  a few  minutes  before  vow  that  he 
would  never  re-marry. 

“I’m  in  love  with  Paris,”  he  murmured 
dreamily.  “With  the  Paris  that  you  adore. 
And  what  woman  could  ever  compare 
with  her?” 

Clark  had  only  allowed  himself  three 
weeks  in  Paris.  But  his  infatuation  for 
the  fabulous  town  gripped  him  so  firmly 
that  he  put  off  going  to  London  to  begin 
shooting  on  M-G-M’s  “Never  Let  Me  Go” 
until  the  very  last  minute. 

And  now  he  says  he’s  heading  back  to 
la  belle  France  whenever  he  gets  the 
chance. 

He  doesn’t  care  though  if  he  never  learns 
to  speak  a word  of  French.  He’s  having 
too  much  fun  letting  the  French  people 
explain  themselves  to  him.  He  can’t  even 
pay  his  taxi  fares  without  help,  so  he 
strikes  up  a close  friendship  with  every 
cabbie  he  encounters.  He  thinks  they’re 
all  terrific;  they  reciprocate  heartily.  When 
lie  steps  out  of  a Paris  cab — no  limousines, 
these  rackety,  shaky,  pre-two-war  buggies 
— the  pomp  and  ceremony  is  sensational. 

First  he  pays  the  driver.  Then  they 
shake  hands.  Then  they  both  bow  sol- 
emnly like  Alphonse  and  Gaston.  Then 
they  shake  hands  again.  Toujours  la  po- 
litesse.  I wouldn’t  be  surprised  to  see 
Clark  get  a big  kiss  on  each  cheek  from  a 
French  charioteer  one  day,  in  the  fine 
French  style  reserved  for  military  heroes 
being  awarded  medals. 

Clark  had  a charming  dinner  companion 
almost  every  evening  during  his  stay  in 
Paris — Virginia  Keeley,  a lady  who  might 
ccme  closer  than  most  to  winning  his  at- 
tention away  from  the  fascinating  old 
town.  Virginia,  who  looks  startlingly  like 
Carole  Lombard,  is  not  an  actress.  She’s 
young  and  gay,  with  blonde  hair  blowing 
in  the  breeze — just  a girl  from  home. 

Seeing  Clark  again  in  Paris — assured, 
relaxed,  very  much  at  peace  with  himself 
and  his  world — I was  struck  with  how  little 
he  has  really  changed  since  I met  him  in 
1932.  He’s  more  sophisticated,  worldlier, 
yes.  But  the  basic  sweetness  and  simplicity 
are  the  same. 

When  I first  saw  him,  way  back  in  his 
early  Hollywood  days,  I thought  he  was 
not  only  the  handsomest  man  I had  ever 
seen,  but  also  the  shyest.  He  seemed  un- 
aware of  his  charm.  When  all  the  great 
stars  get  together  at  parties,  Clark  always 
stayed  on  the  outer  fringe — a little  awk- 
ward, ill  at  ease,  not  quite  sure  of  himself. 

The  first  time  he  seemed  to  break  out  of 
his  shell  and  join  the  general  festivity  was 
one  night  at  a party  where  he  swung  into 
an  old-fashioned  barber  shop  quartet  with 
the  late  Leslie  Howard,  Gary  Cooper  and 
Ronald  Colman.  Everybody  loved  it.  There 
was  a great  deal  of  good-humored  chaffing 
— and  Clark,  for  once,  seemed  freed  of  his 
restraint. 

This  was  just  about  the  time  that  he  was 
being  divorced  from  his  second  wife,  Rhea, 
a charming  woman  much  older  than  him- 
self. And  it  was  probably  the  fact  that  he 
was  solving  his  marital  problems  that  con- 
tributed to  his  general  ease  . . . compara- 
tive ease,  that  is. 

But  he  never  became  a real  social  but- 
terfly in  any  sense  of  the  word.  I saw  a 
great  deal  of  him  during  that  period,  and 
I knew  him  to  be  a man  of  few  words.  He 


was  already  the  greatest  male  star  in 
Hollywood;  but  he  hated  public  adulation 
Autograph  hounds  upset  him  and  he  rarely 
even  attended  his  own  premieres.  What 
he  wanted  most  was  to  be  left  alone. 
M-G-M  provided  him  with  iron-clad  pro- 
tection and  the  result  was  that  few  people 
saw  him. 

I remember  his  particularly  modest  be- 
havior after  his  huge  success  with  Clau- 
dette Colbert  in  “It  Happened  One  Night.” 
Claudette  gave  a party  to  celebrate,  and 
although  Clark  came — it  would  have  been 
rude  not  to — he  left  almost  immediately. 
There  were  too  many  people,  too  much 
praise  for  his  taste. 

The  famous  Garbo  line  would  have  been 
just  as  accurate  for  Gable  as  it  was  for  the 
fabulous  Swede.  More  than  anything  else, 
he  wanted  to  be  alone.  He  wanted  to  hunt, 
to  fish,  to  break  his  way  through  bush- 
tangled  mountain  paths.  And  he  neither 
searched  for  nor  seemed  to  desire  any 
feminine  companionship  on  these  mascu- 
line forays. 

Until  he  met  the  late  Carole  Lombard. 
She  strode  into  his  life  with  easy  assur- 
ance. In  her  breezy,  fun-loving,  free- 
wheeling way,  she  was  the  perfect  com- 
plement to  him.  And  she  adored  him. 
When  they  were  married,  she  chose  to  key 
her  life  entirely  to  his  needs,  his  enthusi- 
asms, to  place  her  career  second  to  his. 

Their  life  together  seemed  to  be  enclosed 
in  a magic  circle — so  tightly  drawn  that  no 
outsider  could  step  into  it  at  all.  They 
turned  their  backs  squarely  cn  Hollywood's 
social  life,  which  came  as  a surprise  to 
people  who  knew  them.  Because  Carole, 
at  least,  had  loved  the  flurry  and  excite- 
ment of  filmdom's  parties. 

They  moved  out  to  Clark’s  ranch  in  the 
San  Fernando  Valley  and  turned  it  into 
a sort  of  shrine  to  their  happiness.  I re 
member  when  I first  went  out  there  being 
almost  overwhelmed  by  the  way  Clark — 
the  man’s  man — had  turned  his  hideaway 
over  to  his  wife.  He  had  hung  a huge 
portrait  of  Carole  in  his  gun  room — hi: 
own  special  retreat — and  there  was  an- 
other painting  of  her  in  the  drawing  room. 
Her  face  and  her  personality  were  every 
where  in  that  house. 

Yet,  I sometimes  have  the  feeling  that 
even  before  Carole’s  tragic  death,  their 
romance  had  begun  to  wear  just  a little 
thin.  Carole  was  the  pal — the  good  com- 
panion in  every  way,  one  of  the  boys — but 
I think  Clark  was  beginning  to  yearn 
for  more  real  femininity,  for  a gentler, 
womanlier  wife. 

Clark  was  truly  grief-stricken  though 
when  news  reached  him  of  the  olane  crash 
in  which  Carole  perished.  And  after  that, 
he  withdrew  more  completely  into  his  shell 
than  ever  before. 

But  always,  somehow,  there  seemed  to 
be  one  human  being  destined  to  pierce  his 
armadillo  covering.  This  time  it  was  Mrs. 
Dolly  O’Brien — charming,  blonde,  beauti- 
ful. She  had  a wonderful  house  in  Palm 
Beach  in  which  she  gave  fashionable  par- 
ties. But  Clark  would  never  visit  there 
during  the  season.  Too  many  people,  too 
much  adulation.  But  he  did  come  East  to 
see  her  every  year  after  the  holidaying 
birds  had  flown  north.  They  seemed  very 
attached.  I thought  they  might  marry,  and 
once  I asked  Dolly  about  it. 

“Never,”  she  said  firmly.  “I  would  have 
to  live  in  Hollywood.  Can’t  you  just  see 
me  standing  meekly  in  the  background 
while  Clark  signed  autographs?”  She 
laughed  a little.  “Oh,  I’m  fond  of  him  all 
right.  But  just  being  Mrs.  Clark  Gable 
isn’t  good  enough.” 

Their  romance  ended  — interestingly 
enough — in  France.  That  was  four  years 
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ago.  It’s  strange,  seeing  Clark  so  enchanted 
by  Paris  now,  to  think  that  he  was  unhappy 
there  before.  But  he  was.  His  only  mem- 
ories up  till  then  of  the  country  had  been- 
rigorous,  unpleasant  ones— the  result  of 
his  war  experiences.  And  to  make  it  worse, 
he  wasn’t  well  when  he  was  there  with 
Dolly.  He  had  a touch  of  arthritis  in  his 
leg,  and  though  he  played  some  golf  with 
the  Duke  of  Windsor,  he  was  disgruntled 
most  of  the  time.  When  news  of  his  father’s 
death  in  the  States  reached  him,  he  left 
France  and  Dolly  behind.  And  I think  he 
was  glad  to  go. 

Dolly  married  again  shortly  afterwards. 
And  that  was  the  end  of  that. 

Through  this  long  trying  period,  my 
friendship  with  Clark  continued  firm  and 
strong.  My  affection  for  him  grew,  and  I 
was  genuinely  concerned  about  this  para- 
doxical man  who,  though  at  the  very  top 
of  his  profession,  was  lonely  and  unhappy. 

Then  three  years  ago,  I gave  a ball  in 
New  York,  where  I was  inaugurating 
square  dancing  for  the  sophisticated  Man- 
hattanites. Dolly  wasn’t  remarried  at  that 
time,  and  she  brought  Clark  to  my  party. 
And  what  a job  we  both  had  convincing 
him  to  come! 

I was  calling  the  routines  over  the 
microphone,  and  when  I noticed  that  Clark 
and  Dolly  weren’t  dancing,  I determined 
to  find  him  a partner.  So  I beckoned  to 
Lady  Sylvia  Ashley — she  was  then  Sylvia 
Fairbanks — to  take  him  in  hand.  She  got 
up  to  dance  with  him,  and  I think  it  was 
the  first  time  they  had  exchanged  more 
than  polite  “How  do  you  do’s” — though 
they  had  met  before  through  Dolly. 

Sylvia  looked  particularly  lovely  that 
night,  and  Clark  was  really  quite  gay.  It 
was  obvious  that  they  had  something  for 
each  other.  But  nothing  much  came  of  it 
then,  because  Sylvia  had  to  leave  for 
California  the  very  next  morning.  She 
had  some  business  affairs  to  take  care  of 
— matters  that  had  to  do  with  the  estate 
she  had  inherited  from  Douglas  Fairbanks. 
Even  if  she  had  wanted  to  stay,  she 
couldn’t  have. 

That  winter,  however,  they  did  see  each 
other  fairly  regularly  in  Hollywood.  I saw 
them  dining  together  several  times  at 
Romanoff’s,  and  it  was  apparent  that  Clark 
found  her  gay  and  amusing.  She’s  a man’s 
woman,  there’s  no  doubt  of  that. 

And  she  had  a way  of  setting  Clark  back 
on  his  heels,  blithely  letting  him  pursue 
her.  He  admitted  to  me  that  it  was  this 
independence  of  hers- — this  casual  rejec- 
tion of  his  favors — that  started  him  think- 
ing seriously  about  her.  It  was  a little 
pettish,  like  a child  who  doesn’t  want  any 
toy  except  the  one  he  can’t  have.  But 
that  was  how  it  developed.  And  I suppose 
that’s  Clark. 

Soon  they  were  seeing  each  other  con- 
stantly. Though  their  wedding — and  their 
honeymoon  trip  to  Honolulu — came  as  a 
surprise  jolt  to  Hollywood,  the  step  was 
inevitable  for  Clark.  The  feminine  Sylvia 
enchanted  him  completely. 

When  I saw  them  after  their  return  to 
Hollywood,  Clark  took  me  aside  and  con- 
fessed to  me  that  he  was  deeply  in  love. 

“Elsa,”  he  said,  “I  don’t  know  about 
English  women.  But  I’ve  heard  a lot  and 
read  a lot  about  sirens.  And  now  that  I 
know  Sylvia  I’m  convinced  that  sirens  are 
an  export  product  of  the  British  Isles.” 

It  looked  and  sounded  very  hopeful  to 
me.  I would  see  them  again  and  again, 
and  the  radiant  glow  never  diminished.  I 
remember  once  discussing  marriage  with 
Greta  Garbo  at  a party  at  Cole  Porter’s 
house  in  Brentwood.  We  had  been  talking 
about  why  Garbo  had  never  married, 
when  Clark  and  Sylvia  walked  across  the 
room.  Garbo  gazed  long  and  hard  at  the 
glowing  Mrs.  Gable,  and  then  turned  to 
me  with  a touch  of  sadness  in  her  eyes. 
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“If  I thought  I could  ever  be  as  happy 
as  she  is,  I would  look  on  marriage  in  a 
new  light.” 

There  seemed  no  doubt  at  all  that 
everything  was  going  beautifully  between 
my  friend  and  his  bride.  I had  seen  them 
blissful  together  when  I dined  alone  with 
them  at  the  San  Fernando  ranch.  And  I 
couldn’t  help  noticing,  of  course,  how 
every  trace  of  Carole  Lombard  was  gone 
from  the  house,  and  how  Sylvia’s  brand 
of  womanliness  now  dominated  it.  She 
had  turned  a rather  austere  bachelor 
abode  into  a gracious  and  charming  home 
— flower-filled,  elegantly  decorated. 

Nothing  could  have  shaken  me  from  my 
belief  that  this  was  a real  marriage,  per- 
manent and  lasting,  when  I took  my  leave 
of  them  in  Hollywood.  So  I was  com- 
pletely startled  when  news  of  the  break 
came.  It  was  common  knowledge  that 
Sylvia  had  flown  to  Nassau,  but  we  had 
all  believed  that  she  had  simply  gone  to 
see  to  the  disposition  of  some  joint  property 
there.  It  was  inconceivable  that  this  could 
have  been  the  prelude  to  their  final 
parting. 

But  it  was.  And  the  rest  is  history. 

What  really  happened,  nobody  knows 
for  sure.  But  Sylvia  told  me  that  there 
was  far  more  unhappiness  in  their  mar- 
riage than  anyone  would  ever  have 
dreamed. 

For  one  thing,  Clark  refused  to  allow 
her  to  visit  him  on  the  lot,  because  he 
felt  wives  shouldn’t  be  involved  in  their 
husbands’  work.  And  he  was  moody. 
Sometimes,  when  he  came  home  from 
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work,  he  would  go  to  his  room  without 
addressing  a single  word  to  her,  and  then 
stay  behind  locked  doors  for  twenty-four 
hours  at  a stretch. 

The  climax  came  when  Sylvia  flew  back 
from  Nassau  and  found  the  doors  of  the 
ranch  locked  and  her  trunks  awaiting  her 
out  in  the  courtyard. 

It  is  a peculiar  story.  And  I wanted  to 
reserve  judgment  until  after  I spoke  with 
Clark.  But  he  is  reluctant  to  discuss  it. 

I do  know,  though,  that  while  Sylvia 
was  terribly  hurt,  she  was  glad  to  write 
finis  to  the  humiliating  experience  of  be- 
ing an  unwanted  wife. 

In  any  case,  the  final  chapter  was  writ- 
ten amicably.  When  she  was  in  the  hos- 
pital— after  the  Nassau  automobile  acci- 
dent in  which  she  fractured  her  leg  and 
her  ankle — Clark  came  to  visit  her,  and 
was  more  than  solicitous.  He  sent  books 
and  flowers,  and  his  concern  appeared 
sincere. 

Now  it’s  all  over.  Sylvia  came  out  of  it 
with  a generous  settlement — ten  per  cent 
of  Clark’s  earnings  for  the  next  five  years. 
Since  he  is  the  highest  paid  actor  on  the 
screen,  that  should  be  a fat  sum  indeed. 

And  Clark  came  out  of  it  with  what 
seems  to  be  a new  and  healthier  and 
happier  point  of  view  than  he  has  ever 
had  before. 

He  is  hard  at  work  now  in  London  on 
“Never  Let  Me  Go.”  Then  he  goes  on  to 
South  Africa  to  make  a John  Ford  picture 
burlesquing  the  typical  African  safari.  But 
in  between  times,  and  afterwards,  he’s  go- 
ing to  be  heading  back  to  Paris  just  as 
often  as  he  can. 

This  romance — his  romance  with  the 
city  that  has  captivated  poets  and  dream- 
ers for  centuries — he  will  not  let  die. 

The  End 
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Please  send  me  the  following: 


year! 


SHOP  AT  HOME! 
With  our  wonderful  20th 
Anniversary  Buy-By-Mall 
Cata  leg... Fabulous 
Values,  plus  Free 
Premiums  fer  you  and 
your  friends.  Send  10* 
teday  to  cover 
postage  l handling. 


* 

Uuantity 

Size 

Color 

2nd  Color 

Price 

A. 

$3.99 

B. 

$2.99 

C. 

$9.99 

O. 

$2.99 

E. 

$2.99 

(Add  18c  each  blouse  and  sweater,  26e  each  duster  for  postage  and 
handling.) 

Name 


Address- 
City- 


_2one State_ 


□ M.O.  □ Check  □ C.O.D.  Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  money  refunded. 

PLEASE  SEND  ME  YOUR  20TH  ANNIVERSARY  CATALOG,  I HAVE  ENCLOSED  10*  Q 
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* Exclusive  Stardust  beauty- 
control  inner  Uplift  Lining  guaran- 
tees protection  from  irritation! 

^ Unconditionally  guaranteed  for 
a full  year's  wear  satisfaction! 

In  your  favorite  fabrics. ..A,  B & C Caps 


t.«******., 

/ Stardust  **. 

* SEifeSnteVied  ffita  , 

* * * GUARANTEED  FOR  1 YEAR  # * * 
**  ******* 

Ask  for  Stardust  Slips  in 
nylon  tricot,  multi-crepe  or  cotton! 


STARDUST,  INC.,  Empui  Stitt  Bldg..  New  York  I 


DOUBLE  GUARANTEE* 


The  True  Turner-Lamas  Story 


(Continued  from  page  70) 
was  begun,  both  Lana  and  Lamas  were  in 
such  a position,  careerwise,  that  they 
could  profit  by  any  news-space  tossed 
their  way.  With  long  intervals  between, 
poor  Lana  had  turned  out  two  clinkers  in 
a row,  “A  Life  of  Her  Own”  and  “Mr.  Im- 
perium.”  Still  a brilliant  personality  in 
the  fans’  affections,  she’d  slipped  at  the  box 
office.  Lamas  had  only  three  supporting 
performances  to  his  credit  after  two  years 
in  Hollywood — quite  a comedown  for  a 
man  who  had  been  a top  star  in  his  native 
Argentina,  though  he’d  known  it  would 
take  a while  to  overcome  language  diffi- 
culties and  get  a foothold  here. 

So  it’s  significant  that,  along  with  the 
rumors  about  the  love  scenes,  word  seeped 
out  that  Lana  and  Fernando  were  keeping 
a jealous  eye  on  the  length  and  quality 
of  each  other’s  close-ups.  They  were  rivals. 
Both,  at  this  stage  in  the  game,  were  put- 
ting business  first.  Troupers  both,  they 
managed  to  get  along.  Eventually,  there 
were  chummy  little  sessions  between  the 
co-stars  and  their  director,  Curtis  Bern- 
hardt, in  Fernando’s  dressing  room,  with 
the  host  sometimes  whipping  up  a Latin- 
style  dish  on  the  electric  grill. 

Perhaps  by  no  coincidence,  the  first  date 
for  Lana  and  Lamas  was  at  the  premiere 
of  their  studio’s  biggest  picture,  “Quo 
Vadis.”  Blonde  Lana,  splendid  in  white 
satin  and  plumes,  and  the  darkly  hand- 
some Lamas  made  a spectacular  couple, 
target  for  every  camera.  Quite  possibly 
they  were  conscious  of  this  pleasant  fact. 
Other  dates  followed.  More  often,  Lana 
wore  black:  sequined  and  figure-hugging, 
or  cut  simply — and  low.  “Black  I like,” 
says  Fernando.  “Depends  on  the  occasion.” 
For  him,  formal  dress  needn’t  wait  for  the 
most  gala  occasion;  South  American  so- 
cialites, far  more  than  their  counterparts 
in  America  del  Norte,  like  to  do  it  up  right 
almost  any  evening.  Lana’s  costume  tastes, 
sometimes  a little  too  flamboyant  for  casual 
Hollywood,  agreed  nicely  with  her  beau’s. 
Other  colors?  “Red  makes  me  very  ex- 
cited,” Fernando  laughs,  “so  that’s  not  so 
good.”  Lana  didn’t  wear  red. 

Now  let’s  make  this  clear:  While  Lana 
and  Fernando  might  have  been  chiefly 
career-minded  in  their  earlier  association, 
this  doesn’t  mean  that  they  weren’t  con- 
scious of  each  other  in  a more  personal 
sense.  Beyond  a doubt,  the  physical  at- 


traction between  them  must  have  been 
immediate,  definite — and  no  surprise  to 
either.  Lana,  with  her  three  marriages  and 
many  romances,  would  have  been  the  first 
to  admit  her  interest  in  the  opposite  sex. 
Fernando’s  marriage  (his  second,  follow- 
ing a one-year  union  with  Argentine  star 
Per  la  Mux)  had  been  unsteady  even  before 
he  was  brought  to  Hollywood.  So,  being 
wise  in  the  ways  of  romance,  Lana  and 
Lamas  were  not  thrown  off-balance  by 
any  sudden  infatuation.  They  didn’t  start 
dating  until  after  Fernando  and  his  wife, 
Lydia,  had  separated  for  the  second  time. 

Then,  gradually,  Lana  and  Fernando 
began  to  find  that  they  had  other  tastes 
in  common.  Lana,  with  the  memory  of  a 
shabby,  often  hungry  childhood  still  haunt- 
ing her,  has  always  loved  the  glitter  and 
luxury  of  night-club  evenings.  For  the 
opposite  reason,  Fernando  shares  this  bent. 
Raised  in  a society  that’s  fond  of  formality, 
he  stepped  out  on  his  first  night-club  date 
at  the  age  of  fifteen,  and  early  in  his  career 
he  even  became  an  entertainer  in  a swank 
Buenos  Aires  spot.  So  the  striking  couple 
was  seen  night  after  night  enjoying  music 
and  fine  food — and  each  other’s  company. 

F avorite  place  for  both  was — and  is — the 
Macayo,  in  Santa  Monica.  Here  the  spe- 
cialty of  the  house  is  Spanish  food,  nat- 
urally suited  to  Fernando’s  palate.  “But  if 
you  think  I like  it,”  he  says,  “you  should 
see  how  Lana  likes  it!”  He  was  delighted 
to  discover  how  she  went  for  the  fiery-hot 
Latin  delicacies  with  special  sauces — chili 
con  came,  came  asada.  At  the  Macayo  or 
at  smaller  hideaways,  theirs  was  simply  a 
gay  companionship  at  this  point.  Lana 
called  him  “honey”  or,  teasingly,  “the  pride 
of  the  pampas,”  and  he  took  it  with  a smile. 
On  his  arrival  in  Hollywood,  Fernando  had 
given  American  women  the  once-over  and 
come  up  with  this  string  of  highly  approv- 
ing adjectives:  “Beautiful!  Outspoken  and 
honest.  Sincere.  Down-to-earth.  Friendly 
and  real.”  And  Lana  Turner  was  all  of 
these,  the  embodiment  of  the'  American 
woman  he  so  admired. 

But  was  it  mere  admiration?  The  at- 
mosphere was  changing.  Often,  the  two 
would  be  seen,  not  dancing,  but  simply 
talking  in  a shadowed  corner  of  the 
Macayo.  That  is,  Fernando  did  most  of 
the  talking — intently,  expressively,  with 
ebullient  gestures — while  Lana  listened 


V.  S.-born  Yolande  Donlan  had  to  go  to  England  to  win  movie  fame,  but  Hollywood 
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It  had  a dull  "heavy”  look  that  was  most  unbecoming 


raptly.  But  talk  would  stop  when  the 
strolling  guitarist  paused  by  their  table  to 
serenade  them.  Long  before  she  ever  heard 
of  Fernando  Lamas,  Lana  loved  the  insin- 
uating, sensuous  rhythms  of  Spain  and 
Spanish  America.  Now,  throbbing  from 
the  guitar,  her  favorite  “Noche  de  Ronda” 
(“Night  of  Revelry”)  and  “Quizas”  (“Per- 
haps”) may  have  had  their  effect  on  her. 
The  same  rhythms,  of  course,  are  in  Fer- 
nando’s blood;  later,  she  was  spellbound 
to  hear  him  sing — just  for  her — flamenco 
songs,  the  barbaric,  insistent  music  of  the 
Spanish  gypsy. 

They  began  devoting  sentimental  care 
to  the  choice  of  gifts  for  each  other.  On 
Fernando’s  birthday  (January  9th),  Lana 
gave  him  a beautiful  set  of  cuff  links  and 
studs  trimmed  with  pearls  On  her  birth- 
day (February  8th),  he  gave  her  a pair 
of  antique  gold  earrings,  explaining  to  a 
friend,  “What  can  you  give  a woman  like 
Lana?  This  is  a woman  who  has  every- 
thing. So  you  try  to  find  something  that 
is  different.” 

Now  even  the  skeptics  had  to  admit  that 
the  romance  might  be  serious.  Fernando’s 
wife  and  daughter,  Alexandra,  had  gone 
home  to  Buenos  Aires;  he  had  given  up 
their  large  Brentwood  house  and  moved 
into  an  apartment  on  Wilshire  Boulevard 
t in  Westwood.  It  was  a modest-sized, 
bachelor  establishment,  furnished  in  what 
! he  described  as  “a  kind  of  ‘soft’  modern.” 

As  for  Lana,  there  had  been  no  real  hope 
: of  a reconciliation  with  Topping  since  the 
final  breakup  that  had  followed  so  much 
discord.  Both  marriages  were  over — emo- 
tionally. But  the  situation  remained  so 
complex  that  Lana’s  friends  worried. 

Complicated  situations  were  an  old  story 
for  Lana — the  pattern  of  her  life,  in  fact. 
Her  first  marriage,  to  Artie  Shaw,  had  been 
a brief,  tumultuous  affair,  an  impulsive 
mismating.  Her  second,  to  Steve  Crane, 
had  set  an  all-time  Hollywood  record  for 
complexity:  the  quarrels;  the  discovery 
that  a baby  was  on  the  way  and,  just  after- 
wards, that  Steve’s  divorce  had  not  been 
final  and  his  marriage  to  Lana  was  there- 
fore legally  invalid;  his  vain  pleas  that 
she  remarry  him;  his  attempted  suicide; 
the  remarriage;  the  divorce.  The  Topping 
story  was  only  slightly  less  confused:  the 
lavish  wedding  that  became  a publicity 
circus;  the  honeymoon  in  England,  marred 
by  jeers  from  the  press;  the  loss  of  two 
expected  children;  the  incompatibility. 

Somehow,  Lana  had  managed  to  regain 
her  balance  after  each  of  these  disasters, 
but  now  it  appeared  that  she  was  heading 
straight  for  another.  Divorce  does  not 
exist  in  Argentina;  Fernando’s  only  re- 
I course  would  be  a decree  won  outside  the 
country.  And  there  was  a child  to  be  con- 
j sidered,  a very  important  person  in  Fer- 
i nando’s  life.  He  says  fondly  of  his  five- 
J year-old  Alex:  “She  is  not  only  my  child. 

She  is  a human  being,  whom  I’ve  learned 
i to  know  and  understand — and  like.  I un- 
) derstand  her,  and  she  understands  me.” 

At  least,  there  was  no  threat  of  bitter 
! recriminations  between  Fernando  and  his 
estranged  wife.  Lydia  had  never  been  the 
ij  meek  shadow  of  her  lord  and  master;  she’s 
s a dark,  brilliantly  handsome  woman  of 
French -Scottish  descent,  an  intelligent 
[ woman,  a sophisticate.  The  separation  was 
| a friendly  one,  and  the  question  of  little 
; Alexandra’s  future  was  simply  a problem 
I to  be  talked  over  sensibly.  This  was  the 
difficulty:  Lydia  hadn’t  really  set  down 
roots  in  this  country,  had  gone  back  to 
Argentina  as  soon  as  she  knew  her  mar- 
riage had  collapsed;  Fernando,  on  the  other 
hand,  had  fallen  in  love  with  the  United 
States  at  first  sight. 

| “I  must  be  here,”  he  said  earnestly  at 
this  time.  “My  work  is  here.  I would  like 
i for  Alex  and  her  mother  to  be  here,  so 


and... 

I could  almost 
count  the 
pores ! 


need  not  stay  embarrassed  by  the 
"homely”  look  of  my  skin. 

could  take  on  a brighter  color,  a finer 
texture  . . . feel  so  much  smoother. 


I wouldn’t  have  thought  it  possible  if 
I hadn’t  seen  the  change  in  my  skin. 

Your  skin  needs  constant  replenishing 
of  softening  oil  and  moisture  to  have  a 
clear,  fresh  tone.  It  needs  special  help  to 
remove  the  pore-clogging  dirt  that  makes 
pores  show  up  enlarged  and  ugly. 

There  is  an  exclusive  formulation  of 
skin-helping  ingredients  in  Pond’s  Cold 
Cream  that  does  both  these  things  for  you. 

Together,  these  ingredients  work  on 
your  skin  as  a team  — in  inter-action.  As 
you  swirl  on  Pond’s  Cold  Cream,  you  help 
both  sides  of  your  skin. 

On  the  Outside — embedded  dirt  is  loos- 
ened and  lifted  from  pore-openings.  And 
at  the  same  time,  your  skin  is  given  soften- 


ing oil  and  moisture  it  needs  regularly. 

On  the  Inside — the  circulation  is  stimu- 
lated, helping  your  skin  to  repair  itself 
and  refine  itself. 

Each  night  give  your  skin  this  special 
oil-and-moisture  treatment: 


Brisk-cleanse — swirl 
Pond’s  Cold  Cream 
over  face  and  throat. 
Where  pores  look 
large,  scrub  with  a 
tissue  over  trouble 
spots.  Tissue  off 
cream — well. 


Soft-rinse  quickly 
with  more  skin-helping 
Pond’s  Cold  Cream. 
Tissue  off  lightly.  Your 
skin  is  immaculate , 
smooth,  glowing. 


Go  to  your  favorite  § 

face  cream  counter  and  get  a jar 

of  Pond's  Cold  Cream.  Use  it  every  night.  Start  nowl 


See  a fascinating,  immediate  change  come  over  your  face 
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adds  glamour  confidentially 
without  pads  or  puffs 


For  a beautiful  summer,  order  a com- 
plete wardrobe  of  Hidden  Treasure  bras 
— in  styles  for  every  wear  — sizes  32-36 
A cup,  32-38  B cup.  Mail  coupon  today  to : 


{BARBARA  BRENT 


I- 


FAR  ROCKAWAY,  N.Y. 


COLOR  |SIZE  |CUP|QUAN.|PRICE  I 


STYLE  FABRIC 


350  | 
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Regular  Broadcloth 
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Plunging  Broadcloth 
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Plunging  Nylon 
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500 


Strapless  Nylon 
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500 


TOTAL! 

(Add  local  sales  tax  wherever  it  applies.) 

I- ICHECK  OR  M.O.  Add  15c  to  cover  mailing, 
ENCLOSED  handling.  Satisfaction  guar- 
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Alex  can  grow  up  here,  where  I’ll  be  able 
to  see  her.  A child  needs  both  parents. 
She  will  need  a father — a mother  more, 
maybe — but  a father,  too.  I think  Cali- 
fornia is  a paradise  for  children,  anyway.” 

Lana  met  Alex  just  once  before  her 
mother  took  her  to  Buenos  Aires.  But 
Fernando  soon  became  well  acquainted 
with  little  Cheryl  Crane,  Lana’s  daughter 
by  her  second  marriage.  “I  love  children 
by  nature.  But  this,”  he  emphasizes,  “is  a 
very  sweet  child.  She  calls  me  ‘Uncle 
Fernando.’  You  see,  I thought  ‘Mr.  Lamas’ 
was  a little  too  formal.  And  Lana  thought 
‘Fernando’  was  too  informal.  So  we  broke 
it  in  the  middle — we  decided  on  ‘Uncle.’ 
Anyway,  she  calls  everybody  ‘Uncle.’  ” 

There  was  no  such  major  hitch  in  Lana’s 
marital  situation;  all  she  and  Bob  had  to 
discuss  was  a property  settlement,  a deli- 
cate item  under  California  law.  But  the 
discussions  dragged  on.  No  word  was  heard 
from  South  America,  though  there  had 
been  rumors  that  Lydia  might  get  a divorce 
in  Uruguay.  She  and  Fernando  were  mar- 
ried there,  and  divorce  is  possible  in  that 
country.  Again,  Lana’s  friends  began  to 
worry.  There  was  no  doubt  of  her  devo- 
tion; for  her,  the  “publicity”  romance  had 
turned  real.  But  an  ugly  whisper  going 
the  rounds  hinted  that  Fernando  still  had 
his  eye  chiefly  on  all  that  lovely  free  space 
in  the  papers. 

To  such  whispers  Fernando  gave  the  lie, 
when  he  made  this  dignified  answer  to  the 
reporters’  probing  questions:  “What  can  I 
say  now?  I can  say  I’m  in  love  with  Lana. 
And  she  can  say  she’s  in  love  with  me. 
But  how  can  we  say  about  the  future?  At 


the  present  it  would  be  very  bad  taste. 
This  is  not  the  time  to  say.” 

Then,  suddenly,  the  crisis  came.  While 
Lana  headed  for  Lake  Tahoe,  to  establish 
Nevada  residence  and  wait  out  the  six 
weeks  before  her  divorce  suit,  Lydia  made 
plans  to  return  to  Hollywood  for  confer- 
ences with  Fernando  and  their  respective 
attorneys.  And  a final  period  was  put  to 
all  the  cries  of  “phony!”  Publicity  may  be 
vital  to  a star’s  career;  but  nobody  goes 
to  such  decisive  legal  lengths  to  get  it. 

Before  his  romance  with  Lana  flowered, 
Fernando  once  told  a close  friend  that  he 
believed  an  actress  makes  the  ideal  mate 
for  an  actor.  “A  professional  woman  who 
is  used  to  working  around  the  same  prob- 
lems might  understand  you  better,”  he 
said  thoughtfully.  “A  woman  who  under- 
stands that  you  don’t  own  your  own  life 
...  a person  who  has  been  through  the 
whole  thing  could  understand  better.” 

There,  of  course,  is  a perfect  description 
of  Lana  Turner,  whose  experiences  entitle 
her  to  just  such  a deep  understanding.  She 
has  been  “through  the  whole  thing;”  she 
has  learned  that  she  doesn’t  own  her  own 
life.  She  has  been  married  to  a tempera- 
mental musician,  to  an  obscure  actor,  to 
a playboy.  Maybe  the  love  story  that  links 
her  with  an  equally  outstanding  star,  a 
personality  equally  rich  in  color,  may  come 
to  a happier  ending. 

Quite  a surprise  for  the  publicity  boys — 
if  they  did  dream  up  the  whole  idea.  The 
love  story  hits  a fine  dramatic  climax  just 
as  the  lovers’  co-starring  film  is  released — 
and  you  can  file  that  in  the  dream-come- 
true  department.  The  End 


Rory's  Gone  Hollywood 


(Continued  from  page  68) 
began  to  rise.  No  less  an  authority  than 
Director  Henry  King  sought  him  for  a 
role  in  “I’d  Climb  the  Highest  Mountain,” 
with  Susan  Hayward  and  William  Lundi- 
gan.  This  picture  changed  Rory’s  whole 
future.  Fan  mail  flooded  the  Twentieth 
Century -Fox  studio  for  the  dark,  handsome 
ex-fire-fighter  who  suddenly  torched  the 
hearts  of  feminine  fans  everywhere. 

Twentieth  proved  its  faith  in  Rory  by 
signing  him  to  a long-term  contract.  It 
was  after  “I’d  Climb  the  Highest  Moun- 
tain” that  Rory  Calhoun,  too,  began  to 
have  faith  in  his  future  as  an  actor.  “When 
the  studio  sent  for  me  for  that  picture, 
and  when,  following  the  picture,  they  put 
me  under  contract  with  a sizeable  jump 
in  pay — then  I thought,  ‘Now  I have  a 
chance.’  I figured  they  must  have  believed 
in  me — giving  me  a part  like  that.” 

The  studio  put  him  in  “With  a Song  in 
My  Heart.”  Then  they  gave  him  the  color- 
ful starring  role  in  “The  Way  of  a Gaucho” 
which  practically  cinched  him  as  one  of  the 
screen’s  most  popular  romantic  leading 
men.  Following  this,  came  his  present 
role  in  “Powder  River,”  with  Cameron 
Mitchell  and  Corrine  Calvet. 

By  then,  there  was  no  shadow  of  a doubt 
left  in  Rory’s  mind.  He  was  for  Holly- 
wood— and  his  rapid  rise  to  success  proved 
it  conclusively — Hollywood  was  for  him. 
But  to  Rory,  who  still  kept  the  tang  of  the 
pine  forests  dear  to  his  heart,  that  didn’t 
mean  changing  his  entire  way  of  life.  He 
vowed  he  would  never  trade  the  wide 
open  spaces  for  the  heavy  air  of  the  night 
clubs.  And  he  hasn’t  done  it. 

His  credo  has  always  been,  “I  live  the 
way  I feel,  so  long  as  it  doesn’t  hurt  any- 
body else.”  And  if  that  means  that  Rory’s 
uncomfortable  from  time  to  time,  he  can 
be  philosophical  about  it. 


Night  clubbing  is  a case  in  point!  Al- 
though the  pastime  is  anathema  to  Rory, 
his  wife,  who  once  sang  with  Xavier 
Cugat’s  band,  under  the  stage  name  of 
Isabelita,  loves  the  bright  lights,  the  hum 
of  conversation,  the  tinkle  of  glassware. 
And  if  that’s  what  Lita  wants,  Rory  sees 
to  it  that  she  gets  it. 

Lita  is  equally  cooperative  about  Rory’s 
enthusiasms.  His  daily  seventy-mile  drive 
from  their  Ojai  Valley  ranch  into  Holly- 
wood— just  so  he  could  be  sure  that  the 
air  he  breathed  when  he  got  home  at 
night  was  fresh  and  free  of  gas  fumes — 
may  have  struck  her  as  a little  less  than 
convenient.  But  she  went  along  with  the 
arrangement. 

And  for  a gal  who  had  never  approached 
a gun  at  closer  range  than  the  ones  she 
saw  flashed  on  a movie  screen  from  the 
safe  distance  of  a loge  seat,  she  reconciled 
herself  completely  to  the  small  scale  ar- 
mory of  hunting  irons  that  Rory  keeps  on 
hand.  And  she’s  as  attached  as  he  is — 
almost — to  the  collection  of  antique  and 
unusual  guns  that  Rory  tends  with  the 
love  of  a museum  curator.  She  even  un- 
derstands that  a hiking  type  guy  like  Rory 
needs  the  solitary  walks  he  takes  out  over 
the  hills,  with  just  his  dogs  to  keep  him 
company. 

And  Rory,  for  his  part,  knows  how  well 
his  Lita  understands  him,  and  how  lucky 
he  is  to  have  a wife  who  doesn’t  try  to 
make  him  over.  For  his  sake,  she’s  learned 
to  respect  riding  and  shooting  and  hunt- 
ing. For  her  sake,  Rory  has  learned  to 
dance — and  Lita,  who  makes  her  living  on 
her  toes — says  that  he  can  samba  and 
rumba  with  the  best  of  them. 

Actually,  adding  it  all  up,  it’s  really 
not  a very  great  change  from  the  old  Rory 
Calhoun  who  began  his  wanderings  when 
he  was  a boy  of  ten.  He’d  take  off  into  the 
hills  near  his  home  town,  Santa  Cruz,  Cali- 


fomia,  with  his  .22-rifle,  knapsack  and  his 
dog,  “Rags,”  avoid  searching  parties  and 
disappear  for  days  at  a time  . . . ever  eager 
to  commune  with  Nature,  even  at  the  ex- 
pense of  communing  with  a concerned 
parental  hairbrush  when  he  finally  re- 
turned home. 

“I  loved  the  out-of-doors.  I was  always 
a kid  wild  for  adventure,”  Rory  says  now 
with  his  slow  smile. 

He  hired  out  as  a bronco-buster  on  a 
ranch  near  Tombstone.  He  worked  as  a 
hardrock  miner  in  a silver  mine  outside 
of  Reno.  Worked  in  a logging  camp.  Hired 
out  on  a fishing  boat.  He  dug  ditches  in 
the  Oklahoma  oil  fields  as  a roustabout. 
With  ambition  and  resourcefulness  to 
match  his  energy,  Rory  Calhoun  kept 
roving  around,  searching  for  his  own  par- 
ticular sphere,  trying  to  discover  what  he 
could  do  best — where  he  rightfully  be- 
longed. He  went  back  to  his  hometown — 
to  the  forests,  his  first  true  love.  Digging 
in,  he  determined  to  become  a ranger. 

He’d  never  so  much  as  emoted  in  a 
school  play.  “I  was  of  the  opinion  acting 
was  strictly  for  softies,”  he  says,  wincing 
at  the  word  now,  and  remembering  the 


Habits  ate  easy  to  form — they 
might  as  well  be  good  ones. 

MONA  FREEMAN 


long  weeks  he  spent  alternately  working  in 
freezing  snow  and  ice  high  in  the  Andes, 
and  sweating  in  the  blistering  dust-choked 
plains  of  Argentina  for  “The  Way  Of  a 
Gaucho.” 

But  all  this  fire-fighter  “Smoky”  Cal- 
houn had  yet  to  discover.  In  1944,  he  took 
a two-week  emergency  vacation  from  fire- 
fighting and  went  to  Los  Angeles  to  visit 
his  ailing  great-grandmother.  This  is  when, 
by  happy  accident,  he  became  an  actor. 

Early  one  morning  while  riding  in  the 
Hollywood  hills,  he  met  a likable  fellow 
on  the  bridle  path  who  later  turned  out 
to  be  Alan  Ladd.  “I  didn’t  recognize  him,” 
Rory  recalls.  “We  talked  for  ten  minutes, 
mostly  about  horses.” 

“Are  you  an  actor?”  Ladd  finally  asked. 

“Thunder  no,”  said  Rory,  realizing  too 
late  why  this  fellow  looked  so  familiar. 

“Would  you  like  to  be  an  actor?”  Alan 
| smiled. 

“No,”  said  Rory,  adding,  “I  don’t  know 
anything  about  it.” 

His  wife,  Sue,  was  an  agent,  Alan  told 
him.  Sue  could  get  him  a good  coach.  Flat- 
tered, but  hesitant,  Rory  lunched  with 
Sue  and  Alan  in  their  home  and  agreed 
' cautiously,  “Well — I’ll  stay  thirty  days.” 

He  was  studying  to  be  a ranger.  Even 
I going  to  night  school.  And  he’d  worked  too 
hard  for  it  to  take  any  long  gamble. 

Sue  Ladd  got  Rory  a job  right  away, 
playing  the  part  of  Jim  Corbett  in  ’’The 
Great  John  L.,”  a part  which  she  knew 
wisely  enough,  would  require  little  of  him. 
He  worked  three  days  and  he  had  one 
line.  “I’ll  do  that,  Champ,”  it  was. 

And  for  this  he  was  paid  $600.  “As  a 
forester  I’d  been  making  $78.40  a week. 
I This  was  tremendous  pay.  Two  hundred 
! dollars  a day— how  could  you  turn  that 
down?”  asks  Rory. 

There  followed  a part  in  “The  Bull- 
fighter” with  Laurel  and  Hardy  at  Twenti- 
i eth  Century-Fox.  He  could  handle  his  dia- 
i logue  in  this  too.  “If  that  guy’s  a bull- 
I fighter — I’m  Mickey  Mouse,”  was  his 
worthy  contribution. 

To  a practical  young  man  who’d  worked 


If  you  have  "sandpaper"  arms,  better  — 

□ Hog  the  TV  set  □ Start  scrubbing 
You’d  turn  down  "dressy”  dates  because 
you’ve  rough  spots  on  your  upper  arms?  Spark 
your  circulation  — by  scrubbing  arms  with 
bath  brush,  soap,  warm  water.  (Start  now, 
so  you  can  wear  your  new  Fall  formals  — un- 
embarrassed.) And  for  extra  protection  from 
problem- day  embarrassment,  count  on  Kotex 
(so  absorbent!)  and  that  special  safety  center. 


Should  a greeny  hesitate  to  date  a — 

I | Redhead  Q Varsity  hero  Q Frosh 
Every  eye’s  peeled  while  you  "set”  your 
future  rating:  a Jezebel?  Or  doe  in  the 
know?  Takes  grit  for  a freshman  to  reject 
an  upperclassman’s  bid,  but  it’s  law,  date- 
wise;  guards  junior  and  senior  gals’  book- 
ings. Stick  to  the  frosh  set.  On  certain 
days,  don’t  hesitate  to  meet  all  eyes  — un- 
flinching. The  flat  pressed  ends  of  Kotex 
prevent  revealing  outlines.  Further,  you’re 
extra  comfortable:  your  new  Kotex  belt’s 
made  with  soft-stretch  elastic;  non-twist- 
ing, non-curling.  Dries  wink-quick! 


know? 


When  it’s  time  to  leave,  do  you  — 

I I Linger  longer  Q Dash  for  the  door 
Ever  insist  you  must  be  going  — then  tarry 
at  the  door  ’til  your  hostess  wilts?  Even 
worse,  do  you  sprint  doorward  almost 
without  warning?  Exit  gracefully!  After 
saying  goodbye,  depart  — with  poise.  But 
poise  at  "problem”  time  often  depends  on 
comfort  that  stays!  Choose  Kotex;  this 
softness  holds  its  shape.  Try  all  3 sizes! 


More  women  choose  KOTEX* 
than  all  other  sanitary  napkins 


*T.  M.  REG.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFf. 


Want  to  get  "certain"  facts  straight? 

I I Ask  Sis  O See  a librarian  Q Read  “V.P.Y.” 

Hazy  about  what  happens  and  why— at  "that”  time?  Read  "Very 
Personally  Yours”— the  new,  free  booklet  filled  with  easy-to- 
understand  facts,  plus  lively  illustrations  (by  Walt  Disney  Pro- 
ductions). Hints  on  diet,  exercise,  grooming  . . . do’s  and  dont’s 
a girl  should  know.  Send  for  your  copy  today.  FREE!  Address  Room 
410,  919  N.  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago  11,  111. 
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assures  continuous 
action  for  hours  in 


FEMININE  W6KNE ! 

Convenient  to  Slip  in  Purse  While  Traveling 

Women  are  fully  aware  how  impor- 
tant internal  feminine  cleanliness  is 
to  married  happiness,  health  and  to 
prevent  offensive  vaginal  odors.  They 
find  Zonitors  provide  a far  more  con- 
venient, higher  type  and  effective 
method.  Yet  Zonitors  can’t  harm  the 
most  delicate  membranes.  Positively 
non-poisonous,  non-irritating. 

Zonitors  are  greaseless,  stainless 
vaginal  suppositories.  They  are  not 
the  type  which  quickly  melt  away 
(yet  you  never  feel  their  presence) . 
When  inserted,  Zonitors  release  the 
same  powerful  type  germ-killing,  deo- 
dorizing properties  as  famous  zonite 
liquid.  And  they  continue  to  do  so  for 
hours!  Only  Zonitors  can 
make  all  these  claims. 

Zonitors  completely  elim- 
inate odors.  They  help  pre- 
vent infection  and  fall 
every  germ  they  touch.  It’s 
not  always  possible  to  con- 
tact all  the  germs  in  the 
tract.  But  you  can  trust 
Zonitors  to  instantly  kill 
every  reachable  germ.  In- 
expensive! 


^£W/Zonitors  Now  Packaged  Two  Ways 

V*  Individually  foil-wrapped,  or 
p*  In  separate  glass  vials 


Send  coupon  for  new  book  revealing  all 
about  these  intimate  physical  facts. 
Zonitors,  Dept.  ZPP-102,  100  Park  Avenue, 
New  York  17,  N.  Y.* 

No  me 

Address — 

City State 

* Offer  good  only  in  the  U.  S.  and  Canada 


so  hard  for  a dollar,  Hollywood  seemed  an 
almost  unbelievable  place.  These  people 
were  crazy,  but  as  long  as  it  lasted,  they 
could  count  him  in.  He  decided  to  put 
his  realistic  mind  to  the  business  of  mak- 
ing motion  pictures.  “I  thought  acting  was 
like  a vacation  with  pay.  . .”  Rory  grins 
now,  adding,  “when  I got  paid.” 

For  there  were  lean  days  when,  having 
made  acting  his  business  and  having  given 
up  his  job  at  home,  he  needed  all  the 
ingenuity  and  athletic  ability  of  which  he 
was  capable  to  stretch  a dollar. 

There  were  no  dreams  in  Rory  Calhoun’s 
eyes,  then  or  later.  No  Shakespeare  in  his 
soul.  Making  movies  remained  just  a job. 
But  acting,  he  discovered,  was  a trade.  “If 
you’re  an  apprentice,  you  learn.  Then 
when  you’re  a craftsman,  breaks  come 
your  way.  I found  I was  an  apprentice 
then.  I’m  not  a craftsman  now — but  I’m 
learning.” 

Twentieth  Century-Fox  signed  him  to  a 
stock  contract,  and  Rory,  by  now  sold  on 
the  fact  that  he  needed  both  training  and 
experience,  got  jobs  on  the  side  to  augment 
the  small  stock  salary.  He  spent  his  days 
at  the  studio  and  worked  nights  as  at- 
tendant at  a Beverly  Hills  service  station. 
When  he  was  on  lay-off,  he  worked  in  a 
brick  yard  near  the  studio. 

Rory  got  a few  small  bit  parts  now  and 
then,  including  one  in  “Sunday  Dinner 
For  a Soldier,”  in  which  you  won’t  re- 
member him.  “One-Line-Calhoun,”  they 
called  him  then.  His  greatest  performance 
was  trying  to  out-talk  his  creditors,  such 
as  the  one  who  eventually  took  back  his 
’35  Oldsmobile. 

When  Twentieth  Century-Fox  dropped 
his  option,  Rory  wasn’t  surprised.  “I  fig- 
ured I didn’t  know  anything  about  acting. 
I expected  it.  Disappointed?  A little,  but 
I didn’t  let  it  throw  me.” 

About  this  time  Henry  Willson,  then  a 
Selznick  studio  executive,  and  today  one 
of  Hollywood’s  star-discoverers  and  most 
famous  agents,  saw  Rory  at  a party  given 
by  the  Ladds.  He  noted  the  way  all  the 
girls  present  kept  ogling  Rory  and  recom- 
mended that  his  studio  sign  him.  One  of 
Rory’s  best  parts  during  his  five  years  at 
Selznick-International  was  a loan-out  for 
“The  Red  House.” 

Then  Twentieth  Century-Fox  borrowed 
him  for  “Sand.”  Although  he  couldn’t 
foresee  it,  Rory  Calhoun’s  future  was  de- 
veloping. And  in  more  ways  than  one. 

For  about  the  same  time  he  met  a 
beautiful  little  Spanish  dancer,  Lita  Baron, 
who  was  leading  her  own  orchestra  at  the 
Mocambo.  Rory  was  intrigued  by  the 
diminutive  dancer  with  the  flashing  green 
eyes  and  the  warm,  vital  personality.  One 
night  he  stagged  it  to  the  club  and  in- 
vited her  to  join  him  when  she  left  the 
podium.  “I’m  not  allowed  to  dance  with 
the  customers,”  she  demurred  smilingly. 

“But  I’m  not  just  a customer,”  he  said. 

Later,  he  asked  if  Lita  had  someone  to 
take  her  home.  “My  brother  always  comes 
for  me,”  she  said. 

“Well,  if  you’ll  trust  me,  I’d  like  to  take 
you,”  said  Rory. 

They  stopped  at  six  drive-ins  on  the 
way  home.  “A  kind  of  drive-in  marathon!” 
laughs  Lita  now,  remembering  how  they 
ordered  a sandwich  one  place,  a dessert 
another,  and  coffee  four  times. 

For  Lita  and  Rory  it  was  love  at  the 
first  drive-in.  “I  admired  him  so,”  she  says. 
“Rory  didn’t  act  like  a big  shot,  like  a 
celebrity.  He  was  such  a regular  person,” 
she  says,  her  eyes  shining  the  way  they 
do  whenever  she  speaks  of  him. 

“Lita?  I liked  everything  about  her,” 
says  her  husband.  “She  was  very  sweet, 
but  with  the  fire  and  spirit  I liked  too.  And 


such  a nice,  clean  girl.  Maybe  I’m  old- 
fashioned,  but  I could  tell  she  was  a girl 
who’d  make  a comfortable  home  and  who 
would  want  a family.” 

When  Rory  went  to  Durango,  Colorado, 
on  location,  he  sent  her  a silver  fox  cape 
which  was  initialed  “I.C.C.”  “What’s  the 
other  ‘C’  for?”  her  brother  teased  Lita, 
whose  real  name  is  Isabelita  Castro. 

“I  don’t  know.  Maybe  it  means  Inter- 
state Commerce  Commission,”  she  laughed. 
But  she  knew  it  was  Rory’s  way  of  pro- 
posing to  her.  “I  think  you  made  a mistake 
and  sent  the  cape  to  the  wrong  girl,”  she 
told  him  that  night  when  he  called. 

“Why?”  he  said. 

“Those  aren’t  my  initials,”  said  Lita. 

“They  will  be,”  he  said,  his  voice  slow 
and  serious,  “if  you  want  them  to  be.” 

And  so  shortly  thereafter,  they  were 
married  one  summer  Sunday  morning  in 
Santa  Barbara,  with  the  old  mission  bells 
ringing  melodically  in  the  background. 
And  now  Rory  Calhoun  was  gambling  for 
two,  himself  and  a brunette  vision  in  grey 
chantilly  lace. 

But  after  eight  years  in  motion  pic- 
tures, it  was  the  starring  role  as  the 
South  American  Gaucho,  the  rugged, 
handsome  horseman  of  the  pampas,  un- 
tamed and  passionate,  fighting  for  love  and 
for  his  own  ideals,  that  convinced  Rory 
Calhoun  that  he  was  probably  in  Holly- 
wood to  stay.  And  it  was  during  the 
making  of  “Way  of  a Gaucho”  that  Rory 
realized  his  heart,  as  well  as  his  wallet, 
was  all  wrapped  up  in  his  work. 

“It  came  to  me  during  that  picture — 
that  I enjoyed  this  kind  of  work,”  he  says 
seriously.  “The  role  of  Martine  I liked.  I’d 
played  the  ‘other  man’  many  times — but  to 
be  a good  guy  and  a heavy  at  the  same 
time  as  in  this  role  was  a stimulating 
challenge.  Besides,  I liked  the  guy.” 

It  was  while  they  were  in  Argentina,  too, 
that  Rory  Calhoun  realized  first-hand  how 
great  was  the  impact  of  his  adopted  pro- 
fession, how  warm  the  spot  Hollywood’s 
stars  hold  in  the  world’s  hearts.  He  was 
surprised  to  find  fans  there  even  knew 
him,  and  he  was  touched  by  the  way 
droves  of  them  followed  him  around 
wherever  he  went.  Two  hundred  followed 
him  to  a bar  one  evening,  and  while  Rory 
sat  inside  having  a sandwich  and  a beer, 
they  stood  outside  mutely  watching  him. 
“Those  people  can’t  stand  there,”  the  tav- 
ern keeper  said  angrily. 

Finally  he  became  fairly  violent  about 
it,  threatening  to  use  force  to  disperse 
them.  “You  can't  stay  out  there,”  he  was 
saying,  when  Rory  moved  in  and  con- 
vinced him  they  could. 

“They’re  my  friends,”  Rory  explained, 
when  the  fighting  was  over. 

He  invited  all  two  hundred  into  the 
tavern  and  bought  a round  of  drinks.  He 
couldn’t  speak  their  language,  nor  they 
his.  He  was  a stranger  in  a strange  coun- 
try, but  he  was  surrounded  by  friends. 
Because  of  motion  pictures,  wherever  he 
might  go  in  this  world,  he  would  find 
friends.  It  was  a warm  and  wonderful 
thought. 

Now  Rory  and  Lita  have  another  won- 
derful thought.  They  plan  really  to  take 
root  in  Hollywood.  They  want  to  buy  a 
lot  and  build  their  own  house.  In  the 
meantime,  they're  going  to  dispose  of  their 
“Rocking  Star”  ranch.  “I  want  to  sell  it. 
I don’t  have  the  time  to  devote  to  it.  Act- 
ing is  my  business  now,”  says  Rory  the 
ranger.  He  has  found  that  his  own  par- 
ticular trees  grow  greenest  in  front  of 
a camera. 

Rorv’s  gone  Hollywood.  He’s  come  home. 

The  End 
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Wherever  you  live  you  can  buy 
PHOTOPLAY  FASHIONS 


• Stores  carrying  our  “Shades  of  Autumn” 
Fashions: 

Sacony  suit 

Jame-Wolf  Co.,  Terre  Haute,  Ind. 
McCreery  & Co.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Rosenhlum  three-piece  suit 

B.  Altman  & Co.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Jordon,  Marsh  Co.,  Boston,  Mass. 

Handmacher  suit 

Wm.  Filene’s  Sons  Co.,  Boston. 
Mass. 

Frederick  & Nelson,  Seattle,  Wash. 

! Lass  of  Scotland  knitted  dresses 
Hutzler’s,  Baltimore,  Md. 
Abraham  & Straus,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
The  Dayton  Co.,  Minneapolis, 
Minn. 

L.  S.  Ayres  & Co.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

} Sacony  dress 

Rich’s,  Inc.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 
Bloomingdale’s,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


If  the  preceding  list  does  not  include  stores 
in  your  vicinity  where  the  Photoplay  Fash- 
ions are  sold,  please  write  to  the  manufac- 
turers listed  below: 

Rosenhlum  of  California  suit 

1407  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Lass  of  Scotland  knitted  dresses 

1407  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Sacony  suit  and  dress 

1407  Broadway,  New  ' ork,  N.  Y. 

Handmacher  suit 

533  Seventh  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Cameo  hosiery 

Burlington  Mills 

350  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Madcap  hats 

28  West  39th  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Deltah  pearls 

L.  Heller  & Sons 

411  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Coro  gold  jewelry 

47  W.  34th  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Wear  Right  gloves 

244  Madison  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Belt  worn  by  Marge  Champion 
Garay  & Co.,  Inc. 

33  E.  33rd  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Shoes  worn  by  Marge  Champion 
Capezio,  Inc. 

756  Seventh  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Debutante  belt 

25  W.  35  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


Come  clean... and 


show  your  true  colors!” 

says  Joan  Crawford 


clean  deeper 
with  Woodbury 
Cold  Cream 


"Does  your  make-up  accent  your  true  color, 
or  is  your  lovely  natural  coloring  buried 
under  stale  make-up  ? Come  clean,  then,” 
says  Joan  Crawford.  While  ordinary 
cleansing  doesn't  get  to  the  bottom  of 
yesterday’s  make-up  and  grime,  Woodbury 
Cold  Cream,  with  Penaten,  does ! 


Penaten  works 
the  magic 


Penaten,  a marvelous  new  ingredient  in 
Woodbury  Cold  Cream,  carries  the  rich 
cleansing  and  softening  oils  in  Woodbury 
deeper  into  pore  openings.  Your  cleansing 
tissue  will  prove  how  much  more  dirt  you 
remove.  Feel  your  skin;  it’s  softer  ! 


you]]  look 

your  loveliest 


“You’ll  look  fresher  ...younger,”  says  Joan 
Crawford,  star  of  Joseph  Kaufman’s  Pro- 
duction, “SUDDEN  FEAR”,  released  by 
RKO  Radio  Pictures.  Try  Woodbury  Cold 
Cream  with  Penaten,  254  to  914  plus  tax. 
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bring  out  all  your  feminine  daintiness. 
~ Djer»Kis*  smooths,  soothes,  prevents 


chafing — keeps  you  fragrant, 
alluring  all  day  long.  At  your  favorite 
drug  or  cosmetic  counter  . . . 29s1— 59^ 


PM'K/SS 


The  new 

indelible  that  stays 
on  and  on  . . . 

In  slim  or  regular  case 


Boys  Are  Here  to  Stay! 


( Continued  from  page  67) 
her  own  business.  My  tolerance  in  this 
proves  to  me  I’m  really  aging.  When  I 
was  in  Junior  High,  I thought  that  a girl 
who  parked  with  a boy  on  some  quiet  road 
was  pretty  icky.  But  at  twenty,  I know 
that  it’s  not  up  to  me  to  decide  how  other 
people  should  behave. 

Take  kissing,  for  example.  Sometimes 
I kiss  a boy  goodnight  after  a date,  and 
sometimes  I don’t.  It  depends  upon  the 
boy.  If  he  acts  as  though  a goodnight 
kiss  is  really  going  to  make  the  evening 
for  him,  I do.  But  if  he  acts  as  though 
my  kissing  him  is  supposed  to  send  me 
into  a new  high,  I don’t. 

You  know  that  wolf  type.  They  hand 
out  the  same  old  compliments  to  every 
girl  they  meet.  I never  listen  to  a boy 
who  tells  me  how  big  my  eyes  are  or  that 
I’ve  got  cute  hair  or  something.  The  boy 
who  snares  my  attention  is  the  one  who’s 
sharp  enough  to  pay  me  a compliment  if  he 
really  means  it.  Most  girls  can  tell,  you 
know.  The  boy  who  makes  me  an  indi- 
vidual is  the  one  I’m  enthusiastic  about. 

When  I was  sixteen  I actually  didn’t 
like  dates.  All  they  meant  to  me  then  was 
that  I’d  have  to  dress  up.  But  when  I got 
to  be  seventeen,  I changed  my  mind  and 
began  to  see  that  boys  were  pretty  nice 
to  have  around,  particularly  if  you  wanted 
to  go  to  a basketball  game  or  to  a show. 

I still  prefer  a date  that  isn’t  a big  pro- 
duction. For  instance,  one  night  recently 
I went  bowling  with  R.  J.  (Bob  Wagner). 
We  had  a million  laughs,  and  a lot  of  good 
exercise.  On  the  way  home,  we  passed  a 
theater  that  was  showing  “Dracula”  plus 
“Frankenstein  and  the  Monster.” 

R.  J.  said,  fast-like,  “Let’s  go  see  those, 
huh?”  We  went  to  the  box  office,  but  it 
was  closed.  However  it  was  a theater 
near  where  I live,  so  the  manager  let  us 
in,  anyhow,  because  he  knew  me.  Of 
course,  those  two  oldies  scared  me  so  I 
was  practically  afraid  to  get  out  of  the  car 
when  I got  home — but  doing  a funthing 
like  that,  on  impulse,  was  wonderful. 

And  speaking  of  cars  makes  me  think 
of  one  subject  on  which  boys  are  abso- 
lutely the  living  end.  That’s  whether  or 
not  you  are  big  and  strong  enough  to 
open  the  car  door  on  your  side  and  step 
out.  Fellows  are  so  inconsistent. 

I do  wish  they’d  get  together  on  these 
etiquette  problems.  I think  it  is  perfectly 
dreary  to  drive  up  to  a show  or  a beach 
place  or  something  and  have  to  sit  there 
while  the  boy  runs  around  the  car  and 
helps  you  out.  But  with  some  boys,  if 
you  do  just  step  out,  they  start  throwing 
Emily  Post  at  you. 

I went  out  with  one  character  who, 
when  I got  out  of  the  car,  put  me  right 
back  in  and  locked  the  door  on  me  before 
he’d  let  me  out  again.  What  I like  best 
is  a boy  who  reaches  across,  as  you  come 
to  a stop,  opens  the  door  that  way  and 
knows  perfectly  well  you  can  get  out  under 
your  own  power. 

Boys  talk  about  girls  not  being  on  time 
for  dates,  but  I seem  to  have  known  many 
more  who  were  just  as  guilty  and  I’m 
here  to  tell  you  that  boys  who  always 
arrive  late  drive  me  crazy.  I’m  always 
ready  at  the  correct  hour  and  if  I sit  and 
sit,  I begin  thinking  of  something  much 
better  to  do  than  have  an  evening  with 
this  particular  character.  So  when  he  does 
arrive,  I have  to  knock  myself  out  to 
get  into  the  proper  mood  again.  Some- 
times I never  do  make  it. 

A boy  who  won’t  let  you  be  yourself  is 
a creep  as  far  as  I am  concerned,  because 
it  just  annihilates  your  personality  to  be 
two  other  people.  If  a boy  isn’t  interested 


in  the  real  you,  why  does  he  hang  around? 

A perfect  example  of  this  in  my  case,  is 
my  Girl  Scouting.  I love  the  Scouts  and  I 
always  will.  And  I’ll  tell  you  in  a sec 
about  a recent  occasion  when  my  Scout 
training  made  the  whole  evening  for  four 
of  us.  But  every  once  in  a while  I get 
some  creep  like  the  one  who  called  me  the 
other  evening.  He  asked  what  I was 
doing  and  I told  him  I was  about  to  go 
to  a Scout  meeting.  This  really  sent  him. 
He  began  howling  with  laughter  and  he 
said,  “Oh,  please,  let’s  not  go  through  that 
silly  routine  again.” 

“I  don’t  mean  to  be  rude  so  I’ll  tell  you 
I am  going  to  hang  up  now,”  I said  to  him. 

I did  that  little  thing,  and  he  called 
me  right  back.  “I’m  sorry,  Debbie,”  he 
said — which,  of  course,  showed  he  was  a 
nice  guy,  and  I forgave  him. 

Of  course,  I do  get  teased  about  my 
Scouting.  People  say  to  me,  “Aren’t  you 
a little  old  for  this  sort  of  thing?” 

I answer,  “My  mother  is  a Girl  Scout, 
too,  and  if  she  can  get  away  with  it,  I guess 
I’m  safe.”  Actually,  of  course,  we  are  both 
counselors. 

But  one  night  this  past  June,  I got  my 
revenge  on  all  those  kidders.  I didn’t 
plan  it  that  way.  It  just  worked.  You 
see,  Richard  Anderson  and  I had  a double 
date  to  go  grunion  hunting  with  Bill  Camp- 
bell and  Pat  Tiernan.  Grunion,  if  you 
don’t  know,  are  a kind  of  California  fish, 
that  swarm  up  the  beach  at  high  tide  on 
moonlit  nights  in  early  summer.  It  seems 
to  me  that  all  my  life  I’ve  been  told  what 
fun  it  is  to  be  in  on  a grunion  run.  You 
hunt  them  down  with  a flashlight,  scoop 
them  into  a basket  full  of  holes — and  that 
is  supposed  to  be  living  (for  you,  not  the 
grunion).  Even  Governor  Warren  gets 
into  this  act  every  California  slimmer — but 
when  I dated  with  Dick,  Bill  and  Pat,  it 
was  about  my  fourth  time  at  it — and  never 
once  had  we  hit  the  night,  or  the 
beach  where  those  crazy  little  fish  were 
flapping  themselves  up  on  schedule. 

We’d  decided  to  meet  at  my  house,  and 
all  four  of  us  go  down  in  my  car.  So  I 
made  ready.  I put  in  my  Girl  Scout  knife 
and  waterproof  matches.  My  dad  put  some 
logs  for  a fire  back  in  the  baggage  com- 
partment. I carried  a change  of  clothes 
and  three  extra  sweaters,  because  it  had 
been  a foggy  kind  of  day  that  always 
promises  a cold  evening.  I also  put  in  my 
collapsible  bucket.  So  we  drove  out  to 
the  only  beach  around  Hollywood  where 
you’re  permitted  to  light  a fire — and  Dick 
and  Bill  started  to  work. 

By  the  light  of  a beautifully  full  moon, 
they  gathered  driftwood,  and  by  the  flame 
of  Dick’s  lighter,  they  tried  to  make  it 
burn.  But  there  was  a cold  breeze  blow- 
ing, and  it  blew  out  the  lighter  faster  than 
they  could  flick  it  on.  A spark  or  two  did 
catch,  but  the  driftwood  was  too  damp  to 
make  them  effective.  It  was  only  around 
nine  o’clock,  and  the  grunion  weren’t  due 
to  run  till  eleven-fifteen,  when  the  moon 
reached  the  zenith. 

“Well,”  said  Dick  laughing,  while  we 
shivered,  “if  we  can’t  have  a fire,  let’s  have 
a coke.”  He  reached  into  the  sack  he’d 
brought  along,  but  he  hadn’t  thought  about 
an  opener.  “I’ll  get  my  knife,”  I said. 

“Knife?”  said  Dick,  “to  open  a coke?” 

“Girl  Scout  knife,”  I explained.  “It  has 
everything  on  it  except  a cement  mixer. 
And  there’s  dry  wood  in  the  back  of  my 
car  and  here  are  my  Scouting  matches.” 

In  a few  minutes  we  had  the  fire.  A 
second  later,  the  boys  were  whittling 
sticks,  with  my  knife,  and  before  long 
we  were  spearing  frankfurters  to  roast 
over  the  flames.  When  the  grunion  did 
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begin  to  run,  my  bucket  was  mighty 
handy  and  we  ran  in  and  out  of  the  water 
so  much,  we  would  have  frozen  without 
those  extra  sweaters.  Pat  and  I pulled 
them  on  in  no  time.  The  boys  hadn’t 
thought  to  bring  extra  things  so  they  were 
out  of  luck.  But  they  danced  around  our 
fire  so  vigorously  that  they  got  dry  and 
also  attracted  people  from  the  rest  of  the 
beach  to  share  the  fire’s  warmth  and  we 
really  had  a ball.  When  we  got  back 
home,  Dick  said,  “Debbie,  I salute  the  Girl 
Scouts  forever  from  now  on.” 

And  I was  saluting  the  Girl  Scouts  my- 
self. Because  if  it  hadn’t  been  for  that 
training,  I probably  would  have  had  the 
sniffles  and  not  have  been  able  to  show 
up  on  the  M-G-M  set  next  day,  where  I 
was  working  on  "I  Love  Melvin.” 

I learned  the  hard  way  that  you 
shouldn’t  go  out  on  a twosome  the  first 
time  you  are  dating  a new  boy.  Until 
this  one  particular  occasion  I had  never 
done  that — and  I never  will  do  it  again. 
My  plan  before  and  since  has  been  to 
ask  the  boy  to  my  house  to  meet  my 
folks,  when  he  asks  to  see  me.  We  sit 
around  and  talk,  or  if  he  wants  to  go  out, 
I get  another  couple  to  go  with  us. 

I think  this  is  a good  rule — and  not  only 
for  that  old  safety-in-numbers  bit.  It’s 
also  insurance  against  your  getting  bored 
right  out  of  your  red  shoes  in  case  the 
boy  turns  out  to  be  a very  dreary  drip. 

On  one  exceptional  occasion,  I let  my 
date  do  all  the  planning,  and  I must  say 
he  did  it  real  big.  We  went  to  a pre- 
miere. We  went  dancing.  But  when  we 
got  home,  all  of  a sudden  he  blew  a fuse. 
Suddenly  he  seemed  to  have  six  hands 
and  four  pairs  of  shoulders.  I realized  to 
fight  or  kick  would  get  me  nowhere.  It 
would  only  egg  him  on.  So  I just  let  my- 
self go  limp  in  his  arms,  and  kept  look- 
ing at  him  with  real  disgust  in  my  eyes, 
until  I began  to  see  the  red  creep  up  from 
under  his  collar  and  cover  his  whole  face. 
He  let  me  go  and  dashed  for  his  car.  He’s 
never  called  me  since,  thank  goodness. 

The  trouble  with  such  boys  is  that  they 
positively  try  to  snow  a girl  under  with 
the  notion  that  it  is  practically  in  the 
Constitution  that  she’s  got  to  kiss  them 
good  night.  But  it  isn’t — and  the  kind  of 
boy  who  makes  those  demands  isn’t  what 
you  want,  either. 

Oh,  they  have  their  faults  all  right,  boys 
do.  They  get  full  of  crazy  notions  like  it’s 
being  sissy  to  dance  well,  or  sharpie  to 
get  dressed  up.  But  in  this  latter  de- 
partment you  can  usually  calm  them 
down  by  pointing  out  that  a girl  has  to  be 
uncomfortable,  too,  if  she’s  really  dolled- 
up  in  the  chic  manner.  Besides,  no  matter 
what  they  say,  they  always  seem  to  have 
that  dark  blue  suit,  somewhere  in  their 
wardrobe,  which  is  dedicated  strictly  to 
formal  occasions.  And  it  doesn’t  take  too 
much  cleverness  on  a girl’s  part  to  get 
a boy  who  dances  off-beat  to  dance  on  it. 

As  I said  in  the  beginning,  a boy  does 
make  a girl’s  life  eventful.  I have  five 
particular  girl  friends.  We  all  grew  up 
together  and  we  understand  everything 
about  one  another.  But  just  lately  two 
of  them  married  and  now  the  third  is 
heading  in  that  same  direction. 

It  makes  me  feel  both  lonely  and 
dreamy.  I wonder  who  “He”  will  be.  I 
say  to  myself,  “Will  I like  love?”  And 
then  I see  my  friends  who  have  just  been 
married,  and  I see  that  extra-special  light 
in  their  eyes.  I see  their  husbands’  faces 
light  up  like  a Hollywood  opening  when 
they  look  at  their  brides.  Then  I know, 
for  sure,  that  the  nicest  thing  about  boys 
is  that  they  are  boys  and  can  bring  girls 
that  unique  kind  of  utterly,  positively 
magnificent  happiness.  The  End 


exclusive  CANDID  pictures 

of  MOVIE  STARS . . . 

in  stunning  new  4x5  glossy  candid  photographs 
— many  the  prize  possessions  of  the  stars  them- 
selves— YOURS  1SOW  for  only  50c  for  6 pic- 


tures, $ 1.00  for  12. 

See  Lana  Turner,  Ava  Gardner,  Tyrone  Power, 
Gregory  Peck,  Elizabeth  Taylor,  Rita  Hayworth, 
Clark  Gable,  Farley  Granger,  and  other  favor- 
ites in  glamorous  off-guard  candids — ideal  for 
your  personal  album.  Look  over  the  list.  New 
poses  and  new  names  are  constantly  added. 
Keep  your  collection  up-to-date  with  new  can- 
dids now  available. 

Fill  out  and  mail  this  coupon  today — they'* re 
going  fast!  Send  cash  or  money  order. 


WORLD  WIDE,  Dept.  PH-3 
63  Central  Avenue,  Ossining,  IS.  Y. 
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Star  Candids 

1 . Lana  Turner 

2.  Betty  Grable 

3.  Ava  Gardner 

4.  Clark  Gable 

5.  Alan  Ladd 

6.  Tyrone  Power 

7.  Gregory  Peck 

8.  Rita  Hayworth 

9.  Esther  Williams 

1 1 . Elizabeth  Taylor 
1 4.  Cornel  Wilde 
1 5.  Frank  Sinatra 
1 7.  Van  Johnson 
1 8.  Rory  Calhoun 

1 9.  Peter  Lawford 
20.  Howard  Duff 

2 1 . Bob  Mitchum 

22.  Burt  Lancaster 

23.  Bing  Crosby 

24.  Shirley  Temple 

26.  June  Haver 

27.  June  Allyson 

29.  Ronald  Reagan 

30.  Dana  Andrews 

3 1 . Glenn  Ford 

45.  Bob  Ryan 

46.  Kathryn  Grayson 
48.  Gene  Kelly 

50.  Diana  Lynn 

51 . Doris  Day 

52.  Montgomery  Clift 

53.  Richard  Widmark 

54.  Mona  Freeman 

55.  Wanda  Hendrix 

56.  Perry  Como 

57.  Bill  Holden 

59.  John  Garfield 

60.  Bill  Williams 

61 . Barbara  Hale 

63.  Barbara  Lawrence 

64.  Lon  McCalKster 

65.  Jane  Powell 

66.  Gordon  MacRae 

67.  Ann  Blyth 

68.  Jeanne  Crain 

69.  Jane  Russell 

70.  John  Agar 

71 . John  Lund 

73.  Bob  Stack 

74.  John  Wayne 

75.  Yvonne  de  Carlo 

76.  Richard  Conte 

78.  Audie  Murphy 

79.  Dan  Dailey 

82.  Larry  Parks 

83.  Macdonald  Carey 

84.  Janet  Leigh 

85.  Wendell  Corey 

86.  Farley  Granger 

87.  Louis  Jourdan 

88.  Tony  Martin 

90.  Cary  Grant 

91 . John  Derek 

92.  Guy  Madison 

93.  Ricardo  Montalban 

94.  Mario  Lanza 

95.  Joan  Evans 

97.  Kirk  Douglas 

98.  Gail  Russell 
101.  Keefe  Brasselle 
1 02.  Dick  Contino 

1 03.  Scott  Brady 
1 04.  Bill  Lawrence 
1 05.  Vic  Damone 
106.  Shelley  Winters 
1 07.  Richard  Todd 
1 08.  Vera-Ellen 
1 09.  Dean  Martin 
1 1 0.  Jerry  Lewis 
111.  Howard  Keel 
1 1 2.  Susan  Hayward 
1 1 3.  Barbara  Stanwyck 
1 1 4.  Hedy  Lamarr 
1 1 5.  Betty  Hutton 
1 1 6.  Coleen  Gray 
1 1 7.  Terry  Moore 
1 1 8.  Ruth  Roman 
1 1 9.  Patricia  Neal 
1 20.  Arlene  Dahl 
121.  Tony  Curtis 
1 27.  Piper  Laurie 

128.  Debbie  Reynolds 

129.  Penny  Edwards 

1 30.  Carleton  Carpenter 
131.  Jerome  Courtland 
1 32.  Polly  Bergen 
133.  Marshall  Thompson 
1 34.  Gene  Nelson 
135.  Jeff  Chandler 
1 36.  Rock  Hudson 
137.  Stewart  Granger 
1 38.  John  Barrymore,  Jr. 
1 39.  Debra  Paget 

140.  Dale  Robertson 

141.  Marilyn  Monroe 
1 42.  Leslie  Caron 

1 43.  Pier  Angeli 
1 44.  Mitzi  Gaynor 
1 45.  Marlon  Brando 

Cowboy  Specials 

25.  Dale  Evans 

33.  Gene  Autry 

34.  Roy  Rogers 

35.  Sunset  Carson 

36.  Monte  Hale 

37.  Hopalong  Cassidy 

38.  Bill  Elliott 

39.  Johnny  Mack  Brown 

40.  Al  "Lash"  LaRue 

41.  Jimmy  Wakely 
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SPECIAL 
AT-HOME 
TREATMENT  FOR 
4 PROBLEMS 
OF  YOUNG  SKIN"! 


Now — you  don’t  have  to  let  nature 
rob  you  of  a nice  skin.  And  it’s  so 
true.  When  a girl  needs  a pretty 
complexion,  nature  seems  bent  on 
spoiling  it.  Skin  that  only  yesterday 
was  baby-soft,  suddenly  begins  to 
develop  over-active  oil  glands.  And 
at  the  same  time  your  skin  seems  to 
get  sluggish  about  throwing  off  the 
every-day  accumulation  of  dead- 
skin  cells.  When  these  tiny,  dead 
flakes  build  up  into  a layer  over  the 
pore  openings — there’s  trouble 
ahead.  Enlarged  pores  and  even 
blackheads  are  on  the  way. 


Today 


Pond's  recommends  a greaseless 
treatment  for  these  four  major  prob- 
lems: oiliness,  sluggishness,  enlarged 
pores,  blackheads.  It’s  quick,  easy! 


Cover  face,  all  except  eyes,  with  a 
lavish  1-Minute  Mask  of  Pond’s 
Vanishing  Cream.  Leave  1 minute. 
The  Cream’s  "keratolytic”  action 
loosens  stubborn,  dead-skin  cells — 
dissolves  them  off!  Frees  the  tiny 
skin  gland  openings  so  they  can 
function  normally.  Now — after  60 
seconds — tissue  off.  How  tingling- 
fresh  your  skin  feels.  And  how 
much  smoother,  clearer  it  looks. 

For  skin  that  “can’t  take”  heavy  make-up: 

Use  a thin  film  of  greaseless  Pond’s 
Vanishing  Cream  for  a more  natural, 
fine-textured,  smoother  powder  base! 


For  Men  Only 


(Continued  from  page  45) 

Mike,  amazingly  taller  and  leaner,  then 
Joel,  an  enormous,  rounded-out  version 
of  the  “baby”  Kirk  had  remembered.  Both 
had  butch  hair  cuts.  Both  wore  mannish 
blue  suits.  His  sons. 

“Daddy,  Daddy,  Daddy,”  they  shouted, 
coming  at  him  and  climbing  up  his  fortu- 
nately muscular  frame  as  though  he  were 
a Jungle  Jim.  In  one  voice  they  chanted, 
“When  can  we  go  swimming?” 

Possible  Crisis  No.  One.  In  the  early 
spring,  when  Kirk  and  Diana  agreed  on 
the  long  Hollywood  holiday  for  the  boys, 
Kirk  had  promptly  bought  property — a 
large  lot  complete  with  swimming  pool 
and  tennis  court — but  no  house!  (Things 
like  that  actually  happen  in  Hollywood.) 
He  had  planned  to  build  a house.  But 
that  takes  time  and  concentration,  of 
which  recently  he  had  had  none  to  spare. 
The  house  in  Beverly  Hills  which  he  had 
rented  and  which  was  spacious  and  love- 
ly had  (horrors!)  no  swimming  pool. 

But  Kirk — for  the  boys’  benefit — had 
joined  a private  club  which  had  a pool. 
And,  of  course,  they  could  always  go  to 
the  beach. 

“The  beach!”  The  boys  remembered  it 
more  than  fondly. 

“We  can  jump  in  the  waves,”  said  Joel. 

“And  dig,”  said  Mike.  “I  have  a very 
large  shovel.” 

He  had,  indeed.  Mme.  Duprava  ex- 
hibited it.  Among  their  assorted  pieces 
of  small-boy  baggage  were  enough  shovels 
and  pails  to  begin  heavy  construction. 

And  when  could  they  go  to  the  beach? 

“Today!  Today!” 

“Okay,  today,”  Kirk  conceded.  But 
first  they  would  have  to  stop  off  at  the 
house  and  have  lunch.  He  had  stocked 
up,  like  a conscientious  father,  with  all  the 
things  that  are  “good”  for  little  boys — 
carrots  and  celery  and  apples  and  milk — 
the  works. 

“We  want  lunch  at  the  beach,”  cried 
Mike,  who  has  a memory  like  a baby 
elephant.  “We  want  hot  dogs!” 

“Ten  hot  dogs!”  said  Joel.  “With  lots  of 
mustard!” 

Kirk  looked  questioningly  at  the  gov- 
erness, who  nodded  approval  and  prom- 
ised to  make  up  the  score  on  lost  vitamins 
at  dinner  time. 

So  the  stop-off  at  the  house  was  the 
shortest  in  history — just  time  enough  for 
the  boys  to  change  from  traveling  clothes 
to  beach  duds  and  for  Mike  to  compli- 
ment his  father,  as  one  bachelor  house- 
keeper to  another:  “Say,  you  keep  this 
place  neat!” 

A threat  was  implied,  Kirk  sensed.  He 
took  what  he  feared  was  a last  look  for 
a while  at  the  immaculate,  orderliness — 
flowers  in  the  vases,  cigarettes  in  the 
boxes,  books  on  the  shelves. 

“It  is  neat,”  he  thought,  adding  to  him- 
self with  trepidation,  “but  not  for  long.” 

They  drove  out  to  Malibu  in  Kirk’s  open 
convertible,  stopped  for  lunch  at  a place 
where  the  boys  could  eat  hot  dogs  while 
watching  a family  of  seals  at  play. 

They  didn’t  manage  the  ten  hot  dogs 
they  had  threatened,  but  they  did  put 
away  three  apiece,  with  mustard,  and  po- 
tato chips,  and  two  chocolate  ice-cream 
cones  each  for  dessert. 

“Now,”  said  Joel,  “we  can  swim!” 

“Not  yet,”  Mike  told  his  little  brother 
with  the  authority  of  advanced  age.  “We 
have  to  wait  at  least  an  hour  for  our  food 
to  develop.” 

While  their  food  “developed”  they  dug— 
Kirk,  too.  And  though  he  is  as  fit  as  any 
actor  in  these  parts,  he  knew  all  too  soon 
that  he  had  been  neglecting  a few  very 
important  muscles.  They  dug  a trench 
two  feet  wide  and  four  feet  long  and  deep 


enough  for  the  boys  to  stand  in.  Great 
for  playing  cowboys  and  Indians,  Kirk 
thought.  While  they  played  cowboys  and 
Indians,  he  thought,  he  would  grab  a nap. 

The  boys  climbed  down  into  the  trench 
and  right  back  out  again. 

“It’s  a fine  trench,”  Mike  conceded. 
“Now  let’s  go  swimming!” 

So  they  went  swimming. 

“Now  for  a nap,”  Kirk  proposed  when 
he  finally  lured  the  little  fish  out  of  the 
surf.  Surely  by  now  even  they  were 
exhausted! 

“Daddy,  I’m  seven.  And  even  Joel  is 
five.  We  never  nap.  Absolutely  never! 
Let’s  play  baseball.” 

So  they  played  baseball.  Mike,  whose 
athletic  skills  had  multiplied  in  the  year 
since  he  had  spent  any  appreciable  time 
with  his  father,  was  surprisingly  good 

As  for  Kirk: 

“My  batting  average  was  never  any- 
thing to  brag  about.  And  my  pitching 
arm  had  gone  a little  rusty. 

“I  decided  I’d  better  get  them  out  of 
there  before  I lost  face  entirely.” 

They  were  induced  to  leave  the  won- 
derful beach — “There’s  so  much  of  it,” 
said  Mike,  accustomed,  by  now,  to  the 
East’s  more  crowded  playing  areas — by 
Kirk’s  promise  to  practice  tumbling  be- 
fore bedtime.  Kirk  had  been  a good 
tumbler  in  his  growing-up  days,  and  had 
had  recent  opportunity  to  brush  up  in 
preparing  for  his  trapeze-artist  part  in 
“The  Story  of  Three  Loves.” 

At  home,  the  three  he-men  ate  three 
man-sized  steaks  and  then,  with  no  time 
out  for  breath-catching,  got  right  down  to 
tumbling  on  the  king-size  bed  in  the 
master  bedroom.  (This  was  chosen  as 
the  boys’  room  for  the  summer,  Kirk  hav- 
ing retreated  to  a small  bedroom  across 
the  hall.) 

“It  was  a shambles,”  Kirk  admits,  al- 
most boastfully.  “The  kids  really  like  to 
rough  it  up.  I’m  afraid  Diana  wouldn’t 
have  approved.” 

But  Diana  wasn’t  there. 

Once  again  Mike  proved  his  prowess. 
Joel  is  still  too  bottom-heavy  to  be  very 
bouncy  on  his  feet  (and  has  a bump  on 
practically  every  inch  of  him  to  prove  it), 
but  Mike  is  shaping  up  for  the  Olympics. 

His  father  made  an  admiring  comment 
about  his  muscles. 

“Me  too?”  asked  Joel. 

“You  too,”  Kirk  fibbed  fondly. 

Joel  apparently  sensed  a note  of  insin- 
cerity. Kirk  is  a better  actor  when  he 
has  a little  time  to  get  up  in  the  part. 

After  the  boys  were  bathed  and  brushed 
and  tucked  snugly  into  the  remade  bed, 
Joel  was  still  cogitating. 

“I  do  too  have  muscles,  Daddy,”  he  in- 
sisted. “I  have  muscles  on  my  legs  and 
on  my  arms  and  all  over  my  body.” 

“Fine  muscles,”  his  daddy  reassured 
him  solemnly. 

Joel  smiled  and  went  to  sleep.  Mike, 
the  athlete,  was  already  dreaming  of 
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trenches  five  feet  deep  and  waves  ten 
feet  high  and  pyramids  built  of  hot  dogs — 
with  mustard. 

As  for  their  father,  his  bed  looked  good. 

Kirk  had  planned,  once  the  boys  were 
settled  in  bed,  to  fancy  up  a bit  and  go  in 
search  of  grown-up  company.  As  a mat- 
ter of  fact,  he  had  a date  that  night  with 
a beautiful  girl. 

But  he  was  tired.  He  was  downright 
weary. 

He  called  the  B.G.  and  explained. 

The  whole  summer  was  like  that.  That’s 
why  the  glamour  spots  saw  so  little  of 
Mr.  D.  while  his  fellow  bachelors  were  in 
residence. 

Actually,  Kirk  didn’t  mind.  He  had 
missed  the  boys  painfully  since  they  had 
gone  East  to  live.  He  had  looked  forward 
for  a year  to  this  reunion.  The  beautiful 
girls,  the  adult  world,  could  wait.  This 
was  an  adventure  in  rediscovery — of 
youth,  his  own  included. 

But  he  wasn’t  seven  years  old  any  more 
(you  can  add  thirty  years),  and  keeping 
up  with  the  small  fry  was  hard  work. 

“I  actually  found  myself  looking  upon 
the  days  I had  to  be  on  the  set  as  resting- 
up  periods.” 

But  the  fun  periods  came  when  he  was 
free  to  scout  for  adventure  with  his  sons. 

They  had  one  blissful  week  together  at 
a dude  ranch. 

Kirk  had  promised  Joel  a look  at  some 
real  cowboys  and  Indians.  Mike  was  one 
up  on  him  there,  because  he  had  visited 
his  father  the  summer  before  on  “The  Big 
Sky”  location  in  Wyoming. 

He  had  slept  in  a tent  with  his  father 
(no  governesses  along  on  this  trip)  and 
had  eaten  his  meals  sitting  at  a big  saw- 
buck  table  smack  between  two  Black- 
hawk  Indian  chiefs  in  full  regalia. 

He  rode,  and  swam  and  fished. 

“Boy,”  he  said  over  and  over  again, 


“wait  till  the  kids  in  school  hear  about 
all  this.” 

Kirk  was  pleased,  and  eager  to  hear  the 
details  of  Mike’s  triumphant  homecoming. 

He  telephoned  him  in  New  York. 

“Hey,”  he  said,  “how  did  it  go?” 

Mike  was  surprisingly  subdued. 

“Net  so  good,  Daddy,”  he  said.  “They 
didn't  believe  me!” 

“We’ll  do  it  again  next  summer,”  his 
father  comforted  him.  “And  this  time 
we’ll  take  pictures.” 

“Me  too?”  pleaded  Joel,  who  was  listen- 
ing in  on  the  extension  phone. 

“You  too,”  his  father  promised. 

And  Kirk  is  a man  who  keeps  his 
premises. 

They’d  go  to  the  dude  ranch,  Kirk  told 
him,  soon  after  they  arrived  next  summer, 
and  they’d  ride  horses  together  every  day. 
He  knew  the  boys  had  had  seme  lessons. 

“Can  we  ride  just  with  you,  Daddy,” 
Joel  asked,  “without  the  master?” 

They’d  better  not  even  mention  the 
master  to  the  cowboys  at  the  ranch,  Kirk 
said.  Real  cowboys  wouldn’t  understand 
that  city  talk. 

“Real  cowboys!”  Joel  gasped.  “Boy!” 

And  this  time,  their  father  assured 
them,  they’d  take  pictures.  This  time  the 
kids  back  home  would  have  to  believe  it. 

“The  kids  will  never  believe  that  you 
know  real  cowboys,”  Mike  put  in  cyni- 
cally. “They  all  think  you’re  just  an 
actor!” 

Just  an  actor! 

Kirk  counted  ten,  and  while  he  counted, 
he  thought. 

The  boys  hadn’t  seen  many  movies,  all 
told,  and  they  had  seen  none  of  his.  He 
and  Diana  had  planned  it  that  way. 

“The  heavy  dramatic  stuff  was  a little 
bit  thick,  we  thought,  for  little-boy 
blood,”  he  says,  “and  then,  too,  you  can 
never  tell — the  kids  might  get  it  into  their 


heads  that  their  daddy  is  really  a heel.  A 
lot  of  supposed  adults  confuse  a per- 
formance with  the  guy  who  is  giving  it. 
You  can’t  expect  kids  to  know  better.” 

But  the  time  had  come,  obviously,  when 
something  had  to  be  done. 

Fortunately  “The  Big  Trees”  was  play- 
ing when  the  problem  came  up,  and  in 
this  picture — while  it  is  not  Kirk’s  favor- 
ite— Daddy  starts  out  as  a hard  guy,  but 
winds  up  pure  hero,  without  a neurotic 
quirk  in  his  make-up. 

Kirk  took  his  sons  to  see  it.  He’d  show 
’em  who  was  “just  an  actor.” 

They  were  fascinated,  of  course,  and 
during  the  scene  where  Kirk,  single- 
handed,  holds  back  a rampaging  caboose 
which  is  about  to  plunge  over  a cliff,  they 
were  overwhelmed. 

“Bey!”  Mike  marvelled  afterward.  “Oh, 
gee!  That  was  somethin’.” 

And  then  he  thoughtfully  bestowed  the 
highest  compliment  at  a boy’s  command: 

“Gee,  Daddy,”  he  said,  “you’re  almost 
as  good  as  Roy  Rogers!” 

“You’re  pretty  good  yourself,”  Kirk 
laughed,  and  catapulted  Mike  up  on  his 
shoulder. 

“Me,  too?”  chimed  in  Joel,  once  again. 

“You,  too,”  his  daddy  said,  and  threw 
him  up  on  the  other  shoulder.  (He  was 
really  getting  in  shape  this  summer.) 

Mike  and  Joel  have  gone  back  to  school 
now,  full  of  tales  of  great  adventure — and 
a new  respect  for  “just  actors.”  Kirk, 
himself,  has  left  his  bachelor  diggings  for 
a while,  to  make  “The  Juggler”  in  Europe. 
But  they’ll  all  be  together  again  next 
summer.  If  not  in  Hollywood — then  in 
Rome,  Paris,  Switzerland. 

Their  world  is  growing  up.  All  of  their 
worlds.  And  they  have  a lot  more  living 
and  learning  to  do  together. 

The  End 
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(Continued  from  page  59) 
husband  or  youngsters.  The  move  into 
town  was  on  B-D’s  account.  Bette  and 
Gary  would  have  stayed  at  the  beach 
forever.  Margot  and  Woody  were  too 
young  to  care.  For  that  matter,  B-D  wasn’t 
worrying  either,  happily  unaware  of  her 
deprivations.  But  the  absence  of  children 
during  the  winter  months  troubled  her 
elders. 

“For  us  it’s  enough  to  look  at  the 
water,”  said  Bette.  “For  her  it’s  unsocial. 
She  needs  sidewalks  where  she  can  ride 
her  trike  and  roller  skate  with  kids  of 
her  own  age.” 

“She  needs  birds  and  trees,”  said  Gary. 
“It’s  sad  for  a child  to  grow  up  without 
birds  and  trees.” 

In  an  old  section  of  Hollywood  where 
the  trees  have  had  time  to  soar  and  spread, 
they  found  the  kind  of  house  people  used 
to  build  for  generations  to  live  in.  It  has 
a two-storied  hallway  and  a staircase 
straight  out  of  Longfellow.  Its  timber  is 
seasoned,  its  proportions  beautiful,  its 
rooms  high-ceilinged  and  spacious,  its  at- 
mosphere one  of  mellow  serenity.  Says 
Bette,  “If  I’d  found  it  twenty  years  ago, 
I’d  have  been  in  it  for  twenty  years.” 

Shunning  verbal  sentimentality,  she 
can’t  douse  the  gleam  of  delight  as  she 
talks  of  her  brood.  “The  gang,”  she  calls 
them,  all  but  smacking  her  lips  over  the 
word.  “I  always  thought  B-D  should  have 
a gang.  Gary  thought  so  too,  which  was 
fortunate.  Very  little  children  can  have 
marvelous  times  with  their  parents.  But 
the  minute  they’re  out  in  the  world,  they 
start  looking  around  and  wondering  why 
they’re  alone.” 

So  the  Merrills  adopted  Margot,  now  a 
vivid-looking  charmer  of  fourteen  months. 
It  was  Gary’s  idea  to  name  her  after  the 
character  in  “All  About  Eve,”  adding  a t. 
It  was  B-D  who  staked  out  a claim  to  her 
from  the  first.  “Close  your  eyes,”  said 
Bette.  “Here’s  a present  for  you,  here’s 
your  sister,”  and  laid  the  little  thing  into 
B-D’s  lap.  From  then  on,  she’s  been  the 
baby’s  “mother.” 

“If  the  younger  kids  play  it  smart,”  ob- 
serves Gary,  “they’ll  never  have  to  turn 
a hand  for  themselves.” 

When  Bette  told  a famous  woman, 
nameless  for  our  purposes,  that  she  and 
her  husband  were  in  the  market  for  a 
third,  the  lady  said,  “You’re  crazy!” 

“Maybe.  But  you  might  as  well  have 
three  as  one  to  tie  you  down.  Because 
even  with  one  your  entire  life  changes. 
You’re  never  free  in  the  way  you  once 


were,  nor  do  you  want  to  be.  So  it’s  nice 
to  have  three  to  show  for  that  loss  of 
freedom.  Or  six  or  seven  or  eight.  Only 
three’s  our  limit.” 

They  wanted  a boy  the  first  time.  Rather, 
Gary  did,  and  not  so  he  could  take  him 
fishing.  “Men,”  he  said,  “feel  a special 
tenderness  for  daughters,  women  for  sons. 
I think  Bette  ought  to  have  a son.”  Since 
more  daughters  than  sons  were  being  born 
at  the  time,  they  took  what  they  got.  With 
Margot  safe  in  the  fold,  they  could  afford 
to  wait  for  a boy,  and  a few  weeks  ago 
Michael  Woodman  Merrill  came  home. 
Woodman  is  a Merrill  family  name,  and 
they  call  him  Woody.  Michael,  explains  his 
mother,  is  an  ace  in  the  hole.  “If  he  grows 
into  a big  tough  character  and  thinks 
Woody’s  too  elegant,  he  can  be  Mike.” 

An  added  reason  for  the  third  child  re- 
flects her  fairmindedness.  “Two  adopted 
to  one  you’ve  borne  is  a good  proportion. 
If  the  day  ever  comes — mind  you,  I don't 
believe  it  will  but  how  can  you  be  sure? 
— if  the  day  ever  comes  when  B-D  says, 
‘Pooh,  you’re  adopted  and  I’m  not,’  then 
Margot  will  have  an  ally  in  Mike.  One 
against  one  is  apt  to  be  a rough  deal.  If 
we  weren’t  in  the  public  eye,  I’d  be 
tempted  never  to  tell  them.  I loathe  this 
business  of  ‘her  own  and  the  two  that 
aren’t’.”  The  blue  eyes  flamed.  “They’re 
all  our  own!” 

It  took  more  than  children  to  shift  life’s 
center  of  gravity  for  Davis.  For  a year 
and  a half  after  parting  company  with 
Warners,  she  sat  in  Laguna  and  ate  her 
heart  out.  Here  was  a woman  to  whom 
acting  was  vital,  who’d  worked  for  eight- 
een years  under  the  contract  system 
that  lines  up  your  next  picture  before 
your  last  one’s  finished.  Studio  contracts 
with  their  fettering  shalls  and  shall-nots 
can  hogtie,  enrage  and  frustrate  you,  but 
they  have  one  saving  grace — you  know 
you’ll  work. 

Breaking  free  of  the  shackles  had  been 
her  own  choice,  but  she’d  made  it,  as  an 
actress  with  her  record  has  the  right  to 
do,  hopeful  that  good  scripts  would  come 
along.  Those  that  came  fell  painfully  short 
of  her  standards  and  as  time  wore  on,  she 
grew  increasingly  frantic.  Idleness  was  the 
one  thing  she  hadn’t  reckoned  with,  and 
idleness  was  murder.  “I  might  add,”  she 
volunteers  with  her  usual  candor,  “that 
there’s  also  the  ego  in  you.  You  feel,  ‘Well, 
of  course,  I no  longer  mean  anything,’ 
and  it  hurts.” 

Eventually  you  have  to  earn  a living. 


Family  affairs  took  over  the  “Kansas  City  117”  set  when  John  Payne’s  little  Kati « 
and  Tommy  guested  at  a birthday  party  for  Coleen  Gray’s  daughter,  Susan  (right) 
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Though  it  was  nothing  to  shout  hosannas 
over,  she  made  “Payment  on  Demand” 
for  RKO.  One  day  a message  came  from 
Darryl  Zanuck.  “There’s  a script  I want 
you  to  read,  but  I won’t  send  it  unless 
you  promise  to  start  work  as  soon  as  you 
finish  over  there.” 

It  was  “All  About  Eve”  and  she’d  have 
promised  her  right  arm  for  it.  Colbert  had 
been  set  to  play  Margo.  They’d  leased  San 
Francisco’s  Curran  Theatre  for  two  weeks. 
It  was  the  only  theatre  that  looked  like 
New  York  and  it  was  tied  up  for  the 
balance  of  the  year.  Colbert  hurt  her  back, 
making  it  impossible  to  work  during  the 
crucial  two-week  period.  So  Davis  got 
the  job.  “Rotten  luck  for  her,”  says  she, 
“and  freak  luck  for  me.” 

Call  it  freak  luck,  destiny  or  accident, 
something  was  at  work.  In  the  picture, 
Gary  Merrill  made  love  to  her  with  in- 
telligence and  charm.  One  may  hazard  the 
guess  that  similar  qualities  marked  his 
off-screen  courting.  Uncommunicative 
about  her  personal  affairs,  Bette  breaks 
through  her  natural  reticence  to  say, 
“This  is  the  only  marriage  I’ve  ever  had.” 

Any  criticism  implied  is  largely  self- 
criticism.  With  her  New  England  con- 
science, Bette’s  incapable  of  taking  mar- 
riage lightly.  Her  failures  have  tormented 
her.  To  a wise  woman  friend  she  once 
unburdened  herself  on  a note  of  despair. 
“Nothing  I do  works  out.  There  must  be 
something  wrong  with  my  judgment.” 

“There  isn’t,”  said  her  friend.  “The 
pomt  is,  some  people  have  to  keep  on 
trying  for  happiness,  others  are  fortunate 
the  first  time.” 

She’s  found  happiness  with  Merrill. 
Their  basic  interests  are  the  same — family 
and  work.  “The  last  thing  I’ll  ever  do,” 
she  used  to  say,  “is  marry  an  actor.”  She’s 
lived  to  learn  that  actors  can  be  people, 
and  that  it  helps  to  have  a man  around 


who  understands  your  professional  prob- 
lems without  having  them  spelled  out. 

Still  more  relevant  is  the  fact  that  Gary 
confines  his  acting  to  the  job.  He’s  an 
adult  who  puts  first  things  first,  and  whose 
attitude  toward  non-essentials  is  relaxed. 
Good  grooming,  except  when  you’re  in 
front  of  an  audience,  ranks  as  non- 
essential.  Playing  the  lead  in  “Born  Yes- 
terday,” he  showed  up  at  the  theatre  one 
warm  day  in  a pair  of  Army  suntans, 
hacked  off  above  the  knee.  “At  least,” 
pleaded  the  wardrobe  woman,  “let  me  hem 
them  for  you.”  He’s  averse  to  shaving  or 
getting  his  hair  cut,  looks  upon  ties  as  a 
form  of  strait  jacket  and  attributes  these 
idiosyncrasies  to  nothing  more  romantic 
than  laziness.  In  an  effort  to  reform  him, 
Kurt  Frings,  Bette’s  agent,  appeals  to  his 
business  sense.  “You  get  better  parts 
when  you’re  better  dressed.” 

“Who  sees  me  here?  Even  business  men 
like  to  be  sloppy  round  the  house.  I work 
less  of  the  time,  so  I’m  sloppy  more  of 
the  time.  So  I won’t  be  in  Esquire.” 

Frings  turns  to  Bette  for  support.  She 
considers  her  husband.  “I  think  his  hair 
looks  kind  of  cute  when  it’s  long..  Starts 
curling  a little.  You  know  something, 
Kurt?  If  he  wants  to  look  like  a tramp, 
let  him.  It  couldn’t  bother  me  less.” 

Thus  encouraged,  Gary  continues  cheer- 
fully unshaven  and  unshorn.  Without  en- 
couragement, he’d  doubtless  be  the  same. 

On  the  surface,  they’re  both  casual,  and 
react  alike  to  any  suggestion  of  stickiness. 
“Are  you  sweet  and  wifely  when  you  get 
home  from  work?”  asked  an  interviewer. 

She  controlled  a grimace.  “I  don’t  think 
I’m  ever  sweet  and  wifely.  It  has  nothing 
to  do  with  getting  home  from  work.  How- 
ever, the  only  person  qualified  to  know 
is  Mr.  Merrill.” 

“She’s  as  sweet  and  wifely,”  Mr.  Merrill 


confided,  “as  I’m  sweet  and  husbandly.” 

The  newshound  departed.  “Kid,”  Gary 
announced,  “I’ve  become  Dean  Acheson.” 

“Then  Acheson,  kid,  is  a charming  man 
to  live  with.” 

Gary’s  tough-minded  and  soft-hearted. 
Though  he  shares  Bette’s  love  for  animals, 
he’s  less  emotional  about  them.  Klaus,  the 
big  Rottweiler,  was  prowling  sick  and 
lost  round  an  airport  when  Gary  spotted 
him,  took  him  home,  advertised  for  an 
owner  who  never  showed  up,  and  thus 
came  into  possession  of  his  first  dog.  Later, 
Bette  thought  a toy  poodle  would  be  nice 
for  the  kids.  Gary  agreed  on  one  con- 
dition. “No  clipping.  I won’t  have  any 
lahdidahs  round  the  house.  Let  it  look 
like  a bum.” 

“Fine,”  said  Bette.  “Then  there’ll  be  two 
of  you.” 

Out  of  a litter,  they  picked  the  under- 
privileged one  with  the  limp,  and  named 
her  Gimpy.  Through  B-D’s  influence,  she’s 
now  known  as  Tinker  Bell.  Tink’s  a char- 
acter. Klaus  is  a wanderer.  Whenever  he 
takes  a powder,  Bette  loses  her  mind.  “You 
ought  to  watch  him.  You  ought  to  keep 
him  in.” 

“I  won’t  tie  a dog  to  a rope,”  says  Gary, 
hotfooting  it  out  in  search  of  his  runaway. 
Should  the  worst  happen  to  Klaus,  Bette 
would  be  crushed.  Gary  would  keep  his 
composure,  but  in  his  own  quiet  way  he’d 
be  beating  himself. 

He  gives  his  wife’s  clothes  as  scant  at- 
tention as  his  own.  If  she  wore  something 
he  couldn’t  stand,  he’d  let  her  know  it. 
Or  the  sixth  appearance  of  an  outfit  might 
inspire  him  to  comment,  “New,  huh?  Very 
attractive.”  For  the  most  part,  though,  he’s 
oblivious  to  what  she  has  on.  But  about 
gifts,  he’s  a perfectionist.  Bette’s  the  kind 
who  can’t  keep  a gift  to  herself.  “Your 
package  is  this  big  and  it’s  not  gold  but 
something  like  it  and  I refuse  to  give  you 
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a single  hint  except  it’s  useful  for  shirts.” 
Gary’s  of  the  opposite  school.  Keeps  mum 
as  an  oyster,  sheds  help,  advice  or  sug- 
gestion, roams  highways  and  byways  to 
find  the  rare  and  arresting.  In  London, 
Bette  had  a birthday.  She  thought  he’d 
forgotten  it  till  he  came  up  with  an  ex- 
quisite pin  of  topaz  and  ruby-colored 
stone.  He  takes  the  same  pains  with  the 
kids’  birthdays  and  Christmas.  Unless  it’s 
a surprise  and  he  digs  it  up  himself— 
preferably  with  sweat — it’s  a dud  to  Gary. 

Long  ago  his  father  said,  “You  show 
your  likes  and  dislikes  too  plainly.  If  you 
want  to  get  on  with  folks,  you’ll  have  to 
change  your  ways.”  He’s  learned  to  be 
more  diplomatic,  but  not  to  pretend.  In 
this,  he’s  akin  to  Bette,  who  applauds  his 
honesty  even  when  it’s  aimed  at  her.  He’s 
rather  rude,  for  instance,  about  her  Oscars, 
up  on  a mantel  for  all  the  world  to  see. 

“I  think  they’re  flattering,”  she  con- 
tends, “and  I’m  certainly  going  to  have 
them  around.  Besides,  you  protest  too 
much.  You  get  one  some  day  and  see  how 
you  react.” 

“I’d  say,  ‘thank  you  very  much,’  but  I 
wouldn’t  put  it  on  display.” 

He’s  from  the  New  York  stage,  and 
Oscars'  loom  less  dazzlingly  there  than 
in  Hollywood.  Which  isn’t  the  whole  an- 
swer, since  even  Broadway  actors  paste 
up  scrapbooks.  Merrill  doesn’t.  His  step- 
mother does,  however.  At  his  father’s  one 
day,  Gary  leafed  through  it.  “You  see!” 
crowed  Bette.  “You  are  interested!” 

“Sure,”  he  agreed  equably.  “Enough  to 
look  at  it  every  two  years.  That’s  hardly 
worth  the  upkeep.” 

More  important  to  him  than  Oscars  are 
fairly  good  notices,  so  he  can  go  on  work- 
ing in  his  chosen  profession.  Bette  under- 
stands this,  just  as  he  understands  that 
without  acting,  her  life  would  be  un- 
rounded and  unfulfilled.  “Eve”  should  have 
brought  the  plums  pelting  into  her  lap. 
Inexplicably,  it  didn’t.  Again  she  sat 
through  a year  professionally  barren. 
Then  came  “Another  Man’s  Poison,”  no 
worldbeater,  which  they  made  largely 
for  the  sake  of  going  to  England.  That 
wound  up  almost  a year  ago.  Since  then 
Hollywood’s  only  job  for  Davis  was  an 
incidental  role  in  “Phone  Call  from  A 
Stranger” — so  incidental  that  no  one 
would  have  had  the  crust  to  offer  it  to 
her.  Because  Gary  was  doing  the  picture, 
she  read  the  script.  “I’d  like  to  play  a 
woman  like  Mrs.  Hoke.  But  you  can’t 
write  a whole  picture  round  such  a 
woman,  so  I’ll  never  get  the  chance.” 

Negulesco  was  trying  in  vain  to  cast 
the  part.  One  day  he  groaned,  “Oh,  let’s 
get  Bette  over  here,”  as  you  might  say 
let’s  get  the  man  in  the  moon. 

“She’d  like  to  do  it,”  said  Gary. 

The  other  glared.  “Don’t  toy  with  me, 
Merrill.  I’m  a desperate  man.” 
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So  Bette  did  it  for  two  reasons,  neither 
of  which  involved  her  husband.  It  was  a 
good  part  and  she  wanted  to  work. 

Under  business  arrangements  recently 
concluded,  she  looks  forward  to  working 
more  consistently  in  the  future.  This  fall 
she’ll  be  in  a Broadway  musical,  “Two’s 
Company.”  “But  never  again,”  she  vows, 
“on  the  old  treadmill.  For  nothing  on 
God’s  green  earth  would  I go  back  to  that 
fifty-two  week  stretch.  In  some  ways, 
though,  I must  be  a creature  of  routine. 

I want  to  know  what’s  ahead.  It’s  un- 
certainty I hate,  and  in  freelancing,  that’s 
the  one  great  adjustment  you  have  to 
make.  Whether  I work  next  week  or  next 
month  doesn’t  matter,  so  long  as  I know 
that  six  months  from  now  or  even  twelve, 
there’s  a picture  waiting.  Meantime  George 
Brent  and  I do  “Woman  of  the  Year”  for 
radio.  We  record  it  and  have  a perfectly 
wonderful  time.  That  takes  one  day  a 
week,  and  I’m  the  kind  of  woman  who  has 
to  keep  busy.  So  I’ve  invented  a new  job 
for  myself.  I always  did  like  new  jobs.” 

It’s  an  age-old  invention  that  consists 
of  looking  after  children.  Not  that  she 
ever  turned  them  over  to  a nurse  and 
said,  “You  bring  them  up.”  Not  Bette, 
whose  sense  of  responsibility  is  all  but  a 
religion.  When  her  working  schedule 
made  a nurse  imperative,  she  kept  a close 
supervisory  hand  on  the  helm.  Now  there’s 
no  nurse  except  Woody’s,  and  she’ll  be 
gone  in  a month. 

What  non-career  women  take  as  a mat- 
ter of  course  meant  a whole  new  pattern 
of  living  for  Bette.  She  laid  her  plans  be- 
fore Gary.  “Children  in  homes  that  can’t 
afford  nurses,”  she  informed  him,  “are 
twice  the  children.  These  are  statistics. 

All  doctors  tell  you  this.” 

“Who  needs  doctors?  It  stands  to  reason 
that  a nurse  has  her  own  ideas,  which  may 
not  be  yours,  and  you  don’t  know  what 
the  dickens  goes  on  with  your  kids.  Stick 
close,  and  you  find  out  little  things  every 
day  that  point  to  other  things.  You  get  to 
know  your  children. 

“Then,  instead  of  sitting  and  waiting 
for  parts  to  turn  up,  why  don’t  I take  them 
over  and  have  a busy  day?  It’ll  fill  my 
life.  It’ll  be  good  for  them.  When  I work — 
which  will  be  only  now  and  then — I’ll  get 
someone  in  to  help.” 

“Amen,”  said  Gary. 

Ask  what  she  does  with  the  children 
and  out  comes  a hoot,  derisive,  incredu- 
lous, yet  somehow  jubilant.  “What  mothers 
all  over  America  do  with  children.  Get 
them  up,  bathe  them,  feed  them,  dress 
them,  take  them  to  the  bathroom,  play 
with  them,  nurse  them  when  they’re  sick, 
comfort  them  when  they’re  hurt,  fix  form- 
ulas when  they’re  tiny,  answer  dozens  of 
questions  as  they  grow  older,  listen  to 
problems,  solve  ’em  or  help  them  to  find 
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their  own  solutions — it’s  a big  deal,  be- 
lieve me.  Exhausting,  but  I love  it.  Espe- 
cially with  Gary  around.  I marvel  at 
Gary’s  wisdom  with  children — his  enor- 
mous patience,  his  tact,  his  humor.  He 
could  run  a big  fat  orphan  asylum  and 
have  every  child  in  the  place  tagging  after 
him.  He’s  a Pied  Piper. 

“Not  bad,”  he  concedes  modestly.  “Mar- 
ried less  than  two  years  and  I’ve  got  three 
kids.  How  much  better  can  you  do?” 

Their  household  is  flexibly  run.  Bound 
to  necessary  routines  at  the  studio,  they 
hoist  the  flag  of  the  free  at  home.  In 
Bette’s  flat  statement,  “You  want  nobody 
to  tell  you  you  have  to  do  anything.” 
So  no  martinet  rules  in  the  kitchen. 
Everyone  cooks— Gary,  Bette,  both  maids 
or  a combination.  The  children  eat  at 
fixed  hours  as  children  should.  Bette  and 
Gary  eat  when  they’re  hungry,  which  is 
never  at  mealtime.  If  they  want  a snack, 
they  forage  and  nobody  sulks  and  no- 
body’s schedule  is  ruined. 

A recent  outcry  protests  the  de-glam- 
orization  of  movie  stars.  They’re  not  like 
the  people  next  door — so  runs  the  pitch 
— or  they  wouldn’t  be  stars.  To  which  the 
Merrills  say,  “Bunk!”  Whatever  magic  they 
may  project  on  the  screen,  their  domestic 
activities  happen  to  be  as  unspectacular 
as  those  of  the  Smiths  or  the  Joneses.  At 
the  moment,  they’re  busy  with  the  house, 
furnishing  without  benefit  of  decorators 
and  with  stuff  which,  according  to  Bette, 
“we’ve  both  had  for  over  a million  years.” 
Gary  likes  golf  and  skating  but,  moderate 
in  all  things,  makes  a fetish  of  neither.  He 
would  really  rather  lie  in  the  sun,  being 
a constitutionally  lazy  man  except  when 
he’s  working.  While  Bette  feels  that  his 
gift  for  laziness  is  beyond  her,  it  still 
acts  as  a tranquilizing  influence  on  her 
dynamic  nervous  system. 

Their  evenings  are  quiet.  B-D’s  bedtime 
is  storytime,  with  Bette  or  Gary  or  both 


as  storytellers.  Even  here,  however,  they 
avoid  rigidity.  Should  they  happen  to  be 
unavailable,  B-D  understands.  After  the 
story,  she  and  Bette  sing  Margot  a lulla- 
by. Right  now  they’re  stuck  with  “Rock- 
abye  Baby,”  but  they’ve  learned  the  first 
two  lines  of  the  Brahms  and,  once  they 
master  the  rest,  plan  to  alternate  for  a 
change  of  pace.  Finally  comes  the  prayer 
which  B-D,  rapt  as  a Madonna  in  minia- 
ture, says  for  Margot  because  Margot’s  too 
little  to  say  it  for  herself: 

“Thank  you  for  the  world  so  sweet. 
Thank  you  for  the  food  we  eat, 

Thank  you  for  the  birds  that  sing 
Thank  you,  God,  for  everything.” 

With  the  children  tucked  away,  their 
evenings  are  quiet.  Unlike  his  body,  Gary’s 
mind  doesn’t  care  about  loafing  in  the  sun. 
He’s  an  avid  reader,  with  a sharp  aware- 
ness of  what  goes  on  in  the  world  and  of 
his  own  responsibilities  to  it.  Bette’s  right 
up  there  with  him.  Agreement  on  basic 
principles  still  leaves  plenty  of  room  for 
what  she  calls  enormous  discussions, 
enormous  being  Davis  for  terrific,  and 
discussion  meaning  exactly  what  it  says. 
Too  intelligent  for  the  I-think-what-you- 
think-is-heaven  routine,  they’re  intelli- 
gent enough  to  keep  their  differences  on 
a grownup  level.  “Heckle  Gary,  and  he’d 
walk  out,”  says  his  wife  with  the  air  of 
one  who’d  consider  him  justified. 

For  these  enormous  discussions  they 
find  no  end  of  food,  ranging  up  and  down 
from  Korea  to  the  children  to  whether  or 
not  they’ll  get  to  Maine  next  summer. 
Both  find  the  Atlantic  more  alluring  than 
the  Pacific,  a thing  they  keep  mum  about, 
since  you  don’t  have  to  explain  it  to 
easterners,  and  to  westerners  you  can’t. 
As  a kid,  Gary  spent  his  summers  at 
Prout’s  Neck  just  south  of  Portland — a 
rockribbed  paradise  of  beach  and  woods 
and  crested  blue  breakers  and  little  sail- 


ing places  and  clamflats  where  you  dig 
your  own.  New  Hampshire  used  to  be 
Bette’s  Shangri-la.  Gary  found  it  a cinch 
to  wean  her  away  to  Prout’s  Neck.  So 
long  as  it’s  New  England,  it’s  home  to  her. 

Marriage  to  Merrill  has  brought  more 
vital  changes.  In  the  old  days  Bette  was 
a stay-at-home,  almost  a recluse.  Apart 
from  her  family  and  a couple  of  intimates, 
she  knew  nobody.  Work  was  her  life, 
draining  time  and  energy,  leaving  nothing 
over  for  the  social  whirl  she  didn't  want 
anyway.  She  still  doesn’t  want  it  in  the 
Hollywood  party  sense.  “But  what  I have 
now,”  and  her  face  lights  to  radiance, 
“that’s  different.  Through  Gary  I've  in- 
herited a whole  group  of  people.  People 
from  the  New  York  theatre  mostly,  and 
they’re  wonderful — alive,  many-sided, 
stimulating,  gay  without  being  shallow, 
and  thoughtful  without  being  self-impor- 
tant. They  exhilarate  you  and  they  keep 
your  brains  on  tiptoe.  A few  friends  like 
that,  and  the  world’s  under  your  roof.” 

To  call  her  a new  woman  would  be 
to  repeat  a tired  platitude  that  was  mean- 
ingless to  begin  with.  Nobody’s  new,  ex- 
cept a fresh-born  babe.  Like  any  actress 
with  the  true  fire  in  her  veins,  Bette  Davis 
will  want  to  act  until  she  dies.  But  never 
again  will  work  be  everything — or  even 
the  main  thing.  New  human  values  have 
stretched  her  horizons  and  enriched  her 
life.  You  used  to  think  of  her  as  a lonely 
person.  No  more.  Now  there’s  a lean- 
faced guy,  whose  mind  is  his  own  but  who 
talks  her  language.  Now  there's  Margot, 
laughing  her  head  off  in  the  playpen 
while  B-D  parades  Tink  on  a red  leash. 
Now  there’s  a fuzzy-headed  tyke  in  the 
nursery  who,  as  Mike  or  Woody,  will 
grow  up  as  her  son.  Now  there’s  a house 
whose  warmth  is  like  a welcome.  If  Bette’s 
been  tops  with  you  for  more  years  than 
you  care  to  remember,  you  go  away  feel- 
ing good  The  End 
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Is  June  Allyson  Retiring? 


(Continued  from  page  38) 
said  to  me,  “June’s  the  best  actress  I know. 
But  she’s  the  most  un-actressy  actress 
you’ll  find  in  Hollywood.  I honestly 
think  that  on  a lot  of  mornings  she 
wouldn’t  go  to  work  if  I didn’t  urge  her. 
It’s  not  that  I care  whether  she  works  or 
not;  but  I do  believe  she’ll  regret  passing 
up  the  opportunity  later  on.” 

At  that  time  June  had  an  adopted  child 
and  was  expecting  another  of  her  own. 
She  seemed  to  look  at  us  in  amused  won- 
derment as  we  talked  about  her  career. 
“I’m  not  a career  woman,”  she  explained. 
“I  don’t  like  to  fight,  and  in  this  business 
to  get  what  you  want  you  have  to  fight. 
I’d  just  as  soon  stay  home  and  raise  babies. 
I’ve  been  the  happiest  since  the  time  I 
learned  the  stork  was  headed  my  way. 
For  the  first  time  in  my  life  I feel  im- 
portant. I’d  like  to  have  at  least  five 
babies.  But  Richard  (that’s  what  she  calls 
Dick)  thinks  he’s  a bit  too  old  for  such 
a big  family.” 

I pointed  out  that  a girl  could  have 
children  and  a screen  career  too,  citing 
Esther  Williams,  Jeanne  Crain,  and  Lana 
Turner  as  examples. 

“I  still  don’t  like  to  fight,”  June  repeated. 
“That’s  Richard’s  department.” 

Her  attitude  hasn’t  changed.  Recently 
she  told  me  she  wanted  to  retire  and  de- 
vote her  entire  time  to  her  family.  Like 
many  mothers,  she  shed  tears  when  she 
sent  in  a school  application  for  her  daugh- 
ter Pamela.  “They  grow  up  so  fast,”  she 
said.  “And  even  when  working  in  Holly- 
wood I miss  being  with  my  children.” 

Here  indeed  was  a Hollywood  phenom- 
enon: a top  star  who  didn’t  care  about 
being  a star.  When  I asked  if  she  went 
to  the  studio  while  not  working,  she  cast 
those  innocent  eyes  upon  me  as  if  I’d 
wanted  to  know  if  she  wished  a trip  to  the 
moon  and  said,  “What  for?  I’ve  got  every- 
thing I love  at  home.” 

June’s  contract  with  M-G-M  ends  with- 
in a year.  I called  Dore  Schary,  head  of  pro- 
duction at  the  studio,  and  asked  him  what 
he  would  think  if  June  retired  at  the  ex- 
piration of  her  contract.  He  hardly  waited 
for  me  to  get  the  words  out  of  my  mouth 
before  replying,  “She  won’t  retire.” 

“What  are  the  qualities  that  make  her 
such  a big  box  office  star?”  I asked. 

“She  has  a fresh  personality,  an  honest 
kind  of  personality,”  he  replied.  “She 
lends  validity  to  a role.  She  reminds  me 
of  something  in  a picture  we  just  pro- 
duced about  Hollywood,  ‘The  Bad  and  the 
Beautiful.’  In  it  Kirk  Douglas  says  to 
Lana  Turner,  ‘I  know  you’re  a star,  be- 
cause when  you’re  on  the  screen  no  matter 
what  you’re  doing  or  who  else  is  in  the 
scene  the  people  in  the  audiences  are 
looking  at  you.’  That’s  true  of  Junie.” 

“What  are  her  strong  points  as  an 
actress?”  I asked. 

“Any  good  actress  must  have  under- 
standing of  other  people’s  problems,  and 
June  has,”  he  said.  “She  also  has  that 
curious  quality  called  talent — the  ability 
to  project  herself  and  make  others  believe 
what  she  does.  You  know  when  you  turn 
out  the  lights  in  a big  room  and  start 
showing  pictures,  the  good  actress  makes 
you  think,  ‘This  is  really  happening.’  She 
can  make  one  scared,  happy,  or  sad.  June 
has  this  ability  to  make  others  think 
make-believe  is  real.  This  is  what  we 
call  talent.” 

“Do  you  think  she’d  actually  be  happy 
in  retirement?”  1 asked. 

“Oh,  no,”  he  quickly  responded.  “She’s 
much  too  young  to  retire.  Any  per- 
sonality as  vibrant  as  she  would  be  un- 
happy doing  nothing.  It  would  get  tire- 
some. You  know  we  all  say  that  in  a 
couple  of  years  we’re  going  to  retire,  but 


somehow  it  seems  that  we  never  do.” 

This  is  the  opinion  of  the  man  who’s 
Junes  current  boss;  and  the  person  who 
will  likely  get  her  signature  on  a new 
contract,  if  she  puts  one  anywhere. 

To  get  another  answer,  I went  to  see 
the  popular  young  miss  in  her  Bel  Air 
home.  She  and  Dick  had  just  finished 
dinner  before  an  open  fire.  June,  wear- 
ing quilted  lounging  pajamas  and  red  felt 
slippers,  looked  hardly  more  than  a child 
herself.  She  had  on  horn-rimmed  glasses, 
but  removed  them  when  she  started  talk- 
ing. A mannerism  she  has  of  hugging  her 
knees  in  her  arms  added  to  her  juvenile 
appearance. 

Our  conversation  started  with  politics; 
and  June  began  telling  a story  about  Dick. 
He  interrupted  her  with,  “You’d  better 
let  me  do  the  talking,  because  I’ll  get  the 
facts  straight.”  June  stuck  out  her  tongue 
at  him  and  went  right  on  with  the  story. 
On  finishing,  she  asked,  “Now,  wasn’t  that 
the  way  it  was?” 

“Yes,”  he  admitted.  “But  you  never 
give  prefaces.” 

“Oh,  I don’t  have  to  go  on  and  on  to 
tell  a story,”  said  June. 

Dick  looked  at  her  in  a patient  sort  of 
way,  continued  his  discussion  of  politics, 
and  stated  that  he  was  not  a rabid 
Republican. 

“Thank  God,  you’re  not  a rabid  any- 
thing,” chimed  in  June,  whose  every  look 
and  gesture  indicated  she  was  head  over 
heels  in  love  with  the  man.  As  she  sat 
there  with  her  chin  on  her  knees,  one 


If  you  don’t  give,  you’ll  never  get. 

SPENCER  TRACY 


couldn’t  possibly  conceive  of  her  being 
among  the  most  popular  film  stars  on 
earth,  with  the  question  of  her  quitting 
pictures  causing  many  a producer  and  ex- 
hibitor to  tremble  in  his  boots. 

It  was  plainly  obvious  that  Dick  was 
lord  and  master  of  the  house,  and  when 
June  had  the  opportunity  to  toss  him  a 
compliment  or  turn  the  conversation  over 
to  him  she  never  failed  to  do  so. 

“In  his  new  picture,  Richard  co-starred 
with  Lana  Turner,”  said  June.  Then  as  if 
suddenly  recalling  the  event,  she  looked 
around  with  a very  wise,  impish  expres- 
sion on  her  face,  and  exclaimed,  “Lana 
Turner!  I was  on  that  set  every  day 
Richard  worked.” 

She  glanced  about  the  room,  feeling 
something  was  wrong.  Finally  she  got 
up  and  replaced  a chair.  “My  daughter’s 
shifted  its  position,”  she  explained.  “She’s 
a furniture  mover.”  It  was  typical  of 
June  to  veer  from  Lana  Turner  to  an 
action  of  her  child.  Unlike  most  Holly- 
wood stars,  she  appears  bored  with  talk- 
ing about  movies.  That’s  one  reason 
I believe  she  actually  would  like  to  retire. 

“I  want  to  direct,”  said  Dick,  who’s  very 
much  a business  man.  “As  an  actor,  I’m 
tired  of  holding  in  my  stomach.” 

“Rich-chard!”  remonstrated  June. 

“You’re  doing  all  right,”  I said  to  Dick. 
“Who’s  your  manager?” 

“Me!  Allyson,”  said  June. 

“Okay,”  I said.  “Now  comes  the  $64 
question.  Why  do  you  want  to  retire 
from  pictures?” 

A helpless  expression  came  over  June’s 
face.  With  a wide,  sweeping  gesture, 
she  turned  the  question  over  to  Dick. 

“You  answer  it,”  he  said.  “You  made 
the  statement.” 

June  settled  back  into  a lounge  as  if 


accepting  the  inevitable.  “It’s  really  very 
simple,”  she  said.  “I  love  my  career,  and 
I’ve  been  very  fortunate  in  movies.  But 
I don’t  see  why  I should  waste  time  doing 
something  not  worthwhile.  The  studio 
sends  me  a script.  I read  it  and  say,  ‘I 
don’t  want  to  make  the  picture.’  The 
studio  insists  that  I should.  So  I do.  Then 
I’m  told  by  studio  officials  that  the  picture 
wasn’t  very  good.  I knew  that  before  I 
started  working  on  it.  Actually  I want 
to  retire  from  bad  pictures.  People  don’t 
want  to  see  run-of-the-mill  films.  Take 
somebody  making  fifty  dollars  a week.” 

“Who  do  you  know  who  makes  fifty 
dollars  a week?”  Dick  interrupted. 

“My  father,”  said  June. 

“He  does  better  than  that,”  said  Dick. 

“You’re  thinking  of  my  step-father,” 
June  corrected.  “If  my  father  wants  to 
take  his  wife  and  three  children  to  a 
movie,  he  has  to  spend  seven  dollars.  He 
doesn’t  have  that  much  money  to  spend. 
He  can’t  afford  it.  That’s  the  reason  I 
don’t  want  to  waste  either  the  studio’s 
or  my  time  by  making  mediocre  pictures. 
I’m  married  and  have  two  children.  I’d 
rather  spend  the  time  with  my  family.” 

“Are  you  getting  lazy?”  I asked. 

“No,”  she  said.  “But  my  children  need 
me.  When  little  Pammy  falls  down  and 
cuts  her  leg,  the  nurse  tries  to  help  her. 
But  Pammy  won’t  let  her.  She  says,  ‘Oh, 
no,  mummy  will  come  downstairs  and  fix 
it.’  So  I go  downstairs  and  fix  it,  and 
everything’s  all  right.  When  I go  to  work 
that  little  thing  is  always  in  the  drive- 
way to  see  me  off.”  Mimicking  the  little 
girl’s  voice,  she  continued,  “Pammy  says, 
‘Will  you  be  home  before  I go  to  bed, 
Mummy?’  That’s  not  easy  to  take.  I 
want  to  spend  time  with  my  children. 

“But,  as  I said,  I’m  not  a fighter.  When 
anybody  pats  me  on  the  head  and  asks 
me  to  do  something,  I’ll  do  it.  If  I go  into 
a store,  and  a clerk  shows  me  something, 
I’ll  buy  it.  I don’t  want  anybody  to  be 
unhappy.  But  most  of  all,  I don’t  wish  to 
be  unhappy  when  I’m  working.  It  makes 
me  nervous.  So  I bring  the  state  of  mind 
home  with  me.  I get  mad  at  Dick  and  the 
kids.  I grumble  a lot,  and  that’s  not  right. 
I can’t  blame  the  studio.  If  M-G-M  had  a 
good  script  suitable  for  me,  I’d  get  it. 
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I’ve  had  about  everything  a film  actress 
could  expect  except  an  Oscar;  but  don’t 
get  me  wrong.  I have  no  burning  desire 
to  own  one.  However,  if  I were  ever 
nominated  for  an  Academy  Award,  I’d  be 
down  sweeping  out  the  theater  so  it  would 
be  clean  for  the  ceremonies.  And  I’m  not 
saying  to  M-G-M,  ‘Give  me  a good  picture, 
or  I quit!’  That  would  be  childish.  For 
my  birthday  two  years  ago,  the  studio 
gave  me  an  $18,000  dressing  room.  The 
boys  said,  ‘You’ve  been  a good  girl,  so 
here’s  a present.’ 

^ “Although  I’ve  turned  down  scripts.  I’ve 
never  beeti  suspended.  A classic  example 
is  ‘The  Stratton  Story.’  When  I read  the 
script,  I saw  there  was  very  little  in  it 
for  the  girl,  so  I said  I wouldn’t  do  it. 
M-G-M  told  me  I wouldn’t  be  suspended 
for  refusing  to  make  the  film  but  I was 
still  wanted  for  it.  Then  I put  up  the  ar- 
gument that  studio  officials — not  me — 
claimed  I was  one  of  their  biggest  stars 
and  asked  why  they  didn’t  protect  their 
property.  ‘Well  and  good,’  they  said,  ‘but 
we  want  you  for  the  picture,’  So  natu- 
rally I gave  in.  Then  I went  to  Sam 
Wood,  who  was  to  direct  the  film,  and  ex- 
plained that  doing  the  picture  was  no 
wish  of  mine  and  that  I’d  have  to  depend 
upon  him. 

“My  part  in  that  film  was  strictly  Sam 
Wood.  He  and  Jimmy  Stewart  would 
come  to  my  dressing  room  after  working 

I hours  and  cook  up  whole  scenes  for  me. 

Jimmy  would  say,  ‘June’s  my  wife.  She’s 


The  first  PHOTOPLAY  PIN- 
UPS  album  was  a sellout.  By 
popular  demand,  the  editors 
of  America’s  favorite  movie 
magazine,  PHOTOPLAY,  bring 

You'll  Rave  Over  1 
Marilyn  Monroe 
Esther  Williams 
Rita  Hayworth 
Betty  Grable 

For  Pulchritude  At  Its  Best  GET 

PHOTOPLAY  PINUPS  NO.  2 

at  newsstands  Sept.  10  or 
mail  this  coupon — with  your 
remittance — today. 


At  Newsstands  Sept.  10 

you  another  album  with  all 
new  pictures,  many  in  gor- 
geous color  and  perfect  for 
framing  with  your  collection. 

Luscious  Photos  of 
Marie  Wilson 
Vera-Ellen 
Jane  Russell 
Sarnia  Gama! 


PHOTOPLAY,  Dept.  P-1052 
205  E.  42  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

Send  me,  postpaid,  PHOTOPLAY  PSNUPS 
No.  2 as  checked  below: 

( ) 1 copy— I enclose  35c 

( ) 3 copies — I enclose  $1,00 
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City State 


KRIS-KROS 

LASTEX  GIRDLES 


LARGE  WOMEN 

look  Years  YOUNGER  in 


INSIDE  VIEW 


Invisible  criss- 


cross elastic 


bands  tlatten 


tummy,  sup- 


port abdom- 


inal muscles. 


SUMS  FIGURE  — 
FLATTENS  TUMMY 

It’s  sensational . . . 
' the  way  this  mir- 
acle girdle  does 
away  with  un- 
sightly bulges.The 
invisible  criss- 
cross elastic  belt 
makes  your  figure 
look  trim  and 
young.  It  will  keep 
your  clothes  look- 
ing chic  and  smart 
by  holding  your  tummy  comfortably 
flat  and  your  hips  youthfully  slim. 
KRIS-KROS  is  scientifically  construct- 
ed to  support  those  tired,  weak  ab- 
dominal muscles— you’ll  feel  like  a new 
woman  when  you  wear  it.  The  amazing 
performance  of  this  girdle  will  surprise 
and  delight  you  as  it  has  thousands  of 
other  women  who  are  now  wearing  it. 
Madeofsoft, pliant, 2-way  ^ - 

stretch  lastex,  complete 
with  4 hose  supporters. 

Tea  Rose  color  only.  .,h,s 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed  COD  Postage 


SEND  NO  MONEY)  MAIL  COUPON  FOR  FREE  TRIAL! 


i MISS  AMERICA  BRASSIERE  CO..  415  S.  Singamon  St.,  Chicago  7,  III.  j 

j Rush  my  new  Kris-Kros  girdle.  I will  pay  postman  $3.98  ! 
■ for  each  girdle  plus  COD  and  postage.  If  not  satisfied,  J 
I I will  return  girdle  within  10  days  for  full  refund. 

! Girdles,  siz** (Waist  sizes  27-40)  I 

I 

Panties,  size (Waist  sizes  27-40)  I 

! NAME I 

I 

I ADDRESS J 

J CITY STATE I 

j □ Payment  Enclosed.  Miss  America  Pays  Postage.  Same  Free  Trial  Otter.  | 
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MLLINQ  *fs]  CARDS 


Even  S100  and  more!  Show  \V  & S Christ-  l 
mas  cards,  EXCLUSIVE  gilt  wraps,  gifts  I 
— 114  items  in  all!  Two  21  for  $1  Christ-  f 
mas  assortments.  50  for  SI  up  EXCLU-  I 
SIVE  imprint  cards.  Up  to  100%  profit — I 
Extra  Cash  Bonus!  SPECIAL  CLUB  I 
PLAN— Write  today  ! 
cpf  p | Imprint  samples,  assortments 
r,'CC!  on  approval,  full-color  catalog! 


WETMORE  & SUGDEN,  DEPT.  61  9H 
’.  749  Monroe  Ave„  Rochester  2,  N.  Y. 


50* 


Salt  & Pepper  Set 

BARGAIN — to  get  new  cus- 
tomers, Gleaming,  imported 
ceramic.  Colorfully  hand- 
decorated— Mail  Man  in 
deep  blue,  red  and  brown; 
Mail  Box  in  green,  black  and 
red.  3 in.  high.  Pour  from 
tope.  Order  with  or  without 
personalization.  For  only 
10c  extra,  artistically  hand- 
painted  with  any  family 
name,  as  shown,  or  any  first 
names,  like  “Mary  and 
John".  Each  set  can  be  per- 
sonalized differently,  so  buy 
- ve ral  for  gifts.  Add  L5c  to 
each  set  ordered  for  postage  and  handling.  No.  C-O.D.’s. 

Dobbs  Products  Co.,  900  W.  Lake  St.,  Dept.  170,  Chicogo  7,  III. 


yourself  no  matter 

how  long-you  have  suffered 
wl?at  you  have  tried. 
Beautiful  book  on  psori- 
asis and  Dermoil  with 
amazing,  true  photo- 
graphic proof  of  results 
sentFREE.  Writeforit. 


Don’t  mistake  eczema 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly 
embarrassing  scaly  skin 
disease  Psoriasis.  Ap- 
ply non-staining  Der- 
moil. Thousands  do  for 
scaly  spots  on  body  or 
scalp.  Grateful  users  often 
after  years  of  suffering, 
report  the  scales  have 

gone,  the  red  patches  gradually  dis-  

appeared  and  they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  a clear  skin 
again.  Dermoil  is  used  by  many  doctors  and  is  backed  by  a 
positive  agreement  to  give  definite  benefit  in  2 weeks  or 
money  is  refunded  without  question.  Send  10c  (stamps  or 
coni)  for  generous  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous  “One  Spot 
Test.  Test  it  yourself.  Results  may  surprise  you.  Write  to- 
day for  your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed. Print 
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the  big'  star.  Moviegoers  won’t  want  to 
look  at  me;  they  want  to  look  at  her.’  So 
we  rebuilt  the  whole  picture  around  that 
idea.  Now  it’s  my  favorite  film. 

“I’ve  repeatedly  told  June  that  as  long 
as  I can  walk  and  breathe,  there’s  no  ne- 
cessity for  her  making  a picture  she 
doesn’t  like,”  said  Dick.  “But  she’s  an 
actress;  and  not  a hausfrau.  And  to  an 
actress  there’s  nothing  more  gratifying 
than  doing  a job  well.  June  wouldn’t  be 
happy  in  retirement,  because  she’s  got 
acting  in  her  blood.  An  actress  simply 
hasn’t  the  quality  in  her  make-up  to  be 
indifferent  to  seeing  herself  fade  from  the 
public  scene.  If  June  had  a substitute, 
got  busy  doing  something  else,  I would 
think  retirement  would  be  okay  for  her.” 

“Busy!”  exclaimed  June.  “I’m  busy  do- 
ing things  that  I want  to  do — not  things 
you  want  me  to  do.  I want  to  stay  home.” 

“How  do  you  spend  your  day?”  I asked. 

“I  get  up  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing,”  said  she.  “Then  I go  in  to  see  the 
children  and  straighten  out  all  their  diffi- 
culties. I’m  on  a committee  for  the  Good 
Samaritan  Hospital.  We  arrange  to  send 
flowers  and  reading  material  to  the  pa- 
tients. I’m  also  in  all  the  charity  drives 
for  St.  John’s  Hospital.  I believe  in  work- 
ing for  my  community.  After  all,  my 
children  are  growing  up  here.  Now  I’m 
selling  tickets  for  the  Hollywood  Bowl. 
Want  to  buy  one?” 

“Buy  one?”  I asked.  “I’m  selling  them 
myself.” 

“Then  we’d  better  get  off  that  subject,” 
said  Dick.  “But  I do  get  sick  of  hearing 
actors  talk  about  how  nerve-wracking 
their  business  is;  and  how  they  hate  it. 
Sid  Luft  gave  the  best  answer  to  that  I’ve 
ever  heard.  We  were  dining  with  him,  the 
Edgar  Bergens,  and  Judy  Garland  in  San 
Francisco,  when  the  girls  began  to  com- 
plain about  the  hardships  of  show  busi- 
ness. Sid  said,  ‘Well,  you’re  either 
equipped  for  it  or  you're  not.  If  you’re 
not  equipped,  you  should  get  out.’  ” 

“I  don’t  mean  that  I’m  neurotic,”  said 
June.  “I  just  can’t  relax  when  I work. 
I love  the  film  industry,  and  I think  it’s 
been  very  kind  to  me.  But  Richard  and 
the  children  are  the  most  important  things 
in  my  life.  I want  to  continue  in  pictures 
if  I find  the  work  interesting,  enjoyable, 
and  rewarding — but  not  for  the  simple 
sake  of  being  a movie  star.  So  far  I’ve 
never  learned  to  take  it  easy  while  making 
a picture.  I never  go  into  my  dressing 
room  to  read  or  write  letters,  for  instance. 
I work  from  the  time  I enter  a sound  stage 
until  I leave.” 


“If  you  should  retire,  what  would  you 
do?”  I asked.  “You  couldn’t  spend  all  of 
your  time  on  charity  committees.” 

“I’d  have  another  baby  right  away,”  she 
said.  Then  she  looked  at  me  with  sudden 
astonishment  at  the  question.  “What 
would  I do!”  she  exclaimed.  “Did  you 
ever  run  a house  and  take  care  of  two 
kids?  We  have  a nurse,  a butler,  a cook, 
a gardener,  and  two  secretaries.  But  they 
all  have  to  be  directed.  I take  charge  of 
the  children  myself.  Having  a nurse  is 
wonderful;  but  children  also  need  the  help 
of  a mother.  I teach  Pammy  to  read, 
write,  and  draw.  Then  we  go  to  the  beach 
and  on  hikes.  Passing  on  to  them  what 
little  knowledge  I have  and  seeing  them 
discover  new  things  for  themselves  is 
really  thrilling.  That’s  why  I insist  on 
quitting  pictures  before  I get  too  old  for 
them.  If  I find  good  stories,  I wouldn’t 
mind  doing  one  film  a year.” 

Dick  laughed.  “She’ll  re-sign  with 
M-G-M.  June,  despite  all  she  says  to  the 
contrary,  is  primarily  an  actress.  And  she 
won’t  find  any  satisfactory  substitute  for 
acting.” 

“I’ll  buy  that,”  said  I.  “Her  friends  are 
non-professionals;  and  every  one  of  them 
would  give  his  right  arm  to  have  what 
June’s  got.  They  work  hard  to  keep  busy, 
and  what  do  they  do?” 

“Talk,”  said  Dick.  “Talk.” 

June  smiled.  “I  guess  this  guy  is  what 
the  doctor  ordered.  When  I was  sent  the 
script  of  ‘Battle  Circus,’  I said,  ‘I  won’t 
read  it.’  We  had  planned  to  go  to  Europe, 
and  I didn’t  want  to  do  another  picture. 
‘You  can  at  least  read  the  script,’  Dick 
argued,  ‘and  then  you  can  tell  Metro  why 
you  won’t  make  the  picture.’  I said,  ‘I 
will  not.  Why  should  I?’  His  answer 
was:  ‘Either  you  work  or  you  don’t  work. 
You  can’t  do  things  half-way.  Read  that 
script,  June.’ 

“I  was  watching  television,  but  I got  so 
mad  at  his  insistence  that  I turned  off  the 
set  and  started  reading.  He  just  sat  there 
and  watched  me.  When  I’d  finished  the 
script,  I said,  ‘I’m  ashamed  that  I didn’t 
have  the  intelligence  to  read  it  so  I could 
give  the  studio  my  opinion  of  it.’  We  dis- 
cussed the  picture,  and  I said,  ‘I  want  to  do 
this  film,  Richard;  but  it  means  we  can’t 
go  to  Europe.  But  I’d  rather  stay  home 
anyhow.’ 

“ ‘So  would  I,’  roared  Richard.  ‘And 
you  know  what?  I was  beginning  to  feel 
too  old  to  play  in  a film  with  you. 
But  now  that  you’re  going  to  co-star 
with  Humphrey  Bogart,  I’ve  changed  my 
mind!’  ” The  End 


"X  learned 

-the  secret 

ofbeinq  hapjxj" 

Thanks  to  radio’s  “My  True 
Story,”  thousands  of  listen- 
ers have  found  the  key  to 
true  happiness.  Taken  directly  from  the  files  of  “True  Story  Magazine,”  the  heart- 
felt situations  are  experienced  by  real  people — people  like  you,  your  friends  or 
the  folks  across  the  street. 

T - “MY  TRUE  STORY” 

American  Broadcasting  Stations 

"I  DAMNED  A MAN" — the  story  of  a teen-age  girl  who  branded 
a man  to  hide  her  sin.  Don't  miss  it — in  October  TRUE  STORY. 


Afraid  to  Marry? 


( Continued  from  page  43) 
each  case,  the  bogey  is  something  per- 
sonal, deep  in  hiding.  Vera-Ellen,  for 
instance,  is  like  a kitten  walking  a fence — 
she’s  so  cautious  about  her  romance-life. 
Of  course,  I think  she’s  right  to  be  leery 
of  hitching  her  star  to  the  wrong  marital 
wagon  for  the  second  time.  But  Vera’s 
utter  lack  of  normal,  human  impulsiveness 
in  this  department  reminds  me  of  the  boys 
and  gals  who  win  Oscars  and  are  then  so 
careful  about  choosing  the  next  picture 
that  they  never  make  another. 

In  recent  months,  I’ve  often  seen  Vera 
with  Henry  Willson,  the  successful  and 
personable  agent.  Henry  tells  me  that  he 
expects  to  marry  the  girl;  he’s  even  build- 
ing a house  as  a lure  she  can’t  resist — he 
thinks.  But  the  lady  in  the  case,  ques- 
tioned about  her  intentions,  smiles  vaguely 
and  counters  by  talking  about  her  dates 
with  Ernie  Byfield.  At  that  point,  I decide 
she  must  be  serious  about  Ernie.  Next 
thing  I know,  I see  her  with  Rock  Hud- 
son, even  though  these  two  had  said  a 
not-so-fond  farewell  months  ago. 

I don’t  know  exactly  what  happened  be- 
tween Vera  and  Rock,  but  it  couldn’t  have 
been  pleasant,  to  judge  by  Rock’s  bitter- 
ness when  he  discussed  the  break-up.  In 
the  days  when  it  looked  really  serious,  he 
said  the  marriage  was  being  postponed 
“because  I can’t  marry  a girl  who  makes 
so  much  more  money  than  I do.  When 
Vera  marries  me,  she’ll  have  to  live  on 
my  income.” 

I suspect  that  suggestion  didn’t  set  so 
well  with  Miss  Vera-Ellen.  She’s  a very 
independent-minded  girl,  a well-balanced 
personality — maybe  a little  too  well- 
balanced  for  her  own  good.  Her  opinions 
about  running  her  own  career,  about 
regulating  her  life  in  general  are  clear  and 
precise.  Could  be  that,  deep  inside,  un- 
known to  herself,  she’s  wary  of  becoming 
in  any  sense  dependent  on  another  person. 
A true  marriage  means  inter-dependence, 
and  it  does  take  courage  to  surrender  part 
of  yourself  into  another's  keeping.  Per- 
haps Vera  just  can’t  get  up  enough  nerve. 

Rock  tried  to  be  understanding  about 
her  career  problems;  he  even  okayed  her 
dates  with  better-heeled  guys  who  could 
take  her  to  Giro’s  and  Romanoff’s  and 
Mocambo,  where  she’d  be  photographed 
with  the  elite  of  Hollywood  for  the  fan 
magazines  and  newspapers.  That  was  prob- 
ably a mistake  in  Rock’s  strategy.  Seems 
Vera  got  used  to  going  out  with  other  men, 
and  thus  her  ties  with  Rock  were  weak- 
ened. But  I wouldn’t  write  a permanent 
finis  to  this  romance.  These  two  have 
meant  a great  deal  to  each  other,  and 
some  day  Vera  may  realize  that  you  can’t 
be  both  completely  self-sufficient  and  com- 
pletely happy. 

Meanwhile,  the  tall,  dark  and  oh-so- 
handsome  Mr.  Hudson  is  having  a ball 
with  all  the  young,  middle-aged  and  get- 
ting-on-to-be-elderly  girls  in  this  fas- 
cinating neck  of  the  woods.  You  can 
hardly  name  an  unattached  girl  in  town 
whom  Rock  hasn’t  dated.  On  his  list:  Rocky 
Cooper,  Nancy  Sinatra,  Marilyn  Maxw  ell, 
Gene  Tierney,  Barbara  Stanwyck — with 
eighteen-year-old  Susan  Zanuck,  Dar- 
ryl’s sprig,  thrown  in  for  good  measure. 
To  date,  his  success  with  the  ladies  hasn’t 
spoiled  him.  I’m  keeping  my  fingers 
crossed,  believing  that  Rock’s  playing  a 
waiting  game.  I think  he’s  settling  for 
pleasant  companionship,  steering  clear  of 
strong  attachments,  hoping  that  Vera  will 
overcome  her  qualms. 

I called  another  gent-on-the-loose  to 

I check  a rumpr,  and  found  myself  accepting 

a date  to  dine  at  Romanoff’s  with  Dan 


IMP  PAIN  INSTANTLY 

combat  infection 

PROMOTE  HEAUNO 

WITH  STAINLESS 

Campho-Phenique 

■ (pronounced  cam-fo-fin-eek)  1 

USE  IT  FOR 

PIMPLES"- ACNE 

minor  SKIN  RASHES 


Not  only  do  pimples*  heal  faster,  without  leaving 
ugly  scars,  but  the  same  thing  happens  when 
Campho-Phenique  is  used  on  fever  blisters,  cold 
sores,  gum  boils.  Wonderful  too,  for  insect  bites, 
cuts  and  scratches,  minor  burns  caused  by  book 
matches,  hot  cooking  utensils,  hot  water  or  steam. 
Just  apply  Campho-Phenique  next  time  and  see 
how  fast  this  pain-relieving  antiseptic  goes  to  work. 
And  it  doesn’t  stain  the  skin!  Get  a bottle  today. 
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FUSE! 


Each  watch  band  is  beauti- 
fully packaged  in  a colorful  padded 
tray  card,  with  the  original  price  of 
$6.95  or  $9.95  stamped  in  gold.  Order 
them  for  IMPRESSIVE  GIFTS! 


FROM  FAMOUS  JEWELRY  MANUFACTURER! 

UNCONDITIONALLY  GUARANTEED 

GENUINE  GOLD-FILLED 

EXPANSION  WATCH  BANDS  FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN! 

sMeAlDlEfTo°r  $695  AND  $995 

YOUR  $1198 
CHOICE  X 

AT  ONLY 

These  superbly  designed  expan- 
sion bands  that  grace  the  finest 
watches  have  1/20  1 0Kt.  Gold- 
Filled  tops,  stainless  steel  backs. 

Unconditionally  Guaranteed 
against  all  defects  for  one  year. 
SAVE  $3.97  and  $6.97  on  these  beau- 
tifully constructed  watch  bands  by  or- 
dering directly  from  us.  No  middleman 
profit  — no  overhead.  Mail  coupon  today. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  your  money  re- 
funded within  10  days! 

MERCURY  JEWELRY  COMPANY 
M2  MAIN  ST.,  OSSINING,  N.  Y.  PH 

Please  send  me  the  watch  bands  checked.  I enclose 
$2.98  each  □ cash  □ money  order  □ check.  You 
pay  postage. 

□ Captain  (for  men,  formerly  $9.95)  $2.98 

□ Skipper  (for  men,  formerly  $9.95) $2.98 

□ Princess  (for  ladies,  formerly  $6.95) $2.98 

□ Star  (for  ladies,  formerly  $6.95) $2.98 
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ENJOY  better  fit  and  bigger 
selection  ...  save  money,  too! 
Shop  by  mail  from  Hayes  Style 
Catalog  specializing  in  sizes  14'/2 
to  26'/2,  Proportionized  for 
YOUR  half-size  figure. 

This  button-trimmed  Frock  of  soft 
Spun  Rayon  is  a big  value  at  $3.98. 
Other  dresses  from  $2.24;  coats  $12.98 
up— in  Half-Sizes  14V6  to  26V6.  Also 
suits,  robes,  sportswear  and  corsets. 
Mail  coupon  nowf  or  your  copy 
of  Hayes  Style  Catalog.  It's  FREE. 


DEPT..  404  • 467-  FIFTH  AVE. 
NEW  YORK  17,  N.  Y. 


Please  rush  me  FREE  Hayes  Half-Size  Catalog.  (404)  ! 
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Empire  CHRISTMAS  CARDS 

'■  Big  new  line — quick  PROF-  

IT  makers.  Gorgeous  21  STATIONERY  • $ 1 25 
w - card  51  Christmas,  All-  napkins  I ■ 

Occasion  Assortments.  Me-  I — — ! 

tallic,  comic  cards.  FREE  Catalog.  5 NEW 
Christmas  Card  name-printed  lines  51  up.  Chil- 
dren’s books.  Scented  stationery.  NO  EXPERI- 
ENCE NEEDED— Costs  nothing  to  try.  Fund- 
raising plan  for  clubs.  Write  for  FREE  imprint 
SAMPLES,  Box  Assortments  on  approval. 

EMPIRE  CARD  CO.,  190  FOX  ST..  ELMIRA,  N.  Y. 


1 00%  Cash 
Profit 


OFF  Face 

Lips  • ••  Arms.«.i.egs 


Now  Happy!  I had  ugly  superfluous  hair. . .was 
unloved . . .discouraged. Tried  many  things. . .even  ra- 
zors. Then  I developed  a simple,  inexpensive  method 
that  brought  satisfactory  results.  Its  regular  use  helps 
thousands  retain  admiration,  love,  happiness.  My 
FREE  book  about  Superfluous  Hair  explains  method, 
proves  success.  Mailed  in  plain  envelope.  Also 
TRIAL  OFFER.  Write  Mme.  Annette  Lanzette, 
P.  O.  Box  4040,  Mdse.  Mart,  Dept.  104,  Chicago,  111. 
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YOU’D  NEVER  KNOW  S HAD 


As  hundreds  of  thou-  (S.  D.)* 
sands  of  users  have  ' " 

learned,  Siroil  tends  to  remove 
psoriasis  crusts  and  scales  on 
outer  layer  of  skin.  Light  appli- 
cations help  control  recurring 
lesions.  Siroil  doesn’t  stain 
clothing  or  bed  linens.  Offered 
on  two-weeks-sadsfaction-or- 
money-refunded  basis.  Write  for 
free  booklet. 


*S.D.  means  Skin  Disorder. 


“TfCtf  to- 

«i;Mi» 


AT  ALL  DRUG  STORES 

Siroil  laboratories  Inc.,  Dept.  M-65,  Santa  Monica,  Calif. 


Siroil  of  Canada,  Box  488,  Windsor,  Ont. 


Dailey.  Somehow  or  other,  the  conversa- 
tion got  around  to  love  and  marriage.  And 
I was  startled  to  hear  Dan  deliver  a series 
of  blasts  against  both.  “It  took  me  twenty 
years  to  find  out  what  I really  want  in 
life,”  he  told  me,  “and  I’ve  never  been 
as  happy  as  I am  now.  Women!  Wives!  I 
can  do  without  them.” 

As  everybody  knows,  the  end  of  his 
marriage  was  a drawn-out,  grueling  busi- 
ness, likely  to  leave  anybody  bitter.  But 
when  I suggested  this  explanation,  hesi- 
tantly, Dan  replied  in  obvious  anger,  “Liz? 
I was  never  in  love  with  her!”  I’m  sure 
he  thought  he  was  speaking  the  truth.  But 
there  was  too  much  emotion  in  his  voice. 
The  break-up  of  a truly  loveless  marriage 
is  usually  accompanied  by  mere  boredom 
or  annoyance.  This  boy,  I decided,  is 
whistling  in  the  dark,  trying  to  get  over 
his  hurt  by  telling  himself  it  isn’t  there. 

And  that’s  what  lies  at  the  heart  of 
Dan’s  fear.  It’s  the  fear  of  being  hurt  once 
more.  I think  he  will  marry  again,  in  spite 
of  all  his  violent  words.  But  he’ll  have  to 
do  some  figgerin’  first.  He’ll  have  to  learn 
to  understand  his  own  reactions.  Because 
his  marriage  failed,  it  doesn’t  mean  that 
marriage  per  se  is  no  good.  Because  he’s 
beginning  to  enjoy  living  alone,  eating 
when  he  feels  like  it,  operating  freely  with 
no  need  to  devote  time  to  a wife  and 
family,  it  doesn’t  mean  that  he’ll  never 
find  a girl  who  can  fit  into  his  way  of 
life.  There  might  even  be  a someone — 
and  I hear  there  is  a someone,  in  Pasa- 
dena— who  enjoys  the  racket  he  makes 
with  his  trombone,  and  wouldn’t  banish 
him  to  a shed  in  the  garden  or  to  his 
dressing  room  at  the  studio,  to  blow  off 
steam.  Anyway,  I hope  Dan  finds  his  Mrs. 
Dream  Dan  (even  though  he  says  he  isn’t 
looking  for  one),  because  he’s  a darling. 

And  I hope  June  Haver  may  one  day 
find  the  feller  she  deserves.  In  her  case, 
the  source  of  fear  is  much  more  obvious. 
Her  marriage  was  thoroughly  unhappy, 
bruising  to  the  soul.  And,  as  you  know, 
June  is  very  religious,  schooled  to  look 
on  marriage  as  a permanent  bond.  Being 
forced  to  break  it  was  a shattering  expe- 
rience. She’ll  never  wed  again  without  the 
consent  and  blessing  of  her  church;  in 
fact,  she  went  to  Rome  two  years  ago  to 
plead  for  an  annulment.  In  her  short  life, 
June  has  done  penance  with  too  much 
tragedy:  the  death  of  the  one  man  she 
did  love,  Dr.  John  Duzik;  her  own  illness; 
her  misfortunes. 

Her  emotional  upsets  have  taken  their 
toll  physically,  as  well  as  spiritually. 
Women  aren’t  as  subject  to  ulcers  as  men, 
but  June  has  enough  for  a dozen  men. 
More  hospitalization — and  operations — fol- 
lowed after  she  missed  the  leap  into  Dan 
Dailey’s  arms  for  that  ill-timed  dance 
number  in  “The  Girl  Next  Door.”  (Such 
timing  s a delicate  thing,  easily  affected  by 
one’s  state  of  mind.)  Dan  used  to  visit 
her  in  the  hospital,  but  both  were  so  full 
of  woe  they  had  no  time  for  woo.  June 
needs  a husband  more  than  any  girl  in 
Hollywood,  and  I devoutly  hope  that, 
when  the  time  is  right,  she’ll  take  her 
destiny  in  her  two  quite  frail  hands  and 
go  forward  to  meet  married  happiness. 

Jean  Peters  is  another  who  seems  more 
than  moderately  wary.  She’s  a mature- 
minded  and  highly  intelligent  young  lady; 
yet  she  insists  that  she’ll  never  marry, 
that  her  heart  belongs  to  her  career.  I 
don’t  know  who  she’s  kidding;  I hope 
it  isn’t  herself.  True  enough,  her  career 
is  now  on  the  up-grade,  but  any  girl  with 
Jean’s  brains  knows  that  the  finest  of 
careers  alone  can’t  provide  a full  life.  For 
a long  time,  Jean  was  deeply  in  love  with 
a producer.  She’d  have  married  him  in  a 
minute — if  he’d  ever  asked  her. 

It’s  my  guess  that  Jean  still  loves  him. 


So  she  announces  her  devotion  to  her 
career  by  way  of  signaling  to  her  pro- 
ducer that  he  has  no  real  rival.  Or  per- 
haps she  has  lost  hope,  fears  she’ll  never 
find  love  again,  is  trying  to  give  romance 
in  general  the  old  sour-grapes  treatment. 
The  first  is  bad  strategy,  and  the  second 
is  worse  psychology,  and  I’m  betting  that 
Jean’s  smart  enough  to  snap  out  of  it  if 
her  hopes  aren’t  realized.  J 

Steve  Cochran’s  even  more  the  romahtic 
enigma.  He’s  always  on  the  verge,  but 
never  merges  (not  recently,  at  any  rate). 
Any  girl,  any  time,  any  place — but  strictly 
laughs,  or  strictly  business — that’s  our 
little  Stevie.  I suspect  he  was  boasting 
when  he  implied  that  Mae  West  was  quite 
enthralled  with  him.  I know  he  was  when 
he  let  slip  the  story  that  Ginger  Rogers 
was  expecting  to  keep  a rendezvous  with 
him  in  Mexico.  Steve  showed  up  there, 
all  right — only  to  find  that  his  alleged 
lady-love  had  flown,  to  her  ranch  near 
Rogue  River. 

Then  there  was  Steve’s  beeg  romance 
with  Denise  Darcel.  He  went  to  the  sta- 
tion to  meet  her  when  she  was  returning 
to  Hollywood.  By  an  amazing  coincidence, 
there  was  a photographer  on  hand.  So 
what  happened?  Nothing.  I’m  not  sure 
whether  it’s  Steve  who  is  scared  of  mar- 
riage, or  the  girls  who  are  scared  of  Steve. 
But  I’ll  hazard  another  guess:  Here  is  a 
fellow  who’s  settled  contentedly  into 
bachelorhood  after  two  divorces,  who’s 
scared  of  losing  the  freedom  to  pursue 
fun  or  publicity  wherever  he  finds  it.  Oh 
well,  he  has  his  dog  and  his  parrot  to  keep 
him  warm.  And,  just  because  he  feels  so 
secure  in  his  bachelorhood,  he’s  likely  to 
find  himself  some  fine  day  securely  snared 
by  some  enterprising  lady. 

Ann  Blyth,  Hollywood’s  nicest  unmar- 
ried lady,  tells  me  she  will  marry  only 
once.  So  it’s  essential  for  Annie  to  hit  the 
matrimonial  bull’s-eye  with  the  first  shot. 
It’s  sad  and  ironic  that  the  only  guy  she’s 
showed  a real  interest  in  should  get  into 
hot  water  with  the  Army — and  I do  mean 
Dick  Contino.  By  the  time  he  straightened 
himself  out,  he  was  out  of  Ann’s  life.  At  the 
moment,  Maureen  O’Hara’s  brother  Charles 
FitzSimons  seems  the  only  likely  replace- 
ment, but  there  will  probably  be  others. 

Just  recently,  Annie  has  developed 
a flair  for  tasteful  clothes  and  meticulous 
grooming,  and  this,  I think,  may  be  the 
first  sign  that  she  is  growing  up  psy- 
chologically. Strangely  enough  for  a girl 
who  has  been  in  show  business  since 
childhood,  she’s  led  a rather  sheltered 
life,  absorbed  in  her  work,  tenderly  cared 
for  first  by  her  mother  and  later  by  her 
aunt  and  uncle.  More  youthful  than  her 
years,  Ann  may  have  had  the  young  girl’s 
usual  timidity  with  men,  except  on  a 
comradely  basis.  And  I’m  sure  this  pos- 
sibly slow  maturing  is  going  to  produce  an 
essentially  lovely  woman. 

While  there  had  been  marriage  rumors 
about  them  for  a long  time,  nobody  ever 
really  believed  that  Farley  Granger  and 
Shelley  Winters  would  get  married, 
though  the  noise  they — especially  Shell- 
made  about  their  friendship  was  so  deaf- 
ening you  could  hardly  hear  the  truth. 
Farley  was  out  of  character  during  that 
interlude.  He  isn’t  the  type  to  go  whoop- 
ing around  night  clubs.  The  sensitive  Far- 
fel  (“Noodle”),  as  Shelley  used  to  call  him, 
prefers  listening  to  classical  records,  read- 
ing, collecting  paintings,  or  (when  in 
Paris)  philosophizing  with  existentialist 
friends  on  the  Left  Bank.  That  intellectual 
life  is  probably  more  peaceful  than  the 
average  marriage.  Farl  keeps  saying  he’ll 
get  married  some  day,  but  if  Shelley 
couldn’t  arouse  this  young  aesthete  from 
his  dream,  what  girl  could? 

Another  Hollywood  nraVErick,  Marlon 


■Valeska 

Monty  Clift:  perfectionist 


Brando,  is  so  busy  finding  mates  for  his 
pet  raccoon,  he’s  left  with  no  time  to  find 
a wife  for  himself.  And  that’s  probably 
just  as  well.  Breathes  there  a girl,  do 
you  suppose,  with  fastidiousness  so  dead 
she  could  tackle  this  untidy  broth  of  a 
hulking  boy?  Maybe  Marlon’s  afraid  there 
is  such  a girl,  and  he  shudders  to  imagine 
the  marital  dialogue:  “Where  are  my 
jeans?”  “I  threw  them  out  in  the  trash!” 
. . . “Well,  I’m  ready  to  leave.”  “Marlon, 
I won’t  go  a step  with  you  unless  you  put 
on  a respectable  suit — and  a tie!”  And 
that,  very  likely,  does  it. 

Compared  to  Brando,  Montgomery 
Clift’s  a fashion-plate,  but  he’s  still  an- 
other maverick.  Personally,  I think  Monty 
would  like  to  marry;  what  stops  him  is  a 
terrific  inferiority  complex  that  stems  from 
his  lack  of  height,  in  a profession  crowded 
with  six-footers.  When  I first  met  Monty, 
I was  startled  to  find  myself  almost  looking 
down  on  him,  and  I’m  no  Amazon.  This 
feeling  of  insecurity  might  account  for 
his  long-time  association  with  an  older 
woman,  Myra  Letts,  who  used  to  travel 
with  Monty  wherever  he  went — giving  him 
acting  lessons,  it  turned  out!  And  all  the 
time  I thought  they  were  discussing  mar- 
riage plans. 

There’s  another  fact  that  makes  Monty 
shy  of  marriage:  He’s  a perfectionist.  And 
there  are  few  women  alive  today  (or 
yesterday  or  tomorrow)  who  could  meas- 
ure up  to  his  high  standards.  Certainly 
not  Liz  Taylor,  nor  Barney  Balaban’s 
daughter,  nor  the  secretary  at  MCA,  to 
mention  a few  of  his  dates. 

Also  an  ex-beau  of  Liz  (and  practically 
every  eligible  gal  in  sight),  Peter  Law- 
ford  has  told  me  many  times  that  he  won’t 
marry  until  he’s  thirty.  Well,  he’s  now 
twenty-nine,  with  no  serious  romance  in 
his  life.  Scott  Brady,  now  twenty-eight, 
has  told  me  he's  made  the  same  resolu- 
tion. Both  boys,  I think,  are  wary  of  the 
responsibility  that  goes  with  a wife  and 
; family.  But  Pete’s  the  more  likely  to  stay 
footloose.  Though  Scott  has  loved  and 
wooed  Dorothy  Malone  for  two  years,  has 
he  ever  nerved  himself  up  to  the  point  of  a 
proposal?  I doubt  it,  because  I believe 
Dotty  would  have  said,  “Yes.”  But  she’s 
a gal  with  a mind  of  her  own,  and  possibly 
Scott’s  been  afraid  she  might  say,  “No” — 
quite  a blow  to  the  masculine  ego. 

Dotty  may  very  well  be  weary  of  wait- 
ing for  Scott  to  come  out  with  an  honest- 
to-goodness  “Will  you  marry  me?”  Or  he 
may  be  waiting  for  her  to  arrange  her 
career  so  that  she  can  stay  in  Hollywood. 
Either  way,  I think  they  still  may  marry. 
That  goes  for  ninety  per  cent  of  these 
marriage-shy  stars.  All  their  assorted 
fears  aren’t  strong  enough  to  cancel  out 
the  normal  human  craving  for  a life- 
long companion.  The  End 
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readers  inc 


IF  YOU’RE  STOUT, 
merely  mail  coupon  below  for 
new  96-Page  Style  Book  that 
shows  the  latest  styles  in 
dresses,  suits,  coats  — all 
cleverly  proportioned  in 
sizes  38  to  60,  all  priced  low! 

This  gay  button-trimmed 
Plaid  Frock  of  80-Square 
Percale,  Is  a find  at  S3. 98. 
Others  S2.64  up  to  $25.00. 
Coats  from  $12.98.  Also 
low-priced  suits,  sportswear, 
hats,  shoes  and  underwear. 

Mail  coupon  foryour  FREE 
96-page  Money-Saving  Book. 


SIZES 
30  TO 
60 
BUST 


DEPT.  4 

INDIANAPOLIS  17, 
INDIANA 


Please  mail  me  FREE  Style  Book  forStout Women.  (4)  I 


SOAP  BOX: 

Recently,  I satv  a revival  of  “Knock  on 
Any  Door,”  the  brilliant  picture  that  success- 
fully launched  John  Derek  to  stardom.  And 
while  watching  it,  I was  reminded  of  quite  a 
dangerous  pitfall  that  sometimes  accompanies 
the  success  of  a new  star. 

Mr.  Derek  is  an  example.  Ever  since  his 
tremendous  introduction  in  that  picture,  which 
showed  what  a really  fine  talent  he  possesses, 
he  has  been  receiving  routine  scripts  in  pictures 
unworthy  of  him. 

The  day  we  Derek  fans  are  all  waiting  for 
— indeed  all  of  us  who  approve  of  brilliant 
young  acting  talent  replacing  the  older  gentle- 
men and  ladies — is  when  studio  executives 
realize  what  excellent  and  genuine  talent  they 
have  at  their  fingertips  and  reward  these  people 
with  scripts  worthy  of  them.  Let  them  prove 
they  have  something  lasting  to  contribute  to 
motion  picture  art. 

J.  Catinella 

New  York,  New  York 
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Demonstration  Kit 

FREEfoYOU 

with  Actual  Sample  Stocking 

Easy  to  make  money  in  spare  time,  introdoc- 
ing  sensational  pre-made-to-measnre  Nylon 
Hosiery.  Yoors-Truly  Nylons  are  different, 
better.  3 Pairs  Guaranteed  3 Monthsor  Money 
Refunded.  Rash  yoar  name,  address  for  FREE 
Demonstration  Kit  and  our  money-making  plan. 

AMERICAN  HOSIERY  MILLS 

DEPT.  L-22,  INDIANAPOLIS  7,  IND. 


Wanted: 

WRITERS  ! 

Are  you  interested  in  writing  short  stories,  articles,  books 
and  plays?  Would  you  like  to  know  how  to  get  started? 
As  a matter  of  fact,  would  you  like  to  make  writing  your 
profession?  THEN — send  at  once  for  FREE  literature  on 
hook  YOUR  ROAD  TO  WRITING  SUCCESS.  Contains 
34  Chapters  of  scientific,  vital  information  for  you!  No 
obligation.  Send  postcard  op  letter  today! 

DANIEL  S.  MEAD  LITERARY  AGENCY 
419-4th  Ave.  Dept.  M-1052  New  York  16.  N.  Y. 


LEARN  AT  HOME 


TO  BE  A PRACTICAL  NURSE 


You  can  learn  practical  nursing  at  home 
in  spare  time.  Course  endorsed  by  phy- 
sicians. Thousands  of  graduates. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NOT  REQUIRED 

53rd  year.  One  graduate  has  charge  of 
10-bed  hospital.  Another  saved  $400 
while  learning.  Equipment  included. 
Men,  women.  18  to  60.  Easy  tuition  payments.  Trial  plan. 

CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  210,  41  East  Pearson  Street,  Chicago  II,  III. 

Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 

Name 

City State Age 


DISCOVERED 


BY  OVER 
850,000  PEOPLE 


AN  EASY  WAY  TO  LEARN  MUSIC! 


rES,  850,000  people  turned  to  this  famous  home-study 
Course  to  make  their  dream  come  true!  Even  if  YOU 
don’t  know  a note  now.  you  can  learn  to  play  YOUR 
favorite  instrument  quickly,  easily.  No  boring  exercises. 
Play  delightful  pieces  RIGHT  AWAY — from  very  first  les- 
son. Only  few  cents  per  lesson. 

p FREE  BOOK  and  Free  Lesson-Sample 

Send  postcard  for  them  NOW.  See  for  your- 
self how  EASY  it  is.  No  obligation.  No  sales- 
man will  call.  U.  S.  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC, 

^ Studio  B2010,  Port  Washington,  N.  Y. 
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I think  nowadays  there  is  too  much  talk 
about  "new  faces”  as  if  the  future  of  movies 
depended  only  on  them. 

It’s  much  better  for  a picture  to  have  a 
sound  performance  by  an  experienced  player 
than  the  novelty  of  a pretty  face  giving  some 
amateurish  performance.  For  instance,  I re- 
cently saw  "I  Want  You”  and  think  that  Dana 
Andrews  and  Dorothy  McGuire  put  Peggy  Dow 
and  Farley  Granger  back  in  kindergarten,  even 
if  these  two  are  the  best  among  young  players. 

Funny  thing:  I recently  read  that  Mr. 
Goldwyn  is  planning  a picture  a year  with  Miss 
Dow  and  Farley,  but,  of  course,  he  wouldn’t 
dream  of  re-teaming  Mr.  Andrews  and  Miss 
McGuire  in  a good  adult  love  story. 

Juan  Correa 
Buenos  Aires,  Argentina 

I think  it  would  be  a good  idea  if  a movie 
was  made  with  old-time  favorites  such  as  Greta 
Garbo,  Clara  Bow,  Nancy  Carroll  and  Fay 
Wray  all  in  the  one  movie.  My  mother  says  that 
they  still  aren’t  bad  looking.  This  movie  would 
make  many  parents  happy,  it  would  give  chil- 
dren like  myself  a chance  to  see  the  stars  our 
mothers  and  fathers  worshipped,  and  it  might 
be  a means  for  a comeback  for  some  of  the 
old-time  greats. 

Carol  Chirko 
Berwyn,  Illinois 


QUESTION  MARKS: 

I just  saw  the  movie,  “About  Face.”  Who 
was  the  wonderful  actor  who  played  Mr. 
Bender?  Could  you  tell  me  something  about 
him? 

Priscilla  Brown 
Mt.  Pleasant,  Iowa 


That  was  Joel 
Gray.  He  was  born 
in  Cleveland,  Ohio, 
nineteen  years  ago. 
He  is  the  son  of 
Bundle  aderMickey 
Katz,  but  he  has 
been  doing  just 
fine  on  his  own  ca- 
reer since  he  started 
in  show  business  at 
ten.  You  can  get  in 
touch  with  him  through  George  Evans  As- 
sociates, 36  Central  Park  South,  New  York 
19.  New  York. — ED. 


I have  been  collecting  Photoplay  pinups 
since  they  first  started  and  would  like  to  put 
them  in  an  album,  but  am  missing  numbers 
5,  6 and  7.  Could  you  please  tell  me  how  I 
can  get  them? 

Mary  Louise  Gomez 
Woodside,  New  York 

Send  twenty-five  cents  in  stamps  for  each 
issue  to  Photoplay  Subscription  Dept.,  205 
East  42  Street,  New  York  17. — ED. 

I saw  “The  Battle  of  Apache  Pass”  and 
I thought  it  was  au  excellent  picture.  I think 
John  Hudson  has  looks,  personality  and  every- 
thing. Could  you  tell  me  something  about  him? 

Marilyn  Wolf 
Butler,  Missouri 

He  was  born  in 
Dublin , Ireland,  on 
January  24,  1922.  1 
He  has  blue  eyes  1 
and  brown  hair,  is 
six  feet  tall  and 
weighs  170.  And  i 
he’s  not  married. 
He  is  now  working 
on  “ Return  to  Para- 
dise.” You  can  write 
to  him  in  care  of 
Mark  Robson  Productions,  United  Artists, 
Hollywood,  California. — ED. 

Could  you  please  tel!  me  the  name  of  the 
background  song  in  M-G-M’s  “Invitation”? 

S.  Hughey 
Norris  City,  Illinois 

It  is  also  called  “ Invitation ” and  it  is 
available  on  M-G-M  recordings. — ED. 

Could  you  please  give  me  some  informa- 
tion on  Leo  Genn?  I have  just  seen  “Quo 
Vadis”  and  I think  he  is  a wonderful  actor. 
Has  he  ever  been  in  any  other  pictures? 

Mary  Bowling 
Mishawaka,  Indiana 

He  is  an  Englishman  who  gave  up  a suc- 
cessful legal  career  to  turn  actor.  He  has  a 
long  list  of  stage  and  screen  performances,  both  j 
here  and  in  England,  including  "Mourning  i 
Becomes  Electro,”  “The  Snake  Pit,”  “The 
Miniver  Story.”  He’ll  be  seen  next  in  M-G-M’s 
“ Plymouth  Adventure.” — ED. 

CASTING: 

The  comic  strip,  “Winnie  Winkle,  the 
Breadwinner”  would  make  an  entertaining  film 
with  Ginger  Rogers  as  Winnie,  and  Spring  j 
Byington  and  James  Gleason  as  Ma  and  Pa 
Pvt.  Stanley  Lang  | 
APO  34 

Postmaster,  New  Yorl  ' 

This  year  marks  the  hundredth  anniversary 
of  inventor  Louis  Braille’s  death.  It  would  b 
a good  time  for  Hollywood  to  do  a movie  o 
this  great  Frenchman  who  devoted  his  life  ti 
helping  the  blind.  Jean  Pierre  Aumont,  wb 
played  Braille  on  TV,  would  be  the  ideal  stai 
Dela  Paquerette 
Brooklyn,  New  Yorl 


Address  letters  to  this  department  to  Reader 
Inc.,  Photoplay,  205  East  42nd  Street,  New  Yor 
17.  New  York.  However,  our  space  is  limited.  An 
much  as  we  would  like  to.  we  cannot  promise  t 
publish,  return  or  reply  to  all  letters  we  receiv< 
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Rita  Hayworth 

( Continued  from  page  51) 
world  couldn’t  forget  it.  Now  that  she  has 
returned  to  pictures,  the  spotlight  will  be 
even  brighter.  It  will  be  focused  primarily 
upon  her  work  and  her  dates.  And,  of 
course,  the  things  that  mean  the  most  to 
Rita — her  home  and  family. 

People  sometimes  ask  if  she  wants  her 
daughters  to  be  actresses.  At  the  ques- 
tion, Rita  laughs.  “How  can  you  discuss 
futures  for  such  young  babies?  Just  let 
them  be  happy.” 

She’s  seeing  to  it  that  they  are — and 
she’s  happy  to  tell  the  world. 

When  Rita’s  away  from  home,  the  roost 
is  mainly  ruled  by  a houseman  named 
Domingo,  who  feels  he  owns  the  entire 
family.  At  Christmas  time,  Domingo  hired 
an  artist  to  come  in  and  decorate  the 
windows  with  snowmen,  and  Santa  Claus- 
es, and  trees,  and  Rita  didn’t  know  any- 
thing about  it  until  the  job  was  finished. 

Recently,  Domingo  averted  a domestic 
crisis.  Rita  had  heard  that  Alaskan  Hus- 
kies were  wonderful  dogs  with  children, 
so  she  bought  a pair.  They  were  wonderful 
dogs.  They  were  also  monumental,  and 
when  Rita  looked  at  all  that  latent  dog 
power  looming  over  her  children,  she 
got  worried.  The  Huskies  had  to  go.  But 
Rebecca  and  Yasmine  had  grown  to  like 
having  dogs  around  the  house  and  at  the 
Huskies’  departure  they  set  up  a howl. 

Domingo  disappeared  from  the  scene 
of  battle,  and  returned  sometime  later 
with  a small  animal.  “Nice  dog,”  he  said. 
“Cost  one  dollar-fifty.” 

The  small  animal — of  mixed  parentage — 
was  promptly  named  Shorty  and  is  now 
a great  social  success. 


Rebecca,  Rita’s  daughter  by  Orson  Welles, 
speaks  French  beautifully,  and  acts  pretty 
grown  up  nowadays;  Yasmine  speaks  a 
kind  of  hybrid  French-English,  and  acts 
any  way  that  comes  to  mind. 

She’s  a charmer,  who  flirts  continually, 
lowers  her  head,  glances  up  from  under 
her  lashes,  and  throws  kisses.  She  visited 
Rita  at  the  studio  one  day,  watched  her 
dance,  and  was  utterly  captivated.  Rita 
came  home  that  night  and  there  was  Yas- 
mine, whirling  like  a dervish  and  shouting 
“I  can  do  it,  too,  Mama.  I can  do  it,  too.” 

Already,  Yasmine  is  denting  men’s 
hearts.  Her  nurse,  Ann,  takes  her  to  the 
park  every  afternoon  while  Rebecca  is  at 
day  camp,  and  in  the  park  the  little  boys 
fall  under  Yasmine’s  spell.  Donna  Reed, 
listening  to  her  small  son  Tony  pray  one 
night  heard  him  mutter,  “And  God  bless 
Jazz-min.” 

Subsequently,  Tony  informed  his  moth- 
er that  he  was  in  love  with  Jazz-min,  and 
could  she  please  come  to  his  birthday 
party? 

Donna  made  a trip  to  the  park  to  dis- 
cover the  identity  of  the  lady.  She  turned 
out  to  be  our  girl,  looking  up  from  under 
those  lashes. 

Rita  keeps  Aly  up-to-date  on  Yasmine 
by  sending  him  photos.  “She  looks  exactly 
like  you,”  Rita  tells  Aly.  “Ridiculous,”  he 
writes  back.  “She  is  your  image.” 

Once,  when  Rita  was  trying  to  snap 
some  photos,  Yasmine  insisted  on  stand- 
ing on  her  head.  Getting  up  there  was 
easy  enough,  but  an  astute  observer  who 
happened  to  be  present,  detected  a hole 
the  size  of  a dime  in  the  sole  of  Yasmine’s 
sandal.  “Ho-ho,”  he  cried.  “A  little  prin- 
cess with  holes  in  her  shoes!” 

Obviously,  an  actress  who  earns  $252,000 
a year  plus  gravy  (twenty-five  per  cent 
of  the  profits  from  each  picture)  can  keep 
a little  princess  in  Cadillacs,  not  to  mention 
shoes.  But  with  Yasmine,  the  shoe  problem 
is  high  finance.  She  can  and  does  wear 
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Introducing 
2 new 

fashion  shades: 

• CELEBRITY  RED, 
brilliant  red  red. 

• ROMEO  RED, 
vivid  bluish  red. 


CREAMY  INDELIBLE  LIPSTICK 

Flame-GIo  now  gives  you  one  lipstick  for  two  way  use? 

(1)  For  "come-hither”  brilliance,  apply  usual  way. 

(2)  For  long-lasting  indelible  sheen,  blot  with  tissue. 
Flame-GIo  seals  the  color  to  your  lips,  without  dryness. 

ASK  FOR  FLAME-GLO  AT  ALL  VARIETY  STORE  COSMETIC  COUNTERS 


I t’s  s m a rt  to  Keep  Kissab  I e with  L i p s t i c k 


Ann  Pinkham  says- 


NoUh..HO 

WiOldMy  CAOUHpJ 


NOT  EVEN  ON  VERY  FIRST  DAY!” 


IN  DOCTORS'  TESTS  — amazing  relief  in 
case  after  case  of  pain,  backaches,  nerv- 
ous feelings  associated  with  periods. 

“NO  LONGER,”  adds  Ann  Pinkham.  “is  it 
necessary  for  girls  and  women  to  suffer  ‘bad 
days’  from  functionally-caused  menstrual 
distress. 

“So  if  you  experience  cramps,  pain  and 
headaches,  feel  as  though  you’d  been  literally 
dragged  through  a knothole  at  such  times  — 
you’ll  be  glad  to  know  about  this  way  to 
relieve  such  discomfort  . . . even  on  the  first, 
worst  day  of  your  period!” 

Here’s  the  news.  In  doctors’  tests,  3 out  of 
4 women  stopped  or  strikingly  relieved  such 
suffering... by  taking  Lydia  E.  Pinkham’s  new 
Tablets  or  Compound. 

That’s  because  Lydia  Pinkham’s  is  scientific- 
ally modern  in  action— has  a quieting,  sooth- 
ing effect  on  uterine  contractions  that  may 
cause  the  pain.  Thus  it  helps  to  ease  the  ten- 
sion, actually  prevent  distress. 

New  Modern,  Convenient  Tablets! 

Don’t  suffer  needlessly!  Take  Lydia  Pinkham’s 
throughout  the  month.  Get  the  new  Tablets 
(with  iron  added)  ...easy  to  carry  and  take! 
Or  get  the  regular  Compound.  Both  wonderful 
for  hot  flashes  of  change  of  life  too. 

Ann  Pinkham  is  the  present-day  voice 
of  Lydia  Pinkham' s service  and  helpfulness. 


UkmlMffasf 


YES! 

Any  normal, 
fully  grown 
girl  can  wear 
MEDS.  Thou- 
sands and  thou 
sands  of  single 
girls  wear  their 
with  comfort, 
with  complete 
assurance  every  montfc. 

Doctors  overwhelmingly  approve  . „ . 

tampons  according  to  a.  recent 
national  survey  of  900  leading- 
gynecologists  and  obstetricians. 
Meds,  the  Modess  tampons,  were 
perfected  by  a woman  gynecolo- 
gist . . . are  used  by  thousands  of 
nurses.  Quick,  easy  to  insert, 
thanks  to  the  new,  improved 
applicator.  No  bother  with  pads, 
pins,  belts.  No  chafing,  no  odor. 

FREE!  Send  your  name  and  address  for  a free 
sample  package  of  Meds  in  plain  wrapper. 
Write  Miss  Olive  Crenning,  Personal  Products 
Corp.,  Dept.  TS-10,  Millfown,  N.  J.  One  pack- 
age to  a family.  U.  S.  only. 
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NERVE  POWER 

Can  Be  Acquired  . . . 

You're  no  better  than  your  nerves.  Send 
for  free  book  that  will  show  you  how  to 
build  yourself  a strong,  vital  nervous 
system  without  drugs,  apparatus  or 
psycho-therapy. 

Your  nerves  are  the  real  source  of  your  health 
and  strength,  the  foundation  of  your  person- 
ality, and  in  the  final  analysis  of  your  very 
character.  Your  nerves  control  the  functional 
efficiency  of  every  organ  and  gland  of  your 
body,  and  are  therefore  the  supreme  factor  in 
your  health  condition. 

Build  a strong  nervous  system  with  the 
Neuravim  Method,  and  you  will  acquire 
thereby,  a radiant  personality,  dominant,  alive, 
and  a glowing  health  condition.  You  will  be- 
come endowed  with  vigor,  vitality,  endurance 
and  creative  energy  that  will  mean  a new  driv- 
ing force  in  your  life.  You  will  not  be  afraid 
to  attempt  and  carry  through  undertakings 
that  are  beyond  your  present  nerve  capacity. 

NEURAVIM  is  not  drug,  machine  or  psycho- 
therapy, but  a successful  all-embracing  7-point 
course,  that  works  to  build  a strong  nervous 
system,  to  store  up  reserves  of  nervous  energy, 
and  to  set  in  motion  factors  that  will  arrest 
and  reverse  the  direction  of  degenerative 
processes  leading  to  nervous  break-downs. 

Send  today  for  free  book  that  tells  all  about 
Neuravim,  and  how  you  can  apply  it  imme- 
diately to  your  own  case. 

THE  NEURAVIM  COMPANY  LTD. 

Dept.  26,  8 W.  40th  St.,  New  York  18,  N.  Y. 


OASH^lll  PmmOizuL 

CHRISTMAS  STOCKINGS! 


Deluxe  satiny  gift  stocking  with  name  sells  like 
wildfire— pays  big  money  in  spare  time.  Profit  to 
100%  on  new  $1  Christmas  Card  Assortments, 

Secret  Pal,  Kiddy  Books,  Glow-in-Dark  Tree 
Ornaments.  Name-in«GOLD  Cards,  150  fast-sellers.  / 

No  experience  needed.  Write  for  ASSORTMENTS  t 
on  approval.  Imprint  Samples  and  Ornament  FREE.  T 

MIDWEST  CARD  COMPANY 

1113  WASHINGTON,  Dept.  35-D,  ST.  LOUIS  1,  MO. 


Fresh,  radiant  eyes! 
Start  using  Kurlene 
today  on  lashes,  lids  and 
brows.  Rich,  finely-blended 
ingredients  help  curling,  impart 
soft  dewy  sheen.  10c6,  50c,  $1, 
(plus  tax),  at  cosmetic  counters. 

THE  KURLASH  CO..  INC.,  ROCHESTER  2.  N.  V. 


MATERNITY 

STYLE  BOOK 

FREE 


LANE  BRYAN 
Maternity  clothes  are  new 
Fifth  Avenue  styles  that 
keep  you  smart  throughout 
pregnancy.  Adjust  easily  to 
your  changing  figure. 

• Misses’  Sizes  10  to  20 

• Junior  Sizes  9 to  17 

• Women’s  Sizes  36  to  44 
Dresses  from  $2.98  up.  also 

supporters,  undies.  Everything 
for  Baby,  too.  LOW  prices. 
Mall  coupon  for  your  FREE 
Style  Book  In  plain  wrapper. 


Jone^ryont 

INDIANAPOLIS  17, 
INDIANA  I DEPT.  907  I 


Mail  FREE  Maternity  Style  Book  in  plain  wrapper. 
Name _ 


Address _ 
Post  Office _ 


out  a pair  a week.  The  only  time  she’s 
not  in  motion  is  when  she’s  sleeping. 

Shoes  aren’t  all  that  take  punishment. 
On  a recent  morning,  Yasmine  whipped 
up  a small  tornado  in  her  boudoir  be- 
cause she  couldn’t  find  a particular  dress. 
Rita  had  bought  the  dress  only  a week 
before,  and  had  just  thrown  it  away. 
Within  that  time  her  daughter  had  worn 
it  to  shreds. 

Then  there  was  the  case  of  the  white, 
iridescent  bathing  suits.  Both  Rebecca 
and  Yasmine  had  gotten  one.  Rebecca 
strutted  about  in  her  suit  like  a proud 
beauty.  Yasmine  let  her  suit  take  her 
down  to  the  pool  and  coming  back  she 
crawled  up  the  forty  rustic  stone  steps  of 
the  terrace.  That  suit  was  finished. 

Rebecca  is  taking  dancing  lessons  at 
her  own  request.  And  Rita  sometimes 
sits  on  the  floor  and  plays  Bongo  drums 
while  both  kids  cut  a rug. 

The  girls  have  a good  time  with  their 
mother  and  hate  having  her  away.  “Why 
do  you  have  to  leave  us?”  Rebecca  asks, 
very  reasonable  and  grown-up,  but  with 
tears  in  her  eyes,  and  a trembling  voice. 

Rita  dislikes  separations,  too,  yet  once 
in  a while  there  is  something  she  feels 
she  just  has  to  do — like  the  hospital  tour 
last  fall.  She  traveled  from  San  Francisco 
to  Seattle,  visiting  hospital  wards. 

It  was  Rita’s  own  idea.  She  had  no 
publicity.  She  paid  all  expenses  for  herself 
and  her  secretary,  and  even  the  expenses 
of  an  Army  major  who  accompanied  them. 

Many  stars  are  asked  to  visit  the  war- 
wounded,  and  many  do;  but  Rita  is  the 
first  big-name  star  to  pick  up  and  go  on 
her  own. 

She  was  separated  from  her  children 
again  when  she  vacationed  in  Mexico  after 
“Affair  in  Trinidad,”  but  it’s  simply  a 
matter  of  common  sense  for  her  to  take 
a rest  once  a movie  is  completed. 

Rita  and  her  secretary  went  to  Mexico 
in  a station  wagon.  They  covered  three 
thousand  miles,  spent  their  first  night  in 
Phoenix,  their  second  in  Texas,  and  crossed 
the  border  on  the  third  night. 

They  rested  for  a few  days  in  San  Mi- 
guel, then  motored  to  Mexico  City  where 
they  behaved  like  tourists.  They  visited 
an  art  school,  cathedrals,  missions  and 
shopped  for  hats. 

Next  stop:  Acapulco.  Rita  stayed  at 
the  Casablanca  Hotel,  played  golf  every 
day  (she  shoots  in  the  nineties),  swam 
in  the  ocean,  lolled  for  hours  on  the  sun- 
deck.  At  night  she  went  dancing  with  the 
local  escorts.  Sometimes  in  the  nightclubs, 
sometimes  barefoot  on  the  sand. 

It  would  have  been  a wonderful  vaca- 
tion. However,  while  she  was  there  she 
received  word  that  both  her  father  and 
her  grandfather  had  suddenly  taken  ill. 

The  Cansino  men  recovered,  but  for  a 
long  time  after  Rita  flew  back,  her  grand- 
father had  to  remain  in  the  hospital,  and 
kept  asking  to  see  her.  She’d  finish  work, 
then  dash  down  to  spend  an  hour  with  him 
before  going  home  to  the  kids.  They 
spoke  Spanish  to  one  another,  while  the 
old  man’s  eyes  glowed  with  happiness. 
Rita  is  his  favorite  grandchild  and  not 
because  she’s  a movie  star.  He’s  not  im- 
pressed with  that — all  the  Cansinos  have 
been  performers. 

Padre,  as  he’s  called  by  the  whole  fam- 
ily, and  Rita  have  always  been  very  close. 
The  old  man  was  once  a bullfighter,  and 
together  he  and  Rita  started  a magnifi- 
cent collection  of  bullfight  paintings. 

Rita  is  not  a drinker,  but  when  Padre 
was  around  there  was  always  a jug  of 
Spanish  wine  in  the  kitchen.  He’d  go  out, 
take  a deep  slug  and  then  come  back  and 
start  talking  bullfighting,  while  his  grand- 
daughter listened  raptly  for  the  hundredth 
time,  as  though  she  had  never  heard  him 
tell  his  stories  before. 


Rita’s  interest  in  art  started  with  the 
bullfight  posters,  but  it  hasn't  ended  there. 
She  met  Picasso  while  she  was  abroad,  and 
he  gave  her  a painting  of  his,  and  she 
bought  others.  Now  her  house  is  filled 
with  priceless  pictures,  and  she  has  a rec- 
ord collection  that’s  equally  fine.  About 
reading,  she’s  less  selective.  She  once 
went  on  a location  trip  with  four  twenty- 
five-cent  detective  novels,  and  Tolstoi’s 
“War  and  Peace.” 

Rita,  now  on  her  second  picture  since 
she  came  home,  is  back  in  real  harness 
again.  She  gets  to  the  studio  at  six-thirty 
in  the  morning,  and  sometimes  doesn’t 
leave  until  eight-thirty  at  night.  She’s 
now  a producer  at  Columbia,  so  things  that 
do  not  concern  other  actresses  do  concern 
Rita.  And  for  a lazy  girl,  she’s  holding 
up  pretty  well.  She  is  ambitious  for  her- 
self as  an  actress. 

This  ambition  was  probably  inherited. 
All  the  Cansinos  knew  about  was  plug- 
ging away  in  show  business,  and  Rita  took 
her  work  seriously  until  she  met  Aiy. 
Then,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life,  she 
walked  off  a picture.  Furthermore,  up 
until  Aly,  she’d  never  read  a newspaper 
except  for  the  funnies,  and  she  couldn’t 
have  worried  less  about  world  affairs. 

Now,  she’s  got  all  kinds  of  political 
savvy,  which  seems  to  be  the  main  change 
from  the  old  Rita.  She  can  talk  to  people 
who  aren’t  “in  the  business”  without 
getting  tongue-tied.  A close  associate  of 
Rita’s  says  a conversation  with  her  used 
to  go  like  this: 

“Gee,  business  smelled  in  Milwaukee.” 

“Well,  it  rained.” 

“Well,  it’s  always  bad  in  Milwaukee 
when  it  rains.” 

Today,  Rita  knows  intimately  premiers 
and  potentates,  and  could  argue  for  hours 
on  matters  of  state  and  political  trends. 

If  she  had  the  hours  in  which  to  argue. 

Except  for  broadening  of  knowledge 
and  horizons,  they  say  at  Columbia  that 
Rita  hasn’t  changed  a bit.  And  they  say 
it  on  every  level — carpenters,  designers, 
grips,  vice-presidents.  They  remember 
wondering  what  it  would  be  like  when 
she  came  home.  After  three  years  as  a 
Princess,  and  manager  of  what  was  prac- 
tically an  international  hotel — what  kind 
of  grand  entrance  would  she  make,  how 
hard  would  she  try  to  impress  everybody? 

Bob  Coburn,  head  of  Columbia’s  still 
department,  who  has  been  photographing 
Rita  since  her  first  picture  there,  tells  the 
way  it  happened. 

“I  had  the  gang  with  me,”  he  says,  “and 
she  walked  in  and  we  had  a sign  that 
said,  ‘Welcome  Rita.’  She  ran  around  and 
hugged  everybody,  and  it  was  just  as  if 
she’d  walked  out  the  night  before.  It  was 
a touching  home-coming.” 

Coburn  sounds  reverent  when  he  talks 
about  Rita.  “She  never  will  be  a jerk 
like  some  of  the  others,”  he  says.  “You 
shoot  ’em  for  the  first  time  when  they’re 
nobody,  and  two  or  three  years  later  they 
give  you  the  ultra -ultra  stuff  . . .” 

You’ll  get  the  same  story  from  Jean 
Louis,  Rita’s  wardrobe  designer.  Jean  is 
impressed  by  her  natural,  friendly  man- 
ner. The  kind  of  manner  that  makes 
everyone  feel  like  her  pal. 

Jean  tells  of  the  afternoon  he  was  com- 
ing out  of  the  studio  and  a man  ran  up 
to  him. 

“Hello,  Jean.  Do  you  remember  me?” 

Jean  didn’t,  but  being  a friendly  soul 
himself,  he  hedged.  “Well,  your  face  is 
familiar.” 

“Hattie  Carnegie!”  the  man  cried. 

Then  Jean  realized.  When  he’d  worked 
at  Hattie  Carnegie’s  swank  establishment 
in  New  York,  this  fellow  had  been  the 
doorman. 

“Jean,”  the  man  said.  “Get  me  in  to 
see  Rita.” 
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Reduce ! 
It's  Fun 

This  Common  Sense  Way 

“I’ve  really  got  to  reduce!” 

— how  many  times  have 
you  promised  yourself  that 
and  then  kept  putting  it  off. 

Delay  no  longer — let  Sylvia 
of  Hollywood  tell  you  how 
to  reduce  The  Common 
Sense  Way.  Let  Sylvia  ex- 
plain what  you  can  do  for 
yourself  to  improve  your 
figure.  There  is  no  magic 
about  The  Common  Sense 
Way  to  a beautiful  figure. 

But  if  you  follow  the  sug- 
gestions Sylvia  of  Holly- 
wood has  for  you  in  her 
book  No  More  Alibis  you 
may,  perhaps,  challenge  the 
beauty  of  the  loveliest 
movie  star! 

Sylvia  of  Hollywood 
Names  Names 

Sylvia  of  Hollywood  has  reduced  scores 
of  famous  stage  and  screen  stars — suc- 
cessfully. In  this  book  Sylvia  tells  how 
she  helped  many  of  Hollywood’s  brightest 
stars  with  their  figure  problems.  She 
names  names — tells  you  how  she  devel- 
oped this  star’s  legs — how  she  reduced 
that  star’s  waistline — how  she  helped  an- 
other star  to  achieve  a beautiful  youthful 
figure.  Perhaps  your  own  figure  problems 
are  identical  to  those  of  your  favorite 
screen  star. 


Partia!  Contents 
New  Edition 

Too  Much  Hips,  Reduc- 
ing Abdomen,  Reducing 
the  Breasts,  Firming  the 
Breasts,  Fat,  Pudgy 
Arms,  Slenderizing  the 
Legs  and  Ankles,  Cor- 
recting Bow-legs,  Slim- 
ming the  Thighs  and 
Upper  Legs,  Reducing 
Fat  on  the  Back,  Squeez- 
ing Off  Fat.  Enlarge 
Your  Chest,  Develop 
Your  Legs — Off  with 
That  Double  Chin!  Slen- 
derizing the  Face  and 
Jowls,  Refining  Your 
Nose.  Advice  For  The 
Adolescent — The  Woman 
Past  Forty — The  Person- 
ality Figure,  Glamour  Is 
Glandular,  This  Thing 
Called  Love,  Cure-For- 
The-Blues  Department. 
Take  a Chance! 


ONLY  $1.00 

A brand  new  edi- 
tion of  Sylvia’s 
famous  book,  No 
More  Alibis  is  now 
ready  for  you.  This 
edition  contains  all 
the  text  matter  of 
the  original  book, 
plus  the  greatest 
part  of  her  splendid 
book  on  personality 
development  en- 
titled Pull  Yourself 
Together,  Baby. 
Now  get  Sylvia’s 
secrets  of  charm  as 
well  as  beauty!  The 
price  of  this  beauti- 
ful new  illustrated 
edition  is  only  $1 
postpaid. 


■ Bartholomew  House,  Inc.,  Dept.  PH-1052 

.......... 


H 

I 205  E.  42nd  Street,  New  York  17,  N.  Y.  j 

BSend  me  postpaid  a copy  of  Sylvia  of  Hoi- 
lywood’s  NO  MORE  ALIBIS!  COMBINED  I 

I WITH  PULL  YOURSELF  TOGETHER,  ■ 
BABY!  I enclose  $1.00. 


I 


Name. 


Please  Print 


Address. 


City State. 
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“I  can’t,”  Jean  said.  “I’m  not  allowed 
on  the  set  myself.  They  chase  me  out 
when  I come  around.” 

“But,  Jean  . . .”  said  the  man,  “I  know 
Rita.” 

“Yes?”  said  Jean. 

“Yes,”  said  the  man.  “Not  only  do  I 
know  her;  I know  her  very  well.” 

“How  do  you  know  her  so  well?”  asked 
Jean. 

“From  opening  the  door  for  her!”  his 
friend  said,  triumphantly. 

A typical  working  day  for  Rita  starts 
at  ten  minutes  to  six  in  the  morning. 
That’s  when  the  alarm  goes  off.  Rita 
leaps  out  of  bed  into  her  jeans,  has  orange 
juice  and  a quick  cup  of  coffee,  then 
drives  to  the  studio.  By  six-thirty  Helen 
Hunt  is  bleaching  Rita’s  hair,  Helen 
Daniels  (Rita’s  maid)  is  up  in  Rita’s  studio 
suite  preparing  breakfast,  and  Maggie 
Parker  (Rita’s  secretary)  is  at  Rita’s  elbow 
drawing  up  shopping  lists  or  reading  the 
morning  mail. 

Somewhere  between  the  bleach  job  and 
the  shampoo,  Rita  will  dash  upstairs  to 
her  suite  (sitting  room,  make-up  room, 
kitchen  and  bath)  for  breakfast.  Bacon 
and  eggs  if  it’s  an  ordinary  working  day. 
Lots  more  if  she  has  to  dance. 

Back  again  with  Helen  Hunt,  Rita’s 
amber  bronze  hair  is  washed  and  brushed 
dry.  Then  she’s  ready  for  work.  The  work 
never  lets  up,  either. 

After  a day  as  Actress  Rita  rehearsing 
and  shooting,  Producer  Rita  has  to  see 
the  rushes,  read  scripts,  puzzle  over  adver- 
tising contracts. 

Getting  back  to  the  rumors  about  Rita 
and  men,  they — the  rumors — go  on.  An  old 
friend  like  Gilbert  Roland  will  drop  over 
to  her  house  one  afternoon  with  a book 
she  wants  to  read:  reporters  report, 
“What’s  between  Roland  and  Rita.”  Kirk 
Douglas  will  invite  her  to  his  place  for 
a quiet  dinner  and  maybe  dancing  at 
Ciro’s,  and  photographers  will  swarm  all 
over  them.  Richard  Greene  will  take 
her  to  lunch  at  Tail  O’  The  Cock.  This 
will  be  in  the  morning  edition:  “Richard 
Greene  and  Rita  Hayworth  are  making  the 
nightclubs  their  playground.” 

This  kind  of  talk  is  dangerous  for  Rita. 
She’s  in  the  midst  of  a divorce  case  with 
a couple  of  probabilities  as  to  its  outcome. 
Though  she  filed  for  divorce  some  months 
ago,  the  court  hearing  is  still  in  the  future. 

But,  in  August,  Rita’s  lawyer,  Bartley 
Crum,  announced  that  she  had  agreed  not 
to  serve  any  papers  on  Prince  Aly  Khan 
while  he  is  in  the  United  States  for  a brief 
family  reunion.  This,  intimate  friends  in- 
dicate, might  develop  into  a permanent 
reunion. 

The  “mystery”  that  surrounds  Rita  at 
present  is  no  mystery  at  all.  She  is  fin- 
ishing “Salome,”  enjoying  renewed  friend- 
ships in  Hollywood  and  having  a wonder- 
ful time  with  her  children. 

If  at  times  she  is  lonely,  she’s  busy 
enough  hardly  to  notice  it.  The  End 


THE  VERDICTS! 

Who  are  the  “Choose  Your 
Star  Winners”?  What  have 
the  readers  of  Photoplay  de- 
cided should  be  the  fate  of 
Ingrid  Bergman? 

The  answers  in  the  November 
issue  of  Photoplay 


Thriiiing  New  Massage  Cream 
Contains  PC -11.  Acts  Instantly  to 


DRY  UP  SKIN 
BLEMISHES 


From  Both  Oily  Skin  and 
External  Causes! 

Have  you  tried  in  vain  to  get 
rid  of  oily,  muddy  look,  pim- 
ples, “Hickies,”  other  exter- 
nally caused  skin  blemishes? 
Well,  you  never  had  PC-11 

„ before!  That’s  POMPEIAN’S 

name  for  Hexachlorophene.  Wonderful  discovery 
of  science  helps  dry  up  such  skin  blemishes! 
PC- 11  is  now  contained  in  new  POMPEIAN 
Massage  Cream!  Acts  instantly  to  clean  out  dirt, 
help  you  remove  blackheads  like  magic!  See  how 
it  goes  on  face  pink — rolls  off  muddy  gray^! 

GENEROUS  TRIAL  TUBE 
—10  CENTS!  Send  name,  address 
and  10  cents  for  5 massages  to 
POMPEIAN  CORP.,  Dept.  P-10, 

Baltimore  24,  Md.  ( Offer  good 
only  in  U.S.)  Or  get  Pompeian 
Massage  Cream  at  any  drug  store. 
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RELIEVES 
HEADACHE 
NEURALGIA 
NEURITIS  PAIN 


prescription.  That  is,  Anacin  contains  not 
one  but  a combination  of  medically  proved 
active  ingredients.  Anacin  is  specially  com- 
pounded to  give  FAST,  LONG  LASTING 
relief.  Don't  wait,  Buy  Anacin  today. 


JkMj£  AMJAHiT£  i Apply  germ- arresting 
(mCmfJwir/C  f O^-O-SOL  at  once. 

of  simple  care  in  minor  injuries!  Base'S /sS 

cm-sms  ( store  - MOSSO’S 

May  avoid  terrible  infection*  0IL*0*S0L 


_ _ r Attractive.  STYLISH  WATCH 

contains  two  Large  Birthmonth  Sparklers 
surrounded  by  over  60  Fiery  Brilliants. 
. SEND  NO  MONEY!  Jnst  name,  address. 
| Birth  Date.  Pay  postman  C.O.D.  $7.95  plus 
10%  tax.  and  postage  on  delivery.  Write 

1 World-Wide  Diamond  Co.,  Dept.  5982 
, 2451  S.  Michigan  Ave..  Chicago  16.IIU 


Send  5c  stamps  for  booklet 


? MAHLER’S,  INC  Depi.53-N,  Providence  15,  R.  L 


t by  KILLING  THE  HAIR  ROOT  un  you  b«  our*  i 
UNWANTED  HAIR  ts  GONE  FOREVER.  Bring*  rebel  [ 
d social  happinatk  Do  not  use  out  method  until  f 
i have  read  out  Intrrvcfton  booli  carefully  end  i 
learned  to  toe  ftte  MAHLER  METHOD  Mlafy  and  J 
efficiently  Used  successfully  over  fifty  years. 


BIG  DEMAND  • GOOD  PAY  FOR 

f: 

PRACTICAL  NURSES 

rip 

Earn  as  you  train  at  home. 
Course  written  by  doctors  and 
tested  in  clinic  Valuable  nurse's 
outfit  included.  High  school  not 
needed.  Low  cost.  Easy  terms. 
Over  400,000  nurses  needed. 
Mail  coupon  now! 

Learn  at  Home 

GLENWOOD  CAREER  SCHOOLS 

7050  Glenwood  Ave.,  Chicago  26  • Dept  Nl-10 

Namp 

Age* 

City 

State 

DON’T  LET  UGLY 

PIMPLES 

RUIN  YOUR  LOOKS 


Don’t  neglect  an  externally  caused  pimply 
broken  out  skin  that  nobody  loves  to  touch! 
Apply  wonderfully  medicated  Poslam  Ointment 
tonight — check  results  next  morning  after  just 
one  application! 

Poslam  contains  all  9 ingredients  well  known 
p toskinspecialists — works  faster,  more  effectively 

to  help  you  to  a finer  complexion.  Apply  it  after 
washing  skin  with  non-alkali  Poslam  Soap.  At 
druggists  everywhere — costs  so  little. 


Mitzi  Gaynor 

(Continued  from  page  48) 
some  time  to  her  first  and  only  love. 

Puzzled  at  the  interest  shown,  Mitzi 
once  remarked  to  a friend,  “Since  I’ve 
been  in  motion  pictures,  I can’t  remember 
a day — not  one — when  somebody  hasn’t 
come  up  to  me  and  asked  when  I’m  going 
to  get  married.  Or  said,  ‘Congratulations, 
Mitzi!  I hear  you’re  already  married.’ 
Why?  Wouldn’t  you  think  there’d  be  some- 
thing else  to  talk  about?” 

But  love  helps  substantially  in  making 
the  movie  world  go  ’round.  In  an  industry 
which  blossoms  on  boy-meets-girl,  gossip 
columns  are  ever  alert.  The  young  star 
and  the  attorney  have  been  a never- 
changing  twosome.  Some  thought  they 
looked  married,  acted  married.  The  fact 
that  they  celebrated  holidays  raking  leaves 
and  working  together  in  Mitzi’s  yard 
didn’t  detract  from  the  idea.  But  no  mar- 
riage license  could  be  unearthed.  Neither 
was  listed  on  the  other’s  income  tax  re- 
turn. Columnists  found  no  evidence.  . . . 

Her  romance,  as  related  by  Mitzi,  is  a 
familiar  story.  Her  attorney-fiance  was  her 
first  beau.  They  met  when  she  was  appear- 
ing in  “Naughty  Marietta”  at  the  Phil- 
harmonic five  years  ago.  They  have  gone 
steady  ever  since.  She  promised  her  mother 
“many  years  ago — when  I was  a little  girl 
— long  before  I met  Richard — that  I 
wouldn’t  get  married  until  I was  twenty- 
one.”  Until  then,  she  was  just  “engaged  to 
be  engaged.  . . .” 

Mitzi  turned  twenty-one  September  4th, 
a few  days  before  she  opened  as  the  star 
of  “Jollyanna.”  Reporters  were  all  poised 
to  print  how,  like  Cinderella,  on  the 
stroke  of  midnight  come  September  3rd 
she  would  turn  into  a blushing  bride.  But 
they  were  denied  this  when,  weeks  before 
that  date,  Mitzi  said  her  wedding  would 
have  to  be  postponed.  “Look,”  she  said 
unhappily,  “I  never  said  I’d  get  married 
the  first  day  after  I was  twenty-one!” 

It  became  generally  known  that  for  an 
interval  Mitzi’s  fiance  and  his  mother  had 
occupied  a separate  four-room  apartment 
in  the  rambling  three-story  house  high  on 
a hilltop  overlooking  Hollywood  which 
Mitzi  and  her  mother  rent.  This  added  to 
the  rumors  that  Mitzi  was  secretly  married. 

According  to  friends,  this  was  an  econ- 
omy move.  Mitzi,  who  admittedly  likes 
“the  feeling  of  living  on  a hill,”  and  her 
mother  found  the  place  and  rented  it 
months  before  she  signed  her  motion  pic- 
ture contract.  With  their  inherent  warmth 
and  hospitality,  they  wanted  a place  with 
a welcome  mat  large  enough  for  the  over- 
flow of  relatives  and  friends  who  visit 
them.  Rent  and  expenses  were  high.  As 
Mitzi  once  told  a friend,  “For  a while  there 
we  were  having  hamburgers  every  night. 
And  hamburgers  every  night  can  get 
pretty  tiresome.”  Four  rooms  of  the  house 
divide  into  an  apartment  with  its  own 
outside  entrance.  This  they  could  rent.  And 
they  did — to  the  Coyles,  to  Richard  and 
his  mother,  who  were  looking  for  an 
apartment  at  that  time. 

During  the  years,  Mitzi’s  mother,  whom 
her  fiance  teasingly  calls  “Slim,”  and  his 
mother,  whose  name  is  “Min” — and  whom 
Mitzi  addresses  affectionately  as  “My  Min” 
— have  become  very  close  friends.  Also, 
this  would  enable  both  families  to  econo- 
mize towards  the  home  the  engaged  couple 
planned  to  buy. 

Her  explanation  for  postponing  her  mar- 
riage is  very  simple,  and  very  believable. 
“We  can’t  get  married  now,”  Mitzi  says. 
“I’ll  be  with  the  show  on  through  the 
middle  of  January,  and  I’m  not  going  to 
get  married  when  I’m  doing  a show.  We’re 
taking  ‘Jollyanna’  across  the  country — 
maybe  to  Broadway.  This  wouldn’t  be  my 


Watch  BLONDE  Hair 
Come  to  Life! 


See  it  Gleam  with  Radiant  Color.  Spar- 
kling Lustre— Shades  Lighter  with  New 
Shampoo  Made  Specially  for  Blondes 

Want  to  keep  your  hair  from  getting  dark  and  faded? 
Want  to  restore  its  life  and  lustre  — see  it  shades 
lighter,  brighter,  shinier  — at  once!  Then  use 
BLONDEX!  For  BLONDEX,  alone,  contains  miraculous 
ANDIUM— shines  and  lightens  as  it  shampoos.  In 
just  11  minutes,  its  creamy,  billowy  lather  rinses 
away  dingy  film  that  makes  hair  dark  and  dull.  Hair 
sparkles  with  lustre,  looks  shades  lighter— radiant. 
No  wonder  more  blondes  use  BLONDEX  than  any 
other  shampool  Safe  for  children.  Get  BLONDEX 
today.  At  10c,  drug  and  toilet  goods  counters. 


Sell  CHILDREN’S  WEAR 


MAKE  EXTRA  MONEY 

with  FREE  Style  Display 

Make  EXTRA  MONEY  introducing  world’s  cutest 
Children’s  Dresses.  Big  selection  latest  adorable 
styles  . . . AMAZING  LOW  PRICES.  Mothers 
thrilled  . . . order  on  sight!  Big,  complete  style 
display  FREE.  Rush  name  ana  address  NOW. 
Harford  Frocks,  Dept.  H-HSI.Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 


LARGE  SIZE  OF  YOUR  FAVORITE 

MOVIE  STAR 


f 

I (DELUXE  TYPE— Suitable  for  Framing) 
I SPECIAL  OFFER — FOR  LIMITED  "TIME  ONLY 
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ofpopu — 

how  to  get  ADDRESSES,  BIRTHDAYS,  and 
photos  of  STARS’  HOMES.  Send  name  of 
your  favorite  star  and  only  1 5c  for  handling, 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CENTER 

Box  2309,  Dept.  L-IO.  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 


LOVELY  BIRTHSTONE  RING 


Guaranteed 
to  please 
YOGI 


A neat  design,  attractive 
looking,  made  in  1/40  14k 
rolled  GOLD  plate  with 
simulated  Birthstone  set— 
Your  Size  and  Month 
\for  selling  $1.00  worth  of 
f Rosebud  Products.  Order 
' 4 boxes  Rosebud  Salve  to 
sell  at  25^  a box  or  2 bottles 
Rosebud  Perfume  to  sell 
at  50(f  a bottle.  " Easy  to  sell.  ” 
Send  NO  Money  — We  trust  you. 
ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO.  Box  9,  W00DSB0R0,  MARYLAND. 


WANTEP! 


CHILDREN’S 

PHOTOS 


For  Calendars  • Billboards  * Magazines 


Your  child’s  photo  may  bring  you  as  much  as  $200 
from  advertisers.  Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys  and 
girls  6 months  to  18  years  old.  Let  your  child,  too,  have 
this  wonderful  opportunity  to  be  presented  to  the 
nation’s  leading  advertisers.  (Not  a contest.)  Send 
ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval  (ONLY  ONE). 
Print  child’s  name  and  parent’s  name  and  address 
on  back.  Picture  returned  in  60  days  if  not  accepted. 


SPOTLITE  PHOTO  DIRECTORY 

7070-FF  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 


Learn  Facts  About 

Colitis  and  Piles 


FREE  BOOK  — Explains  Causes, 
Effects  and  Treatment 
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Avoid 
iDangers 
|of  Delay 


Learn  about  Colon  troubles,  Stomach  con- 
ditions, Piles  and  other  rectal  conditions. 
Causes,  effects  and  treatment.  171-page  book 
sent  FREE.  McCleary  Clinic  and  Hospital, 
1023  Elms  Blvd.,  Excelsior  Springs,  Mo. 


are  here! 
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Easy — Profitable ! 

Now — solve  all  your  extra  money 
worries — no  investment  necessary 
— you  need  no  previous  experience. 

Thousands  of  people  across  the 
country  tell  us  how  many  wonderful 
things  they've  done  with  the  extra 
money  they've  earned  in  their 
spare  time! 

Your  Big  Opportunity! 

If  you  have  a regular  job — you 
can  represent  us  in  your  spare  time. 
Or  you  can  devote  full  time  to  our 
job — be  completely  independent 
and  build  up  a business  of  your 
own.  In  either  case  you  can  increase 
your  earnings — tremendously. 

Act  NOW! 

Start  Now — it's  easy,  costs  you 
nothing — just  act  as  magazine  sec- 
retary for  your  friends  and  neigh- 
bors for  OUR  MAGAZINES. 
(U.S.A.  sales  only.)  Write  today — 
NOW — for  FREE  material  and  in- 
formation to: 

Subscription  Agents  Division 
MACFADDEN  PUBLICATIONS.  INC. 
205  E.  42nd  Street.  New  York.  N.  Y. 

Dept.  PH  1052-88 
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our  Easy  Dollars 


Suffering  from  symptoms  of 

ASTHMATIC  ATTACKS 


Get  relief  from  dreaded  symptoms  of 
bronchial  asthma 


Wl 


» ASTHMADOR 

...Dr.  R.  SchifFmann’s  ASTHMADOR  is 
quality  inhalant  formula  that  helps  make 
“•  breathing  easier.  Outsells  all  other 
treatments  of  its  kind  year 
after  year!  Ask  your  druggist 
for  ASTHMADOR  in 
powder,  cigarette  or 
pipe  mixture  form. 


yj  •]  J 4 SAVE  ON 
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•*)  I CAM  IOC-> 


Substantial  savings  on  hun- 
dreds of  selected  Cottons! 
Buy  direct  from  famous  cot- 
ton specialists  ! Beautiful 
styles,  fabrics,  household 
Cottons  ...  all  fine  guaran- 
teed quality!  Join  the  hun- 
dreds of  thousands  who  buy  and 
save  year  ’round  . . . outfit  entire 
family  and  home!  Get  FREE 
Catalog  to  show  you  how  now! 
Just  send  name  and  address  I 

SOUTH  CAROLINA  MILLS 

Dept.  663f  Spartanburg, S.C. 


idea  of  marriage — Richard  traveling  around 
and  catching  up  with  us  for  a day  or  two 
whenever  he  could.  We  want  ours  to  be 
a normal  marriage.  That’s  the  way  Richard 
and  I are.  We  couldn’t  be  more  normal. 
None  of  that  tinsel  and  quick-silver  part 
of  this  business  for  us.  We  have  been  to  a 
night  club  but  three  times  in  as  many  years 
— each  time  it  was  to  celebrate  my  mother’s 
birthday.  I love  Hollywood  and  my  career, 
but  with  us  it’s  business.  One  we  both 
like  and  respect,  but  still  a business.  We 
don’t  want  a ‘theatrical’  marriage.  We’d 
rather  wait  and  have  our  wedding  the  way 
we’ve  planned  it  for  so  long.” 

A hectic  hurried  ceremony  between  the 
matinee  and  the  evening  show  is  not  for 
Mitzi.  Nor  a backstage  honeymoon.  After 
five  years  you  can  wait  a few  months  more. 

Today,  Mitzi’s  name  is  in  lights  and  she 
has  the  star’s  dressing  room  she  once  vis- 
ualized, but  marriage  as  she  planned  it 
must  wait.  Not  even  the  help  of  her  own 
magic  slippers,  her  beloved  purple  toe 
shoes  which  superstitious  Mitzi  calls  her 
“lucky  shoes” — because  she  was  wearing 
them  in  a show  when  Twentieth  Century- 
Fox  discovered  her — could  arrange  this. 
“Nobody  else  believes  they  help — but  if 
I believe  they’re  lucky,  then  it  means  that 
to  me,”  says  Mitzi,  who  always  wears  them 
the  first  day  of  every  picture. 

Her  contract  specifies  she  be  given  six 
months  off  after  three  years  to  do  a stage 
show,  and  that  it  must  be  done  with 
Producer  Edwin  Lester,  who  gave  her  her 
big  break.  In  this,  the  third  year,  Mitzi 
was  offered  the  lead  in  “Jollyanna.” 

“Just  think,  the  star  of  the  show!”  Mitzi 
says,  even  now  still  wide-eyed  about  it. 
“It’s  so  wonderful  to  be  the  star.  The  way 
they  ask  your  opinion  of  numbers  and  cos- 
tumes and  everything.  The  way  everybody 
keeps  saying  ‘What  do  you  think,  Mitzi? 
What  would  you  like,  Mitzi?’  . . . Golly!” 

Not  so  wonderful,  however,  is  the 
thought  of  long  weeks  she  may  be  sep- 
arated from  her  fiance  while  the  show  is 
on  the  road.  Not  when  she  remembers  a 
week  away  from  him  last  year,  when  she 
vacationed  with  her  mother  and  aunt  in 
Twenty-Nine  Palms.  “The  first  two  days 
were  fun — but  by  the  third,  I was  calling 
him  long  distance  three  times  a day!” 

But  wisely  enough,  her  fiance  under- 
stands their  respective  roles  in  the  back- 
stage  drama  that  is  a familiar  part  of  star- 
dom and  its  demands.  As  for  Mitzi — just 
inquire  whether  during  the  past  five  years 
she  wouldn’t  have  been  wise  to  encourage 
other  admirers,  as  some  basis  for  com- 
parison, and  you  get  an  amazed,  “Why 
should  I have  gone  with  anybody  else? 
He’s  everything  I could  ever  want  in  a 
man.  When  you  find  somebody  like  Rich- 
ard—” she  breaks  off.  Then  picking  up 
steam,  “Look,  when  you’re  ahead.  . .” 

When  you’re  ahead,  don’t  press  your 
luck.  Don’t  try  the  purple  shoes  too  far. 

How  lucky  for  her  the  past  five  years 
have  proven.  Along  with  the  fact  that  a 
teenager  named  Mitzi  Gaynor  knew  her 
own  head  and  heart  amazingly  well. 

From  the  first,  she  felt  it  would  be  right 
for  her  to  marry  someone  outside  her  own 
profession.  A lawyer,  say.  “Professional 
men  are  less  emotional,”  she  points  out. 
“Take  me — I'm  either  way  up  or  so  far 
down  you  can’t  dig  me  up  with  a spade. 
But  Richard  is  a very  calming  influence.” 

Let  her  blow  up  about  something  with, 
“Oh,  you  make  me  so  mad!”  “And  where 
can  you  go  from  there,”  says  Mitzi,  “when 
the  man  in  question  just  agrees  calmly, 
‘I  know  I do,  dear.  But  let’s  just  think 
this  thing  out.’  ” By  the  time  she  sits  and 
thinks  a few  seconds,  the  whole  matter  is 
straightened  out. 

“These  lawyers — they’re  so  logical!”  says 
Mitzi.  “But  so  right  for  me.  I keep  ex- 


If  it’s  whiter  skin 
you  want... 


Use  the  Cream  That 
Guarantees  Results! 

Ladies — there’s  a trend  today  toward 
paler  complexions.  Don’t  take  our 
word  for  it — just  look  at  the  models 
featured  in  this  magazine.  Fortunes 
were  spent  for  that  whiter  skin 
at  expensive  beauty  salons.  Now 
Mercolized  Wax  Cream  guarantees  to 
you  the  same  result  in  just  10  days. 
It’s  quick,  easy  to  use,  and  so  inexpen- 
sive. You’ll  call  it  "white  magic”  when 
you  see  its  marvelous  effect  on  the 
most  stubborn,  darkened,  complexions. 

And  that’s  not  all  . . . Mercolized 
Wax  Cream  leaves  your  skin  really 
younger  looking,  smoother  and  softer. 
Freckles,  dull  or  discoloredlookingskin, 
just  seem  to  disappear.  Buy  a jar  to- 
day.  Remember,  you’ll  never  have  to 
cover  up  your  complexion  when  you 
use  Mercolized  Wax  Cream.  Only  $1.00 
plus  tax  at  all  drug  and  department 
stores.  Money  back  guarantee  if  you 
are  not  completely  satisfied. 
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n Sew  For  Cash 

I use  our  patterns,  materials,  directions  in  your 

own  home,  full  or  part  time.  We  buy  from  you. 

Wilson  Ties,  402  S.  Main,  Stillwater  (3)  Minn. 
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If  you  need  cash  FOR  ANY  PIlRPCSS . . . you 
may  BORROW  $50  to  $500,  regardless  of 
where  you  live  . . . ENTIRELY  BY  MAIL  . . . FAST, 

CONFIDENTIAL  service  NO  CO-SIGNERS!  NO 
ONE  WILL  KNOW  OF  YOUR  INQUIRY!  SOLVE 
YOUR  MONEY  PROBLEMS,  NOW!  Consoli-! 
date  old  bills.  Buy  what  you  need  and  repay 
In  convenient  monthly  payments  to  fit  your 
income.  ACT  NOW!  Mail  coupon  for  a 
money-request  application. 

AMERICAN  LOAN  PLAN  Dept.  TW-10 

SUPERVISED  BY  THE  STATE  OF  NEBRASKA 

219  City  National  Bank  Bldg.,  Omaha  2,  Nebr. 
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Curl  your  lashes  with  Kurlash.  In  GO 
seconds . . . lashes  look  longer, 
eyes  larger.  Kurlash  reveals  their  soft, 
natural  loveliness.  At  any  cosmetic 
counter,  $1  and  $1.25. 


The  Kurlash  Co.,  Inc.,  Rochester  4,  N.  Y. 
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TIME 


ACT  NOW  -HELP  FILLTHE  NEED 

Now  you  can  prepare  for  practical  experience 
as  a Trained  Practical  Nurse  in  spare  time. 
Many  earn  while  learning.  Ages  18  to  55.  High 
school  not  necessary.  Easy  payments.  Write 
for  free  information  and  sample  lesson  pages. 

WAYNE  SCHOOL  OF  PRACTICAL  NURSING,  INC. 

2525  Sheffield  Ave.,  Desk  E-66.  Chicago  14,  III. 
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S Christmas  Cards 


Personal  Christmas  Cards,  Sparkle  like  Diamonds! 

Shimmering,  Twinkling  folders  everyone  will  love.  Show 
this  new  sensation  to  friends,  neighbors.  Extra  Money!  Christmas  & 

Everyday  Boxes.  Name  Imprinted  cards,  50  for  $1.25,  up.  FREE  }samplesi 
GLITTERING  SAMPLES  plus  assortments  on  approval.  WRITE  TODAY 

CHAS.  C.  SCHWER  CO..  29G  Elm  St., Westfield,  Mass. 


30  Church  Street, 


IMITATION 

DIAMOND  RINGS 

$1.49  each  or  both  for  S2.49 

Gorgeous  Solitaire  and  Wedding 
Ring  set  with  beautiful  imitation 
diamonds  in  1/30  14Kt.  Yellow 

Gold  Plated  or  Sterling  Silver  or 
White  Gold  color  effect  on  a 
MONEY-BACK  GUARANTEE.  SEND 
NO  MONEY.  Pay  Postman  on  de- 
livery plus  postal  charges.  If  you 
send  cash  or  money  order  with 
order  we  pay  postage. 

HAREM  CO.,  “The  House  of  Rings," 
Dept.  K 1 33,  New  York  7.  N.  Y. 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 

Immediate 
Relief! 


A few  drops  of  OUTGRO®  bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGIIO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


Magic  Run-R-Stop  stops  runs  right  on  the 
spot  in  nylon  — silk  — rayon.  Comes  in 
handy,  plastic  purse  vanity. 


Be  smart— look  smart— save  your  hosiery 

Only  15c  complete 

of  dept.,  ten  cent  stores,  shoe  stores 


RUNR-STOP 

Camille  Spec.,  N.  Y N.  Y. 


pecting  Richard  to  rave  and  rant  back  at 
me.  But  he  never  does.  He  just  looks  at 
me  and  listens  to  my  argument,  then  he 
calms  me  down.” 

A close  association  of  five  years  like 
theirs  enables  both  to  make  compromises 
and  adjustments.  “The  first  year  we  dis- 
agreed on  a lot  of  things.  Or  rather,  I did. 
But  I was  so  in  love — I didn’t  know  from 
nothin’  anyway.  We  understand  one  an- 
other very  well  now.  Richard  is  so  under- 
standing, and  so  right  for  me  in  every 
way.  He  has  none  of  the  little  traits  or 
mannerisms  that  irritate  me.  It’s  the  little 
things  in  a marriage  that  can  be  so  an- 
noying— I would  imagine.” 

After  five  years,  a girl  observes  her 
share  of  little  things  too,  like  looking  at 
a man’s  face  and  knowing  instinctively 
how  weary  he  is. 

After  five  years,  she  can  know  how  won- 
derful his  sense  of  humor  is  and  ap- 
preciate his  teasing  way.  Like  when  Mitzi 
drops  some  slang  expression  she  has  picked 
up  at  the  studio.  “You  know,  phrases  like 
‘he’s  real  gone,’  or  get  enthusiastic  about 
a choreographer  and  tell  Richard,  ‘This 
man  is  the  coolest  thing  that  ever  hap- 
pened to  anybody!’  ” Upon  which  her  at- 
torney-fiance elevates  his  own  cool  eye- 
brow. “Cool?”  he  repeats.  “You  know, 
honey — cool,”  says  Mitzi.  Then,  as  per 
long- established  ritual,  she  laughs,  “He 
says,  ‘Well — let’s  get  the  book.’  He  looks 
it  up  in  the  dictionary  and  says — ‘Oh — 
rigid— eh?’  ” 

In  five  years  she  can  know  there’s  noth- 
ing to  fear  from  their  two  careers.  “He 
knows  I’ve  been  working  in  some  phase 
of  show  business  for  seven  years  now, 
that  I’ve  grown  up  with  it  and  enjoy  it.  If 
he  thought  it  was  just  the  money,  he  might 
be  different.  But  he  knows  how  much  it 
means  to  me.  He’s  a tremendous  help  too, 
reading  lines  with  me.  I get  two  copies  of 
every  script.  He  has  his  and  I have  mine. 
He’s  taught  me  so  much  about  how  to 
‘think’  a line  through,  as  well  as  the 
shortcuts  to  learning  them.” 

And  going  steady  for  five  years  allows 
ample  time  to  study  at  close  range  one’s 
prospective  mother-in-law. 

“My  mother  thinks  more  of  Richard 
than  she  does  of  me,”  states  Mitzi.  She 
adds  laughingly,  “And  I don’t  like  it  one 
bit.  I keep  reminding  him,  ‘I’ve  lost  a 
mother  and  you’ve  got  another  one.’  Mine 


Moving? 

Please  notify  us  six  weeks  be- 
forehand; otherwise  some  issues 
may  miss  you.  Also,  back  copies 
may  not  be  available.  Write  to: 

Macfadden  Publications,  Inc. 

205  E.  42nd  St.,  New  York  17 
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High  School  Course 

at  Home 


flSany  Finish  in  2 Years 

Go  as  rapidly  as  yoor  time  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  resi- 
dent  school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subjects 
completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 
American  School,  Dept.  H753,  Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37 


Ladies— here’s  your  chance  to 
get  beautiful  dresses  without 
paying  c single  penny!  And 
make  up  to  $100  in  a month 
just  by  wearing  and  showing 
them  to  your  friends.  Take 
your  choice  of  150  glorious  mod- 
els, given  to  you  as  a bonus.  No 
obligation— no  canvassing— no  expe- 
rience. It’s  our  way  of  advertising  our 
unbeatable  styles.  Everything  sent 
FREE.  Send  your  name,  address  and 
dress  size  on  postcard.  But  hurry! 
This  new  plan  is  so  popular,  open- 
ings are  limited. 

FASHION  FROCKS,  INC., 

Studio  K-4053,  Cincinnati  25,0 
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“Your  Hollywood  Career”  tells  you  how  . . . 
how  to  get  jobs  in  Hollywood,  how  to  prepare  I 
for  an  acting  career,  how  much  you  can  make. 
Plus  hints  on  living  costs,  needed  wardrobe 
guilds  and  dues,  selecting  an  agent... every- 
thing you  should  know  before  coming  to 
Hollywood.  Compiled  by  film  professionals 
with  combined  35  yrs.  success  on  both  sides 
of  camera.  Information  guaranteed  au- 
thentic. Send  $1  for  fact-packed  script  to 

“YOUr  Hollywood  Career,"  D#pt  P.  P 0.  Box  1748.  Hollywood  28. 


LEG  SUFFERERS 

Why  continue  to  suffer  without  attempt- 
ing to  do  something?  Write  today  for  New 
Booklet— “THE  LIEPE  METHODS  FOR 
HOME  USE.”  It  tells  about  Varicose 
Ulcers  and  Open  Leg  Sores.  Liepe  Methods 
used  while  you  walk.  More  than  60  years  of 
success.  Praised  and  en-i 
dorsed  by  multitudes. 

LIEPE  METHODS.  3250  N.  Green  Bay  Ave., 

Dept.  27-K,  Milwaukee  1?,  Wisconsin  I 


FREE 

booklet 


bieh  bed  DRESSES 


The  biggest  bargains  we  have 
ever  offered.  Prints,  solids, 
rayons,  cottons,  etc.  Assorted  i 
styles  and  colors.  Sizes  10  tol 
18,  10  for  54.95.  Larger  sizes! 

6 for  $4.95.  Some  of  these! 
dresses  were  worth  up  to! 

530.00  when  new.  Send  51 
deposit,  balance  C.O.D.  plus 
postage.  Your  54.95  refunded 

if  dissatisfied,  or  merchandise  ri 

exchanged  if  desired.  Many  other  clothing  bar- 
gains for  entire  family. 

POSTCARD  BRINGS  FREE  CStALOG 

Allied  Mail  Order  Co.,  Inc.,  Dept.  DH 

162  Christopher  /\ve.  B^jcSIyn  ;•>,  N V 


"49Sj 


When  NERVOUS 
y TENSION 

MAKES  YOU 

ALL  “KEYED-UP” 

Take  Miles  Nervine  to  re- 
lax. See  how  it  can  soothe 
and  comfort  “jangled” 
nerves.  Contains  no  Bar- 
biturates. Follow  the  label. 
Avoid  excessive  use.  At  all 
drugstores. 


MILES 

NERVINE 
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Your  Help  Wanted! 

We  Need  You  to  act  as  our 

Magazine  Secretary 

in  your  neighborhood. 

# • • 

No  Experience  Necessary! 

Earn  from  $10  fo  $50  in  your  spare  time — 
just  take  care  of  subscription  orders  for 
our  magazines  for  your  friends  and  neigh- 
bors! 

Steady  Extra  Income! 

Now — solve  oil  your  extra  money  worries 
— pay  those  bills,  buy  that  dress,  fix  up 
your  house! 

Thousands  of  people  across  the  country 
tell  us  how  many  wonderful  things  they've 
done  with  the  extra  money  they've  earned 
in  their  spare  time! 

Your  Big  Opportunity! 

If  you  have  a regular  job — you  can  repre- 
sent us  in  your  spare  time.  Or  you  can 
devote  full  time  to  our  job — be  com- 
pletely independent  and  build  up  a busi- 
ness of  your  own.  In  either  case  you  can 
increase  your  earnings — tremendously. 

Act  NOW! 

Start  NOW— it  's  easy,  costs  you  noth- 
ing— just  act  as  magazine  secretary  for 
your  friends  and  neighbors  for  OUR  MAG- 
AZINES. (U.S.A.  sales  only.)  Write  to- 
day — NOV/  — for  FREE  material  and 
information  to: 

Subscription  Secretary  Division 
Macfadden  Publications,  Inc. 

205  E.  42nd  Street 

New  York,  N.  Y.  PH  1052-88 
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Check  size  and  color  of  frame. 

□ 5x7  □ Ivory  and  Gold 

□ 8x10  □ Brown  and  Gold 

Beautiful  silk  finish  black  and  white 
enlargements  made  from  your  favorite 
snapshots,  photos  or  negatives.  Be 
sure  to  include  color  of  hair,  eyes 
and  clothing  for  complete  information 
on  having  your  enlargements  beauti- 
fully hand  colored  in  oil.  SEND  NO 
MONEY.  Simply  pay  postman  for  each 
enlargement  and  frame  plus  cost  of 
mailing.  Satisfaction  guaranteed. 
Limit  3 to  a customer.  Originals  re- 
turned with  enlargements.  Offer 
good  in  U.S.A.  only. 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STUDIOS 

7021  Santa  Monica  BIvtS  Dept.  C-139,  Hollywood  38.  Calif. 


Howto 

BE  AN  ACTRESS 

You,  too,  con  be  a star  ! ! YV  YV 
Have  the  world  at  your  feet  ! ! ! 
Private  easy  coaching  brings 
glamour,  beauty  and  romance: 

actress  qualities.  Complete 
course.  Script  from  many  Hit 
Movie  Scenes  included. 

Send  $2  to  ALLARD  PRODUCTIONS 
Box  1466-A,  Beverly  Hills,  Calif. 


is  always  going  around  asking  Richard, 
‘What  can  I fix  you,  dear?  What  can  I 
do  for  you,  dear?’  She  treats  him  like 
a king.  As  for  Richard’s  mother — My  Min 
— I adore  her!  We  look  more  alike  than 
my  mother  and  I do.  And  My  Min  is  al- 
ways taking  up  for  me.” 

When  their  two  families  dine  together 
at  Mitzi’s,  her  fiance  is  always  threatening, 
teasingly,  “I’ll  go  home  to  your  mother.” 
Adding  with  a sigh  of  sheer  satisfaction, 
“You  can  marry  me  if  you  want  to — but 
bring  your  mother  along.  I don’t  trust  you 
in  the  kitchen.”  Whereupon  his  bride-to- 
be  reminds,  “But  your  mother  is  teaching 
me  how  to  cook!” 

Regardless  of  their  shared  opinion  that 
newlyweds  should  live  alone,  already 
they  can  weigh  the  potential  disadvantages. 
“We  keep  asking  ourselves,  ‘How  can  we 
do  without  them?’  ” laughs  Mitzi.  “What 
with  Richard  being  so  very  fond  of 
my  mother’s  cooking.  And  where  could  I 
find  another  canasta  partner  like  My  Min?” 

They’re  an  affectionate  family  foursome, 
whether  they’re  playing  cards  or  spending 
a gala  evening  together  at  a neighborhood 
movie,  armed  to  the  teeth  with  popcorn. 
If  it’s  Mitzi’s  picture,  they  sit  in  a tense 
family  huddle.  If  her  mother,  out  of  their 
long  working  partnership,  offers  any  help- 
ful comments,  “Why  didn’t  you  . . .”  Min 
will  be  sure  to  counteract  with,  “I  think 
you  were  just  fine,  Mitzi.”  Richard?  “He 
just  sits  there  saying  nothing,  with  his 
hands  clenched,  waiting  for  the  jury  to 
come  in.” 

At  the  moment  Mitzi  and  her  husband- 
to-be  are  looking  for  a home  to  buy. 
“Preferably  a house  on  a hill.  I’d  love 
living  up  above  the  Sunset  Strip.” 

As  this  is  written  her  plans  are  to  be 
married  “early  next  year  when  I finish  in 
‘Jollyanna.’  We  want  a simple  church 
wedding  with  a few  close  people,”  she 
says  seriously,  then  breaks  off,  laughingly 
remembering  how  many  close  relatives 
and  close  friends  they  both  have.  “Maybe 
we’ll  hold  it  on  television.” 

Her  wedding  gown?  “I  don’t  like  to  talk 
about  that,”  she  says,  serious  again.  “I’m 
so  superstitious.  A magazine  wanted  me  to 
model  a wedding  gown  layout — but  I 
wouldn't  dare.  It’s  the  same  when  I’m  up 
for  a part.  I never  talk  about  it.  Sometimes 
I don’t  even  tell  Richard.  I’m  bursting,  but 
I don’t  say  anything  until  I know — for 
fear  of  jinxing  it.” 

Which  brings  up  the  matter  of  the 
“lucky”  house  Mitzi  and  her  mother  now 
rent,  concerning  which  Mitzi  has  observed 
with  some  degree  of  mild  understatement, 
“It’s  a busy  house.” 

“It’s  no  great  shots  of  a house,”  she 
says,  “but  it’s  such  a lucky  house!  Since 
we’ve  been  living  there,  I landed  the  part 
in  'The  Great  Waltz,’  I signed  with  Twen- 
tieth, I got  the  part  in  ‘Golden  Girl,’  and 
‘I  Don’t  Care  Girl’  and  ‘Bloodhounds  of 
Broadway’  and  now  ‘Jollyanna.’  My  moth- 
er has  written  a television  play,  and  a 
recording  company  is  interested  in  putting 
out  an  album  of  songs  with  her  lyrics.  My 
cousin  Yvonne  Ruby  quit  her  job  with  an 
ice  show  and  started  working  with  a mod- 
eling agency,  and  she  hasn’t  been  two 
days  without  a job  since  then.  Her  boy 
friend.  Coulter  Irwin,  hadn’t  worked  in  a 
year,  but  he  came  over  to  the  house  three 
times  to  see  her — and  got  a series  of  tele- 
vision shows!  It’s  such  a lucky  house,  I 
don’t  see  how  I can  leave  it.” 

In  the  meantime,  take  Mitzi’s  word  for 
it.  “We’re  not  married — and  we’re  not  going 
to  get  married  right  now.”  She  refuses  to 
be  rumored  into  a wedding  other  than  that 
which  fulfills  her  own  five-year-dream. 

Then,  and  only  then,  can  Mitzi  Gaynor 
put  her  purple  shoes  away.  The  End 


CLEARASIL—  NEW  SCIENTIFIC  ADVANCE 

At  last!  A new  medication  called  clearasil 
has  proved  so  effective  in  tests  by  skin  spe- 
cialists that  it  brings  entirely  new  hope  to 
pimple  sufferers.  In  skin  specialists’  tests  on 
202  patients,  9 out  of  every  10  were  cleared 
up  or  definitely  improved  by  clearasil. 

AMAZING  STARVING  ACTION,  clearasil  is 

greaseless  and  fast-drying  in  contact  with 
pimples.  Not  only  medicates  but  actually  starves 
pimples  because  it  helps  remove  the  oils*  that 
pimples  "feed"  on. 

INSTANT  RELIEF  from  embarrassment  because 
clearasil  is  skin-colored  to  hide  pimples  im- 
mediately. Greaseless  . . . stainless  . . . pleasant  to 
leave  on  day  and  night  for  uninterrupted 
medication. 

THOUSANDS  HAIL  CLEARASIL.  Boys,  girls, 
adults  everywhere  have  found  that  clearasil  is 
one  medication  that  worked  so  well  for  them 
they've  gone  out  of  their  way  to  tell  others.  The 
result:  In  a short  time  clearasil  has  become 
the  medication  used  by  more  people  of  all  ages 
i.an  any  other  specific  pimple  medication.** 

reported  in  Reader’s  Digest,  clearasil  is 

the  same  type  medication  used  in  clinical  tests 
reported  in  Reader's  Digest. 


GUARANTEED  to  be  more  effective  than  any  medica- 
tion you  have  ever  used  and  to  actually  help  your 
skin  condition  beyond  your  fond- 
est hopes,  or  your  money  back. 


Only  594  Economy  Size  984. 

AT  ALL  DRUGGISTS 


01  A Ilf  I 

f*  Guaranteed  by 
^Good  Housekeeping  y 

ApnmLP 


* Over  -activity  of  certain  oil  glands  is  recognized  by  authorities 
as  a major  factor  in  acne.  ** According  to  actual  store  surveys. 


AMAZING  QUICK  EASY  CASH  IS  YOURS 

No  selling  necessary  just  show  Rainbow’s  beautiful 
Christmas  Card  Assortments,  Children’s  Books,  Gifts, 
Novelties,  Personalized  Stationery,  Napkins,  etc.  Save 
Friends,  Relatives,  etc.  time  & money.  No  investment. 
Deal  with  one  of  New  York’s  largest  imprint  companies 
for  guaranteed  satisfaction.  Costs  nothing  to  try.  Write 
today.  SAMPLES  ON  APPROVAL. 

RAINBOW,  38-J  E.  1st  St„  New  York  3 


A “GOD-SEND”  women 

WHO  NEED  CLOTHES  AND  MONEY 

Thousands  of  women  have  found  this  easy, 
pleasant  way  of  getting  dresses  and  earn-  . 
ing  money  a real  “God-Send.”  Just  show  friends  " 
and  neighbors  beautiful , newest-style  dresses  and 
lingerie,  hosiery,  children’s  wear,  men’s  shirts, 
socks,  etc.  Take  orders  at  amazingly  low  prices. 

Big  profits  for  you.  No  experience  needed— no 
money  needed,  ever.  You  can  even  get  personal  . 
dresses  for  yourself  without  paying  one  centl  & 

FREE  DISPLAY  OUTFIT 

\Send  No  Money 

\ Rush  name  today!  We 
\ will  send  you  beautiful, 

\ colorful  Style  Kit  Ab- 

\ solutely  Free,  with 
i full  instructions  and  J 
tlVVi  v easy  money-making  , 

ns.  Write  now!  You’ll  be  happy  you  didl^  mtwmm  , , „ 

IE  MELVILLE  CO.,  Dept.  7526,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 
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Casts  of  Current  Pictures 


ANNA — Lux  Film:  Anna,  Silvana  Mangano;  Mother 
Superior,  Gaby  Morlay;  Andrea,  Raf  Vallone;  Pro- 
fessor Ferri,  Jacques  Dumesnil;  Vittorio,  Vittorio 
Gassman;  Luisa,  sister  of  Anna,  Patrizia  Mangano; 
Lucia,  sister  of  Andrea,  Natascia  Mangano;  Sister 
Virginia,  Dina  Romano;  Sister  Carmela,  Rosita  Pi- 
sano; a mother,  Bianca  Doria;  a father,  Rocco 
D’Assunta;  a nurse,  Lilia  Rocco;  a patient,  Dina 
Perbellini;  the  colonel,  Emilio  Petacci ; the  mother  of 
Andrea,  Tina  Lattanzi;  a nurse,  Mariemma  Bardi; 
Dr.  Mansi,  Piero  Lulli. 

BREAKDOWN — Realart:  Juno  H annum,  Ann  Rich- 
ards; Terry  Williams,  William  Bishop;  Candy  Allen, 
Anne  Gwynne;  Nick  Samson,  Sheldon  Leonard;  Pete 
Samson,  Wally  Cassell;  Punchy,  Richard  Benedict; 
Judge  H annum,  John  Vosper;  A l Bell,  Roy  Engel; 
Long  shot,  Joe  McTurk;  Doc,  Norman  Rainey;  The 
Champ,  Hal  Bartlett;  Mrs.  Prescott,  Elena  Strangelo; 
Girl  in  the  Honky  Tonk,  Michelle  King;  Newsboy, 
Gene  Covelli;  DeVito,  A1  Cantor. 

CARIBBEAN — Pine-Thomas,  Paramount:  Dick 
Lindsay,  John  Payne;  Christine , Arlene  Dahl;  Bar- 
clay, Sir  Cedric  Hardwicke;  McAllister,  Francis  S. 
Sullivan;  Shiveley,  Willard  Parker;  Burford,  Dennis 
Hoey;  Quashy,  Clarence  Muse;  Robert  McAllister , 
William  Pullen;  Evans,  Walter  Reed;  Townsend, 
Ramsey  Hill;  Stewart,  John  Hart. 

CRIMSON  PIRATE,  THE— Warners:  Vallo,  Burt 
Lancaster;  Ojo,  Nick  Cravat;  Consnelo,  Eva  Bartok; 
Humble  Bellows,  Torin  Thatcher;  Prudence,  James 
Hayter;  Baron  Gruda,  Leslie  Bradley;  Bianca,  Mar- 
got Grahame;  Pablo  Murphy,  Noel  Purcell;  El  Libre, 
Frederick  Leicester;  Governor,  Eliot  Makeham;  Col- 
onel, Frank  Pettingill;  La  Signorita,  Dagmar  Wyn- 
ter;  Attache,  Christopher  Lee. 

DREAMBOAT- — 20th  Century-Fox:  Thornton  Sayre, 
Clifton  Webb;  Gloria,  Ginger  Rogers;  Carol  Sayre, 
Anne  Francis;  Bill  Ainslee,  Jeffrey  Hunter;  Dr.  Cof- 
fey, Elsa  Lanchester;  Sam  Levitt,  Fred  Clark;  Har- 
rington, Paul  Harvey;  Timothy  Stone,  Ray  Collins; 
Mimi,  Helene  Stanley;  Judge  Bowles,  Richard  Gar- 
rick; Commandant,  George  Barrows;  Desk  Clerk,  Jay 
Adler;  Lavinia,  Marietta  Canty;  Mrs.  Gunther, 
Laura  Brooks;  Used  Car  Salesman,  Emery  Parnell; 
Mrs.  Faust,  Helen  Hatch;  Macintosh,  Harry  Chesh- 
ire; George  Bradley,  Everett  Glass;  Clarence  Bornay, 
Paul  Maxey;  Giant  Arab,  Sander  Szabo;  Court  Clerk, 
Leo  Clary;  Denham,  Lee  Turnbull;  Dorothy,  Helen 
Brown;  Drunk,  A1  Herman;  Hotel  Clerk,  Howard 
Banks;  Hotel  Detective,  Jack  Mather. 

FEARLESS  FAGAN— M-G-M:  Abbey  Ames,  Janet 
Leigh;  Pvt.  Floyd  Hilston,  Carleton  Carpenter;  Sgt. 
Kellwin,  Keenan  Wynn;  Capt.  Daniels,  Richard  An- 
derson; Mrs.  Ardley,  Ellen  Corby;  Nurse,  Barbara 
Ruick;  Mr.  Ardley,  John  Call;  Owen  Gil f man,  Rob- 
ert Burton;  Col.  Horne,  Wilton  Graff;  E mil  Touch- 
nits,  Parley  Baer;  Cpl.  Gcft,  Jonathan  Cott. 


JUST  FOR  YOU — Paramount:  Jordan  Blake,  Bing 
Crosby;  Carolina  Hill,  Jane  Wyman;  Allida  dc  Bronk- 
liart,  Ethel  Barrymore;  Jerry  Blake,  Robert  Arthur; 
Barbara  Blake,  Natalie  Wood;  Mrs.  Angevine,  Cora 
Witherspoon;  George  Polansky,  Ben  Lessy;  Hodges, 
Regis  Toomey;  Leo,  Art  Smith;  David  McKenzie , 
Leon  Tyler;  Hank  Ross,  Willis  Bouchey;  George, 
Herbert  Vigran. 

LES  MI SERABLES — 20th  Century-Fox:  Jean  Val- 
jean,  Michael  Rennie;  Cosctte,  Debra  Paget;  J avert, 
Robert  Newton;  Bishop,  Edmund  Gwenn;  Fantine, 
Sylvia  Sidney;  Marius,  Cameron  Mitchell;  Madame 
Magloire,  Elsa  Lanchester;  Robert,  James  Robertson 
Justice;  Genflou,  Joseph  Wiseman;  Brevet,  Rhys  Wil- 
liams; Madame  Bonnet,  Florence  Bates;  Cicely,  Mer- 
ry Anders;  Bonnet,  John  Rogers;  Corporal,  Charles 
Keane;  Bosun,  John  Dierkes;  Chochcpaille,  John  Cos- 
tello; Madame  Courbet,  Norma  Yarden;  Dupuy,  Wil- 
liam Cottrell;  Val jean’s  Maid,  Oueenie  Leonard; 
Gavroehe,  Bobby  Hyatt;  Lieutenant,  Sanders  Clark; 
Cosette,  Age  7 , Patsy  Weil. 

LURE  OF  THE  WILDERNESS— 20th  Century- 
Fox:  Laurie  Harper,  Jean  Peters;  Ben  Tyler,  Jeffrey 
Hunter;  Noreen,  Constance  Smith;  Jim  Harper,  Wal- 
ter Brennan;  Zack  Taylor,  Tom  Tully;  Pat  McGowan, 
Harry  Shannon;  Sheriff  Brink,  Will  Wright;  Dave 
Longdcn,  Jack  Elam;  Ned  Tyler,  Harry  Carter;  Har- 
ry Longdcn,  Pat  Hogan;  Sliep  Rigby,  A1  Thompson; 
Will  Stone,  Robert  Adler;  Square  Dance  Caller,  Sher- 
man Sanders;  Widow  Sutton,  Mary  Parker;  Jack 
Doran,  Robert  Karnes;  Sloane,  George  Spaulding: 
Sheriff  Jepson,  Walter  Taylor. 

ONE  MINUTE  TO  ZERO— R-K-O:  Col.  Steve  Jan- 
owski,  Robert  Mitchum;  Linda  Day,  Ann  Blyth;  Col. 
John  Parker,  William  Talman;  Sgt.  Baker,  Charles 
McGraw;  Capt.  Ralston,  Richard  Egan;  Mary  Park- 
er, Margaret  Sheridan;  Maj.  General  Thomas,  Roy 
Roberts:  General  Tasker,  Tyler  McVey;  General 
Stone,  William  Forrest;  Private  Lane,  Alvin  Green- 
man;  Private  Means,  Wally  Cassell;  Private  Jones, 
Hal  Baylor;  Private  Mendoza,  Lalo  Rios;  Private 
Weiss,  Larry  Stewart;  Private  Krug,  Buddy  Swan; 
Private  Noble,  Ted  Ryan;  Private  Clark,  Tom  Carr; 
Dr.  Engstrand,  Eduard  Franz;  Francois  Villon, 
Maurice  Marsac;  Lieut.  Stevens,  Edward  Firestone; 
Sgt.  Cook,  Tom  Irish;  Dr.  Carter,  Robert  Gist;  Gen. 
Chin,  Dr.  Henry  De  Young;  Korean  Boy,  Leslie 
Toma. 

SON  OF  A LI  BABA- U;I:  Kashma  Baba,  Tony 
Curtis;  Kiki,  Piper  Laurie;  Tala,  Susan  Cabot; 
Mustafa.  William  Reynolds;  Hussein,  Hugh  O’Brian; 
Caliph,  Victor  Jory;  Ali  Baba,  Morris  Ankrum;  Ka- 
reeb,  Philip  Van  Zandt;  Babu,  Leon  Balasco;  Farouf, 
Palmer  Lee;  Theda,  Barbara  Knudson:  Cain,  Alice 
Kelley;  Capt.  Youssef,  Gerald  Mohr;  Zaza,  Milada 
Mladova;  Princess  Karma,  Katherine  Warren;  Com- 
mandant, Robert  Barratt. 


SOX  OF  PALEFACE — Paramount:  Junior,  Bob  1 
Hope;  Mike,  Jane  Russell;  Roy  Rogers,  Roy  Rogers;  I 
Kirk,  Bill  Williams;  Doc  Love  joy,  Lloyd  Corrigan;  | 
Ebeneezer  Hawkins,  Paul  E.  Burns;  Sheriff  McIn- 
tyre, Douglas  Dumbrille;  Prc.  Stoner,  Harry  Von 
Zell;  Indian  Chief,  Iron  Eyes  Cody;  Blacksmith,  Wee 
Willie  Davis;  Charley,  Charley  Cooley. 

STORY  OF  WILL  ROGERS.  THE — Warners:  Will 
Rogers,  Will  Rogers,  Jr.;  Mrs.  Will  Rogers,  Jane 
Wyman;  Clem  Rogers,  Carl  Benton  Reid;  Cora  Mar- 
shall, Eve  Miller;  Bert  Lynn,  James  Gleason;  Dusty  . 
Donovan,  Slim  Pickens;  Wiley  Post,  Noah  Beery,  Jr.;  ; 
Mrs.  Foster , Mary  Wickes;  Dave  Marshall,  Steve  * 
Brodie;  Orville  James,  Pinky  Tomlin;  Sally  Rogers, 
Margaret  Field;  Art  Frazer,  Virgil  S.  Taylor;  Mr. 
Cavendish,  Richard  Kean;  Joe  Arrow,  Jay  Silver- 
heels;  Flo  Ziegfeld,  William  Forrest;  President  Wil-  I 
son,  Earl  Lee;  Tom  McSpadden,  Brian  Daly;  Eddie  \ 
Cantor,  Himself. 

SUDDEN  FEAR — R-K-O:  Myra  Hudson,  Joan 
Crawford;  Lester  Blaine,  Walter  J.  Palance;  Irene 
Neves,  Gloria  Grahame;  Steve  Kearney,  Bruce  Ben- 
nett; Ann  Taylor,  Virginia  Huston;  Junior  Kearney, 
Touch  Connors. 

UNTAMED  FRONTIER — U-I : Kirk  Denbow,  Jo- 
seph Cotten;  Jane  Stevens,  Shelley  Winters;  Glenn  j 
Denbow,  Scott  Brady;  Lottie,  Suzan  Ball;  Matt  Den- 
bow,  Minor  Watson;  Camilla  Denbow,  Katherine 
Emery;  Bandera,  Antonio  Moreno;  Clayton  Vance, 
Douglas  Spencer;  Max  Wickcrsham,  John  Alexander; 
Charlie  Fentress,  Richard  Garland;  Dave,  Lee  Van 
Cleff;  Ezra,  Robert  Anderson;  Clem,  Fess  Parker. 

WHAT  PRICE  GLORY — 20th  Century-Fox:  Cap- 
tain Flagg,  James  Cagney;  Charmaine,  Corinne  Cal- 
vet;  Sergeant  Quirt,  Dan  Dailey;  Corporal  Kipcr, 
William  Demarest;  Lt.  Aldrich,  Craig  Hill;  Lewi-  I 
sohn,  Robert  Wagner;  Nicole,  Marissa  Pavan;  Lt. 
Moore,  Casey  Adams;  General  Cokely,  James  Glea- 
son; Lipinsky,  Wally  Vernon;  Cognac  Pete,  Henri 
Letondal;  Lt.  Schmidt,  Fred  Libby;  Mulcahy,  Ray 
Hyke;  Gozvdy,  Paul  Fix;  Young  Soldier,  James  Lil- 
burn;  Moran,  Henry  Morgan;  Gilbert,  Dan  Borsage; 
Holsen,  Bill  Henry;  Company  Cook,  Henry  Kulky; 
Ferguson,  Jack  Pennick;  Lt.  Cunningham,  Stanley 
Johnson;  Nun,  Ann  Codee;  Captain  Davis,  Tom  Ty- 
ler; Sister  Clothilde,  Olga  Andre;  Priest,  Barry  Nor- 
ton; Grand  Uncle,  Luis  Alberni;  Major,  Torben  Mey- 
er; German  Colonel,  Alfred  Zeisler. 

YOU  FOR  ME — M-G-M:  Tony  Brcrwn,  Peter  Law- 
ford;  Katie  McDermad,  Tane  Greer;  Dr.  Jeff  Chad- 
wick, Gig  Young:  Lucille  Brozvn,  Paula  Corday; 
Oliver  Wherry,  Howard  Wendell;  Hugo  McDermad, 
Otto  Hulett;  Edna  McDermad.  Barbara  Brown;  Ann 
Elcott,  Barbara  Ruick;  Nurse  Vogel,  Kathryn  Card; 
Rollic  Cobb,  Tommy  Farrell;  Frank  Elcott,  Paul 
Smith;  Flora  Adams,  Helen  Winston;  Girl  in  Club 
Car,  Elaine  Stewart;  Nurse.  Perry  Sheehan. 
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Now!  A choice  of  3 permanents  for  all  different  types  of  hair 


Requ far  Toni 

FOR  NORMAL  HAIR 

Perfect  for  most  women  — 
including  the  millions  of 
Toni  users  who  have  al- 
ways had  good  results.  Now 
better  than  ever,  Regular 
Toni  gives  you  the  beauty  of 
a natural  wave  because  it’s 
just  right  for  normal  hair. 


Superiors 

FOR  HARD-TO-WAVE  HAIR 

If  other  permanents  didn't 
take  or  didn’t  last,  Super 
Toni  is  your  answer.  For  it 
is  specially  made  to  curl 
resistant  hair.  Super  Toni 
is  recommended,  too,  for 
women  who  want  a curlier 
permanent. 


Very  Gentle  Toni 

FOR  EASY-TO-WAVE  HAIR 

If  your  hair  waves  very 
easily  you  need  the  extra 
mildness  of  Very  Gentle 
Toni.  It’s  custom-made  to 
give  you  a soft,  natural- 
looking permanent.  Also 
wonderful  for  bleached 
or  tinted  hair  — or  hair  with 
some  natural  curl. 


Now ...  do  what  the  finest  beauty  shops  do 

— choose  a permanent  custom-made  for  your  type  of  hair.  Make 
your  choice  from  the  New  Toni  Trio  — Regular  Toni,  Super  Toni, 
Very  Gentle  Toni.  Three  different  permanents,  each  expertly  for- 
mulated by  the  world’s  leader  in  hair  research  to  give  you  a 
home  permanent  custom-made  for  your  type  of  hair.  And  that 
means  a lovelier,  livelier,  more  natural -looking  wave  than  ever 
before.  Results  no  single- lotion  permanent  can  give.  Today, 
choose  from  the  New  Toni  Trio  the  one  permanent  just  right 
for  your  hair. 

Your  choice  of  Toni  refills  $ J 50 


! NEW  PERMANENT 

FOR  CHILDREN 

At  last  a permanent  that  takes  on 
every  little  girl’s  hair!  Tonette— 
the  children’s  home  permanent 
by  Toni.  Specially  made  for 
youngsters’ hair  that  lacks  body 
and  resists  ordinary  permanents. 

Tonette  refill  $150 
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With  Camay,  your  skin  comes 
"out  of  the  shadows" 


AND  INTO  THE  LIGHT  OF  NEW  LOVELINESS! 


Take  this  Camay  bride's  beauty  tip  — and  you'll  have  a 
clearer,  fresher  skin  with  your  First  Cake  of  Camay! 


The  recently  wed  MRS.  HERBERT  HENDLER, 
a lovely  Camay  bride,  reveals:  "Camay 
freed  my  skin  of  shadows!  A change 
to  regular  care  and  Camay  brought  me- a 
clearer,  brighter  complexion  so  quickly!  ” 


1IFE  isn't  really  living  . . . without 
• attentions  and  compliments  and 
romance.  So  why  should  a girl  let  a 
dull  skin  hide  her  natural  beauty  and 
stand  in  the  way  of  her  romantic  hopes 
and  marriage  plans? 

It’s  a shame  to  let  your  beauty  be 
lost  in  shadows!  Camay  can  take  your 
skin  "out  of  the  shadows”  and  into  the 
light  of  new  loveliness.  Change  to  reg- 
ular care— use  Camay  and  Camay  alone 
— and  a fresher,  clearer  complexion 
will  be  your  reward— with  your  very 
first  cake  of  Camay! 


For  complexion  or  bath,  there’s  no 
finer  beauty  soap  than  Camay!  Camay 
—so  gentle  and  mild!  Camay  — so  free 
with  its  rich,  creamy  lather.  Take  your 
skin  "out  of  the  shadows”  and  into  the 
light  of  new  loveliness  with  Camay, 
The  Soap  of  Beautiful  Women. 

Head  to  toes  beauty  treatment! 

The  daily  Camay  Beauty  Bath  takes  all  of 
your  skin  "out  of  the  shadows!”  It  brings 
your  arms  and  legs  and  shoulders  that 
"beautifully  cared-for”  look.  It  touches  you 
with  Camay’s  flattering  fragrance.  Buy  the 
big,  Beauty-Bath  size  Camay  for  more 
lather  — more  economy,  too! 


Camay 


the  Soap  of  Beautiful  Women 
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Elizabeth  Taylor 


Bring  your  skin 

Out  of  the  shadows'with  Camay. . . 

INTO  THE  LIGHT  OF  LOVELINESS! 


MRS.  JEROME  JOSEPH  KALMUS  — a Stunning 
Camay  Bride  — says:  "Camay  keeps  my  skin 
'out  of  the  shadows,'  all  right.  As  soon  as  1 
changed  to  Camay  and  regular  care,  a clearer, 
fresher  skin  was  mine!” 


Camay 


This  lovely  Camay  Bride  can  tell  you  — 

the  First  Cake  brings  a brighter,  clearer  skin! 


Romance  is  often  only  a dream  — 
marriage  merely  a hope  — for  girls 
with  cloudy  and  dull  complexions  — 
skin  that’s  "in  the  shadows”  so  to  speak. 

So  why  should  you  let  shadows  hide 
your  charm?  Camay  can  take  your  skin 
"out  of  the  shadows”  and  into  the  light 
of  new  loveliness.  Change  to  regular 
care  — use  Camay  and  Camay  alone. 
Your  complexion  will  have  a fresher, 
clearer  look— be  smoother  to  the  touch, 
with  your  very  first  cake  of  Camay. 


For  complexion  or  bath,  there’s  no 
finer  beauty  soap  than  Camay.  Camay 
has  such  a gentle  touch— and  its  lather 
is  rich,  creamy,  abundant.  Take  your 
skin  "out  of  the  shadows”  and  into  the 
light  of  new  loveliness  with  Camay, 
The  Soap  of  Beautiful  Women. 

New  beauty  — top  to  toe! 

Chase  the  shadows  from  all  of  your 


-m 


skin  with  a daily  Camay  Beauty  Bath! 
Bring  your  arms  and  legs  and  back  that 
"beautifully  cared-for”  look!  Camay's 
fragrance  is  so  flattering,  too.  Buy  big, 
economical  Beauty-Bath  size  Camay 
for  more  lather  — more  luxury! 


the  soap  of  beautiful  women 


BUT  SHE  DID! 


She  thought  she’d  never  hear  it 


IT  COULD  BE  YOU 


It’s  wonderful  how  the 
correction  of  one  little  fault  can  sometimes  change  a girl’s  entire  life. 
Take  Laura,  for  example;  past  thirty,  and  not  a prospect!  “An  old 
maid",  people  said.  Indeed,  Laura,  herself,  thought  she  would  never 
hear  the  Wedding  March  played  for  her.  But  eventually  she  did  . . . 
married  a wonderful  guy,  too.  But  only  because  she  chanced  to  over- 
hear a remark  that  brutally  brought  home  what  her  trouble*  had 
been  . . . why  she  had  been  unable  to  hold  a man.  Laura's  case  is  not 
a rare  one.  It  could  be  anyone.  It  could  be  you! 
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Stops  Bad  Bm/A 

FOUR  TIMES  BETTER  THAN  CHLOROPHYLL 
FOUR  TIMES  BETTER  THAN  TOOTH  PASTE 


Nothing  repels  a man  like  halitosis 
(bad  breath)*.  And  everyone — 
even  you — can  be  guilty  without  know- 
ing it.  Why  risk  offending  needlessly 
. . . why  take  chances  with  lesser  meth- 
ods when  Listerine  Antiseptic  is  such  a 
wonderful,  extra-careful  precaution 
against  it? 

Clinically  Proven  Four  Times  Better 

Simply  rinse  the  mouth  with  Listerine 
Antiseptic  and  oral  bad  breath  is 
stopped.  Instantly!  Delightfully!  And 
usually  for  hours  on  end.  Never,  never 
omit  it  before  any  date  where  you 
want  to  be  at  your  best. 

A nationally  known,  independent  re- 


search laboratory  reports:  Listerine  Anti- 
septic averaged  at  least  four  times  more 
effective  in  reducing  breath  odors  than 
three  leading  chlorophyll  products  and 
two  leading  tooth  pastes  . . . stopped 
bad  breath  up  to  six  hours  and  more. 
That  is,  up  to  three  to  four  times  longer 
than  any  of  the  tooth  paste  or  chloro- 
phyll products  by  actual  test! 

No  chlorophyll,  no  tooth  paste  Kills 

odor  bacteria  like  this — instantly 

You  see,  Listerine  instantly 
kills  millions  of  the  very 
mouth  germs  that  cause  the 
most  common  type  of  bad 
breath  . . . the  kind  that  begins 


when  germs  start  tiny  food  particles  to 
fermenting  in  the  mouth.  No  chloro- 
phyll, no  tooth  paste  offers  clinical 
proof  like  this  of  killing  bacteria  that 
cause  bad  breath. 

So,  when  you  want  that  extra  assurance 
about  your  breath,  trust  to  Listerine 
Antiseptic,  the  proven,  germ-killing 
method  that  so  many  popular,  fastidi- 
ous people  rely  on.  Make  it  a part  of 
your  passport  to  popularity. 
Use  it  night  and  morning  and 
before  every  date.  Lambert 
Pharmacal  Company  Division 
of  The  Lambert  Company, 
St.  Louis  6,  Missouri. 


THE  EXTRA-CAREFUL  PRECAUTION  AGAINST  BAD  BREATH  . . . LISTERINE  ANTISEPTIC 


Brushing  Teeth  Right  After  Eating  with 

COLGATE  DENTAL  CREAM 

STOPS 

BAD  BREATH 

AND 

STOPS  DECAY 
BEST! 


Colgate's  Instantly  Stops  Bad  Breath 
In  7 Out  of  10  Cases 
That  Originate  in  the  Mouth! 


It  deans  your  breath  while  it  cleans  your 
teeth!  Brushing  teeth  right  after  eating  with 
Colgate  Dental  Cream  gives  you  a clean,  fresh 
mouth  all  day  long l Scientific  tests  prove  in 
7 out  of  10  cases,  Colgate’s  instantly  stops  bad 
breath  that  originates  in  the  mouth.  No  other 
toothpaste  has  proved  so  completely  it  stops 
bad  breath.  No  other  cleans  teeth  more  effec- 
tively, yet  so  safely! 


Yes,  the  best  way  is  the  Colgate  way!  In 

fact,  brushing  teeth  with  Colgate  Dental 
Cream  right  after  eating  is  the  most  thor- 
oughly proved  and  accepted  home  method  of 
oral  hygiene  known  today.  The  Colgate  way 
stopped  more  decay  for  more  people  than  ever 
before  reported  in  dentifrice  history!  Yes,  to 
help  stop  bad  breath  and  tooth  decay  at  the 
same  time,  the  best  way  is  the  Colgate  way! 


PURE,  WHITE,  SAFE  COLGATE’S 
WILL  NOT  STAIN  OR  DISCOLOR  ! 
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Story  Women's  Group 


the  Producers  of  I VAN  HOE  now  present 


Once  again,  with  sincere  pride, 
M-G-M  presents  to  the  picture- 
goers  of  America  an  unforgettable 
entertainment  adventure. 

Here  is  the  greatest  sea-story  of 
all:  time  . . . the  amazing  voyage  of 
a ship  of  destiny  . . . brought  full- 
blown and  vibrantly  to  life.  Few 
best-sellers  of  recent  years  have 
ever  been  so  sought  after  by  Holly- 
wood. It  was  M-G-M,  always  eager 
to  transpose  to  the  screen  such 
spectacular  story  favorites  as  "Quo 
Vadis”  and  "Ivanhoe”,  that  suc- 
cessfully out-bid  all  other  pro- 
ducers for  the  privilege  of  making 
"Plymouth  Adventure”. 


This  is  the  lusty  screen  story  of  the 
Pilgrim  fathers.  It’s  a human  story 
...  a love  story.  The  Mayflower  is 
known  to  all  of  us,  but  few  are 
aware  of  the  drama  that  stalked 
its  decks,  of  the  high  courage, 
young  love  and  desperate  daring 
that  were  in  the  hearts  of  those 
pioneers  who  set  out  on  a journey 
to  the  unknown. 

M-G-M  gloriously  brings  this 
story  to  the  screen  in  the  radiance 
and  realism  of  color  by  Techni- 
color and  with  a magnificent  cast. 
It  is  a great  entertainment  thrill  in 
a year  of  such  thrills! 

Technicolor 


Starring 


pm  SPENCER  rzjtf  GENE  rj  VAN  LEO 

fjRMY * flERNEY  fjOHNSQN*  GENN 

with 


DAWNADDAMS -LLOYD  BRIDGES  i:, HELEN DE U TSCH 

Ernest  Getter  Directed  by  CLARENCE  BROWN  pm  h DO  RE  SCHARY 


An  M-G-M  Picture 


Use  new  shampoo 

tonight— tomorrow  your  hair 
will  be  sunshine  bright! 


It's  like  washing  your  hair  in  softest  rain  water! 
This  new  gentle  lotion  shampoo  pampers 
your  hair . . . leaves  it  soft  as  a cloud,  bright 
as  sunshine,  and  so  easy  to  care  for! 


Fabulous  New  Lotion  Shampoo  by  Toni 


CAN'T  DRY  YOUR  HAIR  LIKE  HARSH  LIQUIDS 
CAN'T  DULL  YOUR  HAIR  LIKE  SOAPS  OR  CREAMS 


what  hollywood’s 
whispering  about. 


by 


W hat  will  happen  to  the  Frank  Sina- 
tra-Ava  Gardner  idyll  when  she  goes  to 
Darkest  Africa?  She’ll  be  exposed  to 
Clark  Gable’s  great  charm  for  months 
while  they  emote  together  in  “Mogam- 
bo,”  for  M-G-M.  Frankie  and  Ava  have 
hardly  been  separated  overnight  since 
their  marriage. 

His  financial  woes  are  worsening  in- 
stead of  bettering,  and  he  has  to  hustle 
around  for  night-club  dates  to  keep  the 
home  fires  burning.  He  wants  to  do 
some  singing  in  England  while  Ava’s 
away,  but  he  has  to  be  caught  up  on  his 
income  taxes  or  Uncle  Sam  won’t  let 
him  go.  Dick  Haymes  couldn’t  get  out 
of  the  country  because  he  owed  his 
Uncle  Sugar  too  much  in  back  taxes. 


Gable  will  be  the  first  Hollywood 
star  to  come  under  the  eighteen  months’ 
tax-free  deal  so  many  film  folk  are  try- 
ing to  put  over.  They  make  pictures 
abroad  for  eighteen  months,  and  they 
can  take  home  their  salaries  clear. 
Gable  has  made  one  picture  in  England, 
has  this  one  coming  up  in  Africa,  and 
M-G-M  has  promised  him  another  in 
England.  Gene  Kelly  expects  to  work 
out  his  stretch  in  France  and  Van  Hef- 
lin is  cooking  up  a similar  deal. 


Terry  Moore  has  a new  personality. 
She  was  formerly  typed  as  a home  girl 
who  didn’t  play  around.  Now  she’s  do- 
ing the  night  clubs  with  such  eligible 
gents  as  Greg  Bautzer  and  Kirk  Doug- 
las. Seems  to  have  paid  off  for  her. 
After  having  finished  “Come  Back 
Little  Sheba”  with  Dick  Jaeckel,  she 
landed  a fat,  juicy  role  in  “The  Man  on 
the  Tightrope”  with  Kirk.  The  picture 
is  being  shot  in  Europe  by  Twentieth. 

( Continued  on  page  6) 
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'Come  Buck  L,it>tle  Sheba”  twosome 


By  MARY  MARATHON 


If  you  saw  “The  Greatest  Show  on  Earth”  you’re  probably  still 
palpitating,  as  I am,  to  that  great  big  beautiful  hunk  of  male,  Charlton 
Heston,  who  played  the  “boss  man”  of  the  circus.  Well,  let  me  tell 
you — Chuck  (that’s  what  his  friends  call  him,  so  I’ll  call  him  that, 
too!)  made  such  a hit  in  that  swell  picture  that  he  was  immediately  * 
slated  for  other  big  things,  including  “The  Savage,”  which  theatres 
will  be  showing  in  November. 

* * * 

Chuck  plays  a white  man  who,  when  he  was  a little  boy,  was  rescued 
from  sure  death  at  the  hands  of  the  Crow  Indians  by  their  hated 
rivals,  the  Sioux.  He  grows  up  learning  to  love  his  adopted  people. 
When  the  whites  and  the  Sioux  threaten  to  start  a war,  he  is  caught 
between  loyalty  to  his  own  race  and  to  the  Sioux,  who  have  been 
so  good  to  him. 

* * * 

The  white  girl  who  makes  him  realize  that  his  true  happiness  lies 
with  her  in  his  own  world  is  played  by  Susan  Morrow,  a 19-year-old 
beauty  you’re  going  to  hear  about.  She  and  lovely  brunette  Joan 
Taylor  as  the  Indian  girl,  also  in  love  with  Chuck,  are  both  young 
stars  with  great  promise  you’ll  enjoy  watching.  Handsome  Peter 
Hanson,  cast  as  Susan’s  brother,  completes  a foursome  of  Paramount’s 
most  interesting  and  exciting  new  personalities.  You  will  really  get 
a charge  out  of  Chuck  as  the  virile,  hot-blooded  hero  of  “The  Savage” 
and  you’ll  chalk  up  another  hit  for  this  bright  and  attractive  new  star. 

* * * 

If  you’d  like  a drooley  photo  of  Chuck  for  your  dressing  table 
mirror,  I’ll  be  happy  to  send  you  one.  Just  make  sure  you  write 
me  for  it  before  November  15,  1952  or  I won’t  be  able  to  send  it  to 
you.  Address  me  care  of  Paramount  Studio,  Hollywood,  California. 

* * * 

Another  film  I want  to  recommend  to  you  is  “The  Turning  Point,” 
a thriller  I am  sure  you’ll  enjoy  as  much  as  I did  when  I was  privileged 
to  attend  a preview  of  it.  William  Holden,  Edmond  O’Brien  and 
lovely  Alexis  Smith  really  do  a solid  job  of  entertaining  in  this 
modern  story  of  the  smashing  of  a big  city  crime  syndicate. 

* * * 

I don’t  know  whether  you  heard  this  yet,  but  Bill  Holden  was  recently 
voted  “Mr.  Dreamboat”  in  a poll  conducted  by  the  bobbysoxers  of 
America,  and  he  sure  lives  up  to  his  name  in  his  big  love  scenes  with 
glamour  girl  Alexis.  The  part  Edmond  O’Brien  plays  is  a big  change 
from  his  recent  boots-and-saddle  roles.  He’s  the  fighting  lawyer  whose 
dangerous  job  it  is  to  turn  the  tide  against  crime  in  a city  riddled 
with  it.  Believe  me,  this  one  will  have  your  pulses  hammering  with 

excitement,  it’s  that  suspenseful  and  gripping. 

* * * 

P.  S.  Next  month  I’ll  have  news  for  you  about  “Road  to  Bali,”  the 
travel-laugh  film  co-starring  Bing  Crosby,  Bob  Hope  and  Dorothy 
Lamour,  that  everyone  is  waiting  for. 


Paramount  Presents 


Starring 


SUSAN  MORROW- PETER  HANSON 
JOAN  TAYLOR 

Color  by  TECHNICOLOR 

Produced  by  MEL  EPSTEIN  • Directed  by 
GEORGE  MARSHALL  • Screenplay  by  SYDNEY 
BOEHM  • Based  on  a novel  by  L.  L.  Foreman 


Paramount  Presents 


THE 

TURN  IK 
POINT 

Starring 

WILLIAM  EDMOND 

HOLDEN  * O’BRIEN 

ALEXIS  SMITH 


LABOUR 


w with 

Muivyn  Vye  • Peter  Coe  • Ralph  Moody  • Leon  Askin 

color  by  TECHNICOLOR 

Produced  by  Directed  by 

HARRY  TUGEND  • HAL  WALKER 
A Paramount  Release 


COLGATE 


Chlorophyll  Toothpaste 

DESTROYS  BAD  BREATH 

Originating  in  the  Mouth. 


Here  is  the  magic  power  of 
chlorophyll  to  destroy  bad  breath 
originating  in  the  mouth!  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste  in  most 
cases  acts  quickly  . . . acts  thor- 
oughly . . . and  the  purifying  action 
lasts  for  hours!  Keeps  your  breath 
sweet  and  fresh  longer! 


Now!  The  FuN  Benefits  of  a 
ChlorophyirTooth paste  in  a New, 
Exclusive  Colgate  Formula ! 


i* 


Now  Colgate  brings  you  wonder-working 
chlorophyll  in  the  finest  chlorophyll  tooth- 
paste that  146  years  of  experience  can 
create . . . Colgate  Chlorophyll  Toothpaste! 

How  Colgate  Makes  Chlorophyll  Work  For  You! 

Nature  herself  makes  chlorophyll  and 
puts  it  in  all  green  plants  to  enable  them 
to  live  and  grow.  But  science  must  break 
down  this  natural  chlorophyll  into  a us- 
able, effective  form  ( water-soluble  chloro- 
phyllins) — before  it  can  help  you  against 
bad  breath,  tooth  decay,  common  gum 
disorders. 

That’s  why  Colgate’s  experience  and 
skill  in  creating  an  exclusive  formula  is 
important  to  you.  In  Colgate  Chlorophyll 
Toothpaste  you  get  the  benefits  of  these 
water-soluble  chlorophyllins  in  a safe, 
pleasant  form! 

For  real  help  against  bad  breath  origi- 
nating in  the  mouth  . . . common  gum 
disorders  . . . tooth  decay  . . . use  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste  after  eating.  It’s 
the  finest  chlorophyll  toothpaste  the  world’s 
largest  maker  of  quality  dentifrices  can 
produce! 

- Colgate’s  Guarantee: 

Try  Colgate  Chlorophyll  Toothpaste 
lor  one  week.  If  you're  not  satisfied 
that  it's  the  most  effective,  pleasant- 
est chlorophyll  toothpaste  you've 
ever  tried,  send  back  the  tube  and 
Colgate  will  give  you  double  i/our 
money  back,  plus  postage!  Colgate- 
Palmolive-Peet  Company,  105 
Hudson  Street.  Jersey  City  2,  N.  J. 

Tested  And 
Guaranteed  by 


Fights  Tooth  Decay! 

Every  time  you  use 
Colgate  Chlorophyll 
Toothpaste — especial- 
ly right  after  eating — 
you  act  against  the 
destructive  acids  that 
are  a cause  of  tooth 
decay  . . . actually 
help  retard  their 
formation! 

Checks  Common  Gum  Disorders! 

Tests  show  chlorophyll 
promotes  healthy  gum 
tissues.  New  Colgate 
Chlorophyll  Toothpaste 
brings  you  the  effective 
benefits  of  chlorophyll 
to  help  you  care  for  sore, 
tender  gums. 


•Contains  water-soluble  chlorophyllins. 

COLGATE ! 


wliat  hollywood’s 
whispering  about. 


by  <fMabail%uAy 


( Continued  from  page  4) 

Hedy  Lamarr  is  trying  to  get  some- 
one to  put  up  the  cash  to  produce  “The 
Story  of  Esther”  in  Europe,  with  her, 
of  course,  playing  Esther.  She  laid  out 
$35,000  to  acquire  the  story,  and  now 
she’s  knocking  on  bank  doors. 


What  about  Joan  Crawford’s  deci- 
sion to  do  a Broadway  play  after  all 
these  years  of  stage  fright?  She  was 
so  scared,  she  wouldn’t  even  go  to  the 
theatre  to  accept  her  Oscar.  Said  the 
thought  of  getting  up  before  all  those 
people  made  her  ill.  She’s  to  do  Nor- 
man Krasna’s  play,  “Kind  Sir,”  with 
Charles  Boyer  as  co-star. 


Joanne  Dru  and  John  Ireland  may 
have  been  battling  while  on  their  east- 
ern straw-hat  circuit,  despite  denials. 
She  was  sporting  a black  eye,  but  re- 
fused to  tell  how  come.  Hollywood 
wonders  which  one  will  file  for  divorce. 


What  is  Gary  Merrill  trying  to  prove 
with  his  boisterous  conduct  at  night 
spots  and  his  “crazy  red  shorts”  and 
tuxedo?  He  got  tossed  out  of  Mocambo 
during  a private  party  given  by  Marie 
McDonald  and  her  husband,  Harry 
Karl,  for  Jake  Arvey,  Democratic  po- 
litical boss.  Bette  Davis,  Gary’s  wife, 
who  usually  takes  him  home  when  he 
gets  too  gay,  was  busy  working  nights 
in  “The  Star”  and  couldn’t  be  on  hand. 


Jean  Wallace,  wife  of  Cornel  Wilde — 
she  used  to  be  Mrs.  Franchot  Tone — 
has  been  telling  everybody  she  is  going 
to  have  a baby.  Jean  has  certainly  set- 
tled down  since  she  married  Cornel 
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ROLAND  KIBBLE 


HAROLD  HECHT 


ROBERT  SIODMAK 


-WARNER  BROS. 
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I would  like  to  hear  George  Sanders  talk  to  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor 
as  he  did  to  Anne  Baxter  in  “All  About  Eve.”  . . . Aldo  Ray 
is  great  playing  a supporting  role  but  he  can’t  be  the  hero 
and  carry  a picture  . . . First  thing  visitors  to  Hollywood 
comment  on  when  they  go  out  at  night  is  the  amount  of 
neon  lighting  all  over  town  . . . Gloria  Grahame  has  put  on 
weight,  and  it’s  okay  with  me  . . . I’m  convinced  that  wearing 
falsies  improves  nothing  . . . Every  time  I hear  Shelley  Win- 
ters talk,  I think  of  a Sousa  march  . . . What  happened  with 
Jan  Sterling?  She  rates  much  better  roles  in  important  pic- 
tures . . . Marlene  Dietrich  and  Rosemary  Clooney  are  my 
favorite  current  combination  on  records.  Clooneyville  is  your 
next  favorite  movie  star  . . . And  after  Rosie  clicks  maybe 
some  producer  will  be  bright  enough  to  sign  Patti  Page  . . . 
Gosh,  I can  remember  all  the  way  back  when  bobby  soxers 
mobbed  Van  Johnson  . . . Cyd  Charisse  sleeps  best  when 
it’s  raining  . . . Drive-in  theatres  prove  that  TV  can  hurt 
the  movies  but  they  can’t  hurt  love  . . . Asked  about  a 
new  picture  as  he  came  out  of  the  preview,  baseball  fan 

Tony  Curtis  shrugged 
and  said,  “A  bunt!”  . . . 
Bob  Hope  says  that  Hol- 
lywood is  a place  with 
one  thousand  station 
wagons  and  no  station. 
Jerry  Lewis  never  looks 
as  if  he’s  married,  even 
when  he’s  with  his  wife. 


Who  thinks  up  names 
like  Rock,  Piper  and 
Tab?  . . . Esther  Wil- 
liams has  a private  ken- 
nel built  in  a closet  off 
her  bedroom  for  her  pet 
cocker  spaniel,  Angie 
...  In  a movie,  I’ve 
never  seen  anyone  dial 
“Information”  and  ask 
for  a phone  number.  I 
keep  looking  at  Mona 
Freeman  and  keep  won- 
dering what  makes  her 
so  sexy  to  so  many  men  . . . My  favorite  character,  Gregory 
Ratoff,  relented  during  an  argument  with  a producer  and 
said,  “You  are  partly  100  per  cent  right.”  . . . I’m  still  sur- 
prised when  I see  a movie  actor,  as  Scott  Brady,  on  the  stage 
giving  a sustained  performance  . . . Ann  Blyth  is  such  a 
lady  she  can  play  a scene  with  Bob  Mitchum  and  make 
him  seem  like  a polished  gentleman  . . . To  her  friends, 
Elizabeth  Taylor  is  now  “Becky”  . . . Diana  Lynn  told 
me,  “Of  course  I like  television.  Look  what  it  did  for 
me.  The  necklines  in  my  movie  gowns  are  two  inches  lower 
than  they’ve  ever  been”  . . . Any  picture  with  Jean  Hagen 
in  it  is  better  to  me  ...  I still  look  upon  Robert  Taylor 
and  Barbara  Stanwyck  as  a team,  despite  the  fact  that  I 
know  Taylor  is  playing  the  field  and  Stanwyck  is  interested 
in  Ralph  Meeker  . . . Mel  Ferrer  can  outdance  any  movie 
hero  at  Mocambo  ...  At  her  swank  dinner  parties,  Joan 
Crawford  always  seats  on  her  right  the  guest  who  happens 
to  be  in  her  house  for  the  first  time,  regardless  of  what  his 
or  her  importance  standing  happens  to  be. 


Doris  Day  has  Sidney  musing.  She 
is  in  Warners’  “April  in  Paris” 


Marilyn  Monroe  wears  red,  white  and  blue  slacks,  as  if  she 
needs  to  flag-wave  to  attract  attention  . . . Why  don’t  they  put 
Jane  Wyman  into  a Technicolor  version  of  Hawthorne’s  “The 
Scarlet  Letter”?  . . . When  Ruth  Hussey’s  husband  gifted  her 
with  a television  set  for  her  bedroom,  he  said,  “Well,  I guess 
there’ll  be  no  sleeping  with  you  now”  . . . Hollywood  must 
be  a very  clean  place  because  I hear  so  many  people  are 
always  being  washed 
up  . . . Kirk  Douglas 
is  the  only  guy  who  lost 
his  shirt  and  became  a 
movie  star.  I’d  like  to 
see  him  fully  clothed 
throughout  one  entire 
picture. 

Suave  Gilbert  Roland 
loves  horses  and  bulls, 
but  is  horrified  of  cats 
and  people  who  own 
them.  Don’t  expect  to 
see  him  having  lunch 
with  James  Mason  . . . 

Lucille  Ball  rubs  co- 
logne all  over  her  body 
after  she  takes  a bath 
. . . I know  that  Fer- 
nando Lamas  is  senti- 
mental but  he  has  nev- 
er written  a love  letter. 

He’s  smart,  too  . . . Tyrone  Power  reads  aloud  to  Linda 
Christian  in  bed.  Linda  says  his  voice  is  wonderful,  because 
it  puts  her  to  sleep  ...  On  the  set  I asked  Corinne  Calvet 
why  she  didn’t  knit  between  scenes  as  other  actresses  do. 
Corinne  replied,  “It  isn’t  sexy.  I always  avoid  doing 
things  that  aren’t  sexy.” 


Smart  fellow,  this  Fernando  Lamas ! 
He  is  a hit  in  "The  Merry  Widow” 


Doris  Day  always  looks  as  if  she’s  freshly  scrubbed  . . . Best 
hunk  of  new  sex  to  come  on  the  screen  is  Katy  Jurado  ...  I 
have  yet  to  be  introduced  by  a movie  star  to  a man  from  Texas 


who  doesn’t  own 
an  oil  well  . . . 
After  hearing  that 
Betty  Hutton’s 
husband  hired  his 
old  rival  for  Bet- 
ty’s affection,  Pete 
Rugalo,to  make  the 
musical  arrange- 
ments for  Betty’s 
act,  I can  only  say 
that  the  movies 
make  stranger  bed- 
fellows than  poli- 
tics . . . Says  Ava 
Gardner,  “Any 
time  a woman  sets 
out  to  show  she’s 
smarter  than  a 
man,  she  proves 
how  dumb  she  is!” 


Debbie  Reynolds  has  a quick  visit  with 
Mel  Ferrer  in  the  M-G-M  commissary 
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= F W.  WOOLWORTH  CO: 


Iiiiiiii  brings  new  beauty,  new 


. . . let  it  bring 
a new  and  lovelier  you 


says 


WOOLWORTH’S 

Sto/ast  SmmC 


FOR  BEAUTY  MEN  AD- 
MIRE and  women  envy, 
try  HAZEL  BISHOP 
Complexion  Glow.  This 
luxurious  liquid -creme 
rouge  blends  with  your 
natural  skin  tone. 
Choose  from  3 flattering 
shades : Pink,  Coral  or 
Rose.  Just$l* 


EXQUISITE!  GAY!  EXCIT- 
ING! And  now  it  can  be 
yours  . . . the  misty  fra- 
grance of  PARK  & 
TILFORD  Perfume  #3. 
A delightful  "dress  up" 
scent  both  precious  and 
lasting.  Brilliantlyboxed 
in  a sparkling  plastic 
jewel  case.  Only  49c* 


SNOW  WHITE  AND  SPAR- 
KLING, that’s  your  smile 
with  PEPSODENT. 
Pepsodent's  patented 
oral  detergent  cleans, 
brightens,  fights  decay, 
works  where  brush  can't 
reach  . . . insures  a last- 
ing clean  mouth  taste,  as 
well.  10c,  27c,  47c,  63c 


Autumn  can  be  the  most  romantic  time  of  the  year  . . 
so  you'll  want  to  be  sure  you’re  looking  your  loveliest. 
Begin  your  Winter  beauty  care,  too,  with  a visit  to 
Woolworth’s.  You’ll  find  counter  after  counter 
brimming  with  your  favorite  nationally 
advertised  cosmetics  and  toiletries.  Choose  them 
now , at  handy  Woolworth’s  . . . and  learn 
the  new  excitement  this  season  can  bring. 


* plus  tax 


HOLI-DATING?  Here’s 
news  . . . DURA-GLOSS 
Perfumed  Nail  Lacquer 
puts  the  "extra”  in  spe- 
cial occasions.  Imparts 
subtle  fragrance  to  your 
twinkling  fingertips. 
Quick-drying,  chip-free. 
10  salon  shades,  in  a 
plumed  bottle.  25c* 


BE  ON  YOUR  GUARD 
AGAINST  THAT  CHAP! 

When  Winter  weather 
leaves  hands  rough  and 
red,  let  PACQUINS 
Hand  Cream  help  to 
make  them  soft  and 
smooth  again. Two  kinds 
— for  normal  or  extra- 
dry skin.  25c,  49c,  98c* 


HELP  YOURSELF  to  a 

peaches-and-cream  com- 
plexion, with  LADY 
ESTHER’S  Complete 
Creme  Make-Up.  It 
hides  those  tiny  blem- 
ishes and  lines  . . . keeps 
your  skin  looking  petal 
soft  all  day  long!  5 flat- 
tering shades.  Just  49c* 


PREFER  A LOTION? 

You’ll  prefer  HINDS 
1 Honey  and  Almond  Fra- 
’ grance  Cream.  Its  rich 
I emollients  workwonders 
] on  rough,  dry  skin  . . . 
keep  hands  softer,  love- 
I Her,  smoother.  3 handy 
sizes : for  purse,  home 
or  office.  10c,  25c,  49c* 


SEE  YOUR  COMPLEXION 
BLOOM  with  new  beauty 
. . . this  Winter,  give  it 
the  extra  protection  it 
needs  with  LADY 
ESTHER'S  4-Purpose 
Face  Cream.  Lady  Esther 
cleanses,  softens, 
smooths.  A fine  powder 
base,  too.  29c,  55c,  83c* 


PERMANENT  HAIR 
BEAUTY!  Treat  yourself 
to  a TONI  Home  Per- 
manent. New  Toni  Trio 
lets  you  choose  the  per- 
manent just  right  for 
you.  Regular  for  normal, 
Super  for  hard-to-wave 
and  Very  Gentle  for  easy- 
to-wave  hair.  $1.50* 


FOR  HAIR  THAT'S  SUNNY 
BRIGHT  tomorrow,  use 
WHITE  RAIN  tonight. 
Not  a creme  or  soap,  it’s 
a new  kind  of  shampoo. 
Like  washing  with  soft- 
est rain  water!  It  leaves 
hair  lustrous,  cloud-soft 
. . . so  easy  to  comb  and 
set.  30c,  60c,  $1 


WHY  KISS  AND  TELL? 

Try  HAZEL  BISHOP, 
the  amazing  no  - smear 
lipstick  that  leaves  no 
tell-tale  traces!  Won't 
eat  off . . . smudge  off  . . . 
kiss  off!  All  day  long 
your  lips  stay  fresh  and 
colorful  as  the  moment 
you  first  apply  it.  $1.10* 


STAY  LOVELY  TO  LOVE 

whatever  you  do  . . . ski- 
ing, skating,  dancing,  : 
with  FRESH  Cream  De- 
odorant. Fresh  checks 
perspiration.  Its  amaz- 
ing ingredients  become  | 
reactivated  to  assure  con- 
tinuous protection.  It’s  | 
safe  yet  gentle.  25c,  39c* 


it’s  fresh ! it’s  fabulous!  itfsforYDU*** 


. . . Cutex  creates  “Red  Hut  "n  Blue” 


. . . a sizzling  new  red  — 
mellowed  with  a sweet  touch  of 
Idue!  Light  your  lips  and  fingertips 
tonight  with  this  new  color  magic 
that  starts  hearts  beating  . . . 
phones  ringing  . . . things  humming 
beautifully  for  you ! 


New  ! A Miracle  Indelible  . . . 
Stay  Fast! Creamiest,  smoothest 
lipstick  ever  created  — because  it’s  so 
rich  in  creamy-soft  lanolin.  Never 
smears  — never  leaves  a kissprint ! 

Lip  s stay  thrillingly  soft.  59 <t  i>lus  tax. 

America's  Longest-Wearing 
Polish  . . . Spillpruf  Cutex! 

Made  with  Enamelon,  beautiful  Cutex 
“sets”  hard  as  a jewel!  Gives  lasting 
non-chip  wear!  Another  Cutex  first 
. . . miraculous  Spillpruf  bottle  pn  . cts 
clothes,  rugs,  furniture!  15f  plus  lux. 

Evening  Separates 
by  Nelly  de  Grab 


beautiful 

American; 


AT  PRICES  THAT  FIT  YOUR  POCKETBOOK! 

Glorified  by  RED  HOT  ’n  blue  . . . “that 
beautiful  American  look”.  . . the  fresh, 
vibrant,  lovely  look  that  invites  compli- 
ments, inspires  romance  . . . can  be 
yours  with  these  exciting  products. 


Begin  with  a quick  home  facial . , . 


Softly  accent  your  eyes  . . . 


Add  a sparkling,  beautiful  smile  . . . 


Highlight  with  "radiantly  alive"  hair . . . 


That  looks  so  naturally  curly  . . . 


For  head-to-toe  smoothness . . . 


Mow  for  the  finished  touch  . . . 
breathtaking  color! 


renders  ine ... 


SOAP  BOX; 

I wish  to  say — pooh-pooh ! Hardly  a month 
passes  that  Liz  Taylor,  Farley  Granger  and 
the  rest  are  not  spread  all  through  Photoplay. 

That’s  okay.  But  how  about  giving  some 
of  the  others  more  than  a mere  mention? 
Especially  my  boy  Bogart! 

Bogie  did  get  an  Oscar,  he  did  get  named 
him  father  of  the  year,  he's  a very  good  actor 
and  a colorful  person.  So  give  the  ole  boy  a 
break. 

Vivian  Scheu 
Evansville,  Indiana 

Heartiest  congratulations  to  Roy  Rogers 
and  Dale  Evans!  They’re  never  seen  in  “mushy” 
pictures,  even  though  they're  happily  married. 
Let’s  have  a lot  more  of  this  and  a lot  less  of 
that  other  junk.  Let  ’em  do  it  at  home,  but 
please  keep  it  away  from  the  cameras. 

A.  Taylor 
Detroit,  Michigan 

A few  years  ago  I saw  “Fortunes  of  Cap- 
tain Blood”  with  Louis  Hayward.  I have  seen 
him  in  only  one  other  picture,  “The  Lady  and 
the  Bandit.”  But  he  became  my  favorite  actor. 
I'm  sure  he  has  a lot  ol  fans  besides  me  who 
want  to  see  him  more.  He  is  much  better  than 
some  of  those  “dreamboats”  like  Tony  Curtis, 
etc. 

Mrs.  Ronald  Crane 
Bayside,  Long  Island 

Why  haven't  Shirley  Temple’s  baby  pic- 
tures been  re-released?  I'm  sure  the  youngsters 
these  days  would  enjoy  them  just  as  much  as 
their  parents  did  and  1 know  many  of  my 
friends  and  1 would  love  to  see  them  again. 

Mrs.  Emil  Hennessey 
Coraopolis,  Pennsylvania 

QUESTION  MARKS: 

I would  like  some  information  on  Anthony 
Steel  who  starred  in  “Ivory  Hunter.”  I just 
had  to  write  and  congratulate  him  on  doing 
such  a wonderful  job. 

Herman  Chase 

Sharon  Hill,  Pennsylvania 


grown  up.  why  does  she  play  such  little  girl 
roles  in  the  movies? 

Janet  Erickson 
Eveleth,  Minnesota 

She’s  fourteen  and  acts  her  age  in  “ Just 
For  You.”  Write  her  c/o  Paramount  Studios, 
Hollywood — ED. 

Who  played  Helen  Ramirez  in  “High 
Noon”?  Has  she  appeared  in  any  other  movies? 
She  reminds  me  of  Maria  Montez. 

J.  W.  Tomes 

U.  S.  N.  T„  C. 

San  Diego,  California 

Katy  Jurado.  She  was  in  “The  Bullfighter 
and  the  Lady.” — ED. 


I saw  the  show  of  “Lydia  Bailey”  and  I 
wonder  if  you  can  give  me  some  information  on 
the  man  who  played  King  Dick. 

Susan  Nelson 
Salem.  Oregor 

That’s  William  Marshall  who  played  “de 
Laivd”  in  the  Broadway  revival  of  “ Green 
Pastures.” — ED. 


He’s  an  Englishman  who  left  soldiering  to 
act.  First  lead  role:  “The  W ooden  Horse.” 
II  atch  for  him  in  “ Planter’s  Wife”  and  “ Some- 
thing Money  Can’t  Buy.” — ED. 


I just  saw  the  fifteen-year-old  movie,  “King 
Kong,”  starring  Eay  Wray.  Can  you  tell  me 
what  has  happened  to  her? 

Mrs.  Edna  Browninc 
Utica,  New  York 


You’ll  be  seeing  her  sooti  again  in  Twen- 
tieth’s “The  Golden  Condor.” — ED. 

CASTING: 

Jeff  Chandler  is  a dashing  sheik,  he’s 
a handsome  Hawaiian  and  magnificent  as  an 
Indian.  But  can’t  we  have  him  as  a Twen 
tieth  century  American?  Please  let’s  see  the 
new  King  ol  Hollywood  in  a comedy  like  “It 
Happened  One  Night.” 

Mrs.  Pansy  Gouchnour 
Sheridan,  Oregon 


I’ve  been  waiting  to  see  Arlene,  the  beau- 
tiful “Dahl.”  in  another  technicolor  musical. 
Why  not  cast  her  with  Ricardo  Montalban  or 
Fernando  Lamas? 

Virginia  C. 
Wilmington,  Delaware 


Will  you  please  tell  me  Natalie  Wood's 
age  and  what  pictures  she  will  be  in  next? 
In  the  August  issue  of  Photoplay  you  had 
a picture  ol  her  dating  a boy.  If  she’s  so 


Address  letters  to  this  department  to  Headers  p 
Ine..  Photoplay.  205  East  42nd  Street.  New  York 
17,  New  York.  However,  our  space  is  limited.  And 
much  as  we  would  like  to,  we  cannot  promise 
to  publish,  return  or  reply  to  all  letters  we  receive. 


eltah  'Park  Avenue'  Necklace,  and  with  i 


this  fabulous  C^TydtC  at  no  extra  cost 


The  twin  gift  that’s  doul)ly  exciting! . . .a  superb  "Park  Avenue” 
necklace  of  lustrous  simulated  pearls  by  Deltah  . . . and  icitli 
it,  at  absolutely  no  extra  cost  to  you  — this  "Carryette"  worth 
$7.50,  handsomely  created  in  mock  tortoise-shell. 
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'Carryette"  has  full-view 
mirror  and  cosmetic 
compartment. 


Choose,  if  you  wish,  a graduated  necklace,  a high-styled 
uniform  choker  or  adjustable  collar  — your  jeweler 
will  give  you  the  fashionable  “ Carryette ”! 

“Park  Avenue”  necklace,  choker  or  collar  (single 
strand  styles) ...  $12.75  including  Federal  tax. 

L.  HELLER  & SON,  INC.,  FIFTH  AVENUE,  NEW  YORK 


WOW-eee/  If  this  hasn’t  been  a ma-a-ad  month  for  Hollywood 
parties,  night  club  doings  and  openings,  I never  expect  to 
see  one!  And  it’s  a cinch  things  will  get  even  more  hectic  as 
the  season  progresses!  Judy  Carland  and  Sid  Luft  gave  their 
first  party  since  becoming  Mr.  and  Mrs.  (and  can  I help  it  if 
the  Garland  gal  is  so  much  in  the  limelight  that  she  has  to  get 
into  this  report  three  times  in  a row?).  Judy  wore  a dress  of 
mauve — on  the  violet  side — trimmed  with  tiny  matching  flowers. 
The  affair  was  a midnight  supper  with  dancing.  Jimmy  Stewart 
and  his  Gloria  (well  again  after  another  siege  of  illness), 
Sonja  Henie  and  Winnie  Gardiner,  the  Barry  Sullivans,  among 
the  sippers  and  suppers.  Dick  Powell  and  June  Allyson  too. 
June  was  in  pale  gray  chiffon,  long-skirted  and  flowing.  Dotty 
Lamour  wore  gray  lace — a lovely  strapless  thing  with  an  enor- 
mous skirt  over  deeper  gray  satin.  Rita  Hayworth  in  a strap- 
less, black  lace  Balenciaga  number,  there  with  Richard  Greene. 
After  supper,  the  Humphrey  Bogarts,  Pete  Lawford,  Kay 
Thompson  and  Judy  gathered  ’round  the  piano  while  Roger 
Edens  beat  out  scads  of  wonderful  tunes.  Plenty  of  singin’! 


Undoubtedly,  “the  hostess  with  the  mostest”  was  Marie 
McDonald,  who  with  hubby,  Harry  Karl,  took  over  the  entire 
Mocambo  to  toss  a champagne  and  caviar  dinner  dance  for 
the  visiting  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Jacob  M.  Arvey  of  Chicago. 
Lavish  is  the  word!  Hundreds  of  guests  streamed  from  the 
bulging  buffet  table  to  their  gardenia-laden  individual  tables. 
Flowers  were  everywhere.  Even  the  walls  were  covered  with 
white  blooms.  Ava  Gardner — with  her  Frankie,  of  course — 
looked  like  part  of  the  decor  in  white  lace  over  nude  souffle. 
Anne  Sheridan  (in  black  lace  over  pale  blue)  with  Jacques 
Mapes,  Jane  Wyman  (in  white,  trimmed  with  red  velvet) 
back  with  Greg  Bautzer  again,  Esther  Williams  and  Ben  Gage, 
the  Danny  Kayes,  the  Eddie  Robinsons,  Joan  Davis,  beauteous 
Angela  Greene,  Virginia  Mayo  (in  pale  green  satin)  with 
Michael  O’Shea  and  the  Huntington  Hartfords,  among  others. 


Now  for  some  quickies  along  the  party  line:  John  Raven 
house-warmed  his  new  hilltop  abode  with  a dinner  party  for 
sixty — mixing  local  socialites  and  picture  people  for  an 
extremely  gay  evening  of  fun,  music  and  gab.  Ran  into 
Adele  Jergens  and  Glenn  Langan  there.  His  movie  career 
is  booming  again,  while  Adele  is  just  a-settin’  and  awaiting 
their  first-born.  Among  those  on  hand  was  beautiful  Hillary 
Brooke,  who — along  with  all  her  camera  chores — has  become 
a big  TV  star.  She  was  with  her  ex-spouse.  Jack  Voglin. 


We  were  seated  with  Janie  Powell,  Geary  Steffen  and  the 
James  Craigs.  Janie,  who  is  expecting,  managed  to  look  like 
a doll  in  a white  embroidered  silk  Chinese  coolie  coat,  over 
a long,  slim  black  crepe  skirt.  Joan  Davis,  believe  it  or  not, 
had  at  least  four  different  shades  of  color  streaked  into  her 
hair — green,  gold,  brown,  et  cetera.  This  is  a new  fad.  Lots 
of  the  gals  “wore”  the  tiniest  of  irridescents — or  powdered 
sequins  on  their  eye  lids,  chests,  shoulders.  Very  attractive! 
And  lots  of  ’em  are  wearing  their  hair  in  longer,  softer  bobs. 
The  John  Lunds  tabled  with  the  James  Masons.  Noted  Jeanne 
Crain  happily  floating  about  the  dance  floor  with  Paul  Brink- 
man,  and  she  in  vivid  chartreuse  full-skirted  organza — so  flat- 
tering to  her  red 
hair.  She  seems  to  be 
building  her  entire 
wardrobe  of  greens 
lately.  I’ve  seen  her 
in  all  shades— from 
the  palest  of  limes 
to  a deep  leafy  green 
— at  parties  and 
places.  On  this  par- 
ticular evening,  she 
was  looking  her  best. 
So  was  hostess  Marie, 
in  deep  mauve — very 
decollete — with  laven- 
der water  lilies  for 
Jeanne  and  her  Paul:  happy  as  people  can  be  decoration. 


Then  there  was  that  crazy  day-time  poolside  party  for  Marilyn 
Monroe,  at  which  Ray 
Anthony  and  his  band 
serenaded  her  with  the 
new  tune,  “Marilyn.” 

The  Monroe  herself  was 
in  a pink  dress  so  tight 
she  couldn’t  even  sigh 
with  appreciation!  But 
the  men  did!  And  it 
was  appreciation  for  the 
gal — not  for  the  song! 

. . . Marge  and  Gower 
Champion  were  the  hit 
of  Harriet  Lee’s  Malibu 
Beach  party — Marge  in 
a snappy,  tight-waisted 
full-skirted  shortish 
dress  of  yellow  raw  silk 
(it’s  still  warm  here 
y’know)  and  tiny  yellow 
flowers  in  her  hair.  Col- 
een  Gray  was  with  John 
Payne  (John  played  the 
piano  and  sang  some 
songs  he’s  written  for  a show  he  hopes  to  produce),  Barbara 
Whiting  with  Jack  Myers,  and  Craig  Stevens — still  torching 
for  Alexis  Smith.  . . . And  at  Clifton  Webb’s  party  for  Ethel 
Merman,  the  gal  dusted  a bunch  of  songs  from  “Call  Me 
Madam”  with  Van  Johnson.  They  were  so  good  that  V.J.  got 
blue  remembering  how  much  he  wants  to  do  an  all-out  musi- 
cal. They  hope  to  repeat  the  act  at  a benefit  or  two. 


Why  would  anybody  want  music  too  ? 


Sometimes  people  go  to  a night  club  opening  expecting 
the  best  and  get  it,  and  then  get  even  more  for  their  money! 

Like  f’instance,  the  eve  little  Peggy  King  (hailed  as  a 
ringer  for  Judy  Garland — and  she  is!)  debuted  at  Mocambo 
along  with  the  fine  dancing  act  put  on  by  Billy  Daniel. 
Peggy  and  Billy  were  terrific!  Then,  when  it  was  time  for 
the  customers  to  prance  around,  up  got  Betty  Grable  and 
Harry  Ritz — and  put  on  a little  dance  act  of  their  own  that 
had  the  ringsiders  gasping  and  applauding  some  more. 
Betty,  in  pale  blue  with  a tiny  how  in  her  hair,  really  let  her 
hair  down,  and  the  crowd  loved  it.  Debbie  Reynolds  was 

there  in  a simple  dressy  street  dress  of  black  crepe trimmed 

with  black  velvet  across  its  boat  neckline  and  edging  its  short 
sleeves.  Debbie  also  had  a wide,  black  velvet  belt  around  her 
waist — and  Carleton  Carpenter  by  her  side.  Joan  Caulfield 
and  Frank  Ross  too.  And  Joan’s  blondness  well  set  off  by  a 
dress  of  emerald-green  crepe — one  of  those  fabulous  new 
pure  silk  crepes  that  are  colorfast,  washable  and  almost 
wrinkle-proof.  Despite  a spattering  of  vivid  colors,  the 
season’s  style  picture  looks  suddenly  black — but  I don’t  mean  P 

gloomy.  Black  dresses,  black  suits — in  fact,  black  anything 
is  the  most  chic  addition  you  can  make  to  your  wardrobe. 
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“You’ll  be  prettier... 

if  you  make  a clean  start !” 


says  Piper  Laurie 


clean  deeper 
with  Woodbury 
Cold  Cream 


“You  may  look  lovely  Saturday,  but  don't 
save  that  face  for  Sunday... stale  make-up 
spoils  a pretty  face!”  Piper  Laurie  warns. 
And  while  ordinary  cleansing  doesn't 
get  to  the  bottom  of  yesterday’s  make-up 
and  grime,  Woodbury  Cold  Cream,  with 
Penaten  does ! 


Penaten  works 
the  magic 


Penaten,  a marvelous  new  ingredient  in 
Woodbury  Cold  Cream,  carries  the  rich 
cleansing  and  softening  oils  in  Woodbury 
deeper  into  pore  openings.  Your  cleansing 
tissue  will  prove  how  much  more  dirt  you 
remove.  F eel  your  skin ; it’s  softer ! 


you’ll  look 
your  loveliest 


“Your  make-up  looks  loveliest  when  you 
start  with  a clean  face,”  says  Piper 
Laurie,  star  of  “SON  OF  ALI  BABA”,  a 
U-I  Picture,  Color  by  Technicolor.  Try 
Woodbury  Cold  Cream,  with  Penaten,  25$ 
to  97$,  plus  tax. 


Casts  of  Current  Pictures 

ASSIGNMENT — PARIS — Columbia:  Jimmy  Race, 
Dana  Andrews;  Jeanne  Moray,  Marta  Toren;  Nick 
Strang,  George  Sanders;  Sandy  Tate,  Audrey  Tot- 
ter; Grischa,  Sandro  Giglio;  Anton  Borvitch,  Donald 
Randolph;  Andreas  Ordy,  Herbert  Berghof;  Vajos, 
Ben  Astar;  Biddle,  Willis  Bouchey;  Dad  Pelham, 
Earl  Lee;  Victor,  Maurice  Doner;  Frans,  Leon 
Askin;  Kcdor,  Paul  Hoffman;  Henry,  Jay  Adler; 
Jan,  Peter  Votrian;  Goyo,  Georgianna  Wulff;  Male 
Phone  Operator,  Don  Gibson;  Barker,  Joe  Forte; 
Wanda  Marlowe,  Mari  Blanchard;  Bert,  Don  Kohler; 
Secretary.  Hanne  Axman;  Laslo  Boros,  Paul  Javor. 

BACK  AT  THE  FRONT— U-I:  Willie,  Tom  Ewell; 
Joe,  Harvey  Lembeck;  Nida,  Mari  Blanchard;  Gen- 
eral Dixon,  Barry  Kelley;  Sgt.  Rose,  Richard  Long; 
Capt.  White,  Palmer  Lee;  Johnny  Redondo,  Russell 
Johnson;  Major  Ormsby,  Vaughn  Taylor;  Ben,  Aram 
Katcher;  Pete  Wilson,  George  Ramsey;  Sameko, 
Aen-Ling  Chow. 

BECAUSE  YOU’RE  MINE — M-G-M : Renaldo  Ros- 
sano,  Mario  Lanza;  Bridget  Batterson,  Doretta 
Morrow;  Sgt.  Batterson,  James  Whitmore;  Ben 
Jones,  Dean  Miller;  Francesca  Landers,  Paula  Cor- 
day;  Patty  Ware,  Jeff  Donnell;  Mrs.  Montville, 
Spring  Byington;  Gen.  Montville;  Curtis  Cooksey; 
Capt.  Burton  Nordell  Loving,  Don  Porter;  Albert 
Parkson  Foster,  Eduard  Franz;  Artie  Pilcer,  Bobby 
Van;  Horsey,  Ralph  Reed;  Mrs.  Rossano,  Celia 
Lovsky;  Maestro  Paradori,  Alexander  Steinert. 

BIG  JIM  MCLAIN — Warners:  Big  Jim  McLain, 
John  Wayne;  Nancy  Vallon,  Nancy  Olson;  Mai 
Baxter,  James  Arness;  Sturak,  Alan  Napier;  Madge, 
Veda  Ann  Borg;  Dr.  Gclster,  Gayne  Whitman; 
Poke,  Hal  Baylor;  Edwin  White,  Robert  Keys;  Robert 
Hcnried,  Hans  Conried;  Lt.  Comdr.  Clint  Grey,  John 
Hubbard;  Mrs.  Namaka,  Mme.  Soo  Yong;  Chief  of 
Police,  Dan  Liu;  Mr.  Lexiter,  Paul  Hurst;  Phil 
Briggs,  Vernon  (Red)  McQueen;  Mrs.  Lester,  Sarah 
Padden. 

BONZO  GOES  TO  COLLEGE— U-I:  Marion 
Drew,  Maureen  O’Sullivan;  Pop  Drew,  Edmund 
Gwenn;  Malcolm  Drew,  Charles  Drake;  Betsy  Drew, 
Gigi  Perreau;  Clarence  B.  Gateson,  Gene  Lockhart; 
Nancy,  Irene  Ryan;  Ronald  Calkins,  Guy  Williams; 
Wilbur  Ciane,  John  Miljan;  Jack,  David  Janssen; 
Lefty  Edwards,  Jerry  Paris;  Dick,  Frank  Nelson, 
and  Bonzo. 

BRANDY  FOR  THE  PARSON— Group  3:  Bill 
Harper,  James  Donald;  Tony  Rackham,  Kenneth 
More;  Petronilla  Brand,  Jean  Lodge;  Customs  In- 
spector, Frederick  Piper;  George  Crumb,  Charles 
Hawtrey;  Redworth,  Michael  Trubshawe;  Dallyn, 
Alfie  Bass;  Mr.  Minch,  Wilfred  Caithness;  Mr. 
Frosst,  Lionel  Harris;  Massaud,  Richard  Molinas; 
Scout  Master,  Reginald  Beckwith;  Customs  Officer, 
Stanley  Lemin;  Major  Glockleigh,  Arthur  Wontner; 
Vicar,  Frank  Tickle. 

DEVIL  MAKES  THREE,  THE — M-G-M : Capt. 
Jeff  Eliot,  Gene  Kelly;  Wilhelmina  ( Willie ) Lehrt, 
Pier  Angeli;  Col.  James  Terry,  Richard  Rober;  Lt. 
Parker,  Richard  Egan;  Heisemann,  Claus  Clausen; 
Hansig,  Wilfried  Seyferth;  Cabaret  Singer,  Margot 
Hielscher;  Mrs.  Keigler,  Annie  Rosar;  Sgt.  at 
Airport,  Harold  Benedict;  Mr.  Noldcr,  Otto  Gebiihr; 
Mrs.  Noldcr,  Gertrud  Wolle;  Keigler.  Heinrich  Gret- 
ler;  Girl  in  Telephone  Booth,  Charlotte  Flemming: 
Lt.  Farris,  Charles  Gordon  Howard;  Oberlitz,  Bum 
Kruger;  Waiter,  Claus  Benton  Lombard;  Sigmund 
Neffs,  Ivan  Petrovich;  Customs  Official,  Sepp  Rist; 
Ernst  Haltmann,  Michael  Tellering. 

HURRICANE  SMITH — Paramount:  Luana,  Yvonne 
De  Carlo;  Hurricane  Smith,  John  Ireland;  Gor- 
vahlsen  James  Craig;  Dan  McGuire,  Forrest 
Tucker;  Clobb,  Lyle  Bettger;  Brundage,  Richard 
Arlen;  Dicer,  Mike  Kellin;  Dr.  Whitmore,  Murray 
Matheson;  Sam,  Henry  Brandon;  Capt.  Raikes, 
Emile  Meyer;  Matt  Ward,  Stuart  Randall;  Ben  Haw- 
kins, Ralph  Dumke;  Brcrwn,  Kim  Spalding. 

MIRACLE  OF  OUR  LADY  OF  FATIMA,  THE — 
Warners:  Hugo  DaSilva,  Gilbert  Roland;  Maria 
Rosa,  Angela  Clark;  Arturo  Dos  Santos,  Frank  Sil- 
vera;  Antonio,  Jay  Novello;  Father  Ferreira,  Rich- 
ard Hale;  Manuel  Marto,  Norman  Rice;  Olimpia, 
Frances  Morris;  The  Magistrate,  Carl  _ Millitaire ; 
Lucia  Dos  Santos,  Susan  Whitney;  Jacinta  Marto, 
Sherry  Jackson;  Francisco  Marto,  Sammy  Ogg. 

MONKEY  BUSINESS — 20th  Century-Fox:  Barna- 
by  Fulton,  Cary  Grant;  Edwina,  Ginger  Rogers;  Mr. 
Oxley,  Charles  Coburn;  Lois  Laurel,  Marilyn  Mon- 
roe; Harvey  Entwhistle,  Hugh  Marlowe:  Siegfried 
Kitzel,  Henri  Letondal;  Dr.  Zoldeck,  Robert  Cornth- 
waite;  Mr.  Culverly,  Larry  Keating;  Dr.  Brunner, 
Douglas  Spencer;  Mrs.  Rhinelander,  Esther  Dale; 
Little  Indian;  George  Winslow;  Jimmy,  Emmett 
Lynn;  Guard,  Jerry  Sheldon;  Barber,  Joseph  Mell; 
Auto  Salesman,  George  Eldredge;  Painter,  Heine 
Conklin;  Nurse.  Kathleen  Freeman;  Clerk — Music 
Shop,  Mary  Field;  Hotel  Clerk,  Olan  Soule;  Yale 
Man  ’ Gil  Stratton,  Jr.;  Reporter,  Harry  Carey,  Jr.: 
Photographer,  John  McKee;  Dowager,  Faire  Binney; 
Bell  Boy,  Billy  McLean. 

MY  WIFE’S  BEST  FRIEND — 20th  Century-Fox: 
Virginia  Mason,  Anne  Baxter;  George  Mason,  Mac- 
donald Carey;  Reverend  Chamberlain,  Cecil  Kell- 
away;  Pete  Bentham,  Casey  Adams;  Jane  Richards. 
Catherine  McLeod;  Nicholas  Reed,  Leif  Erickson; 
Mrs.  Chamberlain,  Frances  Bavier;  Flossy  Chain- 
( Continued  on  page  16) 
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GREGORY 


presents 

SUSAN 


AVA 

GARDNER1 

ERNEST  HEMINGWAY’S  GREATEST  LOVE  STORY! 


aJpP1 


^^nce  he  loved  ...  in  the  bitter-sweet 
of  Parisian  nights.  And  now  he  searched 
for  his  lost  soul. ..through  a war  in  Spain 
. . . and  the  hippopotami-teeming  waters 
of  throbbing  Africa.  And  here  at  the  foot 
of  the  great  mountain  of  Kilimanjaro,  at 
the  edge  of  “Ngaje  Ngai,"  House  of  God, 
he  stood... and  he  dared  not  enter  — for 
his  life  as  his  loves  had  been  a sin ! 


ECHNICOLOR. 


with 


Produced 

by 


HILDEGARDE  NEFF 

'DaAJuj&ItT  2^UC^. 


and  LEO  G.  CARROLL . TORIN  THATCHER  - AVA  NORRING  • HELENE  STANLEY 


Screen  Play 
by 


pH-*' 


p 
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UNIVERSAL-INTERNATIONAL  presents 


LORETTA  YOUNG 

iFFF  CHANDLER 


CO-STARRING 


ALEX  NICOL 


I nternutlon 'j 


with  ALEXANDER  SCOURBY  • Directed  by  JOSEPH  PEVNEY  . Screenplay  by  KETTI  FRINGS 
Produced  by  ALBERT  J.  COHEN  • Musical  Theme,  “Because  Of  You" ky  Arthur  Hammersiein  and  Dudley  Wilkinson 


Casts  of  Current  Pictures 

( Continued  from  page  14) 

berlam,  Mary  Sullivan;  Buddy  Chamberlain,  Martin 
Milner;  Katie,  Billie  Bird;  Pugs,  Wild  Red  Berry; 
Pilot,  John  Hedloe;  Co-PHot,  John  McKee;  Cab 
Driver,  Phil  Hartman;  Mike,  Michael  Ross;  Dr. 
Smith,  Junius  Matthews;  Steward,  Joe  Haworth; 
Police  Chief,  Ed  Bearing;  Dr.  McCarran,  Morgan 
Farley;  Hannah,  Ann  Staunton;  Walter  Rogers, 
Emmett  Vogan. 

MY  MAN  AND  1—  M-G-M:  Nancy,  Shelley  Win- 
ters;  Chn  Chit  Ramirez,  Ricardo  Montalban;  Ansel 
Ames,  Wendell  Corey;  Mrs.  Ansel  Ames,  Claire 
Trevor;  Sheriff,  Robert  Burton;  Manuel  Ramirez, 
Jose  Torvay;  Cclcstino  Garcia,  Jack  Elam;  Willie 
Chung,  Pascual  Garcia  Pena;  Frankie,  George  Chand- 
ler; Vincente  Aguilar,  Juan  Torena;  Joe  Mendacio, 
Carlos  Conde. 

O.  HENRY'S  FULL  HOUSE— 20th  Century-Fox: 
(Five  Short  Stories) — THE  COP  AND  THE  AN- 
THEM: Soapy,  Charles  Laughton;  Streetwalker, 
Marilyn  Monroe;  Horace,  David  Wayne;  Manager, 
Thomas  Browne  Henry;  Hcadwaiter,  Richard  Kar- 
lan;  Waiter,  Erno  Verebes;  Owner,  Nico  Lek;  Judge, 
William  Vedder;  Bystander,  Billy  Wayne.  THE 
GIFT  OF  THE  MAGI:  Della,  Jeanne  Crain;  Jim, 
Farley  Granger;  Santa  Claus,  Fred  Kelsey;  Menkie, 
Si g Ruman;  Mr.  Crump,  Harry  Hayden;  Butcher, 
Frank  Jaquet;  Maurice,  Fritz  Feld.  THE  RANSOM 
OF  RED  CHIEF:  Sam,  Fred  Allen;  Bill,  Oscar 
Levant;  J.B.,  Lee  Aaker;  Mr.  Dorset,  Irving  Bacon; 
Mrs.  Dorset,  Kathleen  Freeman;  Storekeeper,  Alfred 
Mizner.  THE  CLARION  CALL:  Barney  Woods, 
Dale  Robertson;  Johnny  Kern  an,  Richard  Widmark; 
Hazel,  Joyce  MacKenzie;  Chief  of  Detectives,  Rich- 
ard Rober;  Manager,  Will  Wright;  Bascom,  House 
Peters,  Sr.,  O.  Henry,  Tyler  McVey;  Guard,  Phil 
Tully;  Waiter,  Frank  Cusack;  Detective,  Stuart 
Randall;  Bartender,  Abe  Dinovitch.  THE  LAST 
LEAF:  Joanna,  Anne  Baxter;  Susan,  Jean  Peters; 
Behrman,  Gregory  Ratoff;  Doctor,  Richard  Garrick; 
Radolf,  Steven  Geray;  Dandy,  Hal  J.  Smith;  Mrs. 
O'Brien,  Martha  Wentworth;  Sheldon  Sidney,  Bert 
Hicks;  Neighbor,  Ruth  Warren. 

RING,  THE — LT-A:  Pete,  Gerald  Mohr;  Lucy,  Rita 
Moreno;  Tommy,  Lalo  Rios;  Billy  Smith,  Robert 
Arthur;  Freddy,  Robert  Osterloh;  Vidal,  Martin 
Garralaga;  Harry  Jackson,  Jack  Elam;  Barney  Wil- 
liams, Peter  Brocco;  Rosa,  Julia  Montoya;  Helen, 
Lillian  Molieri;  Rick,  Pepe  Hern;  Pablo,  Victor  Mil- 
lan;  Go-Go,  Tony  Martinez;  Joe,  Ernie  Chavez; 
Benny,  Edward  Sieg;  Pepe,  Robert  Altuna;  Art 
Aragon,  Art  Aragon. 

SOMEBODY  LOVES  ME — Paramount;  Blossom 
Seeley,  Betty  Hutton;  Benny  Fields,  Ralph  Meeker; 
Sam  Doyle,  Robert  Keith;  Nola  Beech,  Adele  Jer- 
gens;  Essie,  Billie  Bird;  Forrest,  Henry  Slate;  Lake, 
Sid  Tomak. 

STRANGER  IN  BETWEEN,  THE — Rank,  U-I: 
Chris  Lloyd,  Dirk  Bogarde;  Robbie,  Jon  Whiteley; 
Magda  Lloyd,  Elizabeth  Sellars;  Mrs.  Sykes,  Kay 
Walsh;  Mr.  Sykes,  Frederick  Piper;  Jack  Lloyd, 
Julian  Somers;  Mrs.  Campbell,  Jane  Aird;  Mr. 
Campbell,  Jack  Stewart;  Detective  Inspector  Deakin, 
Geoffrey  Keen;  Police  Station  Sergeant,  Leonard 
White;  Assistant  Commissioner,  Gerald  Andersen; 
Chief  Superintendent,  Denis  Webb;  Deputy  Assist- 
ant Commissioner,  Gerald  Case;  ' Waitress,  Kather- 
ine Blake;  Barmaid,  Molly  Urquhart;  Pawnbroker, 
Joe  Linnane;  Woman  in  Courtyard,  Grace  Arnold; 
McDougall , Alec  Finter;  Colored  Man,  Harry 
Quashie;  Boat-Owner's  Son,  Ian  Hunter. 

YANKEE  BUCCANEER — U-I:  Commander  David 
Porter,  Jeff  Chandler;  Lieutenant  Daind  Farragut, 
Scott  Brady;  Countess  Donna  Margarita,  Suzan  Ball; 
Count  Domingo  Del  Prado,  Joseph  Calleia;  Poulini, 
Rodolfo  Acosta;  Link,  George  Mathews;  Redell, 
James  Parnell;  Beckett,  David  Janssen;  Romero, 
Michael  Ansaco;  Lead  Warrior,  Jay  Silverheels. 


WHAT  ABOUT 

INGRID  BERGMAN? 

Do  You  Want  Her  Back? 


The  votes  have  been  pouring  in  by 
the  thousands — so  many  of  them 
that  we  extended  the  deadline.  But 
we'll  have  the  verdict — your  ver- 
dict — in  the  December  issue. 


Watch  for  it!  On  Sale  November  7. 
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Now! 


Reqularloni 


FOR 

NORMAL 

HAIR 


Perfect  for  most  women  — 
including  the  millions  of 
Toni  users  who  have  al- 
ways had  good  results.  Now 
better  than  ever.  Regular 
Toni  gives  you  the  beauty  of 
a natural  wave  because  it’s 
just  right  for  normal  hair. 


Very  Gentle  Toni 


Super  Toni 


FOR 

EASY 

TO 

WAVE 

HAIR 


If  your  hair  waves  very 
easily  you  need  the  extra 
mildness  of  Very  Gentle 
Toni.  It’s  custom-made  to 
give  you  a soft,  natural- 
looking permanent.  Also 
wonderful  for  bleached 
or  tinted  hair  — or  hair  with 
some  natural  curl. 


If  other  permanents  didn’t 
take  or  didn’t  last,  Super 
Toni  is  your  answer.  For  it 
is  specially  made  to  curl 
resistant  hair.  Super  Toni 
is  recommended,  too,  for 
women  who  want  a curlier 
permanent. 


Now ...  do  what  the  finest  beauty  shops  do 

— choose  a permanent  custom-made  for  your  type  of  hair.  Make 
your  choice  from  the  New  Toni  Trio  — Regular  Toni,  Super  Toni, 
Very  Gentle  Toni.  Three  different  permanents,  each  expertly  for- 
mulated by  the  world’s  leader  in  hair  research  to  give  you  a 
home  permanent  custom-made  for  your  type  of  hair.  And  that 
means  a lovelier,  livelier,  more  natural- looking  wave  than  ever 
before.  Results  no  single- lotion  permanent  can  give.  Today, 
choose  from  the  New  Toni  Trio  the  one  permanent  just  right 

for  your  hair.  _ 

Your  choice  of  Tutii  refills  $ ] 50 


* NEW  PERMANENT 
FOR  CHILDREN 


At  last  a permanent  that  takes  on 
every  little  girl’s  hair!  Tonetce— 
\the  children’s  home  permanent 
Toni.  Specially  made  for 
ongsters’  hair  that  lacks  body 
^sists  ordinary  permanents. 

$]50 
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A fast 
bronc... 


A fast 

thrill!" 


Put  them 
all  together 
and  you  get  a 
sensational 
slice  of  life  from 
the  Wildest  Show 
on  Earth . . . 
Big-Time  Rodeo! 


WALD-KRASNA  Productions  present 


A fast 
buck... 


With  FRANK  FAYLEN  • Produced  by  JERRY  WALD  • Directed  by  NICHOLAS  RAY 
Written  for  the  screen  by  HORACE  McCOY  and  DAVID  DORTORT 


laughing 
stock ... 


BY 

ERSKINE  JOHNSON 


(.See  Erskine  Johnson’s  “ Hollywood 
Keel”  on  your  local  TV  station .) 


Pampered  Hollywood  kiddies  are  kept 
busy  from  morn  to  night  with  profes- 
sional lessons  in  everything  from  swim- 
ming to  table  manners.  Two  such  small 
fry  were  playing  in  a Bel  Air  park  area 
and  one  climbed  a tree  and  called  the 
other  to  join  hint  in  the  branches. 

“I  can’t  climb,”  said  the  grounded 
tot.  “But  you  certainly  do  it  well.  Tell 
me,  who  is  your  tree-climbing  instructor?” 

Hollywood  wolf  to  another:  “What 
with  inflation  these  days,  blondes  in  Holly- 
wood are  a diamond  a dozen.” 

Latest  definition  of  a baby  sitter . “Some- 
one you  pay  by  the  hour  to  watch  television.” 

Bob  Hope’s  definition  of  a Harvard  man : 
“A  guy  who  writes  home  for  money  in  Latin.” 

A well-known  director,  megaphoning  a 
character  actor  in  a death  scene  for  a movie, 
quipped:  “Let’s  try  it  once  more.  And  when 
you  die  this  time,  please  put  some  life  into  it.” 

Robert  Q.  Lewis  tells  of  the  profile 
boy  who  said  he’d  go  through  anything 
for  a certain  movie  queen  and  did — her 
six  bank  accounts. 

Hollywood’s  night  club  row  on  Sun- 
set Boulevard  is  where  a secret  is  hushed 
from  place  to  place. 

Overheard  at  the  Brown  Derby  by 
film-writer  John  Lucas:  “When  I married 
my  husband,  he  had  a strong  will — and 
by  working  at  it  for  ten  years,  he’s  de- 
veloped just  as  strong  a won’t.” 

Glimpsed  on  a newsreel  theater  mar- 
quee: 

“Latest  Flood  Pictures.” 

“Also  Johnnie  Ray.” 

Just  before  Bing  Crosby  goes  into  a song 
for  a scene  in  Paramount’s  “Road  to  Bali,” 
Bob  Hope  turns  to  the  camera  with  a wicked 
leer  and  says: 

“This  is  the  time  to  go  out  for  your  pop- 
corn, folks — he’s  going  to  sing.” 

Jack  Paar  is  prodding  Civilian  Defense  to 
put  out  a pamphlet  called:  “What  to  Do  in 
Case  of  Peace.” 

The  story  is  making  the  rounds  about  the 
elderly  Las  Vegas  grandmother  who  sits  in 
front  of  a spinning  wheel — and  bets  and  bets 
and  bets. 

Director  Michael  Curtis,  the  English- 
language  murderer,  flipped  it: 

“This  starlet  I met  is  getting  mar- 
ried next  month  and  she  is  very  busy 
getting  her  torso  ready.” 

Spike  Jones’  musical  instruments 
were  shaken  up  in  the  wreck  of  a railroad 
baggage  car  on  his  one-nighter  tour.  “The 
band,”  Spike  whispered  to  a pal  later, 
“sounded  much  better  after  the  wreck.” 

Overheard  at  Romanoff’s:  “Getting 
acquainted  with  her  is  like  running  to  a 
fire — you  go  with  the  crowd.” 

A gagster  observed  the  three  Andrews 
Sisters  rushing  out  of  a movie  fur  de- 
signer’s salon  in  new  mink  coats: 

“Ah.”  he  said,  “The  Mink  Spots.” 
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DORETTA  MORROW 

introduced  in  MGM's 

"BECAUSE  YOU'RE  MINE' 

Color  by  Technicolor 


1 flirted 
with 

trouble  in 


Neve  York! 


“The  wind  atop  Radio  City  was 
terrific.  After  extreme  exposure  like 
that,  Jergens  Lotion  is  a blessing.  It 
works  so  wonderfully  fast.  Try  this 
and  see  why!  Smooth  one  hand  with 
quickly  absorbed  Jergens  . . . 


“It  was  a glorious,  bright  day,” 
explained  Doretta  Morrow, 
“when  Steve  and  I set  out  to 
see  the  sights  of  the  city. 

But  there  was  a wintry  nip  in 
the  air,  too,  and  when  we  got 
back  from  our  ferry  ride  I 
knew  I was  in  for  trouble. 


“Apply  any  lotion  or  cream  to 
the  other,  then  wet  them. 
Water  won’t  bead  on  the 
hand  smoothed  with  Jergens 
as  it  will  with  an  oily  care. 


“Next  day,  my  skin  was  soft 
and  smooth  — right  for  ro- 
mance and  close-ups.”  No 
wonder  Hollywood  stars 
choose  Jergens  Lotion  7 to  1. 


Use  Jergens  Lotion  regularly 
to  keep  your  skin  lovely,  too. 

It  protects  against  roughness  P 
and  winter  chap  — costs  only 
104‘  to  $1.00,  plus  tax. 
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ET’S  GO  TO 

V'</V'V  OUTSTANDING  VERY  GOOD  GOOD 


TTIIEj 

l/  FAIR 


Making  advances  to  a lady,  Charles  Laughton  figures,  is  one  way 
to  get  winter  lodging  in  jail.  But  Marilyn  Monroe  is  no  lady 


O.  HENRY'S  FELL  HOUSE 

(20TH  CENTURY-FOX) 

y'y'y'  These  five  tales  by  the  master  story  teller, 
^ each  given  a big-name  cast  and  a top 
director,  make  up  a refreshing  variation  on 
the  standard  one-plot  movie.  The  best  of  the  quintet 
are  a nice  balance  of  comedy  and  drama:  “The  Cop 
and  the  Anthem,”  with  Charles  Laughton  as  an  ele- 
gant bum.  David  Wayne  as  his  humble  stooge;  “The 
Last  Leaf.  ’ with  Anne  Baxter  and  Jean  Peters  as 
sisters,  Gregory  Ratoff  as  their  artist  neighbor. 
Likewise,  the  melodrama  of  “The  Clarion  Call” 
(Dale  Robertson  as  a detective,  Richard  Widmark 
as  the  hoodlum  who  knew  him  when)  is  contrasted 
with  the  gentleness  of  “The  Gift  of  the  Magi” 
(Jeanne  Crain  and  Farley  Granger  as  the  self- 
sacrificing  pair).  But  “The  Ransom  of  Red  Chief.” 
with  Oscar  Levant  and  Fred  Allen,  is  fumbled.  Each 
surprise-finish  story  is  done  in  costume,  wisely. 

V erdict:  Quaintly  charming  turn-of-the-century  tales 


Though  Lalo  Rios  realizes  he’s  a failure  as  a fighter,  he  can’t 
persuade  kid  brother  Robert  Altuna  to  stop  hero-worshiping  him 


When  Ralph  Meeker  decides  to  step  out  in  a solo  act,  his  ever- 
lovin’  Betty  Hutton  teaches  him  the  art  of  putting  a song  across 


THE  KING 

(U.  A.) 

y'y'y'  Considering  the  subject  and  the  producers 
^ (the  King  Brothers,  who  made  “Dillinger” 

L and  other  action  hits),  you’d  expect  this 

to  be  a bang-bang  melodrama  with  a familiar  plot. 
Instead,  it  avoids  the  obvious;  its  characters  be- 
have amazingly  like  real  people.  Dealing  with  Los 
Angeles’  Mexican-Americans,  the  film  attacks  prej- 
udice, but  no  scenes  of  violence  are  dragged  in. 
It’s  the  nagging  indignities  that  embitter  Lalo 
Rios,  the  youthful  hero,  and  his  friends.  When  a 
smooth-spoken  manager  offers  Lalo  a ring  career, 
you’re  sure  the  manager  will  be  a standard  crook 
type.  As  portrayed  by  Gerald  Mohr,  he’s  a likable 
human  being.  More  rules  are  broken  in  the  course 
of  the  career  that  temporarily  wins  Lalo  respect 
earlier  denied  to  him.  Lalo  is  artlessly  appealing; 
Rita  Moreno,  not  quite  at  ease  as  his  girl. 

Verdict:  Fresh,  unusual  story  of  troubled  youth 

SOMEBODY*  LOVES  ME 

(PARAMOUNT-TECHNICOLOR) 

It’s  Betty  Hutton’s  picture  all  the  way, 
this  mild  memoir  of  show  business  in  the 
’ first  two  decades  of  the  century,  whether 
she’s  whooping  jazz  tunes  with  her  famous  gusto, 
huskily  crooning  love  ballads,  or  doing  touching 
dramatic  scenes.  The  plot’s  inspired  by  the  true 
saga  of  Blossom  Seeley  and  Benny  Fields,  cast- 
ing Betty  and  Ralph  Meeker  as  that  big-time  team 
of  vaudeville  and  night  clubs.  In  the  film,  Benny 
marries  Bios  to  advance  his  career,  then  falls  in 
love  with  her  and  strikes  out  on  his  own  to  regain 
his  self-respect.  Ralph’s  impersonation  is  a bit 
colorless;  but  Robert  Keith,  as  Blos’s  agent,  and 
Billie  Bird,  as  her  wry-faced  Girl  Friday,  fur- 
nish fine  support.  Music  is  supplied  almost  too 
generously,  with  both  pop  classics  and  justifiably 
forgotten  oldies.  The  new  “Love  Him”  is  a hit. 
Verdict:  Nostalgic  romance,  slight  but  tune-filled 


For  complete  casts  of  new  pictures  see  page  14 
For  brief  reviews  of  current  pictures  see  page  75 
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WITH  JANET  GRAVES 


MOVIES 

(F)  FAMILY  (A)  ADULTS  ONLY 


THE  MIRACLE 
OF  OUR  LADY  OF  FATIMA 

(WARNERS-WARNERCOLOR) 

'/'/V  With  tender  simplicity,  this  film  relates 
.p.  the  miraculous  events  that  in  1917  made  a 
....  .shrine  of  a remote  hillside  in  Portugal. 
Eleven-year-old  Susan  Whitney  brings  lovely,  un- 
affected dignity  to  the  role  of  the  child  who  sees 
and  hears  the  Virgin  Mary  and  defends  the  truth 
of  her  vision  against  churchmen’s  cautious  doubts 
and  an  anti-clerical  government’s  persecutions. 
Humor  and  raffish  humanity  slip  into  the  story  via 
Gilbert  Roland’s  endearing  portrayal  of  a ne’er- 
do-well  who  has  no  faith,  yet  protects  the  girl  and 
her  even  younger  companions.  Angela  Clark  is  out- 
standing as  the  child’s  practical  mother,  but  Frank 
Silvera’s  brutal-administrator  role  is  too  melo- 
dramatic. Except  for  garish  effect  in  the  miracle 
scene,  the  color  is  mellow  as  an  old  painting. 
Verdict:  Gentle  yet  impassioned  religious  drama 


MY  WIFE’S  REST  FRIEND 

(20TH  CENTURY-FOX) 

''/'S'/  A honey  of  a springboard  idea  flips  this 
...  marital  comedy  off  to  a promising  start. 

Seems  Anne  Baxter  and  Macdonald  Carey, 
a bovinely  happy  couple,  are  off  on  a second  honey- 
moon when  one  of  the  plane’s  engines  catches  fire. 
Facing  death  (she  thinks),  Anne  wails  that  she  has 
been  a frivolous,  useless  mate  for  the  perfect  hus- 
band— whereupon  Mac  confesses  that  he  once  did 
a bit  of  stepping  out  with  Anne’s  best  friend.  Uh- 
huh,  you  guessed  it — the  plane  lands  with  an  intact 
passenger  list  including  one  furious  female  who  has 
suffered  a grievous  wound  to  the  old  ego.  The  high- 
jinks  that  follow  are  amusing  till  the  jape  wears 
slightly  thin.  With  blonde  hair  and  a newly  slim 
figure,  Anne’s  a bright  comedienne;  Carey,  a sympa- 
thetic foil.  Also  credit  Catherine  McLeod  as  the 
wise  “other  woman,”  Cecil  Kellaway  as  Anne’s  dad. 
Verdict:  Gay  and  sharp-witted  featherweight  farce 


THE  DEYIL  MAKES  THREE 

(M-G-M) 

//  Real  backgrounds  overpower  a machine- 
made  story  in  this  movie  about  Germany 
' 1 and  the  American  occupation  forces  after 
World  War  II.  As  an  American  flyer  who  was 
befriended  by  an  anti-Nazi  family,  Gene  Kelly  re- 
turns to  Munich  at  Christmastime  to  thank  his 
benefactors,  only  to  find  their  home  bombed  to 
rubble,  the  parents  reported  dead  and  the  teen-age 
daughter  missing.  The  girl,  he  discovers,  is  now  a 
cynical  “hostess”  at  a shoddy  cafe,  and  his  love  for 
her  embroils  him  with  a smuggling  ring  and  a neo- 
Nazi  party.  Though  the  doings  are  pretty  much 
cops-and-robbers,  and  Gene  Kelly  seems  uneasy 
without  his  dancing  shoes,  Pier  Angeli  makes  a 
lovely,  pathetic  heroine,  and  the  location  trip  pays 
off  with  shots  of  Salzburg,  the  famed  Autobahn 
and  the  ruins  of  Hitler’s  eyrie  at  Berchtesgaden. 
Verdict:  Travelogue  laced  with  thrills  and  romance 
— 

Full  reviews  continued  on  next  page 

K 


Shielded  by  her  mother , Angela  Clark , and  the  friendly  Gilbert 
Roland,  Susan  Whitney  temporarily  escapes  her  would-be  captors 


P 


The  crippled  plane  is  safely  down,  and  Mac  Carey  is  already  be- 
ginning to  regret  a brink-of -death  confession  to  Anne  Baxter 


Gene  Kelly  discovers  how  Germany's  new  Fascists  are  smuggling 
gold,  and  he  accuses  Pier  Angeli  of  being  one  of  the  plotters 
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MOVIES  -CONTINUED 
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In  the  moonlit  mood  of  a Paris  boulevard,  the  world’s  favorite 
fragrance  adds  enchantment  to  a tender  embrace.  On  every 
continent,  wherever  lovers  meet,  Evening  in  Paris  plays  its 
romantic  role  for  more  women  than  any  other  fragrance  in  the  world. 


Exciting  things  happen 
when  it’s 


BOURJOIS 

Created  in  France . , . Made  in  the  U.  S.  A. 


Eau  de  Cologne  $1.00  to  $1.50 

Cologne  Stick  $1.25  . . . also  Purse  Size  $1.00 

Face  Powder  in  eight  different  shades  $1.00  each 


All  prices  plus  tax 


Big  Jim  McLain 

(Warners) 

Against  the  splendid  mountain  scenery 
and  seascapes  of  Hawaii,  a vigorous  ac- 
tion story  trails  two  investigators  of  the 
Un-American  Activities  Committee  as- 
signed to  expose  the  local  communist 
group.  John  Wayne  is  right  at  home,  of 
course,  in  both  the  riskier  situations  and 
the  light  romantic  interludes  with  charm- 
ing Nancy  Olson.  And  feminine  fans  get 
an  extra  treat  in  the  personable  presence 
of  James  Arness,  the  tall  young  newcomer 
who  plays  Wayne’s  sidekick.  With  rather 
a straggling  plot,  the  film  never  decides 
whether  it’s  an  adventure  tale  or  a semi- 
documentary crime  report.  Saturnine  Alan 
Napier  and  the  fellow  reds  conspiring  to 
paralyze  Honolulu  shipping  are  so  tellingly 
evil  in  behavior  that  the  dialogue  needn’t 
assure  us  of  their  villainy  so  often. 
Verdict:  Lively  tribute  to  anti-red  agents 
PV  (F) 

Because  You're  Mine 

(M-G-M,  Technicolor) 

In  a vein  totally  different  from  “The 
Great  Caruso,”  Mario  Lanza’s  first  picture 
since  that  box-office  champion  turns  out  to 
be  a cheerful  yarn,  suitably  loaded  with 
both  popular  and  operatic  music.  As  a 


0| 

0m 

Draftee  Lanza  meets  Sgt.  Whitmore 


famous  opera  star  who  gets  drafted,  Mario 
has  the  good  luck  to  draw  a music-loving 
sergeant  (James  Whitmore).  The  tender 
treatment  lavished  on  Mario  as  a result 
hardly  endears  him  to  his  fellow  draftees, 
but  the  situation  has  a rich  laugh  poten- 
tial. Newcomer  Doretta  Morrow,  as  the 
sarge’s  singing  sister,  has  a distinctive 
brunette  beauty  and  an  impressive  soprano 
voice,  duetting  with  Lanza  both  musically 
and  romantically.  Neither  of  the  stars  is 
over-equipped  with  acting  talent,  but  that’s 
no  major  handicap  in  a picture  dominated 
by  songs  from  start  to  finish.  Among  the 
supporting  cast,  lanky  young  Bobby  Van 
stands  out  as  one  of  the  G.I.’s,  with  a 
brief  dance  number. 

Verdict:  Hearty  blend  of  laughs  and  music 
PVP'  (F) 
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Brandy  for  the  Parson 

(Group  3) 

There’s  an  informal,  holiday  atmosphere 
about  this  engaging  little  British  movie, 
celebrating  the  institution  of  smuggling. 
Three  of  the  smugglers  in  this  case  are 
amateurs,  inveigled  by  the  debonair  Ken- 
neth More  into  helping  him  get  fourteen 
kegs  of  brandy  from  France  to  London.  A 
solid,  no-nonsense  type,  James  Donald  is 
persuaded  by  his  impish  girl  friend  (Jean 
Lodge)  to  lend  Kenneth  a hand  after  their 
sailing  yacht  rams  and  sinks  the  smug- 
gler’s powerboat.  In  England,  a timid 
laundry-truck  driver  (Charles  Hawtrey)  is 
startled  to  find  himself  joining  the  adven- 
ture. The  ensuing  ramble  across  the  coun- 
tryside, with  seven  circus  ponies  toting  the 
kegs,  gives  you  the  feeling  this  film  was 
fun  to  make. 

Verdict:  Sly  and  pleasant  bit  of  foolery 

FW  (F) 


My  Man  and  I 

(M-G-M) 

Seems  Mexican-American  heroes  get  the 
play  this  month.  In  his  best  role  since  the 
similar-themed  “Right  Cross,”  Ricardo 
Montalban  meets  discrimination  with  spirit 
but  without  bitterness.  It  takes  all  Ri- 
cardo’s persuasiveness  to  make  you  believe 
in  this  thoroughly  good  man,  whose  dear- 
est possession  is  a letter  from  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  United  States,  written  in  reply 
to  the  happy  new  citizen’s  missive  of 
thanks.  Put  up  reluctantly  as  security, 
the  letter  changes  hands  among  the  pic- 
turesque crew  of  fellow  itinerant  workers 
who  are  Ricardo’s  best  friends.  He  needs 
the  first  loan  for  the  girl  he  loves,  a sleazy 
“wino”  he’s  intent  on  reforming.  Shelley 
Winters  does  a respectable  acting  job  as 
the  alcoholic,  though  she’s  hardly  at  her 
most  attractive.  Wendell  Corey  and  Claire 
Trevor  etch  sharp  character  studies  as  a 
sour  farm  couple  who  cheat  Ricardo  of  a 
month’s  wages  and  then  frame  him  on  an 
assault  charge.  It’s  an  often  moving  tale, 
with  many  bright  lines,  but  the  dialogue 
occasionally  outsmarts  itself  with  self- 
conscious  wit  and  philosophy. 

Verdict:  Winning  fable  of  Americanism 
PV  (A) 


Tlie  Stranger  In  Between 

(Rank,  U-l) 

The  good  old  chase  is  with  us  again, 
this  time  served  up  in  the  smooth  English 
style,  with  a variety  of  characters  met 
along  the  way,  and  a quick  look  at  British 
scenes  from  London  to  the  coal  district  to 
the  Scottish  Highlands.  The  fugitives  are 
an  oddly  matched  pair:  dark  and  intense 
Dirk  Bogarde,  as  a young  seaman  who  has 
killed  his  wife’s  lover;  wistful,  tow-headed 
Jon  Whitely,  as  a six-year-old  who  runs 
away  from  his  callous  foster  parents  and 
happens  to  come  upon  murderer  and  vic- 
tim the  moment  after  the  crime.  It’s  a 
pretty  predictable  story;  you  can  guess 
what  effect  the  lad  will  have  on  his  des- 
perate companion.  But  the  picture  builds 
up  plenty  of  sympathy  and  tension. 
Verdict:  Slick  if  unremarkable  thriller 


1/Vbat  are  these  women  doing 

is  so  New... 

so  Smart  . . . 
derfiil  ? 


They’re  using 
Helene  Curtis  Spray  Net- 
the  magic  mist  that  keeps  ^ 
hair  softly  in  place,  looking 
naturally  lovely.  That’s  right — naturally  lovely 


it’s  the  most  exciting  thing  that’s  happened  to  hair! 


You’re  in  for  a wonderful  surprise  when  you  use  Spray  Net. 

For  amazing  new  Spray  Net  holds  your  hair-do  as  you  want  it. 
Without  stickiness.  Without  that  “varnished”  look.  And  Spray  Net 
is  so  easy  to  use!  Just  spray  it  on,  lightly.  This  magic  mist 
holds  waves  in  place,  makes  loose  curls  and 
stray  wisps  behave,  keeps  your  hair-do  looking 
naturally  lovely;  even  in  wet  or  windy  weather. 

It’s  colorless,  greaseless,  harmless.  Brushes  out 
instantly.  Protect  the  loveliness  of  your  hair 
with  new,  smart,  wonderful  Spray  Net! 


spray  net 

“the  magic  mist  that  keeps  hair  softly  in  place’ 


Spray  Net  Works  Wonders!  Use  It! 

• After  combing,  to  keep  hair  "just  so” 

• To  control  wispy  ends  and  unruly  hair 

• To  avoid  "damp-day  droop” 

• To  avoid  "wind-blown  wildness” 

• After  permanents,  to  control  waves  and  curls 


now!  for  the  first  time! 
SPRAY  NET  in  the  amaz- 
ing new  finger-touch 
pressure  dispenser  for 
only  $1.25 


economy  size  .... 
pressure  dispenser 


There’s  oniy  one  SPRAY  NET!  It’s  made  by  HELENE  CURTIS, 
the  foremost  name  in  hair  beauty 


unbreakable  plastic 
squeeze  bottle 


More  reviews  on  page  24 
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mJcumW  ded. . . 

MAf  Aojft Mm  ! 

“Sparkles”  the  hair 
—controls  It  with  miracle  Curtisol 


Now ...  try  the  only  hairdressing  that  makes 
hair  obey  the  new  soft  way . . . With  miracle 
Curtisol— so  amazingly  light,  so  penetrating  it  never 
leaves  oily  "after-film’'!  Just  a few  delicate 
drops  of  Suave  "sparkles"  hair,  prevents  dryness 
and  split  ends,  frizziness  after  a permanent. 
Gives  you  "easy-do"  hair  instantly.  Even  after  shampoo! 

No  wonder  women  prefer  Suave  5 to  1. 

ENDS  DRY  HAIR  WORRIES 
...  NO  OILY  “AFTER-FILM” 


Recommended  by  beauty  experts 
everywhere.  In  two  forms  — liquid,  or  new 
“solid”  Suave  Creme  Hairdressing.  At  beauty 
„ salons,  cosmetic  and  drug  counters. 

NOW f MEN’S  SUAVE,  TOO! 


created 


by 


CREME  60#  LIQUID  50C 
foremost  name  in  hair  beauty 
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MOVIES  -CONTINUED 


Boiizo  Goes  to  College 

(U-l) 

That  talented  chimpanzee  is  back — 
rather,  his  double  is,  since  the  original 
Bonzo  died  on  the  eve  of  box  office  triumph. 
But  the  new  chimp’s  equally  dexterous,  and 
his  expression  reflects  equally  profound 
wisdom.  After  losing  a carnival  job  be- 
cause of  two  gamblers’  double-dealings. 
Bonzo  finds  refuge  in  the  campus  home  of 
a professor  couple  (Maureen  O'Sullivan 
and  Charles  Drake),  becoming  a cherished 
playmate  for  their  lonesome  only  child 
(Gigi  Perreau).  Bonzo’s  adopted  grand- 
pa (Edmund  Gwenn)  happens  to  be  a 
coach  whose  football  teams  haven’t  won  a 
game  in  years,  so  it’s  no  surprise  when 
the  chimp  shows  talent  as  a quarterback. 
Verdict:  Innocent  sentimental  comedy 

V'  (F) 

Yankee  Buccaneer 

(U-l,  Technicolor) 


Jeff  Chandler  and  Scott  Brady  in  full 
color — a tale  of  derring-do  on  the  high 
seas — what  more  could  any  movie-goer 
ask?  Well,  a little  more  than  is  supplied 
by  this  long-on-talk,  short-on-action  story 
of  a U.S.  Navy  ship  that  pretends  to  be 
a pirate  craft  in  order  to  put  the  finger 
on  the  Caribbean  pirate  fleet.  The  spec- 
tacle might  have  been  rich  in  comedy  and 
excitement : the  stern  captain  and  his  well- 
disciplined  crew  reluctantly  making  like 
ruffianly  buccaneers.  But  too  many  other 
elements  come  in : the  conflict  between 
first  officer  Scott’s  rashness  and  captain 
Jeff’s  devotion  to  the  rule  book;  the  hassle 
over  a shipment  of  Brazilian  gold  coveted 
by  the  Portuguese,  the  pirates  and  the 


Chandler  and  Brady  go  pirate-hunting 


Spanish  colonial  governor.  Suzan  Ball  is 
a treat  to  the  eyes  as  a Brazilian  patriot. 
But.  after  the  magnificent  ships  and  seas 
of  “The  World  in  His  Arms,”  these  toy 
boats  and  phony  waves  are  no  treat  at  all. 
At  least,  the  gals  will  find  Jeff  quite  an 
eyeful  when  he  sheepishly  dresses  up  as  a 
pirate  king.  While  Joseph  Calleia  is  a 
slick  head  villain,  some  of  the  other  minor 
roles  are  bungled. 

Verdict:  U n convincing  seagoing  melodrama 

(F) 
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TAKE  A GOOD  LOOK.  This 
fragrant  liquid -saturated  pad  is 
called  the  5-Day  Deodorant  Pad 
and  it  is  fast  revolutionizing 
America’s  deodorant  habits. 


Hurricane  Smith 

(Paramount,  Technicolor) 

Now  we’re  off  on  a South  Sea  cruise,  in 
search  of  buried  treasure.  There’s  a pic- 
turesque crew  aboard  this  craft,  oddly 
antique-looking  for  the  mid-nineteenth 
century;  adventurer  John  Ireland  (who’s 
really  the  captain  of  the  ship  on  the  lam 
from  an  unjust  piracy  charge),  his  pals 
Forrest  Tucker  and  Richard  Arlen,  “sci- 
entist” James  Craig.  half-Polynesian 
Yvonne  DeCarlo.  Plots  and  counterplots 
multiply,  with  mutinies  and  mysterious 
disappearances.  But  the  pace  is  brisk  and 
the  mood  is  light. 

Verdict:  Slapdash  swashbuckler 
pV  (F) 

l'n«lcr  (lie  lied  Sea 

(RKO) 

This  record  of  ocean-floor  exploration 
might  be  another  “Kon-Tiki” — if  it  didn’t 
veer  so  often  in  the  direction  of  “Hur- 
ricane Smith.”  Dr.  Hans  Hass  and  his 
co-workers  brought  back  fascinating  tro- 
phies: close-ups  of  giant  manta  rays, 
killer  sharks,  a huge  whale  shark;  smaller, 
stranger  fish  weaving  through  the  deep; 
divers  swimming  through  coral  caverns 
and  the  bones  of  a long-sunken  ship.  But 
the  picture  is  phonied  up  to  a laughable 
extent.  Lotte  Berl,  Hass’s  secretary,  is 
much  prettier  than  the  fish,  but  she  isn’t 
nearly  as  unusual. 

Verdict:  Fine  documentary  stuff,  botched 

* (F) 

Hack  at  the  Front 

(U-l) 

Bill  Mauldin  would  hardly  recognize 
his  Willie  and  Joe  in  their  latest  adven- 
tures. But  Tom  Ewell’s  pessimistic  pan 
draws  a fair  share  of  laughs,  with  Harvey 
Lembeck  stepping  in  as  his  conniving  fel- 
low dogface.  This  time,  the  two  are  snared 
in  the  reserve  call-up  to  continue  their 
war  with  the  U.S.  Army.  Title  to  the  con- 
trary, they  get  no  farther  than  Tokyo,  but 
find  plenty  of  action  there  after  Mari 
Blanchard,  as  a broadly  caricatured  and 
exceedingly  blatant  lady-spy  type,  makes 
them  her  dupes  in  an  explosive-smuggling 
racket. 

V erdict : Flimsy  knockabout  comedy 

* (F) 

Monkey  Business 

(20th  Century-Fox) 

Two  of  Hollywood’s  most  expert  comedy 
stars  need  all  their  skill  to  steady  this 
loose-jointed  farce.  The  idea  sounds  amus- 
ing: Absent-minded  scientist  Cary  Grant 
has  been  working  on  a youth-restoring 
formula,  which  suddenly  becomes  effective 
as  an  inquisitive  chimp  sneaks  in  a few 
extra  ingredients;  both  Cary  and  his  tol- 
erant wife.  Ginger  Rogers,  serve  as  guinea 
pigs.  In  sequences  where  they  believe 
they’re  twenty-year-olds,  then  ten-year- 
olds,  Ginger  proves  more  ingenious  than 
her  co-star.  But  the  theme’s  too  thin  to 
hold  up  for  a feature’s  length.  Marilyn 
Monroe  garners  laughs  and  whistles, 
bouncing  in  and  out  as  a secretary  who 
can’t  type.  Typing  skill,  however,  is  the 
only  attribute  which  the  lady  appears  to 
be  lacking  in. 

Verdict:  Erratic  flight  of  fancy 
PV  (F) 


EASIEST  WAY  EVER  CREATED 


TO  STOP  UNDERARM 
PERSPIRATION  AND  ODOR! 


And...  8 times  more  effective: 


/ 


Once  in  a blue  moon  something  comes 
along  that  is  so  much  better  than  anything 
yet  invented  for  the  purpose  that  it  sweeps 
the  nation  overnight. 

Like  home  permanents  . . . shift-free 
driving  . . . soapless  detergents.  And  . . . 

Like  5-Day  Deodorant  Pads.  Actually 
8 times  more  effective  in  destroying  odor- 
forming bacteria  than  the  average  of  lead- 
ing brands  tested. 

Women  are  literally  raving  about  this 
new  way  of  checking  perspiration  and 
odor.  And  they’re  deserting  their  old 
deodorants  in  droves. 


An  overwhelming  percentage  of  women 
— and  men  too — who  try  5-Day  come  back 
for  more.  Your  cosmetician  and  druggist 
will  tell  you  they’ve  never  seen  anything 
quite  like  this  happen  before. 

We’ve  made  it  very  easy  for  you  to 
try  this  new  wonder -deodorant.  We’ll  give 
you  a month’s  supply  absolutely  free! 
That’s  how  sure  we  are  that  you , too, 
will  say  . . . "At  last!  . . . this  is  what  I’ve 
been  waiting  for!”  Just  send  the  coupon 
below. 

5-Day  Deodorant  Pads  are  available  at 
all  drug  and  cosmetic  counters. 


Please,  madame,  fry  5- Day  Pads 
af  our  expense!  We  want  fo  send 
you  a month’s  supply  . ■ • f ft  ££ 


5-Day  Laboratories,  Box  #1001 
Dept.  PH-11,  New  York  1,  New  York 
Enclosed  find  10^  to  help  cover 
cost  of  postage  and  handling. 


CITY ZONE  . . . STATE 

OFFER  EXPIRES  IN  60  DAYS 


S3V6  OR  COSmotiC  taxes!  Instead  of  usual  20%  tax  on  other  deodorants,  pay  only  . . 2<t  on  250  size  . . 4 1 on  590  size  . . 5g5  on  $1.00  size 
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Fi  aming  Love 

that  set  ablaze  history’s 
most  sin-swept  era  ! 


starring  ' 

JEAN  SIMMONS  • VICTOR  MATURE 
ROBERT  NEWTON  • MAURICE  EVANS 


and  ALAN  YOUNG  as  Androcles 

Produced  by  GABRIEL  PASCAL  • Directed  by  CHESTER  ERSKINE 
Screen  Adaptation  by  CHESTER  ERSKINE  and  KEN  ENGLUND 


• * 
impertinent 


BY  MIKE  CONNOLLY 


Rook  Hudson 


Rock  Hudson  is  playing  the 
field  because  he  doesn’t 
want  to  get  married.  And 
there’ll  be  no  knot-tying  for 
at  least  four  years.  Rock’s 
reasons  for  headin’  off  a wed- 
din’  are  interesting. 

He  says : “I’m  making  seven 
pictures  a year  now  so  I don’t 
get  much  time  off.  But  more 
important  than  that — I’m  not 
ready  for  it.  I was  tied  down 
so  long  in  the  Navy  that  now  I 
want  to  have  dates.  I want  to 
travel  and  see  the  world.” 

Rock  reasons  that  too  many 
men  get  married  too  young. 
His  parents,  wed  at  twenty- 
five,  have  been  divorced  twenty 
years.  Both  married  again. 

Says  Rock,  “I  don’t  want 
that  to  happen  to  me.  Four 
years  from  now  I’ll  be  thirty- 
one.  That’s  the  right  age  for 
marriage.  I’ll  find  The  Girl  by 
then — and  by  that  time  I’ll 
know  what  I want.” 

If  you  ask  me,  Rock  knows 
pretty  well  what  he  wants 
right  now!  That  field  I re- 
ferred to  above  has  included 
Vera-Ellen,  Marilyn  Maxwell, 
Ann  Sheridan,  Ann  Blyth, 
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interview 


Piper  Laurie.  Barbara  Stan- 
wyck, Rocky  Cooper,  Gene 
Tierney  and  Susan  Zanuck! 
How  about  one  of  them  as  a 
middle-aisle  partner? 

A good  question,  Rock  ad- 
mits. Here's  bow  be  breaks 
it  down: 

It’s  Vera-Ellen’s  love  of  pic- 
nics, the  beach  and  old  clothes 
that  our  boy  finds  attractive.* 
Marilyn  Maxwell  and  Ann 
Sheridan  share  a great  capa- 
city for  having  fun.  He  en- 
joys dancing,  music  and 
theatre  dates  with  Ann  Blyth. 
He  shares  Piper  Laurie’s  en- 
thusiasm for  going  to  prem- 
ieres and  fiddling  around  in 
the  kitchen.  Barbara  Stan- 
wyck, he  says,  is  the  most 
interesting  conversationalist  he 
has  ever  met.  Gene  Tierney  is 
an  intelligent  listener.  Sports 


Playing;  the  field 


and  Rocky  Cooper  are  a good 
combination,  he  has  found. 
He's  impressed  with  Susan 
Zanuck’s  versatility.  Each  has 
a quality  he  admires. 

Don't  be  surprised,  though, 
if  the  future  Mrs.  Hudson 
doesn’t  come  from  within  the 
acting  profession.  Rock  says 
he  would  like  a non-pro. 

*(His  agent,  Henry  Willson, 
also  finds  Vera  attractive.) 


condition  even  “difficult”  hair 
to  Gitow  natural  radiance! 


plus 


jhampoo  plus  egg 


Give  your  hair  and  scalp  beautifying  benefits  you  simply 
cannot  get  from  other  shampoos — billowy  rich  lather 

that  cleanses  completely,  removes  loose  dandruff;  PLUS  the 
unique  hair-conditioning  action  of  fresh,  whole  egg — Nature's 
own  beauty  blessing  known  to  generations  of  glamor-wise 
women.  Ask  for  Helene  Curtis  Shampoo  Plus  Egg  at  your 

beauty  salon,  cosmetic  or  drug  counter.  59c  and  $1.00. 


§j  Special  offer 
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photoplay  applauds: 


“Assignment — Paris” 


Interiors  were  mostly  filmed  in  Hollywood,  where  Dana  Andrews  and  Marta  Toren  are  en- 
joying between-takes  refreshments.  But  the  pair  also  locationed  in  Paris  for  a month 


Methods  Maurice  Doner  and  Ben  Astar 
use  to  grill  Dana  follow  netvs  accounts 


Toren,  Totter  and  Sanders  worked  on  a set 
that  copied  their  paper’s  real  Paris  office 


P 


Here’s  the  cream  of  the  month’s 
movie-going,  this  suavely  told 
story  of  a courageous  reporter 


Echoes  of  the  William  Oatis  case  give 
a headline  sort  of  urgency  to  Co- 
lumbia’s picture  of  American  newspaper- 
dom  in  conflict  with  the  Iron  Curtain. 
But  this  is  no  grim  documentary-style 
movie;  it's  consistently  entertaining,  with 
many  crackling  lines,  a dash  of  romance 
and  some  persuasive  acting. 

As  a truculent  American  reporter, 
Dana  Andrews  is  first  assigned  to  the 
office  of  the  New  York  Herald  Tribune’s 
Paris  edition.  His  brashness  doesn’t  set 
too  well  with  his  new  boss,  a man  of 
dignity  and  integrity.  This  role  makes  a 
refreshing  switch  for  George  Sanders, 
cast  as  a thoroughgoing  good  guy,  a re- 
assuring type  to  have  around  in  a dan- 
gerous situation.  The  antagonism  between 
the  two  men  sharpens  when  Dana  falls  in 
love  with  fellow  staff  member  Marta 
Toren.  Sent  to  Budapest  to  replace  the 
T rib’s  ailing  correspondent  in  red-ruled 
Hungary,  Dana  believes  that  Sanders’ 
jealousy  motivated  the  transfer. 

But  there’s  little  time  for  romantic 
problems  after  Dana  finds  himself  fac- 
ing the  brutal  realities  of  life  in  a police 
state.  Optimistically,  the  story  assumes 
that  Hungary’s  prime  minister  is  secretly 
planning  to  pull  a Tito  and  cut  loose 
from  his  Soviet  masters,  and  Dana’s  out 
to  get  evidence  of  this  plot.  For  once,  a 
movie  about  communism  doesn't  waste 
time  with  long  speeches  denouncing  the 
reds.  This  one  makes  its  point  much 
more  vigorously  by  just  showing  them 
in  action.  As  the  prime  minister,  Herbert 
Berghof  cuts  a convincingly  sinister  fig- 
ure. The  scenes  in  which  he  tricks  and 
forces  the  captured  reporter  into  plead- 
ing guilty  as  a spy  give  you  a chilling 
insight  into  such  phony  confessions. 

On  the  lighter  side,  there’s  Audrey  Tot- 
ter’s  brittle  performance  as  the  Trib’s 
fashion  editor  wryly  in  love  with  Sanders. 
And  Marta’s  sad-eyed  beauty  helps  to 
make  the  tender  interludes  a further  re- 
lief from  the  general  tension. 
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CIGARETTES 


FINEST 

TURKISH  AND 

GOmestic  TOgftCCO 

Fxtra-Mf/c / 


with  a truly  different 

flavor  and  aroma 

extra-mild  FATIMA 
continues  to  grow  in 
favor  among  King-Size 
cigarette  smokers 
everywhere 


YOU  GET  an  extra-mild  and  soothing  smoke 
—plus  the  added  protection  of 


FatimOuality 


Copyright  1952.  Li&otn  & Mu'vs  Toiacco  Co. 


“ah-h ! 

my  lx  >i'\  Bath 

its  a pleasure...  pure  pleasure! 


And  Ivory  makes  the  mildest, 
most  refreshing  lather 

Soothing  is  the  word  for  silky  Ivory  suds — they 
baby  your  skin  so  delightfully ! Why,  Ivory  is  the 
most  famous  soap  in  the  world  for  mildness — 
more  doctors  advise  it  for  skin  care  than  any 
other  soap.  And  you’ll  find  the  clean,  fresh  smell 
of  Ivory  lather  an  added  pleasure — so  refreshing ! 

Yet  famous  Ivory  actually 
costs  you  less! 

Would  you  ever  guess  that  you  pay  less  for  pure, 
mild,  wonderful  floating  Ivory  Soap?  You  do! 
Ivory  gives  you  more  soap  for  your  money  than 
any  other  leading  bath  soap ! 


9 inn***  it  Heats 


‘ The  whole  family 
agrees  on  Ivory  i" 


the 

winners 


you 

chose 

these 

stars 

• 

actresses: 

votes 

Lori  Nelson 

9727 

Ursula  Thiess 

3252 

• 

Elaine  Stewart 

3174 

Hildegarde  Neff 

2903 

Dawn  Addams 

2672 

• 

Zsa  Zsa  Gabor 

2556 

Barbara  Ruick 

2245 

Joan  Taylor 

2203 

• 

Helene  Stanley 

2148 

Joan  Rice 

2123 

Beverly  Michaels 

2108 

• 

actors: 

Tab  Hunter 

5579 

• 

Arthur  Franz 

5178 

Oskar  Werner 

4464 

Johnny  Stewart 

3895 

• 

Robert  Horton 

3581 

Keith  Andes 

3397 

Michael  Moore 

3071 

• 

Gene  Barry 

2834 

John  Forsyth 

2682 

• 

Rusty  Tamblyn) 
Dean  Miller  / 

2537 

You’ve  done  it  again — chosen  your  favorites  amongst 
the  new  stars.  In  a record-breaking  number  of  votes  you’ve 
registered  your  opinions  . . . with  these  results. 

Lori  Nelson  is  the  top  favorite  among  the  actresses, 
with  an  overwhelming  lead  that  was  never  threatened 
during  the  entire  period  of  balloting.  In  the  first  few  days, 
Lori  forged  way  to  the  front;  there  she  remained,  and  in 
the  final  days  of  the  contest  her  lead  became  even  greater. 
Lori  has  been  in  several  pictures,  notably  in  “Bend  of 
the  River.”  You’re  in  good  company,  too,  in  predicting 
stardom  for  Lori,  for  no  less  an  authority  than  James 
Stewart  is  of  the  opinion  that  she’s  a sure  bet  for  star  roles. 

Tab  Hunter  is  the  winner  among  the  actors,  but  it  was 
no  walkaway  for  him.  For  the  first  few  weeks  of  the 
contest,  Arthur  Franz  and  Oskar  Werner,  who  wound  up 
in  second  and  third  place  respectively,  were  in  the  lead, 
with  Tab  a close  third.  But  in  the  final  ten  days  of  the 
contest,  when  Tab’s  picture,  “Island  of  Desire,”  was  being 
seen  on  the  nation’s  screens,  he  closed  in  rapidly — and  in 
an  exciting  finish,  outdistanced  his  rivals  in  the  last  three 
days  of  the  tabulation. 

To  Lori  and  to  Tab,  and  to  all  the  other  winners  as 
well,  go  our  sincere  congratulations. 

Ursula  Thiess  and  Elaine  Stewart,  holders  of  second 
and  third  ■ place  respectively  amongst  the  actresses,  see- 
sawed back  and  forth  for  days  at  a time,  and  for  a while  it 
seemed  that  Hildegarde  Neff,  the  fourth  place  winner, 
would  be  a real  challenger  for  second  place.  But  Ursula’s 
slim  lead  was  sure  all  the  way  during  the  final  week  of 
tabulating  the  votes. 

Probably  the  most  dramatic  rise  of  the  winners  among 
the  actresses  was  that  of  Joan  Rice,  who  took  tenth  place 
in  the  final  results.  For  the  first  ten  days,  Joan  was  in 
the  seventeenth  slot — then,  as  the  fans  began  to  see  her  in 
“Robin  Hood,”  she  moved  ahead  slowly  but  surely.  In  fact, 
until  the  final  count,  the  exact  placing  of  those  in  the 
eighth,  ninth  and  tenth  spots  was  most  uncertain. 

Tied  for  tenth  place  among  the  actors  are  Rusty 
Tamblyn  and  Dean  Miller.  At  one  time  Rusty  was  in 
seventh  place,  while  Dean  was  twelfth,  but  final  results 
found  them  contending  evenly  for  tenth  position. 

The  producers  in  Hollywood,  as  always,  have  watched 
the  contest  with  the  greatest  interest.  There  are  brilliant 
plans  ahead  for  the  actresses  and  actors  who  number 
among  the  winners.  Those  plans — and  the  pictures  lined  up 
in  the  future  for  your  new  favorites — we’ll  announce  to 
you  in  the  December  issue  of  Photoplay.  And  in  the  De- 
cember issue,  you’ll  find  special  color  pictures  of  the 
winners.  These  favorites  whom  you  have  picked  for  your 
own  special  interest  are  on  their  way  to  the  top.  Of  last 
year’s  winners,  Mitzi  Gaynor,  Pier  Angeli,  Jeffrey  Hunter 
and  Robert  Wagner  have  all  made  great  strides  forward  in 
the  past  twelve  months,  and  you  can  watch  for  new  prog- 
ress toward  stardom  by  the  players  you’ve  picked  this  year. 

Tabulation  of  votes  can  be  a routine  process,  but  in 
this  case  the  job  of  tallying  ballots  was  far  from  dull!  Day 
by  day  there  were  dramatic  changes,  and  as  more  and 
more  mail  poured  in,  your  opinions  in  the  matter  became 
clearer  and  clearer.  Photoplay  thanks  each  of  you  for 
your  interest — and  we  are  very  sure  that  this  year,  as  in 
the  past,  you  will  prove  once  again  to  have  been  excellent 
judges  of  motion  picture  talent. 


Vic  Mature  gives 
Brando  competition  . . . 
Debbie  Reynolds  talks  too 
much  . . . Joan  Crawford 
is  a movie  fan.  . . . 


Color  photos  by  Fink 

Denying  those  old  rift  rumors  that  keep  cropping  up,  Esther  Williams  and 
Ben  Gage  attend  a Hollywood  dinner  party.  With  them  is  Marie  McDonald 


Studio  Scuttlebutt:  Betty  Hutton  has  always  been  so  popu- 
lar with  Hollywood  society  that  Cal  was  under  the  impres- 
sion she  was  Miss  Popularity  on  her  home  lot,  too.  So  what 
happens?  La  Hutton  asks  for  a release.  The  release  was 
granted  and,  after  twelve  years  at  Paramount,  Betty  departed. 
The  second  the  news  became  official,  several  top  male  stars 
gathered  in  a dressing  room  and  toasted  Betty’s  departure 
with  no  tears.  We  wouldn’t  know  what’s  in  back  of  it.  To 
us,  Betty  has  always  been  very  noisy — and  very  nice. 

Bread  Upon  The  Waters:  It’s  these  untold  stories  that  give 
Cal  his  greatest  kick.  Yes,  eyebrows  were  raised  when  the 
late  Atwater  Kent  remembered  Greer  Garson  in  his  will. 
Maybe  she  didn’t  need  the  money,  but  when  the  famous  phil- 
anthropist needed  a friend,  Greer  came  to  his  rescue.  Some 
years  ago  when  he  was  throwing  one  of  his  famous  parties 
for  a society  of  blind  people,  a certain  Hollywood  star  who 
had  promised  to  be  guest  of  honor,  canceled  out  at  the  last 
moment.  In  desperation,  Atwater  Kent  called  Greer  Garson 
who  lived  next  to  his  Bel  Air  estate.  At  first,  she  declined 
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A plump  but  happy  Judy  Garland  straightens  Frank  Sinatra’s  tie  at  the 
dinner  given  in  her  honor  by  the  Friars’  Club.  Frank  looks  happy  too 


as  she  was  just  going  out  the  door  to  a dinner  party.  How- 
ever, when  Greer  heard  of  the  circumstances,  she  dropped 
everything  and  'flew  up  the  hill.  Mr.  Kent  never  forgot  her 
kindness.  Greer,  now  back  at  M-G-M  after  an  absence  of 
two  years,  has  never  hesitated  to  give  her  time  to  worthy 
causes.  And  all  of  Hollywood  is  hoping  that  her  new  films 
will  equal  her  early  successes. 

Roman  Scandals:  Vic  Mature's  experience  working  with  the 
animals  (the  camels  weren’t  housebroken)  in  “Androcles 
and  the  Lion”  had  nothing  on  RKO’s  experiences  working 
with  Vic!  Mature  is  a real  “character” — in  reality — as  color- 
ful as  Marlon  Brando’s  publicists  wish  he  were.  Well,  it 
seems  our  boy  has  over-size  feet,  and  shoes  all  but  kill  him. 
It  happened  those  hand-made  Roman  boots  for  “Androcles” 
made  his  puppies  purr  with  contentment.  The  movie  finished, 
the  boots  vanished.  A search  was  begun  when  they  were 
needed  for  retakes.  Vic  finally  admitted  he  had  “borrowed” 
them.  They  were  in  the  locker  at  his  club.  So  the  studio  sent 
a car  for  them.  But  one  small  ( Continued  on  next  page) 


Anne  Francis  and  Bam  Price  take  advantage 
of  the  pool  outside  their  apartment  house 
door.  Anne’s  awaiting  a movie  assignment 


Kirk  Douglas  kissed  the  Hollywood  girls  goodbye 
when  he  left  for  Israel  to  film  “The  Juggler” 


Robert  Taylor’s  date  is  beautiful  Ursula  Thiess. 
They’ve  been  a steady  duo  during  recent  months 
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Jean  Simmons  and  Stewart  Granger  made  Hollywood  Michael  Rennie  escorts  wife , Margaret,  and  his  sister,  Muriel  Benton,  to 

news  when  their  case  against  RKO  went  to  court.  see  the  play  “Stalag  17”  at  the  Los  Angeles  Biltmore  Theatre.  Michael’s 

Their  dispute  was  recently  settled — out  of  court.  tie  nearly  stole  the  show.  He's  started  a brand  new  fad  in  evening  wear 


detail  was  overlooked.  Vic  neglected  to  say  he’d  put  spikes 
in  the  soles  and  was  wearing  the  boots  for  his  golf  game. 

Predictions:  That  the  recently  married  Rhonda  Fleming,  who 
loves  children,  would  love  to  give  Dr.  Lewis  Morrill  a son 
and  may  make  an  “announcement”  in  the  near  future.  . . . 
That  unkind  rumors  to  the  contrary,  the  Cary  Grants  are 
making  a go  of  their  marriage  and  only  the  arrival  of  a wee 
one  could  magnify  their  happiness  . . . No  less  an  authority 
than  Jeff  Chandler  joins  Cal  and  the  voters  in  Photoplay’s 
“Choose  Your  Star”  Contest  in  predicting  that  Lori  Nelson 
will  become  a big  star.  Lori,  formerly  “Miss  Encino,”  is  a 
friend  of  the  former  “Miss  Burbank.”  You  know  her  under 
the  name  of  Debbie  Reynolds! 

Unknown  Quantity:  Here’s  hoping  that  this  touching  little 
tale  won't  send  Marilyn  Monroe  into  retirement.  Ray  Mil- 
land,  who  was  summering  down  at  Balboa,  went  into  a fix-it 
shop  to  have  a lamp  repaired.  While  he  was  waiting,  he 
noted  that  there  were  four  of  those  now-famous  nude  calen- 
dars on  the  wall.  “Those  calendars  you  have  of  Marilyn 
Monroe  are  quite  valuable,”  Ray  commented  pleasantly.  The 
little  man  behind  the  counter  eyed  him  quizzically.  “Marilyn 
Monroe?”  he  muttered  shaking  his  head.  “Never  heard  of 
her.”  With  Marilyn's  movie  career  going  great  guns  and  her 
name  practically  a permanent  fixture  in  all  of  the  gossip 
columns,  very  few  people  can  make  this  statement. 


Unofficially  Speaking:  Rita  Hayworth’s  performance  in  “Af- 
fair in  Trinidad”  indicates,  among  other  things,  that  a title 
doesn’t  improve  talent  . . . No  matter  what  you  hear,  the 
radio  show  “Double  or  Nothing”  was  not  inspired  by  Jane 
Russell  . . . Beauty  she  has  plenty  of,  acting  experience  she’d 
better  get.  And  if  you  want  further  proof,  see  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor 
in  “We’re  Not  Married.”  . . . Question:  Who  talks  more 
than  a talking  picture?  Answer:  Debbie  Reynolds  sitting 
there  watching  it. 

Holjywood  Melting  Pot:  The  extremely  talented  Sally  For- 
rest no  longer  has  to  wonder  if  she  innocently  offended  some- 
one at  M-G-M.  They’re  talking  a new  deal  with  better  roles 
. . . Joan  Crawford  sent  David  Wayne  a fan  letter  after  she 
saw  his  inspired-  performance  in  “Wait  Till  the  Sun  Shines, 
Nellie.”  David’s  framing  her  letter  and  Joan’s  framing  the 
charming  one  he  sent  her  in  return  . . . For  his  role  of  dark- 
eyed “Eddie  Cantor,”  blue-eyed  Keefe  Brasselle  wears  con- 
tact lenses.  He  won’t  pose  for  stills  wearing  them. 

News,  All  Kinds:  Good  news  for  Ingrid  Bergman  who  is 
gradually  gaining  great  sympathy  and  understanding  from 
the  public,  now  that  more  facts  are  becoming  generally 
known  . . . Glad  news  for  Hollywood  that  Jean  Simmons 
and  Stewart  Granger  settled  their  offensive  contract  dispute 
with  RKO  out  of  court.  Even  their  own  British  press  didn’t 
approve  of  it . . . Sac}  news  for  Esther  Williams  and  Ben  Gage, 
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....  Inside  Stuff 


Fink 

Vic  Damone  dances  at  Mocambo  with  chic 
starlet  Sheilah  Connolly  who  resembles 
Liz  Taylor,  the  girl  Vic  used  to  date 


Fink  and  Smith 

Sooo-in-love  Doris  Day  and  Marty 
Melcher  plan  their  own  movie 
unit  when  Doris’  contract  expires 


Debbie  Reynolds,  lunching  in  M-G-M’s  commissary, 
talks  about  her  new  movie,  “I  Love  Melvin ,”  but 
sidesteps  questions  on  romance  with  Bob  Wagner 


Fink 


whose  restaurant,  “The  Trails,”  got  robbed  by  gunmen  who 
hid  in  a storeroom  until  closing  time  . . . Trying  news  for 
Rosalind  Russell  when  she  jumped,  missed  and  required 
seventeen  stitches  in  her  leg.  It  happened  during  a scene  in 
her  current  movie,  “Never  Wave  at  a Wac”  . . . Gloomy  news 
for  Fred  Allen,  a reported  victim  of  a virus' attack,  a nervous 
collapse  and  other  complications  which  will  keep  him  off  TV 
channels  this  fall  . . . Humorous  news  for  Dean  Martin  whose 
personal  possessions  were  placed  at  auction  and  a man  in  a 
beard  who  could  have  been  Jerry  Lewis  (and  was! ) suddenly 
started  the  high  bidding. 

And  More  News:  Exciting  news  for  Jack  Carson  and  Lola 
Albright  who  finally  married.  Good  friend  Dennis  Morgan, 
who  didn’t  like  making  all  of  those  “Two  Guys”  pictures  with 
Jack,  did  like  to  be  his  best  man  . . . Inevitable  news  for 
Marilyn  Monroe  and  Joe  DiMaggio  who  were  reported  to 
be  eloping  when  they  motored  to  San  Francisco  . . . Aggra- 
vating news  for  Mitzi  Gaynor  and  her  mother  when  a maga-„ 
zine  ( not  Photoplay)  printed  the  address  of  the  house  they 
share  with  Mitzi’s  fiance  and  his  mother.  Crank  letters  of 
unsavory  nature  resulted  . . . Final  news  for  director  Nick 
Ray  when  Gloria  Grahame  divorced  him  and  encouraging 
news  for  Cy  Howard  (and  a half-dozen  others  we  could  name) 
who  thinks  the  beautiful  blonde  is  just  what  Dan  Cupid 
ordered  . . . Questionable  news  for  columnists  when  Mario 
Lanza  held  up  production  on  ( Continued  on  page  106) 

Now  that  she  has  completed  “ The  Girl  W ho  Had 

Everything”  Elizabeth  Taylor  has  retired  to 

await  the  birth  of  the  Wilding  heir  or  heiress 


BY  GEORGE  ARMSTRONG 


First  in  a Series 
Of  Untold  Hollywood  Stories 


Howard 

Keel’s 

Untold 

Story 


• steady,  powerful,  effortless-seeming,  Howard  Keel’s  voice 
surges  out  as  if  singing  came  as  naturally  to  him  as  breathing, 
as  if  he  had  been  singing  easily  and  from  the  heart  all  his  life. 
But  it  didn’t  happen  that  way.  Throughout  his  childhood,  into 
his  early  teens,  the  people  of  his  home  town  never  suspected  the 
wealth  of  music  hidden  inside  him.  It  was  hidden,  thoroughly; 
it  came  out  first,  eerily,  in  a recording  sent  home  under  dramatic 
circumstances  long  before  Howard  became  famous. 

Some  Hollywoodites  might  argue  that  the  early  muteness  of 
his  singing  voice  is  all  of  a piece  with  the  present-day  Keel,  the 
man  who  has  been  called  too  reserved,  even  stand-offish.  That 
judgment  is  not  and  never  has  been  accurate.  True  enough,  Keel 
does  insist  on  keeping  his  private  life  to  himself;  he  has  stead- 
fastly refused  to  allow  any  publicity  focusing  on  his  home  and 
his  family. 

But  publicity  is  one  thing  and  friendship  is  another.  At  no 
time  in  his  life  has  Howard  Keel  been  the  sort  of  person  who 
recoils  from  human  contacts,  who  wants  to  live  withdrawn.  Even 
more  than  the  average  man,  he  has  known  what  it  is  to  need 
friendship.  His  need  has  been  answered;  he  has  welcomed 
friendship;  and  he  has  given  it  freely  in  return. 

From  Gillespie,  Illinois,  to  New  York  City  to  London,  there 
are  many,  many  people  who  have  known  him  as  a good  friend. 
You  have  to  go  to  these  people  to  get  the  true  and  complete  pic- 
ture of  Howard  Keel.  Those  who  knew  him  in  the  English 
theatre  and  movie  world  can  tell  you  what  he  was  like  as  an 
American  in  a strange  country,  as  a man  in  love — after  one  un- 
successful marriage.  Those  who  knew  him  in  New  York  can 
tell  you  about  that  first  marriage  and  the  brief  romance  that 
followed.  Those  who  knew  him  back  home  in  Gillespie — who 
never  suspected  then  that  he  could  sing — can  now  tell  you  why, 
unlike  most  singers-to-be,  he  kept  his  gift  hidden  so  long. 

The  story  begins  in  Gillespie.  A boyhood  playmate  now  lives 
in  the  white  frame  cottage  that  used  to  be  home  for  Howard,  his 
mother,  his  father  and  his  brother.  On  pleasant,  tree-shaded 
Madison  Street,  the  house — like  the  town  as  a whole— no  longer 
reflects  the  threat  that  once  brooded  over  it.  This  is  a coal- 
mining town.  While  mining  remains  a hard  and  hazardous  trade, 
its  dangers  have  been  somewhat  reduced,  and  the  shadow  of  the 
depression  has  lifted. 

But  the  atmosphere  was  different  when  Howard  was  a little 
boy  and  his  father  worked  in  the  mines.  The  unhappy  figure 
of  the  elder  Keel  is  very  much  alive  in  the  memory  of  Gillespie. 
Homer  Keel  was  a harfdsome  man,  big  and  swaggering.  That 
swagger,  his  townsmen  finally  realized,  hid  a bitter  and  re- 
bellious .spirit.  Maybe  there  was  music  locked  inside  him,  too. 
He  tried  his  hand  at  playing  the  trombone,  but,  the  local  music 
teacher  recalls,  “Homer  Keel  never  blew  a true  note  in  his  life.” 

In  his  mind,  he  must  have  heard  the  true  notes,  lyrical  and 
beautiful,  out  of  his  reach.  As  a youngster,  he  was  restless, 
though  he  came  of  a solid,  steady,  ( Continued  on  page  94) 


THE  DRAMATIC  STORY  OF  HEARTACHES,  HARDSHIP  AND  A MAN'S  UNSURPASSED  COURAGE 


Fink  and  Smith 


s. 


1 oon  Jay  will  have  a new 
playmate.  And  Janie  will  be  closer  to  her  dream. 

For  long  ago  she  knew  in  her  heart 
that  families  are  dearer  by  the  dozen 


If  the  baby  is  a girl,  she  11  be  able  to  wear 
Jay’s  shirts,  says  Jane — just  like  all  kid  sisters! 
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• on  a recent  evenxng,  a gray-eyed  girl  with  silvery 
blonde  hair,  accompanied  by  a tall,  proudly  smiling 
man,  had  dinner  at  one  of  Hollywood’s  better  res- 
taurants. They  sat  at  a corner  table,  isolated  and 
intimate,  and  they  held  hands  between  courses.  They 
talked  in  brief  phrases,  needing  few  words  to  convey 
their  thoughts;  each  could  sense  what  the  other 
was  thinking.  A couple  who  had  just  fallen  in  love? 
No,  there  was  between  them  more  than  the  magic 
of  being  newly  in  love.  There  was  the  magic  of  being 
married  and  being  parents.  About  them,  there  was 
the  glow  of  past  as  well  as  present  happiness — and  of 
future  years  together  and  children  still  to  come. 

At  the  moment,  Jane  Powell  and  Geary  Steffen 
were  talking  about  Jay,  their  sprout  who  was  a year 
old  in  July,  and  the  new  baby,  who  is  scheduled 
for  a January  debut.  Said  Jane,  “We  haven’t  taken 
nearly  enough  pictures  of  Jay.  Let’s  make  a resolu- 
tion New  Year’s  Day:  We’ll  photograph  both  the 
children  at  least  once  a week.  Nothing  elaborate. 
Just  snapshots  when  there’s  sunshine,  flash-bulb 
pictures  when  we  have  to  shoot  indoors.” 

Geary  went  along  with  the  idea.  “And  we  won’t 
let  ’em  just  kick  around  the  house,  either.  Pictures 
like  that  become  more  valuable  every  year.  What  we 


Jay’s  the  baby  of  the  family  now — but  he  isn’t  going  to  . . . j 

resent  the  new  arrival.  Jane  is  making  sure  of  that.  For  . . . Just 


BY  FREDDA  DUDLEY 


:hs  now,  she’s  been  cuddling  a doll  wrapped  in  a shawl, 
other  day  Jay  took  over,  and  rocked  “baby”  to  sleep! 

• ’ • _ . • ' - jij 


Room  For 
One  More 


ought  to  do  is  keep  an  album.  Takes  time,  but  I’ll 
make  time.  This  could  be  a real  family  history — dates, 
special  events.  . . .” 

“You  know,”  Janie  said,  “we  now  think  we’ll  al- 
ways remember  every  single  thing  Jay  does,  but 
there  seems  to  be  more  to  remember  all  the  time,  and 
some  of  it’s  bound  to  slip  away  unless  we  make  a 
record  of  it,  somehow.  I’d  like  to  get  some  movies  of 
Jay’s  reaction  to  music — the  way  he  tries  to  hum 
the  tune  and  sways  back  and  forth.  He  really  has 
a sense  of  rhythm!  Of  course,  I guess  a lot  of  babies 
do  that,  but  I’d  like  to  have  it  on  record  in  case  he 
does  turn  out  to  be  a musical  genius.” 

“Not  with  those  paws!”  Geary  grinned.  “They 
aren’t  designed  for  piano-pounding.  He’s  going  to 
be  a star  quarterback.  With  those  hands,  he’ll  heave 
the  ball  the  length  of  the  field.  And  run?  Wait’ll  you 
see  him,  with  that  build.  Then  he’ll  be  able  to  give 
his  younger  brother  a few  tips — show  him  the  ropes — 
when  Kyle  starts  college.  Kyle  Amerson  Steffen,  Class 
of  ’75  . . . They’ll  probably  nickname  him  ‘Kas.’  ” 


Omits 


Geary  gave  Jane  diamonds  when  Jay  was  born.  None  of  that 
this  time,  she  says.  The  money  goes  into  the  New  House  fund 


Janie  spoke  up  pointedly.  “I  think  she  will  prob- 
ably be  called  ‘Sissy’ — around  the  house,  that  is.  Miss 
Suzanne  Eileen  Steffen  . . .” 

“Or  Suzy,  Jr.,”  Geary  suggested  (Suzanne  Eileen 
being  Jane’s  real  name). 

“Definitely,”  his  wife  said,  “I  think  it’s  better  to 
have  a boy,  then  a girl,  then  a boy,  then  a girl  . . .” 

“Keep  right  on  going,”  Geary  urged.  “Make  it  an 
even  dozen!” 

“Won’t  it  be  wonderful?”  Janie  bubbled.  But  then 
there  was  a certain  wistfulness  in  her  eyes.  In  the 
pleasant  room,  in  the  midst  of  the  mingled  fragrance 
of  good  food  and  expensive  perfume,  in  the  warm 
atmosphere  of  comradeship  and  comfort,  she  was 
remembering  a winter  night  long,  long  ago,  a night 
when  a dream  was  born.  ... 

It  was  the  23rd  of  December,  and  Jane  wasn’t  more 
than  thirteen  or  fourteen.  She  was  trudging  slowly 
home  after  choir  practice,  the  music  of  Christmas  still 
joyous  in  her  ears.  Caught  up  in  the  elation  of  the 
season,  she  still  felt  a vague  heart-hunger.  Jane 
was  looking  forward  to  the  big  day  with  a teen- 
ager’s normal  eagerness.  She  was  entirely  happy 
in  her  home  life  with  her  mother  and  her  father; 
yet  among  .the  absorbing  interests  and  emotional 
satisfactions  of  her  experience  there  was  an  empty 
space.  She  couldn’t  have  described  her  feeling  even 
if  a passing  grade  in  English  had  been  at  stake,  but 
the  emptiness  was  there,  elusive  yet  unmistakably, 
disturbingly  real. 

As  she  wandered  along,  listening  to  the  lonesome 
sound  of  the  wind  in  the  pine  trees,  she  asked  herself 
silently.  “What  is  it?  What  is  it  I miss?” 

And  then  she  saw  the  house  with  the  great,  lighted 
window.  Cautiously  she  crossed  the  lawn,  keeping  in 
the  shadows,  but  coming  close  enough  to  see  the 
bright  and  busy  scene  within.  A family  was  trim- 
ming a tall  Christmas  tree.  There  were  five  boys 
and  four  girls,  supervised  by  the  mother,  the  father 
and  several  other  grown-ups  who  might  have  been 
uncles  and  aunts. 

Jane  knew  then  that  the  holiday  activities  she 
watched  were  perfectly  conventional,  taking  place 
in  millions  of  homes.  But  for  some  reason  they 
seemed  to  her  very  special  and  important.  A boy 
and  a girl  got  into  an  argument  over  the  privilege 
of  climbing  the  stepladder  to  place  the  angel  at  the 
top  of  the  tree;  the  mother  had  to  arbitrate.  The 
baby  insisted  on  trying  to  eat  the  miniature  light- 
bulbs — particularly  the  red  ones.  A teen-age  girl 
was  wrapping  a large  and  mysterious  package  and 
trying  to  dodge  one  of  the  older  boys,  who  made  teas- 
ing efforts  to  take  it  away  from  her.  Two  middle- 
size  children  were  popping  corn  at  the  fireplace.  One 
of  the  boys  was  stringing  the  corn;  another  was  string- 
ing cranberries. 

Quite  suddenly,  Jane  ( Continued  on  page  111) 


BY 

IDA  ZEITLIN 


Some  women  are  crazy  about 


clothes  or  mad  for  jewelry. 


But  Susan  Hayward’s  love  is 


just  for  Jess  and  her  sons 


Turn  to  next  page 
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PHOTOPLAY’S  FEATURE  ATTRACTION 


Susan  and  Jess  Barker  are  a sentimental  couple. 
Wed  in  1944,  they  still  celebrate  the  day  they  met 

Twins  Timothy  and  Gregory  aren’t  impressed  with 
Susan’s  star  status.  Have  seen  only  one  of  her  films 


There’s  a big  “no  trespassing”  sign 
on  Susan  Hayward’s  private  life. 
Here,  for  the  first  time,  you  can  get 
to  know  her  on  her  home  grounds 


T 

Xhey’re  named  Jess,  Timothy  and  Gregory  Barker, 
and  they’re  at  the  warm  heart  of  Susan’s  world.  She 
likes  to  work,  but  the  men  in  her  life  come  first  and 
they  know  it.  Secure  in  that  knowledge,  they  take 
the  rest  in  stride.  Now  and  then  the  twins  will  put 
up  a reasonable  squawk.  As  on  the  day  she  started 
“The  President’s  Lady”  in  August,  soon  after  finishing 
“The  Snows  of  Kilimanjaro.”  “Why  can’t  you  not 
work  till  we  go  back  to  school?”  They  got  a reasonable 
answer,  plus  the  dazzling  promise  of  a fishing  trip, 
and  felt  they’d  engineered  a pretty  neat  deal. 

Her  solution  to  the  problem  that  baffles  so  many 
career  women  rests  on  a rooted  devotion  to  home, 
husband  and  kids.  At  the  studio  nobody  works  harder 
than  Susan,  nor  drops  out  more  completely  once  the 
picture’s  done.  Her  free  time  belongs  to  her  family, 


and  she  won’t  have  it  nibbled  away  by  meaningless 
outside  demands.  When  the  phone  rings,  she  calls  to 
Cleo,  the  cook:  “I’ve  just  left  for  China!” 

Offhand  in  manner,  her  speech  laced  with  dry 
humor,  you’d  never  take  her  for  the  sentimentalist  she 
is.  Anniversaries  are  sacred.  She  and  Jess  even  cele- 
brate the  day  they  met.  Stored  away  in  a box  are  the 
broken  bits  of  two  lovebirds  that  topped  their  wed- 
ding cake.  Till  they  fell  apart,  she  kept  them  over  the 
bed.  Arden’s  Cyclamen  is  her  favorite  perfume,  be- 
cause it’s  the  first  he  ever  gave  her.  Her  first  gift  to 
him  was  a pair  of  cuff  links,  his  initials  on  one  side 
and  on  the  other,  F rancie — the  kid  who  grew  with  the 
tree  in  Brooklyn.  Jess  still  calls  her  “Francie,”  his  kid 
from  Brooklyn.  Or  “Pinky,”  for  the  luminous  quality 
of  her  glowing  skin. 
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Susan  and  Jess  spend  as  much  time  as  possible  with  Timothy  and  Gregory.  Susan  maintains,  “Children  are  the  home” 


The  fact  that  she’s  a movie  star  makes  no  impres- 
sion on  her  sons.  “With  a Song  in  My  Heart”  was  the 
first  Hayward  picture  they  saw.  Tim  sat  enthralled, 
weeping  steadily  through  the  sad  parts.  Greg  asked, 
“When’s  the  comedy  coming  up?”  Since  Greg’s  the 
sensitive  character  and  Tim’s  the  battler,  Susan  has 
yet  to  figure  out  these  reactions. 

Greg  and  Tim  were  seven  last  February,  and  they’re 
so  different  that  Susan  finds  it  hard  to  think  of  them 
as  twins.  Tim’s  five  pounds  heavier  than  his  slender 
brother,  and  more  outgoing.  Being  introduced,  he’ll 
stick  out  a friendly  paw.  Greg  stands  back  and  cases 
you  before  committing  himself.  Tim’s  easier  to  fathom. 
Sent  to  his  room  for  some  misdeed,  he  bangs  things 
around,  gets  the  ferment  out  of  his  system  and  starts 
from  scratch.  Greg  clams  up  and  broods,  thus  driving 


his  mother  frantic.  On  the  other  hand,  Greg’s  the 
comic  who  comes  out  with  cracks.  Like  all  humans, 
they’re  inconsistent.  Matter-of-fact  Tim’s  the  book- 
lover  who  invested  his  own  cash  in  a copy  of  “Tom 
Sawyer.”  Greg,  highly  imaginative,  likes  to  work  with 
his  hands,  though  given  the  choice,  he’ll  sit  spinning 
private  dreams  which  have  been  known  to  take  a 
practical  turn. 

Recently  the  Barkers  bought  a Ford  station  wagon. 
Greg  asked  what  it  cost.  Susan  told  him.  “Is  that  a 
lot?”  he  queried  anxiously. 

“My  daddy  didn’t  make  that  much  in  a year,”  Susan 
told  him.  “Many  people  don’t.  They  have  to  use  all 
their  money  for  food  and  rent.” 

Greg  digested  this.  “You  know  what?  I b’lieve  I’ll 
make  a million  when  I grow  ( Continued  on  page  82) 
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SECRETS  Behind 

Barbara  Stanwyck  was  lost  in  the  aftermath  of  her  divorce 


For  the  first  time  Barbara  tells  of  her  struggle  to  find  herself 


What  happens  to  a marriage  in  Holly- 
wood? Is  it  destined  jor  failure?  In  this 
exclusive  report  we  bring  you  the  inti- 
mate and  personal  stories  of  three  of 
Hollywood’s  once-happy  pairs. 

— The  Editors 


• Bitterness  and  bewilderment — these 
were  the  emotions  that  keynoted  Bar- 
bara Stanwyck’s  life  in  the  . months  fol- 
lowing her  divorce  from  Robert  Taylor. 
But  she  had  wiped  out  the  bitterness. 
And  now,  looking  back  on  the  subtle 
steps  that  led— one  by  one — to  the  sep- 
aration, she  has  come  to  understand. 

“At  first,  I could  think  only  of  me — 
my  hurt,  my  ego,  my  problem,”  she  says. 
“But  gradually,  I came  to  realize  that  I 
was  by  no  means  unique.” 

Barbara  knows,  however,  that  the  end 
of  bitterness  does  not  necessarily  mean 
the  end  of  loneliness,  as  well. 

But  loneliness  is  one  subject  that  Bar- 
bara Stanwyck  chooses  not  to  dwell  on 
long.  Because  she  has  been  working  so 
hard  to  overcome  it. 

She  is  much  less  reluctant,  surpris- 
ingly, to  reveal  her  most  introspective 
thoughts  on  what  happened  to  her  mar- 
riage and  why — as  she  sees  it  now — the 
divorce  from  Bob  was  inevitable. 

For  one  thing,  she  admits  in  retrospect, 
that  she  may  have  been  too  career- 
minded,  too  concerned  about  maintain- 
ing her  status  as  one  of  Hollywood’s  most 
successful  actresses — and  not  concerned 
nearly  enough  with  being  a truly  suc- 
cessful wife. 

She  never  took  her  marriage  for 
granted — no  ( Continued  on  page  98) 


BY  RUTH  WATERBURY 


44 


Hollywood  Heartbreaks 

and  a regretful  Bob  Taylor  continues  to  mourn  his  marital  failure 


• “I  doubt  that  there’s  a marriage  in 
the  offing  for  me.  At  least,  there  isn’t 
one  in  the  foreseeable  future.  If  there 
were  to  be,  I’d  be  the  happiest  guy  in 
the  world.  I’m  not  cut  out  to  be  alone. 
But  every  time  I go  out  with  a girl,  I 
begin  to  make  comparisons.  And  that’s 
always  the  beginning  of  the  end.” 

That  is  Robert  Taylor’s  frank  and  hon- 
est answer  to  questions  about  his  marry- 
ing again.  There  have  been  repeated 
rumors  of  new  romances  for  him — 
flurries  of  newspaper  stories — linking  his 
name  with  charmers  here  and  abroad. 
Tall  tales!  Fantastic  deductions! 

“Marriage  now  is  the  last  thing  in  my 
mind,”  Bob  says.  “You  see,  I figure  I 
hit  the  jackpot  the  first  time,  and  it 
would  be  asking  too  much  of  life  to  ex- 
pect to  hit  it  again. 

“I’m  sorry  things  turned  out  the  way 
they  did.  And  I feel  that  I’m  responsi- 
ble— completely  responsible.  I accept  the 
facts  for  what  they  are — but  it  makes 
a guy  lose  confidence  in  himself  as  a 
husband. 

“And  after  Barbara,  who  could  I pos- 
sibly marry?  Barbara  is  a great  girl — 
intelligent  and  understanding — and  full 
of  love.  Real  love,  I mean.” 

Being  the  kind  of  man  who  never 
dreamed  of  divorce,  he’s  finding  the  re- 
turn to  singleness  anything  but  blessed. 
“I’m  not  very  gregarious,”  he  puts  it. 
“I  don’t  like  parties  and  big  crowds.  My 
choice  is  to  be  pretty  much  alone,  but  I 
don’t  want  to  sit  home  and  mope.  I 
get  restless.  That’s  why  I rattle  around 
town  as  much  as  I do.” 

And  that’s  why  the  romance  rumors 

1 flourish.  Bob  is  a charming  escort,  gra- 
cious, amusing  ( Continued  on  page  99) 

BY  KATHERINE  ALBERT 


Bob  takes  the  full  responsibility  for  the  failure  of  their  marriage 
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SECRETS  Behind  Hollywood 

About-to-be-divorced  John  Wayne  made  attempts  at  reconciliation 


John’s  first  marriage  to  Josephine  Saenz  foundered  on  the  shoals  of  her  desire  for  a social  life,  despite  four  children 


BY  MIKE 

• I have  a theory  that  the  reasons  for  the  breakup  of 
John  Wayne’s  second  marriage  are  deeply  rooted  in 
his  first. 

Here  is  the  background. 

Wayne’s  first  marriage  was  in  1933  to  Josephine 
Saenz,  daughter  of  a Mexican  government  official  and 
a devout  Catholic. 

John,  too,  is  a Catholic — that  is,  he  is  but  he  isn’t. 
His  folks  were,  but  they  went  their  separate  ways  when 
he  was  fifteen,  so  he  wasn’t  actually  brought  up  as  a 
practicing  member  of  the  Catholic  faith. 

Josephine  was  Society  with  a capital  S.  John  was 
just  plain  Duke  (his  friends  in  Hollywood  still  call  him 
that)  Morrison,  bit  player  and  stunt  man.  Josephine’s 


CONNOLLY 

society  was  the  real  thing— strictly  Pasadena,  not 
Hollywood.  She  is  still  high  society  and,  incidentally, 
still  a very  beautiful  woman. 

To  John,  things  came  the  hard  way.  He  got  his  big 
break  in  “The  Big  Trail”  in  1929,  made  by  Raoul 
Walsh  for  the  old  Fox  Company.  Walsh  had  discov- 
ered him  at  Fox  Studio  working  as  a prop  man  for 
the  summer.  The  various  studios  made  a practice  of 
giving  kids — particularly  football  players — jobs  during 
the  vacation  months,  and  Wayne,  who  made  the  var- 
sity team  in  his  sophomore  year  at  the  University  of 
Southern  California,  was  being  touted  as  a coming 
football  star. 

“Trail”  was  intended  to  ( Continued  on  page  100) 
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Heartbreaks 


but  for  Chata  Wayne  recent  years  of  her  marriage  have  brought  only  sorrow 


With  Esperanza  (Chata)  Baur,  John  at  first  found  the  quiet  home  life  he  had  so  desperately  desired  in  marriage 


BY  EYE  FORD 


• When  Chata  and  John  Wayne  were  married  on 
January  17,  1946,  there  was  no  doubt  that  they  were 
deeply  in  love.  Their  tastes  were  similar;  they  shared 
a mutual  desire  for  the  quiet  contentment  of  a happy 
home  life. 

Chata  was,  in  fact,  ready  to  give  up  her  career  as  a 
motion  picture  actress  in  Mexico  to  devote  herself  to 
being  just  Mrs.  John  Wayne.  Shortly  after  their  wed- 
ding Chata  said,  “I  don’t  ever  wish  for  acting  again. 
But  I am  glad  for  the  Duke  that  I did  act  for  a while, 
for  it  makes  me  know,  without  his  having  to  explain 
anything  at  all,  when  he  is  tired  or  cross.  Then  I 
either  baby  him  or  I just  turn  my  back  and  go  away 
and  let  him  gloom  quietly,  all  by  himself.” 


And  there  is  no  doubt  that  the  moody  Duke  did 
gloom  by  himself  much  of  the  time.  But  Chata  and 
John  did,  at  first,  share  a lot  of  fun  together.  They 
loved  their  home,  and  they  loved  occasional  evenings 
out  too.  Both  enjoy  dancing,  and  Chata  particularly 
enjoyed  dancing  with  John  because  of  his  height. 
“When  I first  see  Duke  in  Mexico,  where  most  of  the 
men  are  so  short,  I know  it  is  good  for  me,”  she  ad- 
mitted shTortly  after  their  marriage.  “I  know  that  when 
I,  who  am  so  long,  dance  with  him  his  head  will  be 
above  me,  which’  never  happened  to  me  before.” 

Chata  and  John  had  much  in  common.  They  both 
had  come  from  middle-class  families  where  working 
for  a living  was  the  accepted  ( Continued  on  page  101) 
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SECRETS  Behind  Hollywood 


Heartbreaks 


Eleanor  Powell  gave  up  her  career  to  make  her  marriage  successful 


BY  JANE  CORWIN 


• On  an  October  evening  back  in  1944,  a solemn  young 
couple  stood  side  by  side  in  the  flower-decked  living 
room  of  the  bride’s  Beverly  Hills  home.  Softly,  in 
words  barely  audible  except  to  each  other,  they  re- 
peated the  marriage  vows.  “Only  once  before  in  my 
entire  thirty-five  years  in  the  ministry,”  said  the  Rev- 
erend Ray  Moore  afterward,  “have  I ever  performed 
a ceremony  where  the  strength  of  feeling  between  two 
people  was  so  marked. 

“Standing  there,  so  straight  and  tall  and  so  deeply 
in  love,  they  were  a symbol  of  everything  fine  and 
good  and  clean  in  this  world.” 

This  was  the  wedding  of  dancing  star  Eleanor  Powell 
and  Glenn  Ford,  actor  turned  Marine  sergeant.  It  was 
a wartime  marriage,  and  their  love  seemed  the  only 
stable  thing  in  a world  of  confusion.  In  the  year  of 


1952,  confusion  in  full  force  seems  to  have  entered  the 
lives  of  the  Glenn  Fords. 

There  were  hints  of  trouble  as  far  back  as  1946,  when 
Glenn  came  home  from  the  service  and  made  “A  Stolen 
Life”  and  “Gilda.”  At  that  time,  he  admitted  that  a, 
few  adjustments  were  being  made  in  the  household. 
“But  we’ve  never  discussed  anything  so  drastic  as 
parting,”  he  said. 

Lately  the  rumors  have  been  revived.  There  are 
those  who  insist  that  Eleanor  at  one  point  not  only 
consulted  a lawyer,  but  was  bent  on  filing  for  divorce, 
when  Glenn  somehow  managed  to  persuade  her  to 
give  their  marriage  another  try. 

Recently  the  story  of  a quarrel  reached  the  papers. 
The  accounts  were  many  and  varied.  One  reporter 
said  that  Glenn  had  left  home  ( Continued  on  page  102) 


After  a rift,  Glenn  Ford  has  asked  Ellie  to  give  him  another  chance 


BY  JAMES  WILDER 


• It  happened  a long  time  ago.  A tall,  gangly  youth 
was  perched  high  on  the  roof  of  the  Wilshire  Theatre 
in  Santa  Monica.  He  wore  an  ill-fitting  raincoat  to 
ward  off  the  rain.  His  face  was  eager  and  tense  as 
both  hands  hung  onto  a huge  twisting  searchlight  that 
swept  the  sky.  Thus  he  clung  for  four  hours  each 
night,  twisting  the  light  that  guided  theater-goers  to 
the  box  office  below.  For  his  services,  he  got  to  see 
the  show — free!  Each  night  he  could  lose  himself  in 
the  magic  world  of  make-believe — the  world  that  one 
day  was  to  be  his  world  if  it  took  the  last  ounce  of 
his  being. 

Gwyllyn  Samuel  Newton  Ford  from  Glenford,  near 
Three  Rivers  in  Quebec,  didn’t  have  to  grow  taller. 
But  he  did  become  older  and  wiser  and  one  day,  as 
Glenn  Ford,  he  appeared  in  a Paramount  short  called 


“A  Night  in  Manhattan.”  This  time  there  was  no  free 
movie  for  his  services.  For  his  acting  chore,  he  re- 
ceived the  magnificent  sum  of  twenty-five  dollars,  and 
never  before  or  since  has  he  been  so  genuinely  thrilled. 
The  rest  is  now  Hollywood  history. 

Glenn  Ford  has  come  a long  way.  He’s  richer  today 
in  worldly  goods.  Experience  has  been  a great  teacher. 
Would  he  want  to  change  places  with  the  eager,  wistful 
boy  back  on  the  theatre  rooftop?  Sometimes,  when 
that  unhappy  expression  creeps  into  his  eyes,  when 
the  corners  of  his  mouth  tighten  and  he  sighs  as  he 
talks  in  soft,  quick  gasps,  Hollywood  wonders.  His 
restless  nature,  his  cautious  attitude  do  not  bespeak  a 
happy  man. 

This  may  well  be  the  heritage  of  his  Welsh  ancestry. 
There  have  been  and  probably  ( Continued  on  page  103) 


Garrett,  Graphic  House 


Peter  Ford  accompanied  his  parents,  after  the  reconciliation,  on  a holiday  fishing  trip  to  the  Mammoth  Lakes 
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BY  PAULINE  SWANSON 


Liz  Taylor  knew  she  wasn’t  happy — that  she  was 
searching  for  something  she  couldn’t  find  in  her 
own  life.  And  then  . . . Mike  found  Elizabeth 


• for  the  next  six  or  seven  months  her  friends 
and  fans  will  refer  to  Elizabeth  Taylor,  please,  as 
Mrs.  Michael  Wilding. 

Before  she  met  Michael,  Liz  says,  she  was  never 
really  satisfied  with  her  life,  with  herself. 

“It  wasn’t  anything  really  specific — I just  wasn’t 
bappy,  never  quite  knowing  why.  I was  searching 
for  something,  I didn’t  know  what. 

“Now  I know.  And  I have  it.  My  love.  My 
reason  for  existing.” 

The  beautiful  young  star,  awaiting  the  birth  of 
her  first  child,  began  a temporary  retirement  from 
the  screen  late  in  August  with  the  completion  of 
her  role  in  “The  Girl  Who  Had  Everything.” 

“The  girl  who  has  everything — you  can  say  that 
again,”  seemed  to  be  the  unanimous  verdict  of  all 
the  people  who  worked  with  her  in  the  exciting 
five  weeks  just  before  Liz  said  goodbye,  for  a 
short  time  at  least,  to  all  of  her  friends  and  co- 
workers on  the  M-G-M  lot. 

For  Liz,  home  again  after  an  idyllic  honeymoon 
in  the  Alps  with  her  handsome  British  husband, 
Michael  Wilding,  was  a vision  to  inspire  even  the 
most  determinedly  ( Continued  on  page  92) 
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OCK  HUDSON 


Water  skiing  by  moonlight  . . . classical  music  on  a juke  box  . . ..magnetism  on 

Main  street  . . . blue  jeans  and  dancing  shoes  . . . hometown  boy  with  a party  line 
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A dryad,  dancing  to  a street  organ  . . . white  violets  in  an  earthenware  jar 

...  a Botticelli  elf  . . . sunlight  on  the  Mediterranean  . . . Mona  Lisa  in  her  teens 
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Here's  something  for  the  girls  who 
want  to  keep  an  eye  on  Bob  Wagner 
—a  collection  of  pocket-size  pinups 


Bob  Wagner  may  be  the  young  man 
about  town,  but  he's  career-conscious.  Seri- 
ous and  hard-working,  he  keeps  everyone 
on  the  set  hopping— answering  his  questions! 
At  twenty-two.  Bob  is  not  only  one  of  Holly- 
wood's brightest  young  stars,  he  is  one  of 
the  most  popular  too.  An  all-round  sports- 
man, he  can  also  swing  a mean  tune  on  a 
sax  and  really  roll  those  drums!  But  it's  his 
growing  fan  mail  that  proves  Bob  really 
sends  the  girls.  For  which  he's  grateful.  Yet 
he  isn't  forgetting  what  Clark  Gable  said  to 
him  when  he  first  started  in  movies.  "Always 
be  considerate  of  people  at  the  studio.  Bob. 
And  don't  ever  forget  — you  can  always  be 
replaced."  That  makes  good  sense  to  Bob. 


Vhen  versatile  Bob  sits  down  at  the  piano  — nobody  laughs! 


All  set  — to  serve  a love  game  to  some  lucky  tennis  partner 


He  wants  his  own  apartment,  tries  tooting  to  get  Dad  s okay 


■ 


Bob's  for  girls!  Pictures  are  of  Debbie  Reynolds,  Debra  Paget  "I  play  records  all  the  time.  It  drives  my  poor  Dad  nuts" 


Cars  send  him  — he  used  to  drive  a hot  rod,  now  wants  a Jaguar 

■ 


It's  the  cats!  Bob  is  next  in  "Stars  and  Stripes  Forever" 


Alan  Ladd  runs  things  around  their  home  but  he’s  smart  enough  to  let  Sue  pilot  his 


IVES  MAKE  THE 


A lot  of  Hollywood  success 
stories  might  never  have  been  written 
if  the  mister  hadn’t 
married  the  right  missus 

BY  SHEILAH  GRAHAM 


• when  ava  Gardner  took  Frank  Sinatra  for  better  or 
for  worse,  I couldn’t  see  how  things  could  be  any 
worse  for  them.  His  television  show  was  about  ' to  be 
axed.  His  picture,  “Meet  Danny  Wilson,”  was  heading 
for  a box-office  nosedive.  His  records  weren’t  selling. 
His  fan  following  was  violently  divided  over  the  divorce 
from  Nancy.  His  popularity  with  the  press  was  nil. 
He  wasn’t  even  feeling  too  good  physically. 

And  do  you  think  any  of  this  bothered  our  Ava? 
Of  course  it  did.  But  she  was  determined  not  to  let  it 
bother  Frankie  too  much.  As  far  as  she’s  concerned, 
he  has  never  stopped  being  a success.  And  it’s  this 
kind  of  confidence  that  has  put  many  a career-wobbly 
husband  right  back  on  top  again. 
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rocketing  career 


Paul  Brinkman  made  a career  switch 
and  proved  Jeanne  Crain  was  right 


Janet  lets  Tony  Curtis  know  she’s 
in  love  with  a wonderful  guy ! 


Bogey  is  enjoying  life  since 
Baby  made  him  her  life’s  work 


Ava  Gardner  steadies  Frank’s  ca- 
reer doubts  with  wifely  confidence 


America’s  the  land  of  opportunity 
for  Vittorio  since  he  wed  Shelley 


Lucille  Ball  parted  from  movies 
for  a permanent  spot  with  Desi 


i 


BEST  HUSBANDS 


That’s  what  I mean  when  I say  that  wives  make  the 
best  husbands.  Look  at  the  positive  wives — the  mem- 
bers of  Hollywood  teams  where  the  husband  couldn’t 
possibly  be  where  he  is  today — and  tomorrow — if  the 
little  woman  hadn’t  been  right  behind  him,  giving  him 
the  kind  of  push  a man  needs  to  send  him  soaring. 
And  I mean,  among  others,  Sue  Ladd,  Lauren  Bacall, 
Shelley  Winters,  Jeanne  Crain  and  Esther  Williams. 

I remember  smiling  when  Sue  Ladd  sold  half  her 
agent’s  interest  in  Alan  to  another  ten  percenter,  be- 
cause, as  she  told  me  then,  “I  couldn’t  do  a good  job 
for  him  at  the  studio,  or  anywhere,  once  we  were 
married.  No  matter  what  I said  about  him,  it  would 
sound  prejudiced.  And  people  were  bound  to  be  scep- 


tical.” But  did  that  stop  Sue  from  boosting  Alan  in 
every  way  she  could?  Not  by  a hundred  per  cent. 

She  didn’t  even  slow  up  on  the  Ladd  sales  promo- 
tion a couple  of  years  ago,  after  she  sold  her  remaining 
half  of  Alan  to  a top  agency.  Her  net  on  the  deal: 
enough  cash  to  pay  for  the  $150,000  mansion  in  Holmby 
Hills.  That  was  Alan’s  present  to  Sue.  And  Sue’s 
present  to  Alan  is  one  of  the  most  fabulous  careers 
this  town  has  ever  seen.  With  Sue  pegging  the  rates, 
Alan’s  salary  at  Paramount  rocketed  from  $150  a week 
for  “This  Gun  for  Hire”  to  $200,000  per  pic,  which  he’s 
earning  for  “Shane.”  He  gets  that  plus  a percentage 
at  Warners  for  “The  Iron  Mistress”  and  a fifty-fifty 
share  of  the  profits  from  ( Continued  on  page  87) 
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l want  women  to  like  me.  I’ve  just  come  to  realize  that. 

I think  I came  to  realize  that  I want  women  friends 
when  I discovered,  by  accident,  that  I had  one  whom  I barely 
know.  Her  name  is  Eleanor  Parker  and  I think  she 
is  the  most  beautiful  girl  in  Hollywood. 

It  was  at  a party  one  night  recently,  after  I’d  finished 
work  on  the  picture,  “Monkey  Business.”  As  I 
started  into  the  powder  room  I heard  my  name  under 
discussion.  It  was  just  like  that  old  crack  about 
eavesdroppers.  I stopped  cold.  I certainly  didn’t  hear 
anything  good  said  about  me.  One  girl  was  knocking  my 
clothes.  Another  was  hammering  my  manners  and  other 
things.  I stood  there  dying,  just  outside  the 
half-opened  door,  not  knowing  whether  I should  burst  into 
the  powder  room  or  run  out  on  the  party. 

Then  I heard  a third  voice,  serene  and  lovely.  “But 
do  you  know  Marilyn?”  asked  the  voice.  “Have  you  really 
met  her?  The  moment  you  do,  you’ll  know  that 
most  of  the  things  said  about  her  are  false.” 

I walked  in  then  to  see  who  was  speaking.  Eleanor  Parker’s 
eyes  met  mine,  and  she  smiled  like  one  best  friend 
greeting  another.  “Hello,  Marilyn,”  she  said.  “How  nice 
you  look  tonight.” 

I gulped.  “Thank  you,”  I said.  The  other  two  cats  left 
hurriedly.  And  as  the  door  closed  on  them,  I 
could  feel  the  tears  stinging  against  my  eyelids.  The  truth 
was  that  Eleanor  Parker  and  I had  never  exchanged 
a word  before  that  moment,  except  “How-do-you-do”  as  we 
had  been  introduced  to  one  another  earlier  that  same  evening. 

Now  I fumbled  for  words.  I’m  not  much  of  a word 
girl  anyhow,  because  the  best  way  to  talk  to  men, 
of  course,  is  to  listen.  Finally  I said,  “I  honestly  don’t 
know  how  to  thank  you.” 

“Let’s  be  friends,”  Eleanor  said.  “That’s  payment 
enough  for  me.” 

Now  up  until  that  moment  I never,  in  my  whole  life,  have 
had  but  two  women  who  were  outright  kind  to  me. 

I had  no  family  life  in  my  childhood.  I lost  my  father  while 
I was  still  in  my  cradle,  and  I was  separated  from 
my  mother  not  long  afterward.  The  state  of  California 
and  the  County  of  Los  Angeles  took  me  over 
and  both  did  their  best  by  me.  I’m  very  grateful — but 
how  much  can  you  do  for  a kid  when  there’s  only  twenty- 
five  dollars  a month  to  spend  on  her?  I went  from 
“home”  to  “home” — one  an  orphanage.  It  wasn’t  till  I was 
eleven  that  I was  taken  into  a shabby  little  house 
in  a very  beat-up  section  of  Los  Angeles.  I was  old  enough 
by  then  to  expect  the  worst,  and  looking  at  that  house 
in  that  neighborhood,  I fully  expected  this  to  be 
intolerable.  But  in  that  house  ( Continued  on  page  80) 


For  the  first  time  in  her  life 
she  misses  the  women  friends 
she  never  had 


Color  photo  by  Dirone 


PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS: 


going  . . . from  fall  to  winter 

going  . . . around  the  clock, 

around  the  calendar 

going  . . . places  1 


On  the  go... 

on  the  stars ! 


Edward  Kasper 

janis  is  all  set  to  go  walking 
with  Liebchen,  her  frisky  dachs- 
hund. Her  day-into-date  classic 
by  Henry  Rosenfeld  is  in 
striped  gray,  red  and  yellow 
Frankel  wool  tweed.  And  for 
after  five,  Jan  changes  acces- 
sories and  slips  off  the  rib-knit 
dickey.  Dress,  about  $18,  dick- 
ey, about  $2.  10-18.  Angora 
beret  by  Madcaps.  Park  Lane 
bag.  Ciner  jewelry.  Janis  is 
in  RKO’s  “The  Half-Breed” 


Here  are  clothes  designed  for  action  . . . exciting,  fall- 
into-winter  Go-Clothes  to  see  you  through  an  on-the-go 
season  . . . daytime,  date  time,  nighttime.  Hollywood’s 
glamorous  stars  wear  them — Photoplay  stars  them  for 
you  to  wear!  GO  ...  in  step  and  in  style  with  the  stars! 


on  the  go  . . . lively  Gloria 
DeHaven  poses,  left,  with  the 
S.S.  America  as  background, 
wearing  a wonderful  go-outfit 
by  Korday.  Slim  skirt,  vest, 
jacket  and  hat  are  in  Juilliard 
new,  tweed-striped  cotton  cor- 
duroy. Blouse  in  Security  wash- 
able wool  jersey.  Vest,  under 
$6,  skirt,  $8,  jacket,  $18,  hat, 
$3,  blouse,  under  $8.  All,  10-18. 
Marlow  leather  bag.  Dawnelle 
gloves.  Gloria  is  in  20th’s  “Down 
Among  the  Sheltering  Palms” 


janis  carter  right,  keeps  in 
step  with  style  in  a wear-every- 
where  coat  designed  to  go  from 
morning  to  night,  over  every- 
thing. By  Jaunty  Juniors,  in  a 
pebbly,  blackish-gray  wool 
tweed,  about  $50.  7-15.  Janice 
wears  a pert  little  black  velve- 
teen jockey  cap  by  Madcaps. 
Park  Lane  leather  tote  bag. 
Ciner  rhinestone  pin,  bracelet 


going  formal : Going  out  on  the 
town,  Janis  is  all  set  for  the 
theater,  dinner  and  some  late-evening 
dancing.  Her  lovely,  every-season, 
strapless  dress  with  matching,  cover- 
up  jacket  is  in  Cohama  Capri,  a new, 
richly  textured  antique  silk-and-ace- 
tate,  in  an  exciting  shade  called 
lime  tone.  Bodice  is  appliqued  with 
white  flowers  and  rhinestones.  By  Vir- 
ginia Spears,  about  $25.  7-15.  Janis 
adds  rhinestone  tulip  choker  and  ear- 
rings by  Coro.  Her  gold  wedgies  by 
Town  & Country 


going  home:  Still  on  the  go  even  at 
home.  For  sleeping  comfort  and  style,  Janis 
chooses  a three-piece  Tommieset  that  com- 
bines solid  yellow  cotton  with  Stevens  Scotch 
plaid.  She  wears  the  reversible  .coat  outdoors 
in  summer.  It’s  plaid  on  one  side  and  quilted 
plain  on  the  other.  The  tailored  p-j’s  have 
plain  yellow  pants  and  plaid  top.  The  set, 
$17.95.  32-38,  tiny,  regular,  tall.  Clix  slippers. 
Desley  bedspread 


* 
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Stores  where  you  can  buy  these  styles  are  listed  on  page  97 


k 

PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS 

CONTINUED- 

On  the  go, on  the  stars! 


going  informal: 

Just  like  every  girl,  Janis  Carter  loves  informal 
dates  and  parties!  She’s  dressed  for  either  in  a re- 
versible, coin-dotted  skirt  (blue  on  black  or  black  on 
blue)  of  French  cotton  flannel,  and  a lacy  wool  top. 
Jeanne  Campbell  of  Sportswhirl.  10-18.  Skirt  is  about 
$15.95;  sweater,  about  $8.95.  Clix  mules;  Coro  pin 


going  outdoors: 

Janis  romps  with  Lieb- 
chen,  ready  for  any  sport  in 
cozy  White  Stag  calf-skinner 
pants  and  cardigan.  Made  of 
Cone  tweed  denim,  lined  with 
warm  cotton  jersey,  there  is 
snug  rib  knit  trim  at  calf  and 
neck.  10-18.  With  gay,  match- 
ing cap,  $25.85  the  set.  Clix 
wool  flats  and  Dawnelle  red 
wool  shorties  add  warmth 


PHOTOPLAY  STAR  ACCESSORIES 


Close-up  I 

Close-ups  of  the  star  accessories  Janis  Carter  wears  with  the  Go-Clothes 
in  this  issue . . . penny-wise  fashion  buys  for  you  . . . or  for  Christmas  giving! 


On  the  go  outdoors  or  in : Jans 
Clix  plaid  wool  flats  shown  on  p.  63 
with  pedal  pushers.  Full  sizes  4-9M 
and  5-9N,  $4.98.  Order  from  Fashions 
for  Now,  Inc.,  426  Madison  Ave.,  N.  Y. 


Great  with  her  greatcoat:  a new, 
blonde  satchel  bag.  Top  grain  cowhide, 
double  closing,  $10.95,  by  Park  Lane. 
At  the  May  Company,  Los 
Angeles;  Halle  Bros.,  Cleveland 


Hot  news  for  cold  hands:  going 
outdoors,  Jan  wears  Dawnelle  warm  wool 
iersey  gloves,  bright  red,  $4.  Mandel, 
Chicago;  Broadway,  Los  Angeles; 
Oppenheim  Collins,  New  York 


Heirloom  pin-or- pendant  ( pinned 
on  Janis,  p.  63) : a Ciner  gold-plated 
heraldic  with  simulated  pearls,  $10, 
a now-and-forever  gift.  Order  by 
mail  from  Saks-34th,  New  York 


Go-cap  dreamed  up  by  Madcaps  for 
Janis  to  wear  with  her  coat,  and  with 
everything:  black  velvet  with  ribbon 
bow,  $5.95.  Bloomingdale’s,  New  York; 
Marshall  Field,  Chicago;  May  Co.,  L.A. 


Edward  Kasper 

Going  formal,  Jan  wears  elegant 
Coro  “jools:”  silver  choker  with  shiny 
tulip  pendant,  matching  earrings, 

$5  each.  IFanamaker,  New  York; 

The  Fair,  Chicago;  The  May  Co.,  Denver 


Buy  PHOTOPLAY  STAR  ACCESSORIES  at  stores  listed,  or  order  by 
writing  direct  to  the  store  that’s  nearest  you,  enclosing  check  or  mon^Ader 
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PHOTOPLAY  STAR 
PATTERN 


Sew 

Easy 

. . . separates  worn  by  Anne  Baxter 
in  20th’s  “ My  Wife’s  Best  Friend” 


you  can  make  all  three  for  under  $25! 
Here’s  a line-for-line  copy — in  a sew-easy 
pattern — of  Anne’s  day-into-date  outfit 
designed  by  Charles  LeMaire  for  her  to 
wear  in  her  latest  film  (see  real  scenes 
from  the  movie,  above.)  Make  it  in  the 
very  same  fabric,  Security  lovely  wool 
jersey  . . . stripe  for  the  doll-waist  skirt 
and  spencer,  matching  heather  for  the 
date  blouse.  For  size  14:  5 yards  of  the 
stripe  at  about  $4  a yard,  and  l1/^  yards 
of  plain  heather  at  about  $3  a yard 


Jacket  off,  it’s  a terrific  date  outfit!  Turn 
to  page  97  for  close-up  of  fabrics,  de- 
tailed drawings  of  back  views,  and  how 
and  where  to  buy  this  pattern  and  fabric 


She  prefers  horsepower 
in  a car  to  those  horses  he 
loves,  sometimes  sounds 
off  like  a Marine 
sergeant!  But  Virginia 
knows  just  how  to  keep  Mike 
whistling  while  he  works 


• Virginia  Mayo  is  a versatile  actress,  a gifted 
dancer,  a designer  of  women’s  clothes,  an  interior 
decorator,  and  a student  of  contemporary  religions.  She 
is  also  foolhardy  and  courageous:  she  married  me. 

I saw  her  for  the  first  time  when  I was  working  in 
the  picture,  “Jack  London.”  I was  playing  a member 
of  the  crew  on  a sealing  vessel  set,  and  at  the  time 
we  were  supposed  to  be  skinning  seals.  We  were  an 
unlovely  lot  to  look  at,  up  to  our  elbows  in  grease 
and  gore.  Suddenly  I knew  that  all  movement  about  me 
had  ceased.  Glancing  up  I saw  an  incredibly  lovely 
girl  come  tripping  across  the  littered  deck.  I learned 
later  that  she  was  there  to  be  interviewed  by  a director, 
but  she  seemed  as  oblivious  to  the  grime  and 
sordidness  of  the  scene  as  though  she  were  strolling 
through  a garden.  The  contrast  was  startling.  And  I 
was  aware,  instantly,  that  she  was  a girl  I had  to 
know.  For  the  rest  of  that  day,  I wasn’t  much  good 
on  the  set. 

Thinking  about  it  since,  I’ve  wondered  why  she  ever 
consented  to  go  out  with  me  that  first  time. 

I wasn’t  a star.  “Jack  London”  was  only  my  second 
picture  and  though  I learned  later  it  was  also  her 
second,  a .girl  as  lovely  as  she  was  didn’t  need  an 
established  career  to  make  her  attractive  to  the  top 
echelons  in  Hollywood.  But  the  fact  that  I did  manage 
to  see  her  later  on  became  the  most  important 
single  event  of  my  life. 

I was  doing  a good  deal  of  rodeo  work  in  those  days 
(I  still  haven’t  given  it  up)  and  Virginia  and  her 
mother  used  to  travel  the  (Continued  on  page  76) 
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Virginia’s  great  enthusiasm  for  riding  and 
rodeos  had  Mike  fooled  before  their  marriage 
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What  happens  when  stars 


leave  home?  In  Europe,  whether  they  re  holidaying  or  working , 


they  go  all  out  for  fun 


ANYTHING 
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Ornitz 

A prank  of  Danny  Kaye’s  in  England  was  good  practice  for  his 
assignment  opposite  Jeanmaire  in  RKO’s  “Hans  Christian  Andersen” 


Never  at  a loss,  Orson  Welles  grease-paints  an  innocent 
guest  at  a shindig  abroad.  Claudette  Colbert  is  amused! 


BY  ELSA  MAXWELL 


• meet  a working  star  in  Hollywood  and  you  find 
a serious  person  intent  on  business,  a person  who  goes 
to  bed  early  and  arises  early,  a person  who  is  prob- 
ably annoyed  $t  practical  jokes  and  pranks.  But  meet 
a star  vacationing  in  Europe  and  you  discover  a per- 
son who’s  freed  himself  from  cares  for  a while,  and 
is  bent  on  adventure  and  gayety.  The  stars  turn  up 
at  odd  times,  doing  strange  things.  Whenever  I think 
of  them  turning  up  in  strange  places  I recall  an  esca- 
pade of  Danny  Kaye’s  in  Manchester,  England. 

Ambition  never  leaves  some  people  alone.  No 
matter  how  successful  they  .are,  there  always  seems 
to  be  one  more  thing  they  yearn  to  do.  And  it’s  usu- 
ally in  some  field  other  than  their  own. 

With  Danny  Kaye,  the  urge — for  years — has  been 


to  be  a ballet  dancer.  During  his  recent  fabulous  en- 
gagement at  the  London  Palladium,  he  decided  to 
do  something  about  it.  He  had  become  friendly  with 
one  of  the  leading  dancers  in  a ballet  company  then 
touring  the  provinces.  And  Danny’s  powers  of  per- 
suasion being  what  they  are,  he  convinced  the  dancer 
a)  to  teach  him  the  routine  for  one  of  the  numbers, 
and  b)  to  allow  Danny  to  step  in  for  him  at  a per- 
formance in  Manchester  one  night. 

But  they  kept  it  all  a deep  dark  secret — even  from 
the  ballerina  opposite  whom  Danny  was  to  dance. 

Without  warning,  she  found  herself  confronted  by 
a strange  partner,  apparently  confident  of  what  he 
was  doing — except  for  a vaguely  self-conscious  grin. 
She  rose  to  the  occasion,  ( Continued  on  page  104) 
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BY  PHYLLIS  TOWNSEND 


W orried?  Well,  just  a little  . . . 


Being  a father  is  no  cinch  . . . 


Especially  the  waiting  part  . . . 


Hold  it!  The  doc’s  calling  . . . 


Take  it  from  Dale  Robertson,  the  next  time  he  becomes 
a father,  that  will  be  the  day — he  doesn’t,  work! 

FATHER’S 

DAY 

• the  phone  rang  on  the  Erie  Canal  set  on  the  back  lot 
at  Twentieth  Century-Fox  Studios  just  before  four  o’clock  on 
the  afternoon  of  last  July  10,  and  the  assistant  director 
scurried  over  a vast  tangle  of  cables  to  pick  it  up.  “Yeah  . . . 
yeah,”  he  said  excitedly,  “that’s  just  great!  Yeah,  I’ll  tell  him.” 

He  got  back  to  his  microphone  in  record  time  and 
roared  for  attention.  “Bulletin,”  he  said,  “from  Good 
Samaritan  Hospital.” 

At  this  point  every  one  of  the  hundred  or  so  workers  on  the 
stage  turned  to  look  at  Dale  Robertson,  standing  by  to  go 
into  a love  scene  with  Betty  Grable,  his  wide  open 
Oklahoma  face  reddening  perceptibly  under  the  make-up. 

“A  girl,”  the  assistant  director’s  voice  proclaimed,  “weight 
eight  pounds,  five  ounces,  3:42  p.m.,  mother  and  daughter 
doing  fine.” 

“A  girl,”  Dale  repeated  in  a low,  stunned  voice.  “Rochelle.” 

And  while  the  crowd  on  the  set  cheered  and  applauded 
excitedly,  he  began  to  work  his  way  through  a network 
of  outstretched  congratulating  hands  to  reach  the  phone.  He 
wanted  to  find  out  for  himself  how  Jackie,  his  “best  girl,” 
was,  if  indeed  their  long  awaited  first  baby  had  arrived 
safely  and  everything  was  all  right.  After  all — “Jackie  never 
got  anywhere  on  time  in  her  life” — this  baby  was 
many,  many  days  overdue. 

Since  eight  o’clock  that  morning,  when  he  had  reported  at 
the  studio  for  work  after  depositing  Jacqueline  at  the 
hospital,  he  had  been  sweating  it  out,  and  he  wanted  to  be 
reassured.  He  reached  the  phone  stand  at  last,  asked  the 
operator  for  the  number  of  the  ( Continued  on  page  90) 


. . Terrific!  It’s  a girl!!! 
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smooths  on  with  a puff 
— and  stays! 
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An  angelic  complexion  — in  5 seconds! 

A touch  of  the  puff  smooths  you,  "de- 
shines”  you,  gives  a heavenly,  soft  finish 
that  clings— much  longer  than  plain 
powder!  Because  Angel  Face  is  powder 
and  foundation  in  one!  The  Duchess  de 
Richelieu  says,  “Angel  Face  is  the  clev- 
erest make-u p,  so  flattering!” 


Tuck  it  in  your  handbag!  In  the  new 

Mirror  Case  with  puff,  mirror  and  Angel 
Face,  you  carry  a complete,  velvety  com- 
plexion! Can’t  spill!  “Angel  Face  is  the 
most  important  hit  of  flattery  in  my 
handbag,”  Mrs.  FI.  Latrobe  Roosevelt, 
Jr.  says.  In  six  sweet  skin  tones.  Pond’s 
Angel  Face  Mirror  Case,  ^ 


Also  in  this  sweet  blue- 
and-gold  box,  at  59(‘,  89<!*  *phistax 


kooji  that  *IOO  ^loam  in  your  hair! 


guess 

who? 


Want  v°tir  hair  to  sparkle  ...  to  have  that  $100  gleam  ? 
Thru  start  using  new  Lady  Wildrool  Shampoo  . . . the 
liquid-cream  shampoo  that  gleams  as  it  cleans ...  cleans 
as  it  gleams. 

^ uu  see.  Lady  Wildroot  Shampoo  is  more  than  just 
a liquid  ...  more  than  just  a cream ! It’s  a combination 
ol  the  best  oj  both  ! It's  soapless  sudsy  for  deep-down 
cleaning  ! Contains  lanolin  to  soothe  and  soften  hair 
. . . leaves  it  clean,  easy  to  manage  ...  a snap  to  set! 

For  soft,  gleaming,  radiant  hair  . . . for  a clean,  deep- 
clean  scalp  insist  on  the  shampoo  that’s  good  tor 
your  hair  . . . right  tor  your  hair  . . . insist  on  new  Lady 
Wildrool  Shampoo. 


Wildrool  gleam  girl , Joyce  Davidson  ol  Hamil- 
ton, Ontario  says,  r'My  hair  is  so  easy  to  manage 
and  to  set  after  a Lady  Wildroot  Shampoo”. 
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Want  to  win  $100.  Want  to  have  your  picture  in 
a Wildroot  advertisement  ? Just  send  a snapshot  or 
photograph  (not  more  than  8x10  inches  in  size) 
that  shows  your  hair  alter  using  Lady  Wildroot 
Shampoo,  plus  a Lady  Wildroot  Shampoo  box  top, 
to  Lady  Wildroot  Shampoo  Model  Hunt,  P.  O. 
Box  189,  New  York  46,  New  York.  Print  your 
name  and  address  on  the  back  of  the  picture. 


If  your  photograph  is  chosen,  a famous  artist  will 
paint  your  portrait  from  it  for  use  in  a Wildroot  ad- 
vertisement and  Wildroot  will  pay  you  $100.  Judges 
will  be  a New  York  artist  and  an  art  director.  De- 
cisions of  the  judges  are  final.  No  photographs  will 
be  returned.  Offer  is  good  only  in  1952.  Send  your 
photograph  today.  And  to  keep  that  $100  gleam 
in  your  hair. . . keep  using  Lady  Wildroot  Shampoo. 


Wildroot  gleam  girl , 

Pinky  Parker  of  Louis- 
ville, Kentucky  says,  "I 
never  need  a special  rinse 
when  I use  Lady  Wildroot 
Shampoo.  It  leaves  my 
hair  so  clean  it  gleams” 


Wildroot  gleam  girl , 

Susan  Joy  Collins  of  New 
York  says,  "I  love  Lady 
Wildroot  Shampoo.  It 
smells  good.  Mommy  says 
it’s  good  for  my  hair”. 


A.  Neither  the  styles  she  wears  nor  the 
men  she  dates  are  the  same  for  this  gay 
gal,  on  the  town  with  Tony  Martin  in  1946 


B.  Who  wouldn't  give  at  least  ten  pins  for 
this  bowler?  Even  with  her  face  hidden, 
there  are  a couple  of  famous  clues  showing 


ANSWERS:  HldOMAVH  Vila  V 

319VdO  A1139  9 


Three  Sizes  29 i 59^  98£ 


They've  changed,  but  you 
can  name  them  if  you  try 


C.  Man-about-the-tennis-court,  man-about- 
town,  man-about-the-world,  there's  hardly 
an  ounce  of  difference  in  him  since  1940 


D.  She's  as  energetic  now  as  she  was  at 
rehearsal  in  1948.  But  the  old  bounce 
hasn't  stopped  her  from  going  "smoothie" 


NNAId  10UU3  O 

NOllfTH  AlldG  -a 


Only  oite  soap 
gives  your  skin  this 


And  Cashmere  Bouquet  is  proved  extra  mild  . . . 
leaves  your  skin  softer,  fresher,  younger-looking ! 


bring  out  the  noner-lres 
licate  smoothness,  exeit 


mm. 
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Now  at  lowest  price! 

Cashmere 

Bouquet 

Soap 


i «£> 

Nylon  Bristle  Hair  Brush 

i OnjerS&mcj/ Whi/e  Supp/y  Lasts/ 

§R  I Cashmere  Bouquet,  P.  O.  Box  4 

* f | Brooklyn  1,  New  York 

I I enclose  ....  in  coin  and  ....  Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap  wrappers 
I (any  size).  Please  send  me  ....  Nylon  Bristle  Hair  Brushes  as 
\K7frU  O [ described  in  this  advertisement. 

WWHllO  NAME 

Cashmere  Bouquet  CITY ZONE STATE 

Order  1 brush  or  as  many  as  you  wish.  For  each  brush  ordered, 
WWlVlOOd  & [ enclose  25c  in  coin  and  3 Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap  wraooers. 

* ■ * | Offer  good  in  Continental  U.  S.  (excepting  Montana).  t-Lses 

(Any  Size)  | APril  '•  1953 
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Get  “Sliver  Seme” — a booklet  to  guide  you  in  your  purchase  and  use  of  silverware.  Send  to# 
to  Dept.  Pll,  Holmes  & Edwards  Division,  The  International  Silver  Co.,  Meriden,  Conn. 


© 1952.  ALL  PATTERNS  MADE  IN  U.  S.  A. 


LOVELY 

LADY 


MAY 

QUEEN 


DANISH 

PRINCESS 


BRIEF  REVIEWS 

For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay  for  months  indicated.  Photoplay’s 
Choice  for  this  month,  page  28.  This  month’s  full  reviews,  page  20. 


A — Adults  F — Family 


OUTSTAN  D I NG 


BIG  SKY,  THE— RKO:  Rousing,  authentic  ad- 
ventures of  pioneer  fur-traders  along  the  Missouri. 
Kirk  Douglas  and  young  Dewey  Martin  vie  for 
Indian  princess  Elizabeth  Threatt;  Arthur  Hunni- 
cutt  as  the  salty  narrator  almost  walks  off  with  the 
show.  (F)  September 

CRIMSON  PIRATE,  THE— Warners,  Technicol- 
or: Lusty,  tongue-in-cheek  tale  of  pirates  and  rebel 
colonists  on  the  old  Spanish  Main,  with  enchanting 
acrobatics  by  Burt  Lancaster  and  Nick  Cravat. 
Newcomer  Eva  Bartok  plays  heroine.  (F)  October 

HAPPY  TIME,  THE — Columbia:  Witty  and  wise 
story  of  a French-Canadian  boy’s  awakening  to  love 
and  sex.  Family  saga  excellently  acted  by  Bobby 
Driscoll,  Charles  Boyer  and  Marsha  Hunt,  Louis 
Jourdan  and  Linda  Christian.  (F)  September 

HIGH  NOON — U.A.:  Adult  and  unbearably  sus- 
penseful western.  Gary  Cooper  stars  as  a marshal 
who,  on  his  wedding  day,  must  face  four  despera- 
does alone.  Fine  support  by  Grace  Kelly,  Katy  Ju- 
rado  and  Lloyd  Bridges.  (F)  June 

IVANHOE — M-G-M.  Technicolor:  Big,  splendid 
action  epic  of  knighthood  days,  with  Robert  Taylor 
as  the  Saxon  hero  who  defies  King  John  and  is 
loved  by  Elizabeth  Taylor,  as  Rebecca , and  Joan 
Fontaine,  as  Rowena.  (F)  September 

JUST  FOR  YOU — Paramount,  Technicolor:  Ami- 
able, tune-filled  reunion  for  Bing  Crosby  and  Jane 
Wyman.  Bing's  a musical-comedy  producer  who’s 
been  too  busy  to  woo  Jane  or  be  a real  father  to  Bob 
Arthur  and  Natalie  Wood.  (F)  October 

QUIET  MAN,  THE — Republic,  Technicolor:  Re- 

turning to  his  ancestral  Ireland,  ace  director  John 
Ford  lovingly  spins  a yarn  about  an  Irish-American 
prizefighter  (John  Wayne)  and  a spirited  colleen 
(Maureen  O’Hara).  (F)  September 

STORY  OF  WILL  ROGERS,  THE— Warners,  Tech- 
nicolor:  First-rate  biography  of  a beloved  Ameri- 
can, from  cowhand  to  political  wit.  Will,  Jr.  is 
exactly  right  as  his  dad;  Jane  Wyman  matches  the 
film’s  warm,  unsentimental  tone.  (F)  October 


VERY  GOOD 


CARIBBEAN — Paramount,  Technicolor:  Vigorous 
melodrama  of  revenge,  wherein  John  Payne  is 
drafted  by  Sir  Cedric  Hardwicke,  a genteel  pirate, 
to  undo  the  island  despot  who  stole  Hardwicke’s 
daughter  (Rhonda  Fleming).  (F)  October 

DON'T  BOTHER  TO  KNOCK— 20th  Century-Fox: 
Thriller  about  one  evening’s  goings-on  in  a New 
York  hotel,  with  Marilyn  Monroe  as  an  unpredict- 
able baby-sitter,  Richard  Widmark  and  Anne  Ban- 
croft as  lovers  at  odds.  (A)  September 


DREAMBOAT — 20th  Century-Fox:  Tasty  satirical 
farce,  with  Clifton  Webb  as  a stuffy  prof,  ex-idol 
of  silent  films,  who’s  outraged  when  Ginger  Rogers 
revives  their  corny  co-starrers  on  TV.  Jeff  Hunter 
and  Anne  Francis  are  romancers.  (F)  October 

ISLAND  RESCUE— Rank,  U-I:  Droll  English  film 
about  a pregnant  pedigreed  cow  on  a Nazi-held 
British  island.  David  Niven  and  Glynis  Johns 
lend  romance  to  Venus’  rescue.  (F)  September 

LURE  OF  THE  WILDERNESS— 20th  Century-Fox, 
Technicolor:  Pleasant,  unsophisticated  tale  of  Jeff 
Hunter’s  adventures  in  an  unexplored  swamp, 
where  he  finds  Walter  Brennan,  murder  suspect. 
With  Jean  Peters,  Constance  Smith.  (F)  October 

MERRY  WIDOW,  THE— M-G-M,  Technicolor: 
Lush  and  lovely  romance  in  waltz-time,  about  a rich 
American  widow  whose  cash  is  needed  by  a totter- 
ing mythical  kingdom.  Lana  Turner’s  luscious,  but 
Fernando  Lamas  steals  the  picture.  (F)  September 

SON  OF  PALEFACE — Paramount,  Technicolor: 
Hilarious  sequel,  with  cowardly  Boh  Hope  seeking 
his  dad’s  hidden  fortune  and  getting  involved  with 
Jane  Russell,  saloon  singer  and  bandit  queen.  Roy 
Rogers  is  in  on  the  musical  fun.  (F)  October 

STORY  OF  ROBIN  HOOD,  THE— Disney-RKO, 
Technicolor:  The  legend  of  Sherwood  Forest  comes 
to  life  again  with  all  the  charm  and  gusto  of  an 
old  ballad.  Richard  Todd’s  Robin;  Joan  Rice, 
Maid  Marian;  Elton  Hayes,  a minstrel.  (F)  August 

WE’RE  NOT  MARRIED — 20th  Century-Fox:  Five 
couples  discover  they’re  not  legally  wed.  Funniest: 
Fred  Allen  and  Ginger  Rogers,  radio  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  duo.  Runners-up:  Marilyn  Monroe,  a beauty- 
contest  winner,  and  David  Wayne.  (F)  September 

WHERE’S  CHARLEY? — Warners,  Technicolor: 
The  famed  farce  set  to  music,  with  Ray  Bolger’s 
great  dancing  as  the  Oxford  student  who  imperson- 
ates his  aunt.  Allyn  McLerie’s  his  girl;  Bob  Shack- 
leton  and  Mary  Germaine  also  duet.  (F)  September 

YOU  FOR  ME — M-G-M:  Sprightly  comedy  of  hos- 
pital and  family  life.  As  a tart-tongued  nurse,  Jane 
Greer  has  a hard  time  choosing  between  wealthy 
Peter  Lawford  and  doc  Gig  Young.  (F)  October 


GOOD 


AFFAIR  IN  TRINIDAD — Columbia:  Rita  Hay- 
worth is  back  in  a would-be  torrid  tale  of  a dancer 
in  a Caribbean  dive.  With  Glenn  Ford  investigat- 
ing the  murder  of  his  brother,  Rita’s  husband,  this 
becomes  an  entertaining  whodunit.  (F)  September 

ALL  BECAUSE  OF  SALLY — See  review  for  “Sally 
and  Saint  Anne.” 

ANNA — Lux:  Old-fashioned  romantic  melodrama 
with  Italian  dialogue,  English  titles.  Voluptuous 
Silvana  Mangano,  distraught  by  passion  for  the  no- 
good Vittorio  Gassman  and  love  for  farmer  Raf 
Vallone,  turns  nursing  sister.  (A)  October 


BREAKDOWN — Realart:  Brisk  prize  ring  drama, 
with  unusual  angles.  Politico  Sheldon  Leonard  has 
an  unjustly  jailed  boxer  (William  Bishop)  freed 
to  fight  again,  in  order  to  help  Leonard’s  brother,  a 
psychotic  manager  (Wally  Cassell).  (F)  October 

DUEL  AT  SILVER  CREEK,  THE— U-I.  Techni- 
color: Mild  horse  opera  starring  Audie  Murphy  as 
hot-tempered  deputy  to  marshal  Steve  McNally, 
chasing  claim-jumpers.  Faith  Domergue’s  the  men- 
ace; Susan  Cabot,  pert  heroine.  (F)  September 

FEARLESS  FAGAN— M-G-M:  Amusing  little  tall 
tale,  with  Carleton  Carpenter  as  a circus  star  who 
tries  to  take  his  beloved  lion  into  the  Army  with 
him.  Janet  Leigh  is  less  effective  as  a cynical 
movie  actress.  (F)  October 

FRANCIS  GOES  TO  WEST  POINT— U-I:  In  his 
riotous  new  movie,  that  talkative  mule  prevents 
warplant  sabotage,  gets  Donald  O'Connor  into  the 
Army  academy,  master-minds  the  Point’s  football 
games.  Lori  Nelson’s  decorative.  (F)  August 

HAS  ANYBODY  SEEN  MY  GAL— U-I.  Techni- 
color: Gay  romp  of  the  roaring  twenties,  centering 
on  a family’s  reactions  to  millionaire  Charles  Co- 
burn’s anonymous  showers  of  wealth.  Piper  Laurie 
and  Rock  Hudson  make  jazz-age  woo.  (F)  August 

JUMPING  JACKS — Wallis-Paramount:  Dean  Mar- 
tin and  Jerry  Lewis  invade  the  paratroopers.  Dean 
as  a draftee,  Jerry  as  a civilian  who  plays  G.  I.  to 
help  with  an  Army  show.  Enough  laughs  for  their 
fans.  Mona  Freeman’s  the  girl.  (F)  September 

LES  MISERABLES — 20th  Century-Fox:  Unwieldy, 
often  affecting  drama.  Michael  Rennie  is  reformed 
ex-convict  Valjean;  Robert  Newton,  his  ruthless 
pursuer,  Javert.  With  Cameron  Mitchell.  Debra 
Paget,  Sylvia  Sidney.  (F)  October 

ONE  MINUTE  TO  ZERO— RKO:  Spectacular 
saga  of  warfare  in  Korea.  Robert  Mitchum  and 
Ann  Blyth  share  the  uneven  love  interest,  as  an 
Army  officer  and  a dedicated  UN  worker.  William 
Talman  and  Richard  Egan  score.  (F)  October 

SALLY  AND  SAINT  ANNE— U-I:  Addled  but 
affable  comedy  of  an  Irish-American  family’s  feud 
with  a politico.  The  original  idea,  Ann  Blyth’s 
faith  in  St.  Anne,  gets  lost  in  the  shenanigans. 
Palmer  Lee  plays  Ann's  boy  friend.  (F)  September 

WASHINGTON  STORY— M-G-M:  Tribute  to  an 
honest  congressman.  Van  Johnson’s  daily  routine 
shows  you  how  hard  your  representatives  work; 
less  absorbing  is  his  romance  with  Pat  Neal,  female 
newshawk  who  turns  dove.  (F)  September 

WHITE  CORRIDORS — U-I:  Neat  British-made 
drama  that  goes  behind  hospital  doors  as  it  chron- 
icles a scientist’s  attempts  to  perfect  a rare  drug. 
Googie  Withers,  James  Donald  and  Godfrey  Tearle 
turn  in  good  performances.  (F)  August 

WORLD  IN  HIS  ARMS,  THE— U-I,  Technicolor: 
Exciting,  if  obvious  adventure  story  of  early  San 
Francisco  and  Alaska.  Gregory  Peck  s a tough  ** 
Yankee  sea  captain;  Ann  Blyth,  a Russian  coun- 
tess. With  Anthony  Quinn.  (F)  August 
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Mrs.  Whistle  Bait 


(Continued,  from  page  67) 
circuit  with  me.  I recall  the  glances  of 
outright  envy  I received  from  my  cow- 
puncher  friends,  and  while  I’m  pretty 
sure  that  no  one  wished  me  the  ultimate 
in  hard  luck — a broken  neck — several 
wouldn’t  have  minded  if  I’d  been  roughed 
up  a bit,  say  enough  to  take  me  out  of 
circulation  for  a while. 

And  what  a real-life  actress  that  Vir- 
ginia turned  out  to  be!  She  pretended, 
most  convincingly,  that  she  thought  bron- 
co-riding and  calf-roping  the  most  exhil- 
arating of  sports.  Actually  she  didn’t  like 
them  at  all.  The  heat-soaked  air,  the  dust, 
the  savage  bawling  of  horses  gone  tem- 
porarily insane,  was  not  for  her.  But 
because  I liked  it  she  seemed  to  share  my 
enthusiasm. 

I’d  get  up  with  the  chickens  on  morn- 
ings when  we  were  to  start  out  for  a rodeo, 
load  my  horses  into  a trailer,  throw  my 
gear  into  the  trunk  compartment  of  the 
car,  and  head  for  Virginia’s  house.  She 
was  always  waiting,  eager  as  a pup  on  a 
leash,  rarin’  to  go.  Or  so  1 thought.  Then 
with  her  mother  comfortably  settled  be- 
tween us,  we’d  pick  up  Monty  Montana 
and  his  nice  wife  and  head  for  the  wars. 

During  the  rodeo,  the  Montana  rooms  or 
bungalow,  or  whatever  quarters  they 
were  lucky  enough  to  get,  was  a meeting- 
place  for  all  of  us.  Virginia  would  sit, 
wide-eyed,  listening  to  some  bow-legged 
cowpoke  brag  about  the  mean  ones  he’d 
topped,  the  time  he’d  got  in  front  of  a 
stampede  with  nothing  between  him  and 
certain  death  but  Old  Blue  or  Baldv  or 
some  other  favorite  nag  he  happened  to 
be  riding.  And  she’d  slip  in  her  breath- 
! less  “Oh,  my!”  at  just  the  right  place, 
j It  wasn’t  until  after  we  were  married 
) that  I found  out  Virginia  loathed  rodeos. 
Maybe  I can  express  her  lack  of  admira- 
tion for  them  more  clearly  when  I state 
that  she  has  never  gone  to  one  since  the 
day  she  let  me  slip  the  ring  on  her  finger 
in  church.  She  likes  horses,  but  in  an 
abstract  sort  of  way.  She  thinks  they’re 
nice  in  the  corral  or  in  a pasture.  They 
blend  well  with  the  scenery.  They’re 
decorative.  They  lend  atmosphere  to  a 
semi-ranch  place  such  as  ours.  But  she 
thinks  anyone  who  deliberately  climbs  on- 
to a horse’s  back  and  goes  tearing  about 


the  country  under  the  impression  that 
he  is  having  fun  has  lost  some  of  his  mar- 
bles. Her  idea  of  perfect  transportation 
is  a low-slung,  English-made  car  that  can 
go  from  a standing  start  to  a mile  a min- 
ute in  the  space  of  a long  breath. 

There  is  a belief  abroad  in  the  land  that 
no  two  people  engaged  in  the  same  kind 
of  work  should  marry.  Inevitably,  so  the 
seers  say,  there  will  be  a clash  of  tempera- 
ment, professional  jealousy  will  lift  its 
ugly  head  and  presently  the  cynics  will 
smile  sourly  and  say,  “Ah,  these  actors! 
Teh,  tch!” 

For  an  actor  and  actress  who  love  each 
other  to  stay  married  is  rather  a simple 
matter,  it  seems  to  me.  All  that  is  needed 
is  a sense  of  humility  on  the  parts  of 
both  husband  and  wife,  a realization  that 
no  matter  how  excellent  each  is  in  his 
work,  just  around  the  corner,  there’s 
some  kid  who  is  soon  going  to  be  twice 
as  good.  And  if  one  of  them  happens  to 
be  inordinately  comely,  that  is  that.  It 
was  a gift,  straight  from  the  hand  of  God. 

Fortunately  I married  a girl  who  is  ut- 
terly devoid  of  vanity.  If  she  is  beautiful, 
she  believes  that  it  is  merely  a fortunate 
heritage  and  one  over  which  she  had  no 
control.  And  she  is  much  too  thoughtful 
to  be  unaware  of  her  own  limitations.  For 
instance,  Virginia  hasn’t  the  faintest  idea 
that  she  is,  at  this  stage  of  her  career,  a 
dramatic  actress.  She  has  had  sound 
training  since  she  was  eight  years  old, 
and  she  continues  to  study.  But  she 
labors  under  no  illusions.  She  is  pretty 
sure,  on  the  other  hand,  that  she  does  all 
right  in  musicals.  She  feels  right  at  home 
in  something  like  “Back  to  Broadway,” 
but  she’s  plenty  all  right,  too,  in  her  role 
in  “Iron  Mistress.” 

She  has  one  fault  that  even  I,  as  her 
husband,  am  objective  enough  to  see.  She 
is  absolutely,  brutally  honest.  You  may 
be  surprised  that  I would  consider  this  a 
fault,  but  my  feeling  about  the  matter  is 
that  you  don’t  have  to  sound  off  like  a 
Marine  Corps  sergeant  simply  because 
your  opinion  was  asked.  There  is,  you 
know,  such  a thing  as  tact.  If  you  must 
belt  somebody  in  the  nose,  it’s  nossible  to 
pull  your  punch  just  a little.  But  not  my 
Virginia.  With  her  a fact  is  a fact  and 
that’s  it.  Don’t  misunderstand  me;  she 


doesn’t  go  on  the  prowl  looking  for  a 
chance  to  say  what  she  thinks.  But 
brother!  If  anyone  wants  to  know  what 
her  opinion  is,  he  isn’t  left  long  in  the 
dark.  And  she  wouldn’t  butter  up  to  a 
saint  in  heaven. 

Religion  has  always  prodded  at  Vir- 
ginia’s mind  because  she  can’t  keep  from 
asking  questions.  She  has  an  insatiable 
curiosity  about  things  she  doesn’t  com- 
pletely understand.  I happen  to  be  a 
Catholic  and,  I like  to  think,  reasonably 
well  informed  in  my  faith.  But  Virginia 
can  ask  questions  about  it  that  set  me 
right  back  on  my  heels. 

Remembering  her  inquisitivness,  I called 
up  Bishop  Fulton  Sheen,  the  last  time  we 
were  in  New  York,  and  asked  him  if  he 
would  see  my  wife  and  give  her  some 
answers  she  was  looking  for. 

Although,  in  a period  of  several  days, 
Bishop  Sheen  gave  Virginia  seven  hours 
of  his  most  valuable  time.  I don’t  know 
what  he  told  her  but  I do  know  that  no 
“salesmanship”  or  pressure  of  any  kind 
was  used.  The  Bishop  doesn’t  work  that 
way.  He  says  that  people  who  come  to 
him  for  information  are  already  touched 
by  divine  grace  or  they  wouldn’t  be  there. 
What  he  accomplished  with  Virginia,  I 
don’t  know,  because  she  never  told  me. 
She  still  goes  to  her  own  church,  the 
Presbyterian,  and  she  spends  much  time 
reading  the  books  the  Bishop  gave  her. 

J spoke  about  Virginia’s  interest  in  in- 
terior decoration.  The  undeveloped  pos- 
sibilities of  a house  are  a perpetual  chal- 
lenge to  her.  When  I am  not  at  home  she 
gets  in  her  car  and  goes  cruising  about, 
hunting  “For  Sale”  signs.  When  she 
finds  one  she  goes  in  and  looks  the  place 
over,  having  herself  a ball  coniuring  up 
mental  images  of  what  she  would  do  with 
the  place.  Our  own  house  is  a perfect 
example  of  the  results  she  can  get. 

I had  bought  it,  almost  unseen,  simply 
because  I knew  there  were  excellent 
stables  in  the  back  for  my  horses.  When 
Virginia  saw  it  for  the  first  time,  she 
stood  in  the  middle  of  the  living  room 
floor,  her  eyes  darting  this  way  and  that. 
At  last  she  said:  “This  wall  will  have  to 
come  out  to  make  the  room  big  enough 
to  be  of  much  use.  The  kitchen  shnu'd 
be  where  that  other  room  is,  only  it’ll 
have  to  be  enlarged.  I think  some  win- 
dows can  be  set  in  that  wall  to  give  this 
room  more  light.  This  place  can  be  made 
very  livable.” 

Before  I knew  it  I was  up  to  my  ears 
in  work.  I began  digging  foundation 
trenches.  Then  I was  laying  bricks,  an 
art  I’d  learned  in  New  York  in  order  to 
keep  eating  regularlv.  I installed  plumb- 
ing. I remodeled  interiors.  And  all  the 
time  that  wife  of  mine  was  offering  sug- 
gestions in  her  soft,  gentle  voice  that  added 
up  to  a lot  more  back-breaking  labor 
for  me.  Today  our  house,  evolved  from 
something  you  wouldn’t  look  at  twice,  is 
a home  I’m  rather  proud  of.  No  show 
joint,  mind  you.  but  a comfortable  place 
for  living.  And  the  credit  all  goes  to 
Virginia. 

So  here  we  are,  married  over  five  years, 
interested  in  the  present,  excited  ahmit 
the  future.  We  dream  about  having  chil- 
dren and  we  look  forward  to  doing  another 
picture  together.  But  whether  we  do  or 
not.  I’ll  go  contentedly  along  with  my 
career,  and  Virginia  will  keep  on  making 
more  and  better  films  and  eliciting  wolf- 
calls  from  the  male  youth  of  these  United 
States. 

I don’t  object  to  that.  I think  it’s  fine. 
After  all,  it’s  what  any  guy  should  exoect 
who  marries  himself  a good  looking  babe. 

The  End 
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say  thousands  of  listeners  when  they  hear  many 
of  their  own  problems  dramatized  on  radio’s 
“My  True  Story.”  That’s  because  “My  True 
Story”  presents  in  vivid  dramatic  form  real-life 
problems  of  real-life  people.  Taken  directly  from 
the  files  of  True  Story  Magazine. 
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' ‘MY  TRUE  STORY” 

American  Broadcasting  Stations 

“I  WAS  A DOOR-MAT  WIFE” — the  wonderful 
awakening  of  a woman  who  loved  too  much. 
Read  it  in  November  True  Story  out  now. 


Adorable  Margaret  Curpliey 
of  New  York  to  Herbert 
Barlow,  Jr.  of  Providence, 
R.  I.  Their  exciting  plans: 

A church  wedding  to  be 
followed  by  a European 
honeymoon. 


Every  girl  who  meets 
Margaret  longs  to  ask  her 
beauty  secret.  Margaret’s 
complexion  always  looks 
radiant — so  fresh,  smooth. 


Margaret  finds  nothing  cares 
for  her  skin  as  beautifully 
as  Pond’s  Cold  Cream.  "It’s 
just  marvelous!”  she  says. 
"It  leaves  my  face  feeling 
silky-smooth /” 


a ftwlly  f m ( 


mvi. 


d oml  cve/uj 


0/  , 


Soft-rinse  quickly  with 
more  skin-helping  Pond's 
Cold  Cream.  Tissue  off 


w 


again — lightly.  Your  face 
is  immaculate,  glowing. 


Ive  found 
a wonderful  way 

to  help  my  skin 


look  its  best" 


“It’s  almost  like  magic,  the  way 
Pond’s  Cold  Cream  makes  my  skin 
look  so  much  softer  and  smoother,” 
Margaret  says.  "You  should  try  it.” 

No  wonder  Margaret  is  thrilled 
with  the  lovely  look  Pond’s  Cold 
Cream  gives  her  complexion.  This 
special  cream  is  an  exclusive  formu- 
lation of  skin-helping  ingredients. 

Together,  these  ingredients  work 
on  your  skin  as  a team — in  inter- 
action. As  you  swirl  on  Pond’s  Cold 
Cream,  you  help  both  the  inside  and 
the  outside  of  your  skin. 

On  the  Outside — embedded  dirt 
and  old  make-up  are  cleansed  from 
pore-openings — immaculately.  And, 
at  the  same  time,  your  skin  is  given 
special  oil  and  moisture  it  needs 
regularly.  Your  skin  is  never  lelt 
harsh,  never  left  dry. 

On  the  Inside — the  circulation  is 
stimulated  . . . helping  the  skin  to 
repair  itself  and  refine  itself. 

Like  Margaret — and  so  many  other 
girls — you’ll  be  delighted  with  the 
fresh,  lovely  look  Pond’s  Cold  Cream 
brings  to  your  skin. 

Go  to  your  favorite  face  cream 
counter  and  get  a large  jar  of  Pond’s 
Cold  Cream  today. 


Try  this  skin-helping  Pond's  treatment  yourself  tonight 

See  a fascinating,  immediate  change  come  over  your  face 


SUZAN  BALL 


ANNE  BANCROFT 


It  was  making  a chocolate  cake  that  got  Suzan  Ball  her  screen 
test.  Suzan  made  a cake  that  won  a prize  at  a charity 
bazaar  at  Santa  Maria,  California.  Talent  scouts  spotted  Suzan's 
picture  in  the  paper,  with  the  cake  of  course,  and  she  was  in. 
She  made  her  screen  debut  in  the  dramatic  part  of  the  “other 
woman”  in  “Untamed  Frontier”  for  Universal.  As  always,  the 
studio  wanted  to  change  the  new  contract  player’s  name.  Suzan 
turned  down  the  names  they  suggested,  and  offered  a compro- 
mise: she’s  changed  the  “s”  in  Susan  to  “z.” 

Suzan  lives  alone  in  a small  Hollywood  apartment  with  her 
Siamese  cat.  She’s  an  excellent  swimmer.  Tony  Quinn’s  eyes 
popped  when  he  saw  her  do  perilous  dives  for  “City  Beneath 
the  Sea.”  “Suzan’s  completely  fearless,”  he  says. 

She  wants  to  be  a competent  actress,  and  in  time  a great 
actress,  and  she  doesn’t  care  how  hard  she  has  to  work  to  obtain 
her  goal.  She  is  grateful  to  U-I  for  the  opportunities  they  give 
new  players  and  she  takes  advantage  of  all  the  improvement 
courses,  including  acting,  dancing,  singing,  riding,  fencing.  In 
her  off-time  she  takes  painting  lessons,  does  her  washing  and 
ironing,  reads,  and  goes  to  concerts  and  museums.  When  Rock 
Hudson  was  leaving  for  France  to  make  a picture,  Suzan  asked 
him  to  visit  the  Louvre  and  write  her  about  the  paintings.  Rock 
promised  to  write,  but  not  about  the  Mona  Lisa. 

(Born:  2/3/33.  Birthplace:  Buffalo,  New  York.  Height:  5'7". 
Weight:  120  pounds.  Eyes:  hazel.  Hair:  dark  brown.) 


Anne  Bancroft  is  TV’s  gift  to  motion  pictures.  Twentieth 
Century-Fox  signed  her,  named  her  Anne  Bancroft  and 
gave  her  her  first  part,  that  of  the  night  club  singer  in  “Don’t 
Bother  to  Knock.”  with  Marilyn  Monroe  and  Richard  Wid- 
mark.  Anne’s  real  name  is  Anne  Italiano,  and  before  coming 
to  Hollywood  she  was  a New  Yorker,  along  with  her  parents 
and  two  sisters.  In  Hollywood,  Anne  lias  a small  studio  apart- 
ment in  a big  apartment  house  with  a swimming  pool.  The 
studio  rushed  her  through  three  pictures  so  fast  she  barely  had 
time  to  take  her  hat  off;  she  is  in  “Treasure  of  the  Golden 
Condor”  and  “Tonight  We  Sing.”  But  for  the  moment  she  is 
having  a breather  and  enjoying  the  swimming  pool.  She  hasn’t 
had  any  time  to  meet  the  boys,  she  says.  But  she  will.  When 
she  first  came  to  Hollywood  she  was  in  the  throes  of  a frantic 
romance  with  a New  York  actor,  but  that’s  over  now.  She’s 
fancy  free. 

Anne’s  special  dislikes  are  long  phone  conversations  and 
people  who  “drip  sweetness.”  As  for  likes — she  likes  to  see 
her  movies  in  drive-ins.  When  the  studio  ups  her  salary  and 
she  can  afford  a house  she  hopes  to  have  her  parents  and  her 
younger  sister,  Peggy,  come  live  with  her.  The  first  thing  to 
shock  her  in  Hollywood  was  “cheesecake"  pictures.  “But  it’s 
different  now,”  says  Anne.  “They  can't  keep  me  out  of  a swim 
suit.  I’m  always  asking,  ‘When  do  we  go  to  the  beach?" " 
{Born:  9/17/31.  Birthplace:  New  York  City.  Height:  5'5". 
W eight:  120  pounds.  Eyes:  broivn.  Hair:  black.) 
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Ever  since  the  first  preview  of  “The  Big  Sky,”  Dewey  Martin, 
who  used  to  usher  at  the  Pantages  Theatre  in  Hollywood, 
has  been  a big  rave.  Producer  Howard  Hawks,  who  knows 
talent  when  he  meets  up  with  it,  has  Dewey  under  long-term 
personal  contract;  fanatical  outdoor  man  Dewey  hopes  that 
Hawks  will  type  him  (imagine  an  actor  who  wants  to  be 
typed!)  as  a western  character.  “A  sort  of  sawed-off  John 
Wayne,”  says  five-foot-nine  Dewey  with  his  friendly  smile. 

Dewey’s  life  to  date  has  been  anything  but  plushy.  His 
family  was  quite  poor.  When  his  father  died  and  his  mother’s 
health  broke  down,  he  and  his  younger  brother,  Jimmy,  had  to 
go  to  live  with  distant  relatives.  His  mother  and  brother  came 
to  Hollywood  to  live  with  him,  after  a separation  of  twenty-one 
years.  And  to  do  things  up  right,  Dewey  brought  a bride  home 
a year  later,  a model  named  Marie  Havelhurst.  He  met  Marie 
while  he  was  in  Sun  Valley  doing  a ski  layout  (you’d  think 
Dewey  was  born  with  his  skis  on,  he’s  that  good). 

Mr.  Hawks’  gold  mine  doesn’t  drink  or  smoke.  Dewey  is  a 
trained  athlete  and  goes  in  for  surfboarding,  skiing,  swimming 
and  hunting.  He  likes  sports  clothes,  dogs,  classical  record- 
ings, small  cars  and  any  picture  that  has  Claire  Trevor  in  it. 
When  and  if  he  gets  enough  money  stashed  away  he  wants  to 
buy  a ranch  in  Texas  or  Colorado. 

[Born:  12/8/23.  Birthplace:  Katemcy,  Texas.  Height:  5'9". 
Weight:  150  pounds.  Eyes:  blue.  Hair:  black.) 


Gig  Young  is  one  of  the  fortunate  few  who  had  his  option 
picked  up  by  Metro  five  months  before  it  was  due.  After 
seeing  him  in  “Holiday  for  Sinners”  and  “You  for  Me,”  the 
studio  brass  said,  “Sign  him  again.  Give  him  a raise.” 

Gig  came  to  Hollywood  in  1939  and  worked  as  a gas  station 
attendant  and  drive-in  car-hop  until  he  won  a scholarship  to 
the  famous  Pasadena  Community  Playhouse.  He  was  spotted 
there  by  a talent  scout,  signed  by  Warner  Brothers.  His  first 
outstanding  part  was  as  the  character,  Gig  Young,  in  “The  Gay 
Sisters.”  Fan  mail  started  coming  in  for  Gig  Young.  So  with 
the  studio’s  okay,  he  took  the  name  for  himself. 

Right  after  Pearl  Harbor,  Gig  enlisted  in  the  Navy.  After 
his  honorable  discharge  in  1945  he  resumed  his  movie  career, 
has  made  seventeen  pictures  to  date.  His  thirteenth  picture 
was  with  James  Cagney  in  “Come  Fill  the  Cup” — his  part  in 
that  won  him  an  Academy  Award  nomination. 

Gig  is  married  to  Sophie  Rosenstein,  a test  director  at  Uni- 
versal-International studios.  He  met  her  twelve  years  before 
they  married— when  she  directed  him  in  his  first  test  at  War- 
ners. The  Youngs  recently  bought  a house  with  a swimming 
pool  in  the  Valley. 

Gig  loves  tennis,  golf  and  hunting  and  fancies  himself  a 
handy  man  around  the  house.  “But  Sophie  always  calls  in 
someone  to  re-fix  things!”  he  grins. 

( Real  name  : Byron  Barr.  Born:  St.  Cloud,  Minnesota,  Nov.  4. 
Height:  6'1".  Weight:  180.  Eyes:  hazel.  Hair:  brown.) 


DEWEY  MARTIN 


GIG  YOUNG 
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I Want  Women  To  Like  Me 


Sill  11111 
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Nurse  Margaret  Kissack’s 


Confidential 

Conversations 


How  to  use  a feminine 

syringe  is  fully  described  in  my  book 
mentioned  below.  You’ll  find  many  helpful  sug- 
gestions. One  important  suggestion  is  to  use 
a gravity-flow  syringe  as  we  do  in  the  hospital 
because  its  gentle  action  will 
not  harm  delicate  tissues. 

As  easy  to  pack  as 
your  toothbrush. 

B.  F.  Goodrich  "Sojourn” 
folding  syringe  fits  in  a 
handy  waterproof  case  no 
bigger  than  an  evening  purse 
yet  it  holds  2 full  quarts. 

Easy  to  pack  when  traveling  and  easy  to  store 
when  used  at  home.  If  your  druggist  doesn’t 
have  the  "Sojourn”,  ask  him  to  order  it  for  you. 

When  you’re  the 
nurse  you'll  be  glad  to 
have  a good  water  bottle 
on  hand.  I recommend 
B.  F.  Goodrich  guaranteed 
water  bottles  because  they 
are  treated  to  resist  age 
and  wear  and  give  you  de- 
pendable service  for  years. 
You  can  save  money  by  buying  a B.  F.  Goodrich 
combination.  It's  a water  bottle  with  fountain 
syringe  attachments  for  many-purpose  use. 

Keep  your  hands  beau- 
tiful while  you  work. 

The  NEW  LANOLIZED 
B.  F.  Goodrich  rubber  gloves 
are  made  of  full  strength  pure 
rubber  with  lanolin  added. 

These  gloves  give  extra  long 
wear  yet  are  so  feather  light 
you  hardly  know  you  have 
them  on.  Ask  your  druggist  for  a pair  today. 

If  there’s  a baby  in  the 
house  you’ll  appreciate  the 
extra  value  and  convenience 
of  the  NEW  LANOLIZED 
KOROSEAL  BABY  PANTS. 
Waterproof,  odorless,  ven- 
tilated, and  practically  wear- 
proof. They  can  be  boiled,  sterilized  or  washed 
with  a quick  dip  in  warm  suds. 


You  ean  get  my  book 
without  charge  and  save 
$1.  Send  the  folder  packed 
with  a B.  F.  Goodrich  syringe, 
ice  cap,  water  bottle,  or  inva- 
lid ring  to  B.  F.  Goodrich, 

Dept.  P-llC,  Akron,  Ohio. 

A copy  of  my  116-page  book 
on  how  and  when  to  douche, 
sick  care,  and  feminine  hygiene  will  be  sent  to 
you  at  once.  This  book  formerly  sold  for  $1. 
You  can  also  get  my  book  "Your  Baby  and 
You”,  all  about  baby  care,  if  you  send  the  box 
from  a pair  of  Koroseal  Baby  Pants  or  Koroseal 
Crib  Sheet  to  B.  F.  Goodrich,  Dept.  P-llB, 
Akron,  Ohio.  Both  of  these  books  were 
written  for  you. 

Ask  your  druggist  or  dealer  for 

B.F.  Goodrich 

RUBBER  AND  KOROSEAL  PRODUCTS 
FOR  HOME  AND  HOSPITAL 


( Continued  from  page  59) 

I encountered  “Aunt  Anna.”  Her  real 
name  was  Mrs.  E.  Anna  Lower. 

She  was  far  from  young.  She  barely 
had  enough  to  live  on  herself,  but  Aunt 
Anna  became  a mother  to  me.  She  was 
the  first  person  I ever  knew  who  treated 
me  like  a daughter — and  like  a friend. 
When  she  died,  a few  years  later,  I almost 
died,  too,  from  sheer  loneliness.  I think 
maybe  that  is  one  of  the  reasons  I married 
when  I was  one  week  passed  my  sixteenth 
birthday.  I simply  had  to  have  someone 
to  love,  someone  to  love  me.  To  this  day 
I think  that  is  the  most  important  thing 
in  the  world — to  love  and  to  be  loved. 

My  marriage  didn’t  work  out.  I don’t 
see  now  how  I could  ever  have  believed 
it  would.  I knew  nothing.  Neither  did 
the  boy  I married.  We  had  nothing — but 
raw  emotion. 

In  some  ways  loneliness  is  a good  thing. 
It  forces  you  to  think  for  yourself.  It 
makes  you  act  for  yourself,  to  be  respon- 
sible for  your  own  actions.  Its  danger 
is  that  it  makes  you  settle  for  too  little. 

I had  settled  for  too  little.  But  I was 
lonelier  than  ever  when  my  marriage  broke 
up.  And  it  was  in  my  great  loneliness 
that  I tried  to  break  into  movies.  And  the 
movie  world,  when  you  are  unknown  and 
ignorant  and  shabby  as  I was,  makes  your 
existence  even  lonelier. 

There’s  a picture  in  release  right  now 
called  “Okinawa,”  and  to  my  surprise  and 
amusement,  I’m  in  it.  The  reason  I laugh 
now  is  because  I never  made  that  picture. 
But  a few  years  ago  I did  make  a picture 
called  “Ladies  of  the  Chorus.”  It  was  a 
nine-day-wonder,  a so-called  musical 
comedy.  I did  a song  and  dance  which 
is  now  in  “Okinawa.” 

I remember  when  I tried  out  for  “Ladies 
of  the  Chorus.”  I had  to  see  Harry  Cohn, 
who  is  head  of  Columbia  Studios.  I had  a 
cold  and  I was  scared  to  death.  Between 
the  two,  I could  barely  speak  above  a 
whisper.  Mr.  Cohn  said,  “How  can  you 
sing  on-screen  when  I can’t  hear  you  across 
my  desk?”  But  I did  get  signed — and  sub- 
sequently dropped — just  as  I had  been 
signed  and  subsequently  dropped  by 
Twentieth  Century -Fox  before  that. 

Today,  I have  to  watch  my  diet  to  keep 
my  figure,  but  in  those  days  I was  watch- 
ing my  diet  in  reverse,  afraid  my  figure 
would  vanish  from  starvation.  Then  “As- 
phalt Jungle”  came  along.  And  with  it 
came  my  second  woman  friend,  Lucille 
Ryman,  the  talent  coach  at  M-G-M. 

Lucille  taught  me  diction  as  she  coached 
me  for  my  role.  Lucille  taught  me  how  to 
walk,  how  to  stand,  how  to  sit. 

Whenever  anyone  asks  me  how  I’ve 
learned  about  acting,  I say  I learned,  first 
from  John  Huston,  who  directed  “Asphalt 
Jungle,”  then  from  Lucille.  And  now  I’m 
learning  from  Henry  Hathaway,  who  just 
finished  directing  me  in  “Niagara.”  If  I 
were  ever  in  real  trouble,  I feel  I could 
go  to  Lucille  and  she  would  try  to  help 
me — without,  necessarily,  asking  “Why?” 

Things  began  to  buzz  for  me  after  “As- 
phalt Jungle”  was  released.  I signed 
another  contract  with  Twentieth  Century- 
Fox,  and  this  time  they  knew  I was  on  tbe 
lot.  Last  year,  I made  four  pictures.  So 
far  this  year,  I’ve  made  five — and  if  they 
want  me  to  make  ten  that’s  okay  by  me! 

For  the  first  time  in  my  life  I can  rent  a 
house,  not  an  apartment.  For  the  first 
time  I have  some  money  to  spend.  I can 
buy  the  clothes  I want.  I can  buy  the 
gallons  of  Chanel  No.  5 which  I crave.  I 
love  recordings,  and  I get  tons  of  them.  I 
love  books,  and  have  them  piled  up  in 
stacks  around  the  place. 


But — and  it  is  an  amazing  discovery — 
I find  with  a certain  degree  of  success 
that  I can’t  be  the  kind  of  lone  wolf  I 
used  to  be.  Up  until  now,  I’ve  felt  that 
as  long  as  I harmed  no  other  person  and 
lived  within  the  bounds  of  good  taste, 
I could  do  pretty  much  as  I pleased.  But 
I find  that  isn’t  really  true. 

There’s  a thing  called  society  that  you 
have  to  enter  into,  and  society  is  run  by 
women.  Until  now  I’ve  never  known  one 
thing  about  typical  “feminine  activities.” 
I’ve  never  been  to  an  all-feminine  lunch- 
eon. All  I know  about  cooking  is  how 
to  broil  a fine  steak  and  make  a good 
salad.  That,  you  see,  is  all  any  man 
wants  for  dinner — particularly  if  you 
give  him  something  chocolate  for  dessert. 

I don’t  sew.  I don’t  garden.  But  now 
that  I see  a gentle  woman — and  you  can 
read  that  both  ways  and  still  be  right- 
like  Eleanor  Parker  in  action,  I’m  begin- 
ning to  realize  I’m  missing  something. 

I’ve  always  felt  that  a girl’s  life — her  lust 
for  living  every  single  minute,  should 
come  first.  I still  think  so.  Now  I’m  tagged 
“a  career  girl,”  but  I believe  your  ability  to 
live  will  make  your  career  greater.  If  you 
put  the  career  ahead  of  life,  the  career 
must  get  smaller,  because  you  have 
diminished  yourself. 

A couple  of  years  ago  I went  to  a wo- 
man I thought  would  be  friendly  and  I 
asked  her  advice  about  my  clothes.  Ever 
since  I was  in  junior  high,  the  girls  have 
made  fun  of  my  clothes.  Of  course,  in 
junior  high,  I was  gawky.  I was  five-feet, 
five,  but  I hadn’t  as  yet  curved  out.  I 
had  the  price  of  nothing.  I wore  jeans 
and  stuff,  which  the  boys  liked,  anyhow. 

This  woman  I consulted,  just  before  I 
signed  my  Twentieth  contract,  said,  “You 
must  get  suits,  masses  of  suits,  six  or 
eight  as  a minimum.  And  this  costume 
jewelry  you  wear.  That  must  go.  Get  at 
least  a couple  of  real  pieces.” 

I thanked  her.  I didn’t  tell  her  I didn’t 
even  have  the  price  of  a sweater,  let  alone 
one  suit.  As  for  my  costume  jewelry,  if 
I’d  have  thrown  that  away,  I’d  have  had 
nothing.  I still  can’t  afford  any  real 
jewelry.  You  see,  I’m  saving.  I want, 
above  all,  to  buy  a house. 

But  now  I can  see  that  if  I could  dis- 
cuss fashions  with  a girl  friend  who  had 
a little  human  understanding,  it  would  be 
fun.  And  it  would  be  fun,  too,  to  go 
shopping  with  another  girl.  I’ve  never  in 
my  life  had  “girls’  talk” — never  talked 
about  men,  woman  to  woman,  or  house- 
keeping or  any  of  the  rest  of  it. 

I find  I’m  beginning  to  want  to.  I want 
women  friends.  You  really  can’t  be 
friends  with  a man.  It’s  either  more  than 
that  or  less  than  that.  But  if  you  had 
even  one  girl  friend  with  whom  you 
could  discuss  all  your  innermost  thoughts 
I do  believe  it  would  be  very  comforting. 
And  very  illuminating  too. 

I’m  sure  that  almost  every  girl  believes 
in  her  inner  heart  that  the  most  important 
thing  in  life  is  to  have  a man  love  her. 
One  man.  But  I’m  coming  to  see  that 
that  is  only — well,  not  the  half  of  it,  but 
let’s  say  the  sixty  per  cent  of  it.  The 
other  forty  per  cent  is  having  your  own 
sex  like  you,  so  that  they  understand  you 
and  you  understand  them. 

That’s  why  I’ve  come  to  the  point  where 
I want  women  to  like  me,  too.  It  squares 
everything  up.  It  makes  you  live  com- 
pletely. 

Or  is  this  just  another  way  of  saying, 
when  any  girl  reaches  this  conclusion,  that 
she  has  finally  grown  up?  The  End 
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DANDRUFF?  UNMANAGEABLE  HAIR?  FRIZZY  PERMANENT? 


CREAM-TONE  YOU  II 

to  radiant  loveliness  . . . at  home  tonight . . . with 

NEW  Lady  WIMrooI  Cream  Hair  Pressing 


NOW’S  the  time  to  do  something  about  distressing 
dandruff.  . . hard  to  manage  hair  ...  a stiff,  brittle 
permanent ! Now’s  the  time  to  give  your  hair  Cream- 
Tone  care  with  new  Lady  Wildroot  Cream  Hair  Dress- 
ing ! It’s  the  new  amazing  way  to  soften,  soothe  and 
beautify  hair  and  make  it  extra  manageable  as  well. 

And  here’s  news!  You  can  Cream-Tone  your  hair 
to  radiant  loveliness  right  at  home!  You  don’t  have  to 
soak  your  head  in  hot,  smelly  oils.  No  fussing  with 
wet  towels.  Cream-Toning  is  pleasant,  relaxing,  easy, 
simple  and  it  works  wonders  with  scalp  and  hair. 


You’ll  love  Lady  Wildroot  Cream  Hair  Dressing, 
the  exciting  new  product  that  makes  Cream-Toning 
possible.  It’s  so  smooth,  so  creamy,  so  flower-fragrant, 
flower-pink!  It’s  a blend  of  soothing  lanolin,  costly 
cholesterol  and  other  precious  ingredients  that  do  so 
much  for  hair  and  scalp  ! 

Cream-Toning  is  Guaranteed  ...  or  Double  Your 
Money  Back!  That’s  right!  Unless  you  agree  that 
Cream -Toning  gives  you  a cleaner  scalp,  more  radi- 
ant hair,  return  empty  bottle  and  get  double  your  money 
back.  Get  Lady  Wildroot  Cream  Hair  Dressing  today. 


Cream-Toning  is  easy . . . follow  these  simple  steps ! 


Brush  hair  vigorously.  Part  it  section  by 
section,  rubbing  Lady  Wildroot  Cream 
Hair  Dressing  thoroughly  along  each  part. 
Let  the  lanolated  oils  soothe,  caress  your  scalp. 


2 Continue  rubbing  until  both  scalp  and 
hair  are  cream-washed,  cream-toned.  The 
rich  oils  in  Lady  Wildroot  Cream  Hair  Dress- 
ing work  their  way  to  the  very  ends  of  hair. 


Leave  this  creamy  lotion  in  the  hair  for 
a few  minutes,  a half-hour  or  all  night. 
Then  shampoo  with  Lady  Wildroot  Shampoo 
that  cuts  grease,  floods  away  loose  dandruff. 


J Now  look  at  the  results  ! Note  how  pink 
and  clean  the  scalp  is  . . . how  soft  and 
pliable  every  strand  of  hair.  Waves  are  now 
easy  to  set  . . . need  very  little  coaxing. 


Whatever  the  problem... dandruff... stiff, 
dry  hair.. .frizzy  permanent. ..let  Cream- 
Toning  solve  it... give  you  lovelier, more  man- 
ageable, more  glamorous  hair. 


II  A I IK  CARE  DINTS  FROM  WiflAoofr 


Every  day,  rub  a few  drops  of  Lady 
Wildroot  Cream  Hair  Dressing  along 
the  part,  at  the  temple.  Then  brush 
vigorously  . . . and  see  how  easily  your 
hair  stays  in  place! 

Between  Cream-Toning  . . . use 


Lady  Wildroot  for  quick  touch-ups 
and  to  keep  hair  well-groomed. 

When  shampooing  ...  if  you  lack 
time  for  Cream-Toning,  add  a tea- 
spoonful of  Lady  Wildroot  to  your  final 
rinse,  to  wash  away  snarls  and  tangles. 


. . . stop  at  your  favorite  store  and  get  a bottle 
of  Lady  Wildroot  Cream  Hair  Dressing  and  a 
bottle  of  Lady  Wildroot  Shampoo  and  start 
Cream-Toning  loveliness  into  your  hair. 

Lady  Wildroot  Cream  Hair  Dressing  . . . 50<‘  and  $1  sizes 
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Most  effective  chlorophyll 
discovery  of  the  century 
for  breath  and  body  odors 
—now  also  proven  the  most 
revolutionary  advance  ever 
made  in  feminine  hygiene. 


“Doctors’  tests  reveal  this 


‘all-purpose’  chlorophyll 


STOPS  WOMEN’S 


ODOR  PROBLEM!" 

. . . reports 
Registered  Nurse 
Mary  L.  Rhoad 

As  Nurse  Rhoad 
explains:  “Even 

women  scrupulous  in 
hygiene  habits  suffer 
from  this  embarrassing  problem.  It  has 
defied  elimination  until  now.” 

Scientific  proof  that  taking 
High  Potency  "ENNDS” 
Chlorophyll  Tablets  safely 
stops  odor  of  “difficult  days ” 
within  the  body  itself! 

“Recently,  however,  an  important  medical 
journal  reported  tests  in  which  internal  use 
of  chlorophyll  exceeded  all  expectations  in 
stopping  menstrual  odor.  In  my  personal 
and  professional  experience,  ''ENNDS'* 
Chlorophyll  Tablets  prevent  such  odor  as 
no  past  method  ever  did.  And  they’re  as 
safe  as  eating  green  vegetables.” 

By  all  means,  take  Nurse  Rhoad’s 
advice.  All  through  your  menstrual  period, 
take  3 or  4 "ENNDS"  daily  . . . and  see 
how  free  you  are  — how  safe  you  feel  — 
from  this  embarrassing  odor. 

Stop  Body  and  Breath  Odors  too 

To  prevent  all  body  and  breath  odors  at 
all  times— from  inside  the  body  where  such 
odors  start,  take  1 or  2 "ENNDS”  daily 
. . . stay  fresh  as  a daisy  all  day! 

Remember... you’re  safe  only  when  you 
take  a fully  effective  dose  of  chlorophyll 
such  as  ''ENNDS”!  Each  "ENNDS” 
tablet  contains  10  times  as  much  active, 
potent  chlorophyll  as  chlorophyll  mints 
or  chewing  gum.  One  single  "ENNDS” 
tablet,  in  fact,  contains  just  about  as  much 
chlorophyll  as  a whole  boxful  of 
chlorophyll  chewing  gum  or  a whole  tube 
of  chlorophyll  toothpaste.  That’s  why 
"ENNDS”  outsell  all  other  chlorophyll 
tablets  put  together. 

"ENNDS”  cost  only  pennies 
a day.  Purse  size  49<f. 

Larger  sizes 
even*more 
economical. 

Available 
everywhere. 


VALUABLE  OFFER 

To  get  generous  special  introductory  package, 
mail  this  coupon,  with  10£  in  coin  (to  cover 
handling,  mailing)  to: 

"ENNDS,”  Dept.  D 

P.O.  Box  222,  Murray  Hill  Sta.,  N.  Y.  16,  N.  Y. 

Name 

Address 

City State 


Three  Loves  Has  Susan 


(Continued  from  page  43) 
up.”  “Good  luck  to  you,”  said  his  mother. 

That  night  she  overheard  her  sons  in 
caucus.  “You  can’t  make  a million,”  Tim 
was  arguing,  “unless  you  invent  things. 
So  what’ll  we  invent?” 

“A  magic  machine,”  offered  Gregg.  “Say 
f’rinstance  a little  kitten  comes  along.  Well, 
you  pour  this  magic  water  over  the  kitten 
and  change  it  to  anything  you  want.  And 
there’s  your  million!” 

Susan  and  Jess  take  parenthood  serious- 
ly, which  doesn’t  mean  solemnly.  Their 
object  is  to  launch  into  the  world  a 
couple  of  well-adjusted  citizens.  They 
agree  with  the  modern  school  of  thought 
in  lavishing  love  and  more  love  on  their 
children.  They  disagree  in  the  matter  of 
discipline.  Psychologists  say  don’t  spank. 
Susan  says,  “I  think  boys  need  a good 
whack  on  the  fanny  every  so  often  when 
they  get  out  of  hand.  It  clears  the  air  and 
does  them  good.  It’s  a kind  of  protection 
against  their  own  lack  of  self-control.  I’ve 
observed  kids  who’ve  never  been  spanked; 
to  me  they  seem  less  secure.  Somehow 
they  get  the  idea  that  you  don’t  care 
enough  to  exert  yourself  to  whack  them. 
Not  that  I advocate  it  as  a regular  thing. 
But  when  the  occasion  calls  for  it,  yes — 
if  they’re  deliberately  disobedient,  if  they 
endanger  themselves  by  picking  up  a 
butcher  knife  or  shooting  out  of  the  drive- 
way on  their  bikes.  You  can  always  say, 
it  hurts  me  worse  than  you.  Tim’s  answer 
to  that  one  is,  ‘I’ll  bet  it  does — ’ Then  he 
laughs.  Even  Greg’s  less  upset  by  a spank- 
ing than  a scolding.” 

What  the  family  does  is  less  important 
than  the  fact  that  they  do  it  together, 
Sometimes  they  pile  into  the  station  wagon 
for  a trip  to  the  fishing  store  to  look  at 
tackle.  Sometimes  it’s  a tossup  to  decide 
who  pays  for  a round  of  orange  juice.  The 
kids  are  cheerful  losers.  Their  allowance 
is  twenty-five  cents  a week,  but  they  get  a 
bonus  for  such  extras  as  keeping  the  back- 
yard clean.  Right  now  they’re  loaded,  since 
the  good  fairy  slips  a handsome  half  buck 
under  their  pillow  for  every  tooth  they 
lose.  “The  good  fairy’s  mommy  and 
daddy,”  Greg  whispered  to  Tim. 

“I  know,  but  don’t  tell  them.” 

They  have  projects,  like  the  garden 
planted  by  Tim  and  Susan.  The  flowers 
throve,  the  vegetables  came  up  cockeyed. 
It’s  daddy,  not  mommy,  who’s  blessed  with 
the  green  thumb.  Gregg’s  an  interested 
onlooker,  free  with  advice,  but  unpre- 
pared to  sweat.  Figaro  has  to  be  discour- 
aged from  helping.  Figaro’s  the  Scottie 
presented  to  Susan  last  Christmas  by  the 
boys.  Amiably  disposed  toward  all  the 
world,  Susan’s  definitely  his  mamma.  Let 
the  twins  play  rough,  let  Jess  give  him 
a look,  and  he  scuttles  to  Susan,  cocking 
an  eye  out  from  behind  her  skirts.  He’s  a 
sucker  for  lemons.  Picks  them  off  the 
trees,  rolls  them  to  the  edge  of  the  pool, 
drops  them  in  and  turns  around  for  ap- 
plause. Everyone,  Figaro  included,  thinks 
the  act  is  terrific. 

Afternoons  are  spent  in  and  around  the 
pool.  No  summer  camp  for  the  boys. 
“They’re  too  little,”  says  Susan,  “and  we’re 
not  anxious  to  be  rid  of  them.”  Instead, 
she  engages  the  seventeen-year-old 
daughter  of  their  former  nurse.  She’s 
young  enough  to  have  fun  with  them, 
peppy  enough  to  go  hiking  with  them,  and 
responsible  enough  to  be  trusted  with  them. 
Their  program  is  more  flexible  than  a 
camp’s  and  perhaps  more  varied.  And  for 
that  inevitable  moment  when  they  cry, 
“What’ll  I do  now?  I have  nothing  to  do,” 
Susan  always  keeps  something  stowed 
away — a pound  of  clay,  for  instance,  that 
costs  all  of  twenty-five  cents  and  pro- 
vides an  enchanted  interval. 


Susan  and  Jess  together  put  the  chil- 
dren to  bed — a ritual  that  includes  hug-  | 
ging,  prayers  and  blessings  and  a little 
parley  on  personal  affairs.  Like,  “Dear 
God,  I pushed  Greg,  but  I didn’t  mean  to 
and  he  bumped  his  right  elbow.  Please 
make  it  all  better.”  After  being  tucked  in, 
there’s  another  companionable  interlude 
devoted  to  the  day’s  doing  or  to  song.  Then 
they’re  supposed  to  go  to  sleep.  Susan  i 
circumvented  the  drink-of-water  gag  by  1 
installing  in  their  bathroom  a Dixie-cup 
machine.  For  the  pleasure  of  punching  out 
their  own  cups,  they  surrendered  the  in- 
herent  right  to  yell  for  water.  Of  course, 
you  can  always  yell  for  something  else. 
“I  better  get  up  and  put  my  bike  away.” 

“I  don’t  think  it’s  going  to  rain  on  your 
bike  tonight,  so  just  relax.” 

If  Susan  says  it,  they  may  give  her  an 
argument  to  see  where  it  gets  them.  If 
Jess  says  it,  they  relax,  and  their  elders 
settle  down  for  a quiet  evening.  Jess 
watches  the  ball  game  on  TV.  Susan  reads 
or  sews,  and  looks  up  once  in  a while  as 
the  crowd  roars.  She’s  the  kind  of  fan  who 
understands  a three-bagger  and  what  the 
umpire  means  when  he  yells  strike.  Jess 
can  reel  off  every  percentage  to  the  last 
decimal. 

Oenerally  speaking,  she’s  lukewarm 
about  television.  An  occasional  special 
program  holds  her  interest,  but  she’d 
rather  take  in  a good  movie  or  a nlav,  if 
there  is  one,  or  go  to  the  Hollywood  Bowl. 
Barring  brassy  jazz,  she  delights  in  all 
forms  of  music,  with  maybe  a special  lean- 
ing toward  the  piano.  In  her  studio  dress- 
ing room,  she  wears  the  Erroll  Garner 
records  thin.  By  the  same  token,  she  loves 
to  dance,  as  does  Jess.  They  both  dance 
well.  He  has  just  one  criticism  to  make, 
and  makes  it  to  her.  Carried  away  by 
the  music,  she’ll  forget  who’s  leading. 
“Would  you  care  to  try  this  solo?”  he 
suggests.  Abashed,  she  subsides. 

They  live  simply  because  they  like  liv- 
ing simply.  Their  house  is  relatively  small. 
Needing  more  space,  they  keep  half  an 
eye  out  for  a larger  one  without  putting 
any  frenzy  into  tbe  search.  They  don’t  go 
in  for  elaborate  decoration.  Interested  in 
paintings,  they’ve  bought  some  good  re- 
productions of  Cezanne,  the  earlier  Picas- 
so and  other  French  moderns.  For  the  rest, 
their  place  suits  them  as  is  and  they  leave 
it  that  way.  Susan’s  no  slave  to  her  pos- 
sessions. “To  me  that’s  empty  foolishness. 
There  are  too  many  other  things  to  do. 
It’s  a big  world.  I’d  rather  see  it  some 
day  than  spend  all  the  money  on  my  four 
walls  and  sit  looking  at  them.” 

Cleo’s  the  whole  domestic  staff,  except 
for  her  sister  who  comes  in  once  a we°k 
for  the  heaviest  cleaning.  Entertainment’s 
what  Susan  calls  strictly  the  family  tvne. 
Her  mother  and  brother  live  close  by. 
and  count  as  part  of  the  family.  Jess  has 
a flock  of  kinfolk  who  turn  up  from  Chma, 
Alaska  or  San  Francisco.  Their  circle  in- 
cludes many  longtime  friends  from  the 
east,  and  an  actor  or  two — George  Tobias. 
Thelma  Ritter. 

Dinner  parties  are  small  because  more 
than  two  extra  couples  crowd  the  din’ng 
room.  And  informal,  because  they  eat 
early  on  account  of  the  boys.  On  acco-mt 
of  the  boys,  too,  they  pick  their  gu-'s^. 
“Lots  of  adults  don’t  care  for  dining  with 
children.  To  us,  children  are  the  home. 
We  don’t  banish  ours  for  the  sake  of 
company.  Instead,  we  ask  people  who  have 
children  themselves  and  like  them.” 

When  more  lavish  entertainment  is  in- 
dicated, they  take  people  out.  “I’ve  never 
thrown  big  parties.  I don’t  feel  that,  be- 
cause vou’-e  in  the  movies,  you  have  to 
(Continued  on  page  84) 
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SPECIAL  TREATMENT  FOR 

4 PROBLEMS 


Have  you  noticed  lately  that  your 
face  seems  extra  oily  . . . shiny? 


Are  pore  openings  becoming  larger 
. . . blackheads  beginning  to  appear? 

This  is  what  is  happening:  In 
your  teens,  the  oil  glands  often  be- 
come over-active.  At  the  same  time, 
the  skin  gets  sluggish — fails  to  throw 
off  the  everyday  accumulations  of 
dead  skin  cells.  When  these  tiny, 
dead  flakes  build  up  over  the  pore 
openings,  enlarged  .pores  and  even 
blackheads  are  on  the  way. 


Today  — Pond’s  recommends  a 

gr easeless  treatment  for  these  four 
major  problems:  oiliness,  sluggish- 
ness, enlarged  pores  and  blackheads. 
It’s  easy,  quick  . . . and  it  works. 


1 Mmie  Mask 


Tonight — do  this:  Cover  face,  ex- 
cept eyes,  with  greaseless  Pond’s 
Vanishing  Cream.  Its  "keratolytic” 
action  loosens  dead  skin  cells — dis- 
solves them  off!  Frees  tiny  skin  gland 
openings  so  they  can  function  nor- 
mally. After  60  seconds — tissue  off. 

See  how  fresh  your  skin  feels ! How 
much  softer  and  clearer  it  looks ! 

FOR  THE  SKIN  THAT  REBELS  against  a heavy 
make-up:  Before  powder,  smooth  on  a 
greaseless  film  of  Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream 
for  a smoother,  fresher  looking  make-up. 


( Continued  from  page  82) 
throw  them.  My  idea  of  home  is  a place 
that’s  comfortable  and  relaxing.  Being 
hostess  to  a crowd,  even  if  you  like  them 
all,  creates  a certain  tension.  Anyway,  it 
does  in  me.  Life’s  full  of  tensions  that  you 
can’t  do  anything  about.  When  you  can, 
it’s  a little  stupid  not  to.” 

Her  mood  determines  whether  they  eat 
in  on  Thursdays — cook’s  night  off.  In  an 
anti-cooking  mood,  she’s  likely  to  burn 
herself  a dozen  times.  To  eliminate  that 
tension,  they  go  out.  Otherwise,  she’s  an 
admirable  cook,  concerned  with  what  her 
husband  and  children  eat.  Feed  them  well 
is  her  slogan,  so  they’ll  have  a liking  for 
food.  Her  own  liking  for  food  comes  nat- 
urally. According  to  Jess,  she’s  a gal  with 
the  soul  of  a poet  and  a truck  driver’s 
appetite.  Once,  after  a solid  meal  at  the 
Stork  Club  in  New  York,  they  went  with 
a friend  to  hear  Erroll  Garner  play.  Later 
they  wound  up  at  El  Morocco,  where 
Susan  consumed  a large  plate  of  chop 
suey  and  part  of  Jess’s  steak,  then  cast  a 
speculative  eye  at  the  friend’s  sandwich. 
He  managed  to  stuff  it  down  before  she 
could  raid  it.  Between  pictures  she  gains 
six  to  eight  pounds,  and  drops  it  as  easily 
by  abstaining  from  her  own  cookery. 

Being  thoroughly  feminine,  she’s  illogical 
in  a way  that  amuses  (and  enchants)  the 
male  of  the  species.  She  insists  that  her 
Cadillac  be  a convertible,  and  never  puts 
the  top  down.  With  the  top  down,  you  get 
all  blown  to  bits  and  the  sky  glare’s  ter- 
rific. Then  why  a convertible?  Because 
it’s  pretty.  What  else?  And  let  the  boys 
hoot.  They  don’t  hoot  at  her  driving.  Jess 
says  she’s  better  than  most  men.  And  if 
you  mistrust  a husband’s  fond  opinion, 
take  the  word  of  a couple  of  unbiased 
truck  drivers.  One  came  bowling  toward 
her  at  sixty  miles  per  hour.  The  other 
shot  out  of  a side  road  directly  ahead.  It 
was  Susan  who  averted  disaster  by  cut- 
ting her  car  so  as  to  miss  them  both.  They 
spoke  in  hushed  reverence.  “Who’da 
thought  a woman  driver  could  do  that?” 
The  remark  produced  a glow  that  warmed 
her  for  days. 

Another  compliment  she  treasures  came 
from  a cowboy.  “Ma’am,  you’d  have  made 
a damn  fine  western  woman.” 

The  traditional  western  woman  is  out- 
spoken. So  is  Susan,  who  welcomes  the 
same  kind  of  treatment  from  others.  Im- 
patient of  beaters-about-the-bush,  she’ll 
hypo  them  with,  “Okay,  let’s  have  the 
pitch.”  At  the  studio,  she’s  nobody’s  push- 
over, but  neither  does  she  throw  her 
weight  around.  If  she’s  got  a beef,  she’ll 
ask  the  director  to  lunch,  thrash  matters 
out  with  him  and  settle  them.  She  has 
the  objectivity  of  the  mature.  “I  try  to  be 
honest  with  myself  and  others.  Occasion- 


ally I kid  myself,  as  who  doesn’t?”  An 
impartial  bystander  would  guess  that  she 
kids  herself  less  frequently  than  the 
average. 

Fatigue  makes  her  irritable.  The  time  to 
leave  Susan  alone  is  when  too  much  has 
happened  too  swiftly,  landing  her  in  a 
state  of  weary  confusion.  Up  to  a point  she 
controls  her  nerves.  Beyond  that  point 
she  gets  a pain  in  the  head  and  lets  go. 
Humor  restores  the  balance.  Like  Tim,  she 
finds  release  in  banging  things  around. 
Eventually  something  breaks,  which  makes 
her  feel  like  a fool,  which  makes  her 
laugh.  While  his  temper’s  better  disci- 
plined than  hers,  Jess,  too,  can  blow  his 
top.  As  a vent,  he’ll  slam  into  the  car  and 
drive  where  the  mood  takes  him  until  he 
cools  off.  By  the  time  he  gets  back,  Susan’s 
a dove.  To  the  boys,  they  invariably  pre- 
sent a united  front.  The  boys  have  heard 
them  discuss  differences  of  opinion.  Never 
have  they  heard  them  really  quarrel. 

In  tastes,  as  in  viewpoint,  she’s  an  in- 
dividualist who  prefers  gardenias  to  or- 
chids, and  peonies  to  roses.  Jess  sometimes 
slips  a gardenia  under  her  pillow,  con- 
triving in  some  miraculous  way  not  to 
squash  it.  Best  of  all,  she  loves  tuberoses. 
Her  favorite  color  is  yellow,  which  Jess 
doesn’t  like,  so  she  keeps  it  for  solos  and 
wears  black  or  white  when  with  him. 

She’s  tidy  only  in  spurts.  Cleo  keeps 
her  dresser  drawers  neat.  She  hangs  up 
her  own  clothes,  though  she  may  not  get 
around  to  it  till  later.  Mostly  she  goes  hat- 
less but  never  gloveless.  Gloves  in  pastel 
shades  are  a small  mania  with  Susan.  She 
collects  them  as  others  collect  gems.  “I 
must  have  read  somewhere  that  you’re 
not  a lady  unless  you  own  twelve-button 
kidskins.  My  gloves  are  all  short,”  she 
adds  modestly,  “so  I’m  just  half  a lady.” 

Her  jewels  consist  of  one  diamond  ring 
and  one  pair  of  diamond  earrings,  the  gift 
of  Jess.  On  her  last  birthday  he  gave  her, 
by  request,  a gold  pin  designed  from  her 
initials.  “I  like  that,”  Greg  told  Dick  Dick- 
erman,  the  designer,  “but  I’m  going  to  buy 
my  mother  a diamond  necklace.  A big 
one  in  the  middle  and  small  ones  round 
the  rest  of  her  neck.  Some  other  time, 
though.  Right  now  we’re  buying  her  a 
birthday  cake,  I and  my  brother.” 

Susan  values  the  tribute  and  expects  to 
get  along  fine  without  the  necklace.  You’ll 
sometimes  find  her  in  the  backroom  at 
Winsten’s,  dripping  pearls  and  emeralds 
and  wine-dark  rubies  through  her  fingers 
for  sheer  joy  in  their  beauty,  knowing 
she’ll  never  be  able  to  afford  them  and 
content  in  that  knowledge.  She  never  did 
think  that  a gal’s  best  friends  are  dia- 
monds. Her  greatest  extravagance  is  a 
( Continued  on  page  86) 
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100%  ALL-WOOL  TWEED ! 

A wonderful  suit,  even  more  stunning 
than  its  photo!  Wear  it,  love  it  for  the 
tweed  look  . . . the  new  look  in  fashion! 
Boxy  jacket  . . . slim-slim  skirt  . . . 
all  100 % wool  with  a jaunty  collar,  and 
pocket  flaps.  The  backbone  of  your 
casuals  collection,  and  wonderfully 
wearable  everywhere.  Fully  crepe  lined. 
Grey  or  tan.  9 to  15,  10  to  16. 
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MAKE  IT  YOURS  BT  MAIL 

GRAYSON-ROBINSON  STORES,  M.O.  DEPT.  4400 
BOX  1145,  G.P.O.,  NEW  YORK  1 

Please  send  me  the  following: 
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tweed  suit 

• 

(add  36£  for  postage  and  handling.  In  NYC  add  3%  Sales  Tax.) 
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Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  money  refunded 
On  C.O.D.  orders  enclose  $1  which  will  be  applied  against  purchase  price. 
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(Continued  from  page  84) 
mink  coat.  Three  years  ago,  they’d  put 
enough  money  by  to  furnish  the  living 
room.  Came  a chance  to  acquire  this  coat, 
ordered  by  a woman  in  San  Francisco  who 
then  got  cold  feet.  “Buy  the  coat,”  said 
Jess.  “I  like  a nice  bare  living  room  where 
we  can  stick  a projector  and  show 
pictures.” 

She  let  him  twist  her  arm.  Reveling  in 
the  coat,  she  also  points  out  its  utilitarian 
aspects.  “A  cloth  coat  keeps  you  just  as 
warm,  but  if  you  have  to  go  to  the  hock- 
shop,  you  get  more  for  the  mink.”  No 
hockshop  shadows  the  foreseeable  future. 
Susan,  however,  has  a long  eye  both  for- 
ward and  back.  “I’ve  been  there  before. 
Who  am  I to  say  it  can  never  happen 
again?” 

She  likes  swimming,  seafood  and  cakes 
from  Ebinger’s  bakery  in  Brooklyn.  As  a 
child,  she  was  always  allowed  to  choose 
her  own  birthday  cake  at  Ebinger’s.  It 
cost  sixty  cents  then.  The  price  has  gone 
up,  and  the  quality  remains  up.  When- 
ever she  goes  east,  she  never  fails  to  buy 
pastry  at  Ebinger’s.  She  likes  dictionaries 
and  encyclopedias.  Hers  get  a big  work- 
out, since  she’s  thirsty  for  knowledge  and 
intelligent  in  seeking  it.  After  buying  a 
Toulouse-Lautrec  print,  she  dug  up  every 
available  book  on  the  artist  so  she  could 
understand  the  picture  better. 

She  dislikes  the  odor  of  perfume  at 
dinner.  For  her  money  it  shouldn’t  be 
used  until  after  8: 30  p.m.  In  deference 
to  this  idiosyncrasy,  her  friends  arrive 
perfumeless  to  dine.  Susan’s  a little  rueful 
about  the  whole  thing.  “I  suppose  if  I 
were  a nice  person,  I’d  never  mention  it. 
But  Indiscreet  with  the  roast  ruins  my 
appetite.” 

She’s  afraid  of  high  places.  Looking 
through  the  window  of  a New  York  sky- 
scraper, she’ll  make  an  instinctive  grab 
at  something  for  support.  Yet,  she’s  deb- 
onair about  flying.  Her  only  reservation 
involves  the  children.  To  protect  them, 
she  and  Jess  have  agreed  never  to  make  a 
long  flight  on  the  same  plane.  She’s  not 
exactly  superstitious,  but  doesn’t  feel  right 
before  starting  a picture  unless  (1)  she’s 
in  bed  by  nine,  (2)  Jess  gives  her  a red 
apple,  (3)  she  tunes  in  the  car  radio  on 
her  way  to  work  and,  whatever  song’s 
playing,  lets  it  play  on  to  the  end. 

She  never  hopes  to  sit  on  a piano  and 
sing  in  a night  club,  but  thinks  it  would 
be  awfully  nice  if  she  could.  The  role  she 
most  enjoyed  was  that  of  Jane  Froman, 
because  of  its  range  and  the  joy  of  work- 
ing with  so  remarkable  a woman.  No  gush- 
er Susan,  her  eyes  light  up  at  mention  of 
Froman’s  name.  Indirectly,  the  picture 
provided  another  thrill.  Prospect  Heights 
High,  her  alma  mater,  had  long  been  urg- 
ing a visit.  It  was  arranged  for  last  March 
when  she  went  to  New  York.  As  the  car 
stopped  in  front  of  the  building,  her 
pulse  pounded.  Girls  in  bright  blouses 
stood  lined  up  outside.  The  cop  remem- 
bered her.  She  recognized  the  janitor’s 
beaming  face.  Teachers  of  her  childhood 
came  forward  to  greet  her.  In  the  art  de- 
partment they  showed  her  the  label  on  the 
back  of  all  designs — Susan’s  winning  label, 
entered  in  competition  with  other  art 
students  and  still  used  by  the  school. 

The  sense  of  things  past  worked  hob 
with  her  emotions.  But  the  climax  lay 
ahead.  As  she  stepped  into  the  auditorium, 
4500  fresh  young  voices  rose  in  welcome. 
The  welcome  was  set  to  music  and  the 
song  was  the  title  song  from  her  greatest 
success,  “With  a Song  in  My  Heart.” 

Throat  knotted,  knees  melting,  she  still 
doesn’t  know  how  she  made  it  to  the 
platform.  The  principal’s  introduction  gave 
her  time  to  pull  herself  together.  In  the 
yearbook  just  issued,  featuring  alumnae 
who’d  scored  in  various  fields,  Susan  was 


listed  as  a member  of  the  school’s  Honor 
Art  Society  and  of  the  Arista  League. 
These  things  were  mentioned  as  Susan  was 
introduced.  Then  she  spoke.  “It  all  sounds 
very  nice,”  she  smiled,  “but  I’m  going  to 
tell  you  the  truth.  I never  did  make 
Arista.”  To  make  Arista,  you’ve  got  to  be 
voted  in  by  all  the  kids.  Shy,  introspec- 
tive, definitely  no  mixer,  she  was  not. 

The  current  crop  took  her  in.  They 
liked  her  candor  and  simplicity.  They  liked 
her  humor,  as  she  went  on  to  describe 
the  trials  of  breaking  into  filmdom.  They 
forgot  the  celebrity.  Here  was  a girl  who’d 
dreamed  her  dreams  in  this  same  audi- 
torium and  returned  to  give  validity  to 
their  own  dreams.  You  could  feel  a great 
wave  of  affection  mounting  and  breaking 
into  plaudits.  It  moved  her  deeply.  Not 
the  applause,  but  the  sense  of  identity, 
the  invisible  handclasp  that  drew  her  close 
and  made  her  one  of  them.  Of  all  her 
memories,  this  is  the  one  she  holds  dearest. 


Hayward’s  never  been  one  to  flaunt  her 


heart  on  her  sleeve.  An  instinctive  reserve 
discourages  the  over-familiar.  People  like 
her  at  Fox,  but  they’re  not  free-and- 
easy  with  her.  Instead  of  hobnobbing 
when  a scene’s  finished,  she  goe=  to  her 
dressing  room  and  olays  records.  Her  own 
self-analysis  sounds  lucid,  fair  and  con- 
vincing. “I’ve  always  needed  a lot  of 
rest.  Till  I was  sixteen,  I napped  after 
school  every  day.  I work  hard  on  the  set 
and  conserving  my  energy  helps  me  to 
work  better.  But  that’s  not  the  whole 
story  I can  be  contrary.  From  the  back 
of  somebody’s  neck,  I’ll  decide  that  I 
don’t  like  him  and  he  won’t  like  me.  Some- 
times I’m  right,  sometimes  wrong.  And  I 
do  have  a tendency  to  withdraw.  This  I 
was  born  with.  Maybe  it’s  due  to  shyness, 
though  I doubt  that  I’m  now  what  you’d 
call  a shy  person.  Circumstances  have 
forced  me  to  be  otherwise.  Still,  there  are 
times  when  I clam  up  like  Greg,  and  I 
think  it’s  a failing.  It  keeps  me  from 
giving  what  I should  in  friendliness.  I find 
if  I make  an  extra  effort,  I can  overcome 
it,  but  it  does  take  that  little  extra  effort. 
You  can’t  be  best  friends  with  everyone — 
that’s  silly.  It’s  equally  silly  to  pull  into 
your  shell.” 


She  thinks  she’s  living  the  ideal  life 
right  now.  But  for  a really  terrific  imag- 
inary life,  she’d  take  a huge  ranch  with 
rolling  hills  and  a stable  of  beautiful 
horses,  where  she  and  Jess  could  raise 
cattle,  grow  wheat  and  alfalfa,  own  a 
little  plane,  pick  up  the  twins  at  will,  hop 
off  to  Europe  or  Africa,  come  back  to  the 
ranch  and  find  some  new  little  colts  and 
calves  to  coddle.  Why  this  of  all  visions 
should  attract  a Brooklynite  she  can’t 
explain,  unless  it’s  because  she’s  seen  too 
many  westerns.  Would  she  miss  acting? 
A gleam  shoots  from  under  Miss  Hay- 
ward’s lashes.  “I  could  take  care  of  that 
in  my  private  life.” 

Her  faith  is  simple.  She  believes  God 
put  her  into  the  world  for  a purpose,  and 
feels  a deep  responsibility  in  fulfilling  that 
purpose.  When  she  was  seven,  a car  ran 
her  down,  causing  injuries  that  kept  her 
bedded  for  six  months.  One  day  a suitcase 
arrived  from  her  Sunday  school,  bursting 
with  so  many  gifts  that  she  had  a new 
one  to  open  each  morning.  Susan  never 
got  over  this.  It  planted  in  her  impression- 
able mind  a radiant  sense  of  the  wonder 
of  people’s  kindness.  Nothing  that’s  hap- 
pened since  has  changed  her  view.  She 
believes  in  the  human  race,  and  in  trying 
to  be  a worthy  member  thereof.  She  be- 
lieves in  the  essential  goodness  of  life. 
She  thinks  that  her  own  has  been 
crammed  with  as  many  blessings  as  that 
long-ago  suitcase.  And  she  knows  that  the 
greatest  of  them  all  are  Jess,  Gregory 
and  Tim.  The  End 


Wives  Make  the  Best 
Husbands 


(Continued  from  page  55) 

“Desert  Legion”  at  Universal.  This  could 
easily  add  up  to  an  astronomic  half-million 
a year.  And  now  that  he  is  making  “The 
Red  Beret”  for  Columbia  in  England,  he 
gets  an  added  $250,000  plus  $50,000  for 
family  living  expenses  abroad. 

Every  tiny  detail  of  Alan’s  career  comes 
under  magnified  scrutiny  by  Sue’s  sharp 
eyes.  And  for  years,  studios  haven’t  both- 
ered to  bother  Alan  with  the  details.  Sue 
told  him  years  ago  when  to  go  on  strike 
for  more  pay,  and  she  held  him  firm  during 
the  suspension  to  ultimate  victory. 

I always  used  to  think  that  Sue  set  the 
pace  at  home,  too.  But  I learned  differently 
when  I spent  a day  with  them  not  long  ago. 
Alan  is  in  charge  on  the  home  front — a 
surprise  reverse.  He  decides  what  food 
they  eat,  when  the  children  should  go  to 
bed,  who’s  invited  to  visit,  and  what  tele- 
vision shows  the  family  watches. 

Alan  thinks  the  division  of  responsibility 
is  just  fine.  And  he  knows  how  lucky  he 
is.  He  adores  Sue,  and  would  no  more 
move  a step  without  her  in  his  social  life 
than  in  his  career. 

Shelley  Winters — about  as  unlike  Sue 
Ladd  as  a gal  can  be — is  just  as  genuinely 
concerned  about  her  husband’s  work.  She 
started  creating  an  American  career  for 
Vittorio  even  before  she  married  him. 
Shell  always  was  impetuous.  And  the  very 
day  her  Gassman  flew  into  town,  she  had 
him  out  at  Metro  meeting  Dore  Schary 
and  all  the  top  producers  and  spieling 
about  how  he  was  the  greatest  dramatic 
actor  in  all  Italy.  But  this  didn’t  impress 
anyone.  After  all,  we’ve  been  listening  to 
Shelley  talk  for  years,  only  it  used  to  be 
just  for  her  own  benefit.  Anyway,  when 
she  found  she  couldn’t  whip  up  any  in- 
terest on  her  say-so,  she  rented  the  Circle 
Theater  in  Hollywood,  hired  Valentina 
Cortesa  as  interpreter,  and  impresarioed 
Vittorio  in  a program  of  readings — every- 
thing from  Shakespeare  on  down.  And 
the  audience  was  electrified. 

As  a clincher  after  the  show,  Shelley — 
who  always  said  she’s  going  for  broke — 
hosted  a big  party  for  the  press  and  pro- 
ducers. I hope  Vittorio  doesn’t  forget  that 
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Post  Office  will  not  forward  copies 
unless  you  pay  extra  postage. 
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he  owes  “Sombrero”  and  his  good  contract 
at  Metro  to  Shelley.  She  even  managed  to 
wangle  more  money  for  him  than  she 
herself  earns.  And  she’s  prepared  to  go 
on  suspension  any  time  to  be  with  him. 

A lot  of  people  have  asked  how  Shelley 
could  be  in  love  with  Farley  Granger  when 
she  went  to  Europe  with  him  last  summer, 
and  come  home  in  love  with  Gassman. 
The  answer  could  be  that  she  never  was  in 
love  with  Farley — just  trying  to  be.  I 
happen  to  know  that  the  beginning  of  her 
romance  with  Vittorio  came  as  kind  of  a 
surprise  to  Shelley.  She  told  me  how  it 
started:  “We  were  at  a party  in  Rome  and 
playing  a guessing  game.  And  out  of  a 
clear  sky,  Vittorio  asked  me  to  guess  when 
he  fell  in  love  with  me.  I was  covered 
with  confusion,  naturally.”  Naturally. 

Another  all-or-nothing  pair  are  the  Bo- 
garts. One  of  the  things  I like  best  about 
Lauren  and  Humphrey  is  the  way  they  go 
to  bat  for  each  other.  It’s  almost  ancient 
history,  but  when  the  critics  panned  Baby 
in  “Confidential  Agent.”  Bogey  wrote  them 
letters  as  fierce  as  Truman’s  when  the 
music  bovs  massacred  Margaret’s  High  C. 

And  Lauren  was  a gal  in  pretty  good 
standing  at  Warners  until  Bogey  started 
panning  Jack  L.  Warner  all  over  town. 
Then  Baby  decided  she  didn’t  like  the  pic- 
tures they  were  throwing  at  her. 

But  it  was  when  she  decided  that  Bogey 
was  her  life’s  work — after  seven  suspen- 
sions— that  J.L.  and  L.B.  called  it  quits 
And  she  hasn’t  worked  for  two  years. 

She’s  smart  enough  to  dissociate  herself 
completely  from  Bogey’s  working  prob- 
lems; she  knows  he  knows  more  about 
acting  than  she  ever  will.  But  this  isn’t 
where  he  needs  her  strength.  Bogey  is, 
shall  we  say,  the  gay  type,  and  he’d  stay 
up  half  the  night  having  fun  but  for 
Baby’s  quiet  displeasure.  She’s  probably 
prolonged  his  life  a good  ten  years.  It’s 
funny,  but  no  one  gave  this  May-Decem- 
ber  match  more  than  a year.  They’ve  al- 
ready chalked  off  seven. 

And  I never  thought  I’d  see  tough  guy 
Humphrey  living  in  $160,000  worth  of 
splendor,  replete  with  swimming  pool  et 
al.  and  swarming  with  butlers.  But  there 
he  is — and  all  for  the  love  of  his  Baby. 
By  comparison,  the  home  he  lived  in  with 
previous  wife,  the  late  Mayo  Methot,  was 
a hovel.  So,  what  with  little  Stephen  and 
the  new  baby  girl,  Leslie,  you  can  say 
without  fear  of  contradiction  that  Miss 
Bacall  is  her  husband’s  best  friend. 

A girl’s  mother,  however,  is  not  always 
her  best  adviser,  though  most  moms  want 
to  be.  Take,  for  instance,  the  case  of 
Jeanne  Crain  and  her  female  parent. 
Jeanne  married  Paul  Brinkman  despite 
her  mother’s  “No,”  and  time  has  proved 
that  Jeanne  knew  exactly  what  she  was 
doing.  There’s  no  doubt  about  it — Jeanne 


1 

is  a smart  as  well  as  a pretty  little  cookie.  [ 
When  the  wife  is  a successful  movie  star 
and  the  husband  can’t  even  land  a job  in 
pictures,  you  can  make  a solid  prediction: 
trouble  in  the  offing.  But  not  for  some- 
body as  cagey  as  Jeanne.  She  advised  Paul 
— whose  resemblance  to  Errol  Flynn  is 
striking  enough  to  keep  him  from  real  ; 
success  on  the  screen — to  go  into  a dif-  j 
ferent  profession.  Now  Paul  is  chairman, 
president  and  what-have-you  of  ABC  Die 
Casting  Works,  which  makes  containers 
for  radar  equipment.  Business  is  booming. 

Esther  Williams  did  the  same  thing  for 
her  husband,  Ben  Gage,  who  could  still  get 
middling  jobs  in  radio  and  TV,  but  who 
couldn’t  possibly  do  half  as  well  as  he  I 
does  in  the  Esther-sponsored  businesses  he  i 
runs  for  them  both. 

I remember,  too,  how  hesitant  George  I 
Montgomery  was  about  marrying  Dinah 
Shore  just  before  the  war.  He’d  never  say 
it,  but  it  was  plain  to  see  that  George  was 
afraid  marriage  might  hamper  his  career. 
Dinah  was  mad  for  him,  and  when  George 
went  to  training  camp,  she  traipsed  right 
after  him.  And  she  got  her  man.  But  even 
though  her  own  career  is  as  big  as  any 
top  movie  star’s,  she  never  forgets  how 
“nice  it  is  to  have  a man  around  the  house”  ; 
who  feels  equally  important.  So  when 
NBC  originally  offered  her  millions  to  do 
her  TV  show  in  New  York,  Dinah  said, 
“No.”  Because  George’s  work  keeps  him  in 
Hollywood.  This  gal  who  loves  success — 
who  doesn’t? — loves  the  real  things  in  life 
even  more.  That  George  is  a lucky  guy. 

No  one  can  really  prophesy  how  the  I 
Elizabeth  Taylor-Mike  Wilding  marriage 
will  work  out.  But  the  way  things  are 
going,  it  looks  as  though  Liz  would  rather 
be  known  as  plain  Mrs.  Wilding  than  as 
the  fabulously  exciting  Elizabeth  Taylor 
She  cooks  for  her  man  and  loves  it!  And 
— more  important — she  sees  that  the  spot- 
light is  on  Mike.  It’s  all  very  good  for  hi; 
ego — and  for  their  future  together. 

Lucille  Ball  didn’t  need  to  risk  her  tal- 
ented neck  in  television.  But  she  did  it,  jus 
so  Desi  Arnaz  could  have  a steady  job  it 
Hollywood  Don’t  misunderstand  me — Des 
could  always  make  as  much  money  as  thej 
could  spend,  with  his  band  in  night  club 
and  on  tour.  But  it  wasn’t  helping  thei 
marriage  for  him  to  be  on  the  road  o 
working  till  dawn  nine  months  out  of  ever; 
twelve.  For  years,  Lucille  had  tried  ti 
talk  producers  into  putting  him  in  her  pic 
tures,  but  the  one  time  she  managed  it 
it  didn’t  work  out  too  well.  Every  warn 
ing  in  the  books  was  thrown  at  her  whei 
she  announced  the  TV  series  with  Des 
And  you  know  what  happened.  Thei 
success  has  been  wonderful  for  them  botl 
but  it’s  been  more  important,  perhaps,  t 
Desi  than  to  Lucille.  He  is  now  a to 
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TV  producer  and  he’s  producing  shows 
for  stellar  lights  such  as  Eve  Arden. 

It’s  hard  to  know  who  is  masterminding 
Tony  Curtis’  career — his  best  friend  Jerry 
Lewis,  or  his  best  wife,  Janet  Leigh.  It 
could  even  have  been  his  agents  who  ad- 
vised him  to  go  on  suspension,  rather  than 
forego  five  weeks  with  Janet  on  her 
Durango,  Colorado,  location  with  “The 
Naked  Spur.”  But  he’s  certainly  a differ- 
ent boy  since  the  marriage — more  confi- 
dent. And  that’s  understandable.  Imagine 
a guy  who  has  Janet  bending  over  him  soli- 
citously all  the  time,  and  telling  him  how 
handsome  he  is  and  to  eat  more  or  he’ll  get 
sick — imagine  that  guy  not  feeling  good. 

When  I used  to  listen  to  Bob  Hope  say 
that  he  spent  three  months  of  the  year  at 
home,  I wondered  how  his  wife,  Dolores, 
felt  about  the  long  absences.  But  they  don’t 
seem  to  throw  her.  It’s  because  she  under- 
stands Bob  so  well  that  this  marriage  wears 
I:  so  well.  If  Bob’s  busy,  so  is  Dolores — on 
I every  fund-raising  committee,  with  their 
four  children,  with  the  running  of  their 
homes  in  North  Hollywood  and  Palm 
Springs.  She’s  always  calm — in  public  any- 
way — always  gracious  and  always  a won- 
derful foil  for  Bob.  He  just  has  to  be  one 
of  the  happiest  men  hereabouts. 


“ Nothing  improves  my  driving  like  a 
police  car  right  in  hack  of  me.” 

JUNE  ALL YSON 


Dick  Powell  always  looks  to  me  as 
though  he’d  swallowed  the  cat — all  puffed 
out  and  pleased.  And  June  Allyson  can 
take  a bow.  She  tells  me  she’s  thinking  of 
retiring  when  her  present  Metro  contract 
j!  expires,  because  she  wants  more  time  with 
Dick  and  the  children.  June,  consistently 
one  of  the  top  gals  in  box-office  polls,  has 

i never  been  ambitious — certainly  not  since 
! she  married  Richard.  She  used  to  eat  her 

heart  out  during  her  pre-marriage  years 

ii  fighting  for  and  against — mostly  against— 
pictures.  Now  she  thinks  she  may  be  ready 
to  pass  the  whole  caboodle  along  to  the 
next  generation.  The  Powells  don’t  need 
her  extra  money — especially  not  since  Dick 
has  turned  writer  and  director.  These  are 

I two  normal  people.  They  go  to  parties,  only 
rarely  to  night  clubs,  to  premieres  when 
they  feel  like  it,  take  occasional  trips.  But 
I they  don’t  gad  about  all  over  the  place.  It’s 
i not  the  way  her  predecessor,  Joan  Blondell, 

; tells  it,  but  June  has  made  Dick  one  of  the 
best  husbands  in  town. 

Betty  Hutton  is  currently  going  to  bat 
for  her  new  mate,  Charlie  O’Curran.  He’s 
a fine  dance  director,  but  Betty  thinks  he 
rates  a full-blown  director’s  berth.  He’s  to 
produce  her  pictures  and  her  filmed  TV 
1 shows  when  she  joins  the  new  medium. 

Maybe  the  greatest  switcheroo  possibil- 
ity of  them  all  is  this:  for  Bette  Davis  to 
be  cataloged  simply  as  “Gary  Merrill’s 
wife.”  But  it  could  happen.  Bette  thinks 
i Gary  is  a heck  of  a fine  actor,  and  to  prove 
it,  she  took  a bit  in  his  “Phone  Call  From  a 
Stranger.”  Even  Shelley  Winters  was  im- 
pressed. “Just  imagine,”  said  she,  “Bette 
' Davis  playing  a supporting  role  to  me!” 

Bette  managed  to  steal  the  picture  with 
her  bit.  She’s  at  work  now  on  “The  Star,” 

. but  her  films  are  getting  fewer  and  fewer 
with  the  years,  and  Gary’s  performances 
I are  getting  better  and  better.  One  thing  is 
certain:  the  best  role  Bette’s  played  to 
date  is  “Mrs.  Gary  Merrill.” 

More  than  any  of  them,  possibly,  it’s 
I Bette  who  proves  that  a genuine  actress  is 
at  her  happiest  when  she’s  a genuine  wife 
j and  woman,  as  well.  You  don’t  measure 
the  rewards  in  kilowatts  blazing  down  from 
J a theater  marquee,  but  in  the  glow  that 
comes  from  a happy  heart.  The  End 
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( Continued  from  page  70) 
hospital  and  waited.  Before  the  connec- 
tion could  be  completed,  however,  he  was 
summoned  back  into  camera  range  for  the 
next  shot. 

For  the  next  two  hours  he  worked. 
“Singin’,  dancin’,  lovin’ — old  triple  threat 
in  action.”  That’s  how  Dale  described 
his  routine  for  the  rest  of  that  remarkable 
afternoon. 

At  six-thirty,  though,  he  was  standing 
over  his  wife’s  hospital  bed,  trying  to 
make  sense  out  of  her  anesthetic-fogged 
mumblings,  trying  to  let  her  know  how 
glad  he  was  that  it  was  over  and  that  they 
had  a “sweet  little  baby  girl.” 

“Have  you  seen  her?”  Jacqueline  won- 
dered sleepily. 

“Yes,”  Dale  fibbed.  (He  had  come 
straight  to  Jackie;  she  was  the  one  he  was 
worried  about.)  “She’s  wonderful.  Big, 
strong — be  riding  Black  Diamond  before 
you  know  it.” 

The  little  blue-black  race  horse — “only 
fourteen  hands  high  and  the  sweetest  dis- 
position you  ever  saw” — was  the  most 
recent  addition  to  “horse-happy”  Dale’s 
private  stable,  and  had  been  earmarked  as 
“the  kid’s  first  pony”  ever  since  the 
Robertsons  knew  a baby  was  on  the  way. 

Jackie  didn’t  pooh-pooh  this  boast.  She 
didn’t  hear  it.  She  was  fast  asleep.  Dale 
smoothed  the  tousled  hair  back  from  her 
forehead,  tiptoed  out  of  the  room,  and 
headed  at  a canter  for  the  nursery. 

“They  held  up  three  newborn  babies, 
and  I couldn’t  tell  which  was  mine,”  Dale 
said  later,  but  nobody  believed  him.  His 
conversation  on  the  set  on  ensuing  days 
(accompanied  by  free  cigars)  was  too  lib- 
erally sprinkled  with  proud-father  talk: 

“You  never  saw  a baby  with  so  much 
hair — black  hair,  like  her  momma’s.  . . . 

“Just  brought  her  home  from  the  hos- 
pital, and  the  first  night  she  slept  right 
through  from  one  o’clock  until  seven  this 
morning.  Most  kids  don’t  do  that  till 
they’re  six  months  old — or  a year.  . . . 

“She’s  a real  sweet  little  baby  . . . doesn’t 
cry  hardly  at  all.” 

And  he  was  making  plans,  not  just  for 
training  Chief  and  Little  Chief,  his  Ger- 
man shepherds,  to  guard  the  little  girl,  or 
for  educating  Black  Diamond  for  his  new 
role  as  Rochelle’s  own  horse.  (“Maybe 
when  she’s  about  two  we  can  start  her. 


Have  to  stay  right  with  ’em  at  that  age, 
though.  Kid  wouldn’t  be  strong  enough  yet 
to  pull  up  on  him.”)  Dale  was  planning 
for  a new  kind  of  life  as  a family  man. 

“We’re  gonna  need  a bigger  house  pretty 
soon,”  he  announced  a few  days  after 
Jackie  brought  the  baby  home  from  the 
hospital.  “But  not  until  the  kid  gets  old 
enough  so  I can  tell  her  not  to  write  on 
the  walls.  As  long  as  she’s  dead  set  on 
writin’,  she  can  practice  on  this  house.” 

Rochelle  is  at  present  ensconced  in  the 
“spare  room”  of  the  Robertsons’  three- 
bedroom  San  Fernando  Valley  cottage. 
Dale  had  painted  the  walls  and  furniture 
blue  shortly  before  the  baby  arrived,  and 
the  new  crib  and  bathinette  were  also  blue. 

“Blue  is  supposed  to  be  for  boys,”  he 
concedes.  His  friends  will  tell  you  that 
Dale  confidently  expected  a boy  from  the 
moment  his  best  friend  and  stand-in,  Kit 
Carson,  announced  the  birth  of  a bounc- 
ing ten-pound  son.  His  son  was  going  to 
weigh  at  least  ten  and  a half,  Dale  pre- 
dicted, although  he  did  admit  that  the 
Carsons,  “the  nicest  people  in  the  world,” 
had  “a  mighty  fine  big  boy.” 

The  nursery — “Don’t  get  fancy,  it’s  only 
the  spare  room,”  Dale  insists — will  remain 
blue  despite  the  awkward  fact  that  the 
occupant  is  Rochelle  Robertson  and  not 
Cary  Scott  Robertson.  Since  “we’re  gonna 
have  four  or  five,  if  we  can,”  they’ll  stick 
with  the  blue  and  take  their  chances  on 
the  next  baby  being  a son.  Rochelle  can 
write  on  the  blue  walls,  if  she  insists,  with 
pink  crayons. 

And  she’ll  probably  get  away  with  more 
than  that.  Dale  makes  a determined  at- 
tempt to  be  casual  about  his  new  daugh- 
ter: “Can’t  tell  much  about  a kid  when 
she’s  so  little.  Sure,  I hold  her  some- 
times, but  she’s  usually  asleep.”  Never- 
theless, he  shows  every  sign  of  turning 
into  the  type  of  father  who  carries  a wallet 
full  of  photographs  and  indulges  the  chil- 
dren scandalously. 

Rochelle  isn’t  going  to  be  any  “Holly- 
wood-type” child.  Dale  has  seen  too 
many  of  these,  “turned  over  to  a nurse 
and  brought  in  all  gussied  up  to  be  in- 
spected by  their  parents  for  half  an  hour 
each  day.” 

“I  don’t  approve  of  nurses,”  Dale  says 
flatly.  “We  had  a lady  for  a couple  of 
weeks  after  the  baby  and  Jackie  came 
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home  (real  nice  lady  this  one  was — my 
aunt-in-law),  but  just  as  soon  as  Jackie 
was  up  and  around  we  let  her  go  and  took 
over  ourselves. 

“I’ve  seen  too  many  of  those  kids  with 
nurses.  Kid  grows  up  and  every  time  it 
hurts  its  finger  it  runs  to  its  nurse  in- 
stead of  to  its  momma  and  daddy.  I’ve 
seen  it.  Friend  of  mine  tells  his  kid  to  do 
something,  and  the  kid  goes  right  on  play- 
ing until  the  nurse  tells  him  to  do  what 
his  daddy  says.  Not  my  kid.” 

Dale  and  Jackie  are  willing  and  eager 
to  shoulder  the  full  responsibility  for  Ro- 
chelle’s upbringing,  though  Jackie,  in  the 
last  few  weeks  before  the  baby  came, 
worried  a little  about  her  adequacy  for  the 
new  job. 

She  had  never  handled  a baby  in  her 
life.  Of  course,  she  had  a fat  contingent 
of  willing  coaches:  her  mother,  her  sister- 
in-law,  who  had  a baby  last  spring,  and 
her  good  friend,  Boots  Carson,  Kit’s  wife. 
Yet  Jackie  had  her  moments  of  anxiety, 
usually  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  won- 
dering if  she  would  ever  learn  to  bathe 
the  wriggling  little  thing,  or  change  its 
diapers,  or  make  the  formula. 

Rochelle’s  tardiness  of  arrival  didn’t 
help.  Four  whole  weeks  before  the  baby 
came,  Jackie  had  her  hospital  bag  packed 
and  ready.  The  clean  towels  were  already 
in  place  on  the  bathinette.  The  new 
blankets  on  the  crib  were  turned  back. 

After  two  weeks  of  this,  Jackie  moved 
into  town  to  stay  with  the  Carsons  for 
“the  last  few  days.”  The  Robertsons’ 
home  is  twenty-seven  miles  from  the  hos- 
pital, and  Jacqueline  had  begun  to  have 
visions  of  having  her  child  in  a filling  sta- 
tion somewhere  along  the  way,  even  though 
“Dale  is  a wonderful  driver,  and  most 
babies  come  in  the  middle  of  the  night 
when  there’s  not  much  traffic.” 

Every  day  was  going  to  be  the  day. 
Jackie  had  a series  of  “spurts  of  energy” — 
a sure  sign.  One  day  she  shopped  all  day 
for  a washing  machine.  And  nothing  hap- 
pened. So  she  moved  back  home. 

“Maybe  you’re  never  gonna  have  a 
babv,”  Dale  joshed  her,  but,  to  tell  the 
truth,  he  was  getting  nervous,  too.  He 
worked  all  day  at  the  studio,  came  home 
for  dinner,  played  two  hours  of  softball 
with  his  Dale  Robertson  Shamrocks  in 
the  evening,  and  then  settled  down  to  look 
at  a few  fights  on  television  before  turn- 
ing in.  Each  night,  as  he  locked  up,  he’d 
look  at  Jackie. 

“Feel  all  right?”  he’d  ask.  Jackie  says 
that  she  knew  he  was  wishing  she  didn’t. 

It  was  four  o’clock  in  the  morning  of  the 
tenth  of  July  when  things  started  to  hap- 
pen. At  five-thirtv  he  called  the  doctor. 
At  six  o’clock  Jackie  was  in  the  hospital 
labor  room  and  Dale  was  directed  to  the 
Fathers’  Room  down  the  hall.  He  looked 
in  as  he  passed  by — commiserated  with 
the  other  waiters — and  hurried  on.  For  at 
eight  o’clock  Dale  had  to  be  on  the  set, 
resplendent  in  sideburns  and  wedding 
clothes  of  the  1850  era  for  “The  Farmer 
Takes  a Wife.” 

He  shrugged  it  off  with  a laugh  for  his 
pals  in  the  picture.  “My  wife  is  having  a 
babv  over  in  town  and  I’m  here  gettin’ 
married.” 

But  it  was  a long,  rough  day  for  Dale. 
For  Jackie,  too,  he  is  willing  to  admit. 

Anyhow,  the  next  time — when  Jackie 
goes  to  the  hospital  to  have  that  baby 
brother  for  Rochelle  that  the  whole  family 
wants — any  singin’,  dancin’,  and  lovin’ 
Dale  Robertson  is  booked  to  do  for  his 
employers  will  just  have  to  wait  until  the 
good  news  comes. 

That — you  can  take  Dale’s  word  for  it — 
is  for  sure.  The  End 
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Proud  is  he  who  chose  the  finest  . . . pleased  is  she 
with  her  dream  come  true  . . . and  perfect  is  the  love  they  share,  as 
perfect  as  her  Keepsake  Diamond  Ring. 


All  rings  available  in  either 
natural  or  white  gold.  Prices 
include  Federal  tax.  Rings  en- 
larged to  show  details. 


Because  your  diamond  ring  is  endowed  with  such  special  meaning, 
you'll  want  to  select  it  with  infinite  care,  ever  mindful  that  the 
finest  quality  diamond  is  your  best  buy. 


When  you  choose  a Keepsake,  you  know  your  diamond  ring  is  one 
of  the  world's  finest.  The  words  "Guaranteed  Registered  Perfect  Gem" 
on  the  tag  and  the  Keepsake  Certificate  signed  by  your  jeweler  are 
your  assurance  of  a wise  choice.  In  a wide  range  of  styles, 
from  $100  to  $10,000. 


A.  CENTURY  Ring  $100.  Wedding  Ring  62.50.  B.  CAMERON  Ring  $200. 
Also  100  to  2475.  Wedding  Ring  12.50.  C.  MONTEREY  Ring  $675. 
Wedding  Ring  150. 


Phone 
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There  is  no  charg 

service 


Keepsake  Diamond  Rings,  A.  H.  Pond  Co.,  Inc. 
' ’’0  East  Washington,  Syracuse  2,  N.  Y. 


Guaranteed! 
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FREE  Useful  booklets,  "The  Etiquette  of  the  Engagement  and  Wedding" 
and  "Choosing  Your  Diamond  Ring.”  Also  44-page  "Bride's  Keepsake 
Book"  gift  offer  and  your  Keepsake  Jeweler’s  name. 
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by  Ruth  P curse 


Top  News  — 

Fashion’s  newest  fanciness  is 
the  beautiful  outside  bra,  to  be 
worn  as  a dress-up  blouse  a-top 
an  evening  skirt  or  hostess  slacks. 

Made  of  glamorous  flowers 
or  fabrics,  these  revealing  pretties  call 
for  underarms  soft  and  smooth  as  your  neck 
and  shoulders.  That  calls  for  yodora,  the 
beauty-cream  deodorant.  Used  daily,  yodora 
protects  against  perspiration  odor, 
helps  beautify  your  skin  at  the  same  time. 


Lady  at  Home  — 

Would  you  believe,  some 
women  feel  they  don’t  need  a 
deodorant  when  they’re  “just 
staying  home”?  They  feel 
they're  saving  their  underarm 
skin  from  the  irritation 
caused  by  constant  use  of 
too-harsh  deodorants. 

(One  out  of  two  women 
reported  such  irritation  in  a 
nation-wide  study  among 
readers  of  a leading 
woman’s  magazine. ) 


LADY,  you  never  need  a rest  from  yodora! 
A four-week  test  among  more  than  a 
hundred  women,  supervised  by  a leading 
skin  specialist,  showed  not  one  case  of 
underarm  skin  irritation  from  using 
yodora,  even  when  applied  immediately 
after  shaving,  yodora  is  actually 
soothing  to  normal  skin. 

Travel  Toilet  Kit 

— Yours  for  Just  25<f 
(worth  a good  50<) 

McKesson  wants  to  send 
you  this  handy  plastic 
Toilet  Kit . . . containing  a 
regular  35tf-  tube  of 
yodora,  the  beauty-creani  deodorant 
And  there’s  room  for  other  favorite 
personal  items,  too.  Convenient  for 
office  or  locker,  as  well  as  for  travel. 


To  get  the  kit,  just  send  2S<f  in  coin, 
with  your  name  and  address  to: 
McKesson  & Robbins.  Incorporated, 
Bridgeport.  Conn.  Department  Y-7 
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Tubes  or  jars,  10^,  35^,  60(1 


McKesson  & Robbins,  Bridgeport,  Conn. 


She's  a New  Woman 


(Continued  from  page  51) 
downhearted,  dejected  and  dispirited  souls. 

Nobody  in  Hollywood  quibbled  last 
spring  when  M-G-M  chose  “The  Girl  Who 
Had  Everything”  as  the  title  for  Liz’s  post- 
honeymoon picture.  If  the  label  would 
fit  any  girl  it  seemed,  if  you  will  excuse 
the  pun,  tailor-made  for  Taylor. 

But  Liz,  then  in  England  to  marry  her 
Michael,  quibbled. 

“It’s  sort  of  ridiculous,”  she  cabled,  “the 
title,  I mean,  because  no  one  has  every- 
thing.” It  seemed  even  more  ridiculous, 
even  presumptuous,  for  people  to  couple 
her  with  the  title  in  their  thinking. 

At  some  point,  however,  between  her 
London  marriage  and  her  return  to  Hol- 
lywood as  a radiant — and  expectant — bride, 
Liz  forgot  that  she  was  upset.  A title 
change,  after  her  return,  was  never  again 
mentioned.  Mrs.  Wilding,  it  appeared, 
was  much  too  happy  to  bother  herself 
about  titles. 

Not  that  she  had  changed  her  mind. 

“Of  course  I don’t  have  everything,”  she 
insisted.  “Nobody  has.  But  I have  every- 
thing I want.  And  I have  a reason  for 
existing.” 

Her  “reason  for  existing”  was  first  re- 
vealed to  her,  Liz  will  tell  you,  in  the 
first  exciting  days  of  her  marriage  to 
Michael.  Like  two  very  happy  and  slight- 
ly addle-pated  children,  they  journeyed 
from  England  to  Switzerland  by  boat  and 
by  train  to  honeymoon  at  a professional 
skiers’  resort  high  in  the  Alps.  She  was 
intrigued  — and  mildly  alarmed  — to  find 
that  her  handsome  and  maturely  soohisti- 
cated  bridegroom  was  almost  as  baffled  as 
she  was  by  the  intricacies  of  international 
travel. 

“One  of  us  was  always  misplacing  a 
passport  or  losing  a suitcase,”  she  says. 
“We  were  always  terrified  that  we’d  miss 
our  trains.” 

And  once  Michael  almost  did. 

“Bless  him,  he  got  off  at  a small  town 
in  Southern  France  to  get  me  a glass  of 
water.  And  while  I watched  him  hurry- 
ing down  the  platform  the  train  started 
chug-chugging  off  toward  Italy!  There 
I was,  alone  in  the  comuartment,  knowing 
net  a single  word  of  French  . . . oooh!” 

But  Michael  made  a flying  leap  and  re- 
boarded the  train,  without,  unfortunately, 
the  glass  of  water,  but  with  his  very  use- 
ful knowledge  of  conversational  French. 

A series  of  similar  miracles  saw  them 
safely  to  their  honeymoon  lodge. 

There  Liz  found  herself,  found  the  new 
Elizabeth.  She  doesn’t  ski,  and  Michael — 
who  does,  and  well — couldn’t.  His  British 
film  contract  expressly  forbade  him  to  risk 
life  or  limb  on  the  slopes.  So  they  spent 
the  long,  sunny  days  on  the  balcony  out- 
side their  suite,  tanning  gloriously  in  the 
ninety-degree  heat  while  the  bright  sun 
beat  down  on  the  heavv  drifts  of  pure 
white  snow  on  the  ground. 

They  had  time  in  great,  quiet  patches 
to  discover  one  another.  They  knew  now 
that  they  were  meant  to  be  together.  Their 
reason  for  existing  was  that  they  were 
very  much  in  love. 

A whole  new  way  of  life  was  ooening 
up  for  Elizabeth.  Feeling  a security  and 
permanence  she  had  never  known  before, 
she  had  everything  she  wanted. 

It  had  all  been  different— before  she 
married  Michael. 

In  the  period  of  her  vague  discontent, 
Elizabeth  recalls,  she  cast  about  anxiously 
for  ways  to  change — “to  improve  mvself.” 
She  tried  to  find  specific  reasons  for  the 
inadequacy,  the  incompleteness  she  felt. 

“Maybe  it  was  more  brains  I needed,” 
she  concedes  frankly. 

Perhaps  her  education,  which  amounted 
to  high  school  training  in  Metro’s  Profes- 


sional school,  had  been  insufficient.  “I  was 
by  no  stretch  of  the  imagination  an  in- 
tellectual. To  be  honest,  I must  admit  the 
main  thing  that  interested  me  in  school 
was  the  bell  that  rang  when  classes  were 
over. 

“Perhaps  I should  have  tried  to  be  the 
book-worm  type.  I would  have  loved  to 
learn  more  languages  . . . especially 

French. 

“Michael  knows  French,”  she  says 
proudly.  “He  can  teach  me.” 

With  the  failure  of  her  first  marriage 
to  Nicky  Hilton,  her  feelings  of  inadequacy 
had  been  intensified.  . . . Perhaps  she  had 
failed  somehow.  Why,  she  couldn’t  even 
cook,  not  even  boil  an  egg. 

So  she  determined  she  would  learn  to 
cook.  She  went  so  far  as  to  buy  a couple 
of  cook  books,  and  look  into  the  rates  of 
schools  which  teach  gourmet  cooking.  But 
somehow  she  didn’t  get  around  to  doing 
anything  about  it.  So  that  was  that,  at  the 
time,  for  the  cooking.  But  now:  “Michael 
is  a wonderful  cook.  He  can  teach  me. 
And  we’ll  have  fun.” 

“Michael”  is  the  magic  word.  It  is  clear 
that  Elizabeth,  having  Michael,  at  last  has 
everything  she  wants. 

Mdchael  arrived  from  England  only  a 
few  days  before  Elizabeth  was  scheduled 
to  start  work  on  “The  Girl  Who  Had 
Everything.”  Elizabeth  whisked  him  home 
to  their  small  apartment  and  allowed  him 
a brief  two  hours  for  a bath,  a change  of 
clothes,  and  a reunion  dinner.  After  that 
— it  was  10:00  p.m.  in  Beverly  Hills — she 
took  him  house-hunting! 

Elizabeth  had  been  combing  the  town 
for  a new  home  from  the  day  of  her  own 
arrival  from  Europe  a few  weeks  earlier. 
With  a baby  coming  they  must  have  more 
room,  and  time  was  running  short. 

“We  prowled  all  through  the  streets  of 
Beverly  Hills  that  night,”  Elizabeth  re- 
calls, “looking  at  houses  with  ‘For  Sale’ 
signs.  It  was  well  after  midnight  when 
we  gave  up.  It’s  a wonder  the  police  didn’t 
pick  us  up  as  suspicious  characters!” 

Michael — not  yet  adjusted  to  the  time 
change — was  wide  awake  at  6: 00  a.m.  the 
next  day,  and  continued  the  search  while 
Elizabeth  slept.  They  are  determined  to 
find  just  the  right  house — “new,  con- 
temporary design,  all  on  one  floor,  with, 
of  course,  room  for  a nursery. 

“And,”  Elizabeth  adds,  “Room  for  a 
pool.  Not  that  the  pool  matters  im- 
mediately. There  will  be  time  enough 
to  worry  about  that  when  our  baby  is 
old  enough  to  learn  to  swim.” 

All  that  Elizabeth’s  heart  desires,  now 
that  she  is  married  to  Michael  and  ex- 
pecting his  child,  is  to  have  her  baby 
and  to  have  a proper  place  to  bring  him — 
or  her — home.  And  although  neither  will 
definitely  state  a preference,  Elizabeth 
dreams  more  often  about  a daughter,  with 
Michael  thinking  about  a son.  If  the  baby 
is  a girl  she  is  to  be  named  Michele,  if  a 
boy  he  will  be  Michael. 

The  desire  for  a home  is  a simple  basic 
desire  which  all  young  wives  can  under- 
stand. They  understand  it  far  better, 
probably,  than  they  could  understand  the 
Liz  Taylor  of  only  a year  ago,  when  she 
was  a girl  restless  and  unhappy,  deeply 
dissatisfied  with  herself. 

Incredible  as  it  may  seem  to  girls  who 
would  give  anything  to  look  exactly  like 
Elizabeth  Taylor,  Liz  wasn’t,  until  very 
recently,  at  all  satisfied  with  the  way  she 
looked. 

“I  always  wanted  to  be  taller,”  she  ad- 
mits. “Tall  girls  are  so  graceful,  so  wil- 
lowy. I am  only  five-foot,  four — and  only 
when  I’m  standing  very  straight.  How 
could  I hope  to  look  willowy?” 


She  yearned  for  green  eyes.  And  she 
hated,  for  awhile,  her  shining  black  hair. 

At  first  she  thought  she  wanted  to  be 
a blonde.  And  in  “Little  Women”  she 
had  her  chance,  thanks  to  a wig. 

“Make-up  wanted  me  to  bleach  my  eye- 
brows,” she  remembers,  but  she  rebelled. 
“How  would  I have  looked  going  around 
at  night  with  coal  black  hair  and  blonde 
eyebrows?”  So  they  compromised  by 
covering  her  thick  brows  with  make-up. 

“They  turned  out  bright  green,”  Eliza- 
beth laughs,  grimacing.  “Fortunately, 
since  the  picture  was  in  technicolor,  not 
quite  Kelly  green.” 

After  a look  at  herself  in  “Little  Wo- 
men,” Liz  decided  she  had  made  a mis- 
take. It  wasn’t  a blonde  she  wanted  to 
be  after  all,  it  was  a redhead.  A redhead 
with  green  eyes.  There  was  nothing  she 
could  do  about  the  eyes,  but  she  could 
change  her  hair  color.  Again,  fortunately, 
she  first  visited  the  make-up  department 
and  tried  on  a red  wig.  Everybody 
shrieked.  Even  Elizabeth  had  to  admit 
that  red  hair  was  definitely  not  for  her. 

All  her  periods  of  rebellion  were  equal- 
ly short-lived.  They  were  just  symptoms, 
really,  of  her  pervading  unhappiness, 
her  restless  discontent  with  life  and 
with  herself. 

There  was  even  a period  when  Liz 
“escaped”  by  pretending  that  she  was 
much  more  grown-up  than  she  was,  that 
she  was  “sophisticated.”  She  wore  clothes 
that  everyone,  including  her  mother, 
thought  were  much  too  old  for  her,  dis- 
ciplined her  wonderfully  unruly  hair  into 
a glamour  girl  up-sweep. 

Michael  Wilding  changed  all  that. 
Michael  changed  everything  by  making 
it  very  clear  from  the  first  that  he  loved 
her  just  the  way  she  was,  the  age  she 
was,  just  for  herself. 

With  Michael’s  help  Elizabeth  learned 
that  “sophistication”  wasn’t  even  a 
pleasant  word. 

“As  for  false  sophistication  . . . there 
is  nothing  worse.  Of  course,”  Elizabeth 
adds,  “I  would  like  to  have  more  poise. 
But  I think  that  will  come  with  a few 
more  years. 

“Already,”  she  confides,  smiling,  “I’m 
much  less  shy  than  I used  to  be.  It  still 
takes  me  awhile  to  get  to  know  people.  . . . 
but  I try.  And  I’ve  stopped  making  snap 
judgments  of  people  the  first  time  I meet 
them.  No  more  instantaneous  crushes  or, 
even  worse,  immediate  dislikes.” 

What  Elizabeth  really  learned,  basically, 
is  that,  to  be  happy,  she  need  not  be  any- 
one but  herself. 

Michael,  who  loved  her  for  herself,  made 
her  see  that  important  truth.  Or  redis- 
cover it. 

“I  really  knew  it  long  ago,”  Elizabeth 
says.  “When  I was  ten  years  old  my 
singing  teacher  gave  me  a little  gold  pin. 
It  was  a musical  note,  B-Natural,  and 
inscribed  with  a single  word  ‘Always.’ 

“It  meant  a great  deal  to  me  then — and 
still  does.  I still  have  the  little  pin,  and 
I value  it.” 

The  most  important  part  of  being  natur- 
al for  Elizabeth,  these  days,  is  enjoying 
her  pregnancy,  even,  she  insists,  the  un- 
pleasant parts. 

“I’m  sick  all  the  time,”  she  says,  “and  I 
couldn’t  care  less.  It’s  a wonderful  feel- 
ing to  be  sick,  and  like  it.  You  like  it  be- 
cause you  know  what  it’s  for.  I love  all 
my  symptoms.” 

She  feels  like  a “contented  cat,”  she 
says,  “nice  and  warm  and  feminine.” 

Happiness  is  a contagious  thing.  Every- 
one knows  it  who  is  exposed  these  days 
to  this  girl — the  girl  who  has  absolutely 
everything  she  could  possibly  want. 

The  End 


Rabbit  eye  tests 
prove  Zonite’s 
absolute  safety  to 
body  tissues  in 


iemimne  Hygiene 


NO  OTHER  type  liquid 
antiseptic-germicide  for  the 
douche  of  all  those  tested  is  SO 
POWERFUL  yet  SO  SAFE  to  tissues. 


For  years  the  need  of  douching  has  been  ac- 
cepted among  better-informed  women.  Now, 
thanks  to  more  broadminded  and  advanced 
educational  facilities — women  in  all  walks  of 
life  recognize  and  gratefully  practice  vaginal 
cleanliness.  The  modern  woman  fully  realizes 
how  important  douching  is  for  married  hap- 
piness and  health.  She  knows  how  important 
it  is  to  keep  her  person  dainty,  ‘sweetheart 
sweet’  and  free  from  offensive  odor. 

The  important  question  is  what  to  use!  You 
certainly  need  an  effective  germ  killer  yet  one 
you  can  be  sure  won’t  harm  you.  A perfect 
solution  is  world-famous  zonite!  Scientists  have  tested 
every  known  antiseptic-germicide  they  could  find  on 
sale  for  the  douche  and  no  other  type  proved  so  power- 
fully effective  yet  harmless  as  zonite.  This  great 
‘miracle  working’  zonite  is  positively  non-poisonous, 
non-irritating. 

Spectacular  Proof  of  ZONITE’S  Safety  to  Tissues 

The  membranes  of  a rabbit's  eye  are  far  more  delicate 
than  those  in  the  vaginal  tract. Tests  show  that  zonite, 
as  used  in  the  douche,  was  put  twice  daily  for  three 
months  directly  into  rabbits’  eyes,  not  the  slightest 
irritation  appeared  at  any  time.  In  fact,  zonite  is 
wondrously  soothing — healing  to  body  tissues,  zonite 
is  so  harmless,  it  can  even  be  accidentally  swallowed 
with  safety! 


Developed  by  Famous  Surgeon  and  Scientist 

The  zonite  principle  was  developed  by  a world-famous  surgeon 
and  scientist,  zonite  completely  deodorizes.  It  leaves  one  feeling 
so  dainty  and  clean. 

zonite  helps  prevent  infection.  It  is  so  powerful — no  germs  of 
any  kind  tested  have  ever  been  found  that  zonite  won’t  kill  on 
contact.  It’s  not  always  possible  to  kill  all  the  germs  in  the  tract, 
but  you  can  be  sure  zonite  immediately  kills  every  reachable 
germ.  Inexpensive. 

Always  use  as  directed. 


Zpnite 

THIS  IDEAL  ‘ALL  PURPOSE’  ANTISEPTIC-GERMI- 
CIDE SHOULD  BE  IN  EVERY  MEDICINE  CHEST 

©1952,  Z.P.C. 


-State- 


*Offer  good  only  in  U.  S.  ana' Canada 


FREE!  Mail  coupon  for  free  book.  Re- 
veals intimate  facts  and  gives  complete  in- 
formation on  feminine  hygiene.  Write 
Zonite  Products  Corp.,  Dept.  PP-112,  100 
Park  Avenue,  New  York  17,  N.Y.* 
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Pioneer  days,  horse-and-buggy  days, 
spinning-wheel  days  — women  had 
no  Tampax.  Go  further  back — Plymouth 
Rock,  Queen  Bess,  Rome  burning,  the 
Egyptian  sphinx — still  women  had  no 

Tampax Today  this  improved  method 

of  monthly  sanitary  protection  is  avail- 
able in  more  than  75  countries  and 
millions  of  women  have  adopted  it. 

* * * 

There’s  nothing  crude  about  the  Tampax 
method — nothing  primitive  or  clumsy. 
On  the  contrary  it’s  neat,  dainty  and 
hygienic — specially  designed  by  a doc- 
tor for  internal  use.  Your  hands  need 
never  touch  the  Tampax,  which  is  con- 
tained in  slender  individual  applicator. 
Its  pure  surgical  cotton  is  wonderfully 
absorbent — and  easily  disposed  of.  . . . 
No  belts,  no  pins,  no  bulky  external 
pads.  No  odor,  no  chafing. 

A surprising  fact  about  Tampax  is 
that  you  can  wear  it  during  tub  or  shower 
bath — or  while  swimming.  Remember, 
you  cannot  even  feel  the  Tampax  while 
wearing  it!  . . . Sold  at  drug  and  notion 
counters  in  3 absorbencies:  Regular, 
Super,  Junior.  Full  month’s  supply 
slips  into  purse.  Tampax  Incorporated, 
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Howard  Keel's 

( Continued  from  page  37) 
God-fearing  family.  He  joined  the  Navy 
and  went  off  to  see  the  world.  But  he 
came  back  to  Gillespie.  A letter  that  the 
youthful  sailor  sent  to  his  home-town 
sweetheart  probably  provided  the  reason. 
Discovered  after  his  death,  it  was  a “nice” 
letter,  the  family  remembers,  expressing 
a tenderness  that  all  too  often,  like  the 
music,  remained  unexpressed. 

Homer  Keel  came  back  to  Gillespie  and 
married  the  tall,  slender  Grace  Osterkamp. 
But  for  the  head  of  this  new  household 
there  was  no  “happily-ever-after.”  He 
went  down  into  the  mines.  While  other 
men  worked  there  doggedly  and  proudly 
to  support  themselves  and  their  families, 
Homer  seemed  to  feel  himself  trapped. 

So  the  first  son,  William,  and  the  second, 
Harry  (later  to  be  known  as  Howard), 
were  born  into  a life  of  tension  and  hard- 
ship To  help  keep  the  home  going,  mother 
Grace  set  up  a small  paper-hanging  busi- 
ness, in  partnership  with  her  sister-in-law. 
This,  like  all  other  departments  of  home- 
making, was  traditionally  a woman’s  look- 
out in  a town  that  saw  its  men  come  home 
dead-tired  after  each  shift. 

But  the  rigors  of  this  life  were  lightened 
by  neighborliness.  Shy,  quiet  little  Howard 
and  his  more  high-spirited  brother  weren’t 
left  to  run  wild.  A childhood  playmate  of 
Howard’s  remembers:  “Nobody  in  this 
neighborhood  had  ever  heard  of  a baby- 
sitter. Our  mothers  pitched  in  to  help 
each  other.”  Two  of  Grace  Keel’s  particu- 
lar friends  looked  out  for  her  boys  while 
she  worked.  And  there  was  another  ray 
of  light:  Howard’s  family  picked  up  some 
added  prestige  as  the  only  one  on  the 
block  that  owned  a car.  The  Keels  were 
generous  with  their  car;  days  the  mines 
weren’t  being  worked,  they’d  crowd  a lot 
of  neighborhood  kids  in  with  their  own 
twosome  and  go  for  outings.  On  these  oc- 
casions, Homer  Keel  seemed  like  another 
person — gay,  comradely,  full  of  adventur- 
ous stories.  But  the  difference  was  only 
temporary. 

Finally,  the  depression  struck.  Mines 
began  closing.  Seeing  no  hope  ahead,  the 
unhappy,  erratic  Homer  Keel  died  de- 
feated, openly  acknowledging  his  defeat — 
before  the  eyes  of  eleven-year-old  How- 
ard. Neighbors  remember  that  they 
flocked  to  help  Grace,  but  how  the  tragedy 
affected  the  boy — this,  no  one  knows.  Yet 
surely  it  must  have  hurt  him  deeply.  And 
his  older  brother  grew  increasingly  rest- 
less in  Gillespie  after  his  father’s  death. 

Grace  Keel’s  indomitable  spirit  wasn’t 
quenched.  Even  now  the  neighbors  say 
proudly,  “That’s  when  Grace  really  began 
to  fight.”  Young  as  he  was,  Howard  fought 
at  her  side.  He  and  his  closest  pal  picked 
up  a few  nickels  by  “tin-canning.”  They 
made  the  rounds  of  the  more  well-to-do 
homes  and  offered  to  take  household  rub- 
bish to  the  dump.  Then  they  sorted  out 
the  bottles  and  sold  them. 

At  least,  the  family  wasn’t  fighting  alone. 
There  was  the  ritual  of  the  lunch  pails, 
for  instance.  Every  evening,  when  the 
miners  came  home,  each  child  would  run 
to  meet  his  father,  shouting,  “Whatcha  got 
in  your  bucket,  Dad?”  After  teasing  pro- 
tests that  the  lunch  pail  was  empty,  Dad 
would  hand  it  over,  and  the  youngster 
wculd  dig  into  it  eagerly  for  the  one  sand- 
wich that  was  always  saved  from  the 
day’s  lunch,  no  matter  how  skimpy  it  had 
been.  Howard’s  father  was  never  to  come 
home  again,  but  childless  miners  joined 
in  the  ritual,  too,  saving  that  one  sand- 
wich for  youngsters  like  him.  One  of  his 
childhood  playmates  says,  “I  realize  now 
that  those  sandwiches  must  have  been 
musty  and  stale — they’d  been  packed 


Untold  Story 

away  since  morning.  But  it  was  always 
the  big  treat  of  our  day.” 

Choicer  treats  came  Howard’s  way  when 
he  visited  Grandma  Osterkamp’s  farm. 
The  sprightly  old  lady  called  Howard  and 
his  cousin  Oren  Osterkamp  “my  two  young 
mules.”  Stubborn,  mischievous,  the  two 
were  always  into  something — usually 
Grandma’s  jam  jar.  They  were  always 
hungry,  even  beyond  the  degree  that’s 
normal  for  growing  boys.  On  Thanksgiv- 
ing, Christmas  and  many  Sundays,  Grand- 
ma rounded  up  the  whole  family  for  huge 
meals  in  the  big  kitchen.  Two  or  three 
tables  of  grown-ups  ate  first;  then  How- 
ard and  the  other  kids  pitched  in.  His 
favorite  dishes,  an  aunt  remembers,  were 
fried  chicken,  devil’s  food  cake  and  ice 
cream. 

But  such  dinners  were  special  occasions; 
at  home,  rabbit  stew  was  about  the  best 
the  family  table  could  achieve.  Howard 
used  to  save  the  nickels  he’d  earned  “tin- 
canning” and  use  them  to  buy  shells  for 
his  gun. 

From  such  a hand-to-mouth  existence, 
music  might  have  been  the  perfect  escape. 
But  the  way  was  cut  off.  In  high  school, 
Howard’s  cousin  Leo  Klein,  Jr.,  was  a 
member  of  the  glee  club  and  the  male 
quartet,  and  Leo’s  mother  remembers  the 
boy  coming  home  one  day  and  saying,  “I 
feel  so  bad  for  Howard.  He  isn’t  going  to 
get  into  the  glee  club,  and  he’s  got  his 
heart  set  on  it.  I wish  there  was  some- 
thing I could  do.” 

Actually,  the  townspeople’s  recollections 
of  this  incident  differ.  Perhaps  Howard 
was  turned  down;  perhaps  he  shrank  from 
even  asking,  afraid  that  his  patched  blue 
jeans  and  blue  shirts  wouldn’t  be  accept- 
able for  the  club’s  recitals,  or  simply 
afraid  of  being  turned  down.  The  bitter  ex- 
periences behind  him  had  given  him  no 
cause  for  optimism,  and  his  schoolmates 
never  had  a chance  to  learn  of  his  hidden 
gift  for  song. 

Frustrated,  Howard  sought  another  out- 
let, took  out  his  father’s  old  trombone  and 
tried  to  teach  himself  to  play  it. 'His  efforts 
weren’t  exactly  a success.  Art  Covelli,  the 
young  manager  of  the  Lyric  Theatre  in 
Gillespie  and  once  a boarder  at  the  Keels’, 
says,  “I  can  remember  the  way  he  would 
shut  himself  up  in  a room  and  practice 
on  that  trombone,  and  it  was  awful.  But  I 
never  once  heard  him  raise  his  voice.” 

Though  Art,  then  only  seventeen,  mak- 
ing all  of  $12.50  a week,  also  had  trouble 
getting  by,  he  could  offer  Howard  another 
way  to  escape.  Each  evening,  when  the 
youthful  manager  dressed  to  go  down  and 
open  the  theatre,  Howard  had  a newly - 
shined  pair  of  shoes  ready  for  him.  In 
return,  Art  gave  the  boy  two  passes  each 
time  the  bill  changed.  For  Howard,  they 
were  more  than  theatre  tickets;  they  were 
tickets  to  another,  glittering  world.  But 
if  the  movies  roused  any  dreams,  any  am- 
bitions in  this  lanky  youngster,  Howard 
never  spoke  about  them. 

He  was  no  recluse;  when  the  other  kids 
went  to  the  river  for  a swim,  Howard  was 
usually  there,  one  of  the  best  swimmers 
in  the  crowd.  But  when  they  hung  around 
at  their  favorite  spot  by  the  railroad 
trestle,  drying  off,  building  a camp-fire, 
talking  for  hours  about  their  hopes,  their 
plans  for  the  future,  Howard  was  silent. 

Yet  it  wasn’t  long  before  he  was  on  the 
road  to  a future  the  other  kids  wouldn’t 
have  dared  to  dream  of.  Already  stretching 
out  toward  his  present  height,  the  boy  was 
growing  too  fast.  On  his  uncertain  diet, 
his  health  suffered.  The  family  doctor  ad- 
vised Grace  Keel  to  get  Howard  away 
from  the  coal  dust  and  the  slag  heaps  into 
the  sun.  His  older  brother  had  already 
gone  to  California.  So  Grace  and  her 
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younger  son  courageously  started  west. 

Letters  that  came  to  Gillespie  told  the 
rest  of  the  family  that  Grace  and  Howard 
had  both  found  work  (though  the  money 
was  hardly  rolling  in),  that  Howard  had 
recovered  his  health — and  that  he  was 
taking  singing  lessons.  This  last  bit  of  in- 
formation impressed  nobody,  until  Grace 
returned  to  Gillespie  to  watch  at  the  bed- 
side of  Grandpa  Osterkamp,  who  was 
dying.  She  brought  a record  with  her,  a 
privately  cut  record  of  “The  Lord’s  Pray- 
er” set  to  music,  and  played  it  for  the 
old  man.  It  was  played  again  at  his  funeral, 
and  the  family  and  the  Keels’  friends  made 
the  astonishing  discovery.  Mrs.  Gennelle 
Abbott  Barry,  whose  mother  had  been  one 
of  Howard’s  substitute  “mothers,”  recalls, 
“It  was  weird.  I never  knew  Howard  could 
sing.  And  then  there,  in  the  funeral  par- 
lor, suddenly  I heard  from  an  amplifier 
above  me  this  great,  rich  voice.  I recog- 
nized it,  even  if  I had  never  heard  it 
before.  It  put  a chill  down  my  spine,  but 
it  was  wonderful,  too.” 

Hearing  these  deep,  true  notes,  did  the 
townspeople  remember  Howard’s  unhappy 
father,  whose  urge  to  express  himself  in 
music  had  brought  forth  nothing  but  dis- 
cord? Probably  not;  this  voice  told  them 
instead  that  Howard  himself  must  have 
become  a person  very  different  from  the 
youngster  they  had  seen  leaving  for  Cali- 
fornia. Just  how  different,  they  realized 
when  Howard  paid  a visit  to  his  home 
town.  Early  one  summer  morning,  there 
was  a knock  at  Mrs.  Barry’s  door,  and  on 
her  doorstep  stood  a tall,  broad-shoul- 
dered smiling  stranger — who  was  no 
stranger,  she  immediately  recognized.  Be- 
fore she  could  rub  the  sleep  out  of  her 
eyes,  he  was  inside,  shouting,  “Anybody 
up?  Who’s  got  some  coffee?” 

“We  drank  three  pots  of  coffee  and  ate 
six  dozen  doughnuts,”  Mrs.  Barry  says. 
“I  went  to  the  store  four  times.  All  the 
neighbors  came  in.  Nobody  shut  up  for 
two  hours,  we  had  so  much  to  say.” 

The  shadow  of  his  father’s  failure  had 
lifted,  and  confidence  was  beginning  to 
cast  its  light  on  Howard’s  life.  Still  on  his 
wartime  job  as  an  aircraft  worker,  he  was 
a long  way  from  his  final  success,  but  now 
he  could  believe  it  might  be  possible.  Per- 
haps as  a mark  of  this  new  confidence  in 
his  own  future,  he  had  taken  a wife,  and 
Gillespie  met  the  bride,  a tall,  red-haired, 
spectacularly  beautiful  show  girl  named 
Rosemary  Randall,  who  had  been  in  “Earl 
Carroll’s  Vanities.” 

Those  who  knew  Howard  later,  as  a 
newcomer  to  the  Broadway  theatre,  re- 
member that  he  and  the  first  Mrs.  Keel 
made  a gorgeous-looking  couple.  Person- 
ally, too,  they  seemed  compatible.  Not  at 
all  the  show  girl  of  fiction,  Rosemary 
proved  to  be  a quiet,  cheerful-natured 
“home  girl,”  who  loved  to  sew  and  ex- 
pertly made  most  of  her  own  clothes. 

Raised  in  a tradition  of  neighborliness, 
Howard  quickly  made  friends  with  his  new 
( Continued  on  page  96) 
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how  they  spend  Christmas  morning. 
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off-guard  candids 

of  your  favorite  movie  stars 


All  the  selective  skill  of  our  ace  cameramen  went  into 
the  making  of  these  startling  candids. 

•jC  Handsome,  glossy,  fullsize  4x5  quality  prints. 

Look  over  the  list.  New  poses  and  names  are  constantly 
added.  Keep  your  collection  up  to  date. 


LANA  TURNER  HOWARD  KEEL 

Fill  out  and  mail  coupon  today.  Send  cash  or  money  order.  12  pictures 
for  $1;  6 for  50c. 


WORLD  WIDE,  Dept.  PH-4 
63  Central  Avenue,  Ossining,  N.  Y. 

I enclose  $ for candid  pictures  of  my  favorite 

stars  and  have  circled  the  numbers  of  the  ones  you  are  to 
send  me  by  return  mail. 

NAME 

STREET 

CITY ZONE STATE 


Star  Candids 

1 . Lana  Turner 

2.  Betty  Grable 

3.  Ava  Gardner 

4.  Clark  Gable 

5.  Alan  Ladd 

6.  Tyrone  Power 

7.  Gregory  Peck 

8.  Rita  Hayworth 

9.  Esther  Williams 

1 1 . Elizabeth  Taylor 
1 4.  Cornel  Wilde 
1 5.  Frank  Sinatra 
1 7.  Van  Johnson 
1 8.  Rory  Calhoun 

1 9.  Peter  Lawford 
20.  Howard  Duff 

2 1 . Bob  Mitchum 

22.  Burt  Lancaster 

23.  Bing  Crosby 

24.  Shirley  Temple 

26.  June  Haver 

27.  June  Allyson 

29.  Ronald  Reagan 

30.  Dana  Andrews 

31.  Glenn  Ford 

45.  Bob  Ryan 

46.  Kathryn  Grayson 
48.  Gene  Kelly 

50.  Diana  Lynn 

51 . Doris  Day 

52.  Montgomery  Clift 

53.  Richard  Widmark 

54.  Mona  Freeman 

55.  Wanda  Hendrix 

56.  Perry  Como 

57.  Bill  Holden 

59.  John  Garfield 

60.  Bill  Williams 

61 . Barbara  Hale 

63.  Barbara  Lawrence 

64.  Lon  McCallister 

65.  Jane  Powell 

66.  Gordon  MacRae 

67.  Ann  Blyth 

68.  Jeanne  Crain 

69.  Jane  Russell 

70.  John  Agar 

71 . John  Lund 

73.  Bob  Stack 

74.  John  Wayne 

75.  Yvonne  de  Carlo 

76.  Richard  Conte 

78.  Audie  Murphy 

79.  Dan  Dailey 

82.  Larry  Parks 

83.  Macdonald  Carey 

84.  Janet  Leigh 

85.  Wendell  Corey 

86.  Farley  Granger 

87.  Louis  Jourdan 

88.  Tony  Martin 

90.  Cary  Grant 

9 1 . John  Derek 

92.  Guy  Madison 

93.  Ricardo  Montalban 

94.  Mario  Lanza 

95.  Joan  Evans 

97.  Kirk  Douglas 

98.  Gail  Russell 
101.  Keefe  Brasselle 
1 02.  Dick  Contino 

1 03.  Scott  Brady 
1 04.  Bill  Lawrence 
1 05.  Vic  Damone 
106.  Shelley  Winters 
1 07.  Richard  Todd 

108.  Vera-Ellen 

109.  Dean  Martin 
1 1 0.  Jerry  Lewis 
111.  Howard  Keel 

1 1 2.  Susan  Hayward 
1 1 3.  Barbara  Stanwyck 
1 1 4.  Hedy  Lamarr 
1 1 5.  Betty  Hutton 
1 1 6.  Coleen  Gray 
1 1 7.  Terry  Moore 
1 1 8.  Ruth  Roman 
1 1 9.  Patricia  Neal. 

1 20.  Arlene  Dahl 
121.  Tony  Curtis 
1 27.  Piper  Laurie 
128.  Debbie  Reynolds 
1 29.  Penny  Edwards 
1 30.  Carleton  Carpenter 
131.  Jerome  Courtland 
1 32.  Polly  Bergen 
133.  Marshall  Thompson 
1 34.  Gene  Nelson 
1 35.  Jeff  Chandler 
1 36.  Rock  Hudson 
1 37.  Stewart  Granger 
138.  John  Barrymore,  Jr. 

1 39.  Debra  Paget 

140.  Dale  Robertson 

141.  Marilyn  Monroe 
1 42.  Leslie  Caron 

1 43.  Pier  Angeli 
1 44  Mitzi  Gaynor 
145.  Marlon  Brando 

Cowboy  Specials 

25.  Dale  Evans 

33.  Gene  Autry 

34.  Roy  Rogers 

35.  Sunset  Carson 

36.  Monte  Hale 

37.  Hopalong  Cassidy 

38.  Bill  Elliott 

39.  Johnny  Mack  Brown 

40.  Al  “Lash"  LaRue 
41  Jimmy  Wakely 
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HIGHEST  CASH  PAID  for  Old,  Broken  Jewelry,  Gold 

Teeth,  Watches,  Diamonds,  Silverware,  Spectacles.  Free 
information.  Satisfaction  Guaranteed.  Rose  Smelting 

Company,  29-DD  East  Madison,  Chicago.  

OLD  COINS  WANTED 


WE  PURCHASE  INDIANHEAD  pennies.  Complete 
allcoin  catalogue  200.  Magnacoins,  Box  61-AT,  White- 
stone  57,  New  York. 

MUSICAL  INSTRUMENTS 

ELECTRIC  GUITARS,  ACCORDIONS,  amplifiers, 

wholesale.  Free  catalog.  Carvins,  Baldwin  Park,  Calif. 
HOME  SEWERS 

S30  WEEKLY  POSSIBLE  sewing  neckties.  You  make 

them.  We  sell  them.  Write  Toni  Ties,  North  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

BUSINESS  & MONEY-MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 
MAKE  MONEY  ADDRESSING  Envelopes!  Our 

information  reveals  how.  Only  300.  Business,  P.  O. 
Box  2224,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  Weekly  mailing  circulars 

for  advertisers.  Complete  instructions — 250.  Siwaslian, 
4317-F  Gleane  Street,  Elmhurst  73.  N.Y. 

PHOTO  FINISHING 

FILM  DEVELOPED,  8 enlarged  prints — 250.  (Trial) 

Willard's,  Box  3535F,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

FILMS — 8 ENLARGED  prints  in  albums  500.  Finest 

quality.  Rapid  Service.  Camera,  16  E.  Gay  Street, 
West  Chester,  Penna. 

EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 
PRACTICAL  NURSING — LEARN  Easily  at  Home, 

Spare  Time.  Big  demand,  good  earnings.  High  School 
not  necessary.  Write  for  free  facts.  Wayne  School, 
Dept.  AW-1,  2525  Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  111. 

COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  School  at  home  in  spare 

time  with  55-year-old  school.  Texts  furnished.  No 
classes.  Diploma.  Information  booklet  free.  American 
School,  Dept.  X874,  Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  111. 

MAKE  UP  TO  S55  Week  as  a Practical  Nurse.  Learn 

quickly  at  home.  Booklet  free.  Chicago  School  of  Nursing, 
Dept.  PW-11  Chicago. 

ARTIFICIAL  EYES 

ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES — Assortment  mailed 

you  from  world’s  largest,  finest  selection  imported  glass 
and  all-plastic  unbreakable  eyes.  Write  for  free  booklet 
and  color  chart.  Establised  1906.  Denver  Optic  Com- 
pany,  1163  University  Bldg.,  Denver  2,  Colorado. 

OF  INTEREST  TO  WOMEN 


ANYONE  CAN  SELL  Hoover  DuPont  Nylon  Uniforms 

for  beauty  shops,  waitresses,  doctors,  nurses,  others.  In 
white  and  colors.  Exclusive  styles.  Top  quality.  Low 
priced.  Exceptional  income.  Real  future.  Equipment  free. 
Write  fully.  Hoover,  Dept.  G-119,  New  York  11,  N.Y. 
ASTROLOGY'  GUIDE  10c.  Send  Coin.  Give  Birthdate. 

Boco,  Dept.  103,  Box  736,  Kansas  City,  Missouri. 

RIBBONS!  BARGAIN!  70  yards  $1.  New.  Rolls. 

Free  Catalog.  Wotring  Co.,  Catasauqua  96,  Penna. 

MAKE  MONEY  ADDRESSING  envelopes.  Our  in- 

structions reveal  How.  Paul  Glenway,  5713  Euclid, 
Cleveland  3,  Ohio. 

OUTDOOR  TOILETS,  CESSPOOLS.  Septic  Tanks 

cleaned,  deodorized,  with  amazing  new  product.  Just  mix 
dry  powder  with  water;  pour  into  toilet.  Safe,  no  poisons. 
Save  digging,  pumping  costs.  Postcard  brings  free  details. 
Burson  Laboratories,  Dept.  J-96,  Chicago  22,  Illinois. 

PERSONALIZE— DECORATE  GLASSWARE.  Etch 

designs  and  monograms  easily  and  safely  in  three  min- 
utes with  Etchall.  Send  81.00  for  trial  kit.  Etchall,  Inc., 
Columbia  8,  Missouri. 

DEFINITELY'  PROFITABLE  HOME  business.  Make 

clever,  fast-selling,  chenille  monkey  trees.  Literature  free. 
Velva,  Bohemia  32,  N.Y. 

FEMALE  HELP 

LADIES — ADDRESS  POSTCARDS  at  home,  in  your 

spare  time.  S40  a week  possible.  Write  Hood’s,  Kanna- 
polis  4,  N.C.  (Enclose  stamped,  addressed  envelope.) 

MAKE  MONEY  INTRODUCING  world’s  cutest 

children’s  dresses.  Big  selection,  adorable  styles.  Low 
prices.  Complete  display  free.  Rush  name.  Harford. 
Dept.  H-4359,  Cincinnati  25,  O. 

SELL  FINEST  NY’ LON  hosiery  Guaranteed  against 

everything,  snags,  runs,  holes.  Demonstration  kit  Free 
to  you  with  actual  sample  stocking.  American  Mills, 
Dept.  M-35,  Indianapolis.  

ABSOLUTELY  FREE!  BIG  package  actual  sample 

fabrics  and  style  presentation  of  dresses,  lingerie,  hosiery, 
etc.  Take  orders.  Commissions  big.  Send  no  money.  Mel- 
ville Co..  Dept.  7630,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio. 

-FOG-STOP"  WIND&HlteLD  ClOTh.  Instantly  re- 

moves  blurry  Mist.  Frost,  Sleet,  Snow.  Stops  windshield 
togging.  Samples  Sent  on  trial.  KRISTEE  314,  Akron,  O, 


( Continued  from  page  95) 
show-business  colleagues.  While  he  was 
playing  in  “Oklahoma!”  on  Broadway,  he 
and  Rosemary,  Betty  Jayne  Watson  (also 
in  the  show)  and  her  husband,  Jerry 
Austen,  became  a steady  foursome.  When 
the  budget  was  flush,  they  made  a Satur- 
day-night routine  of  going  to  the  swank 
Pierre  after  the  show.  Betty  Jayne  remem- 
bers one  gay  evening  when  she  and  Harry 
(like  most  of  his  old  friends,  she  calls  him 
by  his  real  name)  spontaneously  got  up  to 
sing  “People  Will  Say  We’re  in  Love.” 

So  far  had  he  come;  the  music  that  had 
been  in  him  from  the  start  was  now  free 
to  emerge  on  impulse.  Ironically,  on  this 
night  he  and  Betty  Jayne  proceeded  to 
forget  the  lyrics  they  sang  nightly.  Instead 
of  being  embarrassed  before  the  Pierre’s 
patrons,  he  broke  up  in  laughter — at  him- 
self. The  shy,  retiring  young  Howard  Keel 
was  left  far  behind. 

He  was  enjoying  his  new  life.  But  a new- 
comer to  the  theatre  doesn’t  draw  a very 
royal  wage,  and  there  were  times  when  the 
budget  was  slightly  battered.  Then,  How- 
ard was  just  as  content  to  go  to  Childs  or 
the  Automat.  The  two  couples  had  another 
weekly  routine:  Thursday  night  was  “Pie 
Night”  at  the  Austens’,  with  generous 
helpings  of  pie  and  ice  cream  for  all  hands, 
pleasantly  recalling  to  Howard  those 
feasts  at  Grandma  Osterkamp’s.  One  qual- 
ity of  his  childhood  he  hadn’t — and  still 
hasn’t — outgrown:  a robust  appetite. 

The  friends  who  shared  these  happy 
evenings  were  surprised  when  Howard  and 
Rosemary,  after  four  years  together,  re- 
gretfully decided  upon  divorce.  Genuinely 
hard-hit  by  the  failure  of  the  marriage, 
Howard  became  more  absorbed  than  ever 
in  his  career. 

Through  his  work,  romance  appeared 
for  the  second  time.  Blonde,  vivacious 
Mary  Hatcher,  another  “Oklahoma!”  col- 
league, must  have  seemed  to  Howard  a 
symbol  of  the  glamorous  theatre  world. 
Chiefly,  this  was  a gay  companionship. 
Their  roles  left  little  time  for  real  dates; 
there  were  usually  parties  after  work,  or 
sometimes  they’d  just  grab  a bite  to  eat. 
Mary  found  Howard  “the  sweetest  guy  in 
the  world”;  in  his  unfailing  thoughtfulness, 
he  impressed  her  as  “a  real  old-fashioned 
gentleman.”  And  he  could  be  “hilarious- 
ly funny,”  she  recalls,  occasionally  mak- 
ing her  break  up  onstage.  Never  for  a 
moment  did  she  suspect  that  there  was 
any  tragedy  in  his  background. 

The  romance  never  went  beyond  this 
companionship.  After  Howard  had  been 
shifted  to  the  London  company  of  “Okla- 
homa!” he  seemed  to  miss  Mary  very  much 
at  first.  So  Betty  Jayne  Watson,  who  was 
also  in  the  London  troupe,  reports.  But 
he  didn’t  spread  gloom  around.  His  London 
home  was  in  a veddy,  veddy  English  block 


of  “flats”  (British  for  “apartments”). 
Many  of  the  residents  had  lived  there  for 
as  long  as  thirty  years  without  doing  more 
than  nod  to  each  other  in  the  hallway. 
But  after  the  boy  from  Gillespie  had  been 
there  only  a couple  of  weeks,  he  might  be 
found  playing  Canasta  with  the  man  up- 
stairs, or  running  down  to  have  tea  with 
the  little  old  lady  on  the  floor  below.  Soon 
he  knew  everybody  in  the  building. 

He  had  started  going  out  with  one  of  the 
dancers  in  the  “Oklahoma!”  ballet.  Not  so 
spectacular  in  appearance  as  Rosemary, 
not  so  famous  as  Mary,  Helen  Anderson 
had  a quiet  charm,  a wholesome  pretti- 
ness an  innate  dignity  very  like  his 
mother’s.  Their  love  was  no  sudden,  over- 
whelming at-first-sight  emotion;  it  grew 
slowly  and  surely,  and  separation  only 
strengthened  it. 

While  Helen’s  work  took  her  back  to  the 
United  States,  Howard  remained  in  Eng- 
land, busy  tackling  a new  field.  The  Brit- 
ish star  Valerie  Hobson  and  her  producer- 
husband,  Anthony  Havelock-Allan,  had 
seen  Keel  in  “Oklahoma!”  and  drafted  him 
to  play  the  lead  in  their  film,  “The  Small 
Voice.”  It  was  his  first  movie,  and  Valerie 
remembers  that  he  was  terribly  nervous, 
though  he  performed  like  a veteran  once 
he  stepped  in  front  of  the  cameras. 

For  Howard,  this  was  a chance  to  make 
more  friends.  After  a day’s  shooting,  he’d 
sometimes  ask  the  rest  of  the  film  troupe 
to  come  home  with  him  for  a supper  featur- 
ing American-style  baked  beans,  turned 
out  by  chef  Keel.  But  on  the  set  there 
were  times  when  he  didn’t  do  much  talk- 
ing with  his  co-workers  between  takes. 
Then,  he’d  be  seen  off  in  a corner,  poring 
over  the  latest  letter  from  Helen.  The 
letters,  of  course,  were  for  his  eyes  alone, 
but  the  photographs  that  often  came  with 
them  were  proudly  shown  off  all  ’round. 

For  a while  after  his  return  to  the 
States,  his  career  and  Helen’s  continued 
to  keep  them  apart.  The  earnest  corre- 
spondence grew  more  and  more  frequent. 
Once,  he  went  to  Pittsburgh  to  see  her, 
while  she  was  on  tour;  again,  he  followed 
her  to  Canada.  And  at  last  they  agreed 
that  they  wanted  to  be  together  always. 

With  Helen,  Kaiya  Liane  (going  on  three) 
and  Kristine  (four  months  old),  Howard 
now  has  a home  life  so  secure,  so  precious 
that  it’s  small  wonder  he  is  determined 
to  keep  it  inviolate — especially  when  you 
consider  its  contrast  with  his  own  child- 
hood. On  the  screen,  Howard  comes  across 
as  a personality  different  from  the  quiet, 
home-loving  family  man.  There  he  is  . . . 
big,  handsome,  swaggering  . . . the  music 
pouring  out  of  him  freely  and  gloriously 
. . . perhaps  the  sort  of  man  his  father 
Homer  Keel  might  have  been  in  happier 
circumstances.  The  End 


listen  to 


HOLLYWOOD  LOVE  STORY 


A complete  romantic  drama  presented 
on  each  program.  Cal  York, 
famed  PHOTOPLAY  Magazine  reporter, 
digs  into  Hollywood’s  love 
life  for  these  heart-palpitating 
stories.  Also  latest 
Hollywood  news. 


Every  Saturday  morning. 1 1 :30  A.M . EST , A BC 
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PHOTOPLAY  STAR 
PATTERN 


Above:  back  view's  of  Anne  Baxter 
separates,  pattern  # 13  on  p.  65. 
Below:  its  fabric,  Security  jersey 


here’s  where  you  can  buy 

Korday  on-the-go  separates,  p.  60 

New  York,  New  York:  Stern  Brothers 

Philadelphia,  Pennsylvania:  Lit  Brothers 

For  Store  Near  You,  Write  To: 

Korday  Sportswear,  1385  Broadway,  New  York,  New  York 

Henry  Rosenfcld  day-into-date  dress,  p.  61 

Albuquerque.  New  Mexico:  Hinkel’s 

Detroit,  Michigan:  B.  Siegel 

Minneapolis,  Minnesota:  Field  Schlick 

For  Store  Near  You,  Write  To: 

Henry  Rosenfeld  1/98  Seventh  Ave.,  New  York,  New  York 

Jaunty  Juniors  everywhere  coat,  p.  61 


PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS: 

For  Store  Near  You,  Write  To: 

White  Stag  1407  Broadway,  New  York,  New  York 

Sportwhirl  “ informal ” separates,  p.  63 

Atlanta,  Georgia:  Rich’s 

New  York,  New  York:  Bloomingdale  Brothers 

San  Francisco,  California:  Joseph  Magnin 

For  Store  Near  You,  Write  To: 

Sportwhirl  11/10  Broadway,  New  York,  New  York 

PHOTOPLAY  STAR  PATTERN 
(worn  by  Anne  Baxter,  p.  65) 

Fabric:  Security  striped  and  heather  wool  jersey,  at: 


Birmingham,  Alabama:  Kessler’s 

New  York,  New  York:  John  Wana  maker 

San  Francisco,  California:  Livingston  Brothers 

For  Store  Near  You,  Write  To: 

Jaunty  Juniors  500  Seventh  Ave.,  New  York,  New  York 


Virginia  Spears  formal  dress  ami  jacket,  p.  62 


Atlanta,  Georgia: 

Little  Rock,  Arkansas: 
Fort  Worth,  Texas: 

Los  Angeles,  California: 
New  York,  New  York: 


Davison-Paxon 
Pfeiffer’s 
Wally  Williams 
The  Benson  Shoppes 
John  Wanamaker 


For  Store  Near  You,  Write  To: 
Spears-Epstein  11/00  Broadway,  New  York,  New  York 

Tommies  pajamas  and  robe,  p.  62 


Birmingham,  Alabama: 
Columbus,  Ohio: 

Los  Angeles,  California: 
Milwaukee,  Wisconsin: 


Loveman,  Joseph  & Loeb 
F & R Lazarus 
The  May  Co. 
Gimbel  Brothers 


For  Store  Near  You,  Write  To: 

Kaylon,  Inc.  180  Madison  Avenue,  New  York,  New  York 


White  Stag  outdoor  outfit,  p.  63 


Houston,  Texas:  Levy  Brothers 

New  York,  New  York:  Russek’s 


New  York,  New  York:  B.  Altman  & Co. 

For  Store  Near  You,  Write  To: 

Security  Mills  11/1/1  Broadway,  New  York,  New  York 

Pattern:  Clip  and  mail  coupon  below: 


Photoplay  Star  Patterns 
Box  1295  Grand  Central  Station 
New  York  17,  New  York 

Enclosed  find  fifty  cents  (50c)  for  which  please  send  me 

Anne  Baxter  pattern  No.  13,  in  size ;( Sizes  10,  12 

14,  16,  18,  20.) 


Name 


Street. 


City State 

NOTE:  For  speedy  delivery,  enclose  five  cents  extra  to 
cover  special  handling  costs. 


NOW!  The  Colgate- Palmolive -Peet  Company 
ANNOUNCES 

NAIURfS 

CHLOROPHYLL 

in  Every  Cake  of  Palmolive  Soap 

SAME  WRAPPER  — SAME  LOW  PRICE! 


DOCTORS  PROVE 
PALMOLIVE'S  BEAUTY  PLAN 
BRINGS  MOST  WOMEN 
LOVELIER  COMPLEXIONS 
IN  14  DAYS  OR  LESS! 
__•* 

The  very  first  time  you  try  the  Palmolive  Beauty  Plan 
you’ll  actually  see  Palmolive  begin  to  bring  out  beauty 
while  it  cleans  your  skin.  Palmolive  is  so  mild  ...  so 
pure  ...  its  rich,  fragrant  lather  gives  you  everything 
you  need  for  gentle  beauty  care. 

Remember  . . 36  doctors  in  1285  impartial  tests 
proved  that  Palmolive's  Beauty  Plan  brings  most 
women  softer,  smoother,  younger  looking  skin. 

Massage  Palmolive  Soap’s  extra-mild,  pure  lather 
onto  your  skin  for  60  seconds.  Rinse  with  warm  water, 
splash  with  cold,  and  pat  dry.  Do  this  3 times  a day. 
It  feels  just  right  ...  is  just  right  for  your  skin. 


"NATURE'S  CHLOROPHYLL”* 

is  what  makes 

Palmolive  Green! 


NOW  l FOR  YOUR  COMPLEXION  . . . Palmolive  Care 
Brings  Out  Beauty  While  It  Cleans  Your  Skin! 

♦No  therapeutic  claim  is  made  for  the  chlorophyll. 


THE 


"CHLOROPHYLL 


GREEN 


SOAP  WITH  THE  PURE  WHITE  LATHER ! 


INSTRUCTS  WIVES 

on  this  newer 
successful  tschnioue  for 


Assures  You  Hours  Of  Continuous  Action! 


Wives  fully  realize  how  the  practice  of 
vaginal  cleanliness  protects  their 
health,  married  happiness  and  pre- 
vents offensive  odors.  And  they  should 
rely  on  Zonitors  for  this  intimate  pur- 
pose. Zonitors  offer  a far  more  con- 
venient, highly  modernized  and 
effective  method,  yet  they  are  posi- 
tively non-poisonous,  non- irritating. 

Zonitors  contain  the  same  powerful 
germ-killing,  deodorizing  type  prop- 
erties as  famous  zonite  liquid  in 
greaseless,  stainless  vaginal  supposi- 
tories. (You  never  feel  their  pres- 
ence.) When  inserted,  Zonitors  do  not 
quickly  melt  away.  Instead,  they 
spread  a protective  coating  and  con- 
tinue to  do  so  for  hours.  Only  Zonitors 


□ 

Zonitors  completely  de- 
odorize. They  help  prevent 
infection  and  kill  every 
germ  they  touch.  It’s  not 
always  possible  to  contact 
all  the  germs  in  the  tract. 
But  you  can  trust  Zonitors 
to  immediately  kill  every 
reachable  germ.  Inexpen- 
sive. Convenient  to  slip  in 
your  purse. 

/V£W/Zonitors  Now  Packaged  Two  Ways 

tv0  Individually  foil-wrapped,  or 

U0  In  separate  glass  vials 

Send  coupon  for  new  book  revealing  all 
about  these  intimate  physical  facts. 
Zonitors,  Dept.  ZPP-112,  100  Park  Avenue, 
New  York  17,  N.  Y.* 

Name 

Add  ress 

City State 


98  *Offer  good  only  in  the  U.  S.  and  Canada 


Secrets  Behind  Hollywood  Heartbreaks 


Barbara 

Stanwyck 


( Continued  from  page  44) 
woman  married  to  Robert  Taylor  could 
ever  do  that.  But  she  didn’t  work  at  it 
quite  conscientiously  enough.  While  she 
was  busily  building  an  admirable  reputa- 
tion for  diligence  at  the  studios,  Bob  was 
filling  the  gaps  in  his  life  with  interests 
of  his  own. 

“It’s  easy  to  see  now,”  Barbara  said, 
“what  I should  have  known  then.  When 
Bob  got  his  own  plane — and  began  flying 
about,  I should  have  realized  that  it  was 
an  important  symbol — a sign  that  he  was 
needing  me  less.  But  I didn’t.” 

And  she  didn’t  realize  that  it  was  a mis- 
take not  to  accompany  Bob  to  Italy,  as 
he  wanted  her  to,  when  he  went  there  in 
1950  to  shoot  “Quo  Vadis.”  She  stayed 
in  Hollywood  on  the  off-chance  that  a 
picture,  in  which  she  was  tentatively 
scheduled  to  star,  would  go  into  produc- 
tion. Ironically,  nothing  came  of  that. 
And  by  the  time  she  flew  to  Rome— re- 
morseful at  not  having  gone  in  the  first 
place,  and  alarmed  at  rumors  about  Bob’s 
alleged  romance  with  an  Italian  beauty — 
it  was  too  late. 

“I  had  been  an  ostrich  until  then,”  Bar- 
bara muses.  “By  the  time  I pulled  my 
head  out  of  the  sand  and  looked  around 
me,  there  was  nothing  to  see  but  a wall  of 
stark,  irrefutable  facts.” 

It  was  almost  a year  after  the  Taylors 
had  agreed  to  disagree  that  Barbara  actu- 
ally went  ahead  with  the  suit  for  di- 
vorce. In  the  meantime,  Bob  had  gone 
to  England  for  “Ivanhoe,”  giving  them 
time  to  think  things  over. 

“When  Bob  came  back,”  Barbara  said, 
“the  reconciliation  rumors  went  into  full 
swing.  And  the  only  truth  in  any  of  them 
is  that  we  did  behave  like  ‘friends.’  ” 

Barbara  would  have  given  marriage 
another  try  at  that  point.  But  Bob  did  not 
feel  they  could  achieve  anything  except 
a temporary  re-patching.  And  neither  of 
them  wanted  that. 

They  talked  it  through,  reasonably,  sane- 
ly, maturely. 

“That  was  just  a few  days  before  Christ- 
mas,” Barbara  recalls.  “And  I had  a 
lot  of  hysterical,  sentimental  plans  for  the 
holidays.  But  after  the  hours  and  hours 
Bob  and  I spent  reviewing  our  errors, 
dissecting  our  souls,  I knew  there  was  only 
one  thing  I could  possibly  do  about  Christ- 
mas. Give  him  his  freedom  as  my  gift. 

“Getting  through  the  holidays  wasn’t 
easy.  As  soon  as  they  were  over,  I went 
ahead  with  the  divorce.” 

Hurt  as  she  was,  Barbara  knew  that  the 
only  salvation  lay  in  trying  to  build  a new 
life,  as  quickly  as  possible.  She  began  by 
selling  the  house  in  which  she  and  Bob 
had  shared  eleven  years  of  happiness. 

“I  believe  that  the  wisest  decision  a 
woman  facing  divorce  can  make  is  to  sep- 
arate herself  from  the  tangibles  of  her 
marriage.  It’s  good  sense  to  start  clean. 

“Probably  all  about -to -be -divorced 
women  have  experienced  this — and  even 
though  it  was  my  decision — the  day  our 
things  went  to  the  auctioneers  was  cer- 
tainly brutal  for  me.  I know  it  sounds 


trite,  but  it's  true:  a little  bit  of  my  heart 
went  along  with  every  piece  that  was  sold.” 

That  was  the  lowest  ebb  in  Barbara’s  life 
— the  moment  when  the  bitterness  was 
most  vividly  etched.  “I  moved  into  my 
new  little  house — holed  in  is  a better  phrase 
— like  an  automaton.  I never  answered 
my  phone.  I accepted  no  invitations.” 

Her  dearest  friends  were  upset  and 
alarmed.  But  Barbara  wouldn’t  allow 
them  to  break  through  her  emotional  coat 
of  armor — until  a time,  she  says,  “when  I 
couldn’t  defend  myself. 

“It  was  last  December — just  a year  after 
my  separation  from  Bob.  I suddenly  be- 
came ill.  The  external  symptoms  were 
real  enough— but  I’m  sure  now  that  I in- 
duced them. 

“It  was  almost  like  singing  a dirge  to 
the  anniversary  of  my  unhappiness.  Every- 
one around  me  was  in  that  childlike  glow 
that  precedes  Christmas.  But  not  me!  I 
wasn’t  going  to  be  happy.  I had  suffered — 
and  I was  going  to  keep  on  suffering. 

“The  doctors  diagnosed  it  as  pneumonia 
and  rushed  me  to  the  hospital.  No  one  was 
permitted  to  see  me. 

“But  there  was  one  person  who  knew 
that  what  was  really  wrong  with  me  was 
way  down  deep  inside.  That  was  Van 
Johnson. 

“The  day  before  Christmas,  Van  broke 
through  the  vanguard  of  doctors  and 
nurses.  He  was  carrying  a big  bottle  of 
champagne  in  an  ice  bucket  all  done  up 
with  bows.  He  towered  over  my  bed  and 
said  firmly,  ‘Evie  and  I are  going  to  be 
drinking  a toast  to  you  tonight.  We  want 
you  to  be  in  on  the  partying  too.  It’s 
Christmas — and  by  God,  the  Johnsons  say 
you  are  going  to  be  merry!’ 

“And  suddenly,  right  then,  I realized 
that  I had  been  deliberately  nursing  my 
grief — getting  a perverse  pleasure  out  of 
it.  I had  been  refusing  to  try  to  be  haopy. 

“With  Van  clowning  like  crazv  there 
in  the  room,  I discovered  how  good  it  was 
to  laugh  again.  He  didn’t  stay  long,  but 
his  visit  was  gay  while  it  lasted.  It  un- 
froze the  bitterness.  And  it  gave  me  the 
courage  to  be  humble.  I vowed  right  then 
that  I was  through  being  a bum  sport. 

“I  began  to  get  better  almost  at  once — 
and  in  less  than  a week,  I was  home.  It 
was  too  late  to  do  anything  about  Christ- 
mas— but  the  New  Year  was  right  at  hand. 
So  I gave  my  first  dinner  party.” 

The  invitation  list  to  that  “coming  out” 
party — and  to  dozens  Barbara  has  given 
since — reflected  one  vital  conclusion:  “It’s 
society  we  dames  are  afraid  of  when  we’re 
alone.,  because  it  turns  us  into  a social 
problem.  We’re  ‘extra  woman’ — the  exact 
reverse  of  ‘extra  men.’  We’re  considered 
liabilities — not  assets — to  any  hostess.” 

Barbara  has  been  doing  a lot  of  con- 
centrating on  other  people  ever  since.  And 
her  own  happiness  has  reached  a new  high. 

Today  she  smiles  the  smile  of  the  girl 
she  used  to  be,  long  before  anvbodv 
thought  of  casting  her  as  a murderess,  as  in 
“Double  Indemnity.”  or  an  adulteress,  as 
in  “Clash  bv  Ni°fit.”  Ironically,  she’s  ralav- 
ing  the  “perfect  wife”  in  M-G-M’e 
forthcoming  “Jeopardy.” 

“This  coming  Christmas,”  she  says,  “I’m 
going  to  be  the  Christmas-iest  thing  you 
ever  heard  about.  I’m  going  to  have  the 
biggest  tree  and  the  most  wreaths — a^d 
I’m  going  to  give  a party  that  will  include 
every  ‘extra  woman’  I know.  What’s  more, 
I’ll  have  the  best  time  of  anybody  there.” 

Barbara  wants  friendship  now.  Love,  too. 

“I  believe  in  love,”  she  says,  “I  can 
look  back  on  the  eleven  and  a half  won- 
derful years  that  Bob  and  I had  together-— 
and  know  that  it  was  love  that  made  ij^ 


possible.  I haven’t  turned  my  back  on  it. 

“Just  because  I do  believe  in  love  again, 
I can  afford  to  wait.  And  those  romance 
rumors  notwithstanding,  I am  waiting. 

“I  know  that  somewhere  there  must  be 
a man  who  feels  about  love  the  way  I do 
— and  who  wants  to  share  it  equally.  But 
there’s  no  hurry.  Now  that  I have  the 
courage  to  want  love  again,  I have  the 
courage  to  wait  for  a love  that’s  right.” 


( Continued  from  page  45) 
and  attentive.  And  because  he  is  certainly 
one  of  moviedom’s  most  eligible  bachelors, 
would-be  matchmakers  do  a lot  of  vicar- 
ious romancing  for  him. 

But  the  ever-present  fictitious  romance 
is  only  one  of  the  problems  that  face  a 
handsome  talented  man  who,  after  almost 
twelve  years  of  marriage,  suddenly  finds 
himself  without  a wife. 

Problem  most  ponderous:  where  does 
he  live? 

Some  years  ago,  Bob  bought  a home  for 
his  mother  in  Westwood.  (His  father  died 
just  before  Bob  made  his  big  success.) 
His  mother  has  a companion  living  with 
her — a woman  near  her  own  age.  It  seemed 
logical  for  Bob  to  go  back  home  again. 


But  the  house  is  small.  Bob  couldn’t  see 
himself  inconveniencing  two  elderly  ladies 
by  sharing  the  bath  with  them.  So  he  took 
the  tiny  servant’s  room,  because  it  has  a 
bath  of  its  own. 

And  that’s  where  he  lives.  At  least  it 
isn’t  lonely. 

And  he  travels  for  the  same  reason. 

“Travel  is  an  escape  from  boredom,”  he 
says,  “but  I no  sooner  get  away  than  I 
want  to  come  home.  I wish  I were  the 
kind  of  guy  who’s  interested  in  art.  You 
know,  the  type  who  likes  to  sit  around 
and  discuss  it.  I like  to  see  all  the  big 
galleries,  like  the  Louvre.  But  I just  like 
to  look  and  go.  Same  way  I wish  I could 
sit  on  some  balcony  in  Europe  reading  a 
book.  But  I can’t  sit  still.” 

Besides  his  work,  he  has  three  great  en- 
thusiasms— flying,  hunting  and  fishing. 
And  these  add  complications  to  the  com- 
plex life  of  this  divorced  man. 

His  closest  friend  has  said,  “It’s  funny 
about  dames.  You  know,  Barbara  disliked 
flying  and  hunting  and  fishing.  And  Bar- 
bara wouldn’t  go  up  in  Bob’s  plane  with 
him.  Oh,  maybe  once  or  twice,  but  she 
didn’t  enjoy  it.  Well,  this  didn’t  worry  Bob. 
Lots  of  married  couples  have  different  in- 
terests and  it’s  okay. 

“But  those  advice  to  the  lovelorn  col- 
umns— they’re  always  telling  the  girls  how 
they  should  be  interested  in  whatever  the 
guy  is  interested  in.  So  all  of  a sudden 
there  are  dozens  of  dames  in  this  town 
who  are  just  crazy  about  flying  and  hunt- 
ing and  fishing.” 

It’s  best  for  Bob  when  he’s  working,  and 
he  has  taken  a new  attitude  toward  his 
work — a more  mature  attitude.  He  is  de- 
lighted with  “Ivanhoe”  and  has  high  hopes 
for  “Vaquero.” 

The  future?  What  does  the  future  hold 
for  the  man  who  never  even  contemplated 


divorce — never  dreamed  it  could  happen? 

He’s  going  to  Europe  again.  He’ll  get 
a small  car  in  Paris  and  drive  through 
France  and,  he  laughs,  “I’ll  probably  get 
lost  and  the  gendarmes  will  think  I’m  a 
shady  character.” 

Beyond  that — no  plans. 

About  one  thing  he  is  sure  at  the  mo- 
ment. “I  don’t  really  believe  in  love  at 
first  sight.  You  know  that  thing  a lot  of 
guys  say,  ‘I  just  looked  at  her  and  knew.’ 
I ask  you:  how  can  anybody  know?  But 
I do  know  this — at  least  for  me.  Going 
around  with  a girl  for  a couple  of  years 
and  finally  deciding  to  get  married  is  no 
good  either.  If  you  see  a girl  for  five  or 
six  months  and  don’t  know  whether  or  not 
you’re  in  love — then  you’re  not!” 

Is  he  happy?  Ask  him  that  question  and 
he  counters,  “Who  is?” 

Bob  has  his  problems.  But  he  is  facing 
them  honestly  and  intelligently.  And  if 
anybody  deserves  happiness,  this  guy  does. 
He  is  just  so  darn  nice. 

For  example,  after  he  had  finished  tell- 
ing what  not  many  people  have  bothered 
to  ask  him — the  truth  about  his  present 
situation,  he  said,  “Gee,  I hope  nothing  I’ve 
said  sounds  rough  on  Barbara.” 

“Rough  on  Barbara?”  What  he  had  said 
about  her  was,  “They  broke  the  mold  after 
they  made  her.”  What  he  had  said  was, 
“She’s  a great  girl — the  greatest.”  What  he 
had  said  was,  “Everything  was  all  my 
fault.”  What  he  had  said  was,  “Barbara’s 
the  most  intelligent  and  understanding 
person  I’ve  ever  known.” 

And  that,  you  see,  is  the  biggest  prob- 
lem for  this  newly-divorced  man.  He 
makes  comparisons.  He’s  looking  for  a 
woman  to  measure  up  to  Barbara. 

“And  where?”  he  asks,  “am  I going  to 
find  her?”  The  End 
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You  make  them — we  sell  them! 

Toni  Ties,  170  E.  Butler,  West  St.  Paul,  Minn. 
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Secrets  Behind  Hollywood  Heartbreaks 


John 

Wayne 


( Continued  from  page  46) 
make  a big  movie  star  out  of  him  but  it 
flopped.  Then  he  did  a few  other  pictures 
and  went  into  a decline.  (Wayne  recently 
was  named  Number  One  box-office  star, 
along  with  Doris  Day,  for  the  third  year 
by  theatre  owners  in  the  country.) 

During  his  decline  he  had  to  make  a 
living  doing  something,  so  he  made  west- 
erns that  took  only  eight  days  to  shoot 
for  Republic  and  Universal — “The  Three 
Mesquiteers”  series  and  other  quickies. 
It  was  hard  work.  There  were  no  doubles; 
he  did  his  own  fighting.  He  arrived  on 
the  set  at  6:00  a.m.  and  after  a rugged 
day  got  home  dirty  and  tired  at  7:30  p.m. 
only  to  find  that  his  dinner  clothes  had 
been  laid  out  by  Josephine.  And  off  they 
went  to  a party! 

Speaking  of  this,  John  says,  “A  guy  in 
pictures  has  got  to  look  wide-eyed.  I used 
to  be  so  sleepy  I could  die.  I loved  hav- 
ing my  friends  around,  but  the  routine  of 
getting  in  at  1:00  a.m.  and  then  up  again 
at  five  to  be  on  a horse  in  front  of  a cam- 
era at  six — well,  I began  to  curl  up.” 

To  John  it  was  his  old  friends  who  were 
important — the  people  he  went  to  school 
with.  He  was — and  is — a loyal  person,  as 
indicated  by  his  actions  toward  Herbert 
J.  Yates,  the  president  of  Republic,  one 
of  Hollywood’s  small  studios.  John  could 
have  signed  with  Universal  a few  years 
ago  at  twice  the  money  Republic  was  pay- 
ing him  but  preferred  to  stick  with  “Papa” 
Yates,  who  helped  give  him  his  start. 

Despite  the  fact  that  John  didn’t  care 
for  society,  he  did  like  almost  every  other 
aspect  of  his  life  with  Josephine,  in- 
cluding that  of  religion.  They  had  four 
children.  Michael,  nineteen,  and  Toni, 
seventeen,  are  students  at  Loyola  Uni- 
versity in  Los  Angeles.  Patrick,  fifteen, 
is  in  junior  high,  and  Melinda,  thirteen, 
is  in  the  eighth  grade. 

Of  his  children,  John  says,  “I  think  my 
kids  are  the  most  wonderful,  handsomest 
kids  on  earth.” 

A turning  point  came  in  1938  with 
John’s  smash  hit  in  “Stagecoach,”  which 
made  him  the  top  star  he  was  supposed 
to  have  become  when  “The  Big  Trail” 
was  produced.  Following  “Stagecoach” 
came  more  big  roles  and  the  inevitable 
separation  from  Josie  and  the  children 
while  he  was  on  location. 

These  enforced  location  - separations, 
plus  a possible  sense  of  inferiority  to  the 
elegant  Josephine,  brought  about  a new 
assertiveness  in  Wayne’s  manner  which 
caused  differences  that,  starting  out  as 
small  ones,  grew  and  grew  in  the  eyes 
of  both  of  them. 

There  was  a gradual  drifting  apart. 
Then,  in  1943.  came  an  unofficial  separa- 
tion. It  was  during  this  period  that  John 
met  Esperanza  Baur  at  a dance  in  Mexico 
City  given  by  mutual  friends.  Esperanza 
was  an  up-and-coming  Mexican  actress. 

She  was  a beautiful  dark-haired  girl 
with  snapping  black  eyes,  a cute  pug- 
nose,  and  a smile  that  would  charm  the 
birds  off  the  trees.  Like  Josephine,  she 
was  of  Spanish  descent.  John  called  her 


Chata,  which  is  Spanish  for  “pug-nose.” 
She,  oddly  enough,  had  been  married  in 
1941  to  a fellow  named  Morrison,  Wayne’s 
real  name.  This  one’s  first  name  was 
Eugene.  She  divorced  Eugene  the  same 
year  she  married  him. 

Both  women  are  tall,  slender  and  dark. 
Although  there  is  a remarkable  first- 
glance  resemblance  between  the  two, 
Chata  actually  is  the  complete  antithesis 
of  Josephine.  Josie  is  reserved  and  has 
a patrician  appearance.  Chata  is  hoydenish, 
and  when  she  smiles  her  nose  and  her 
eyes  and  her  whole  face  wrinkle.  She  is 
thirty;  Josephine  is  forty. 

Chata  wanted  the  things  John  wanted: 
the  simple  uncluttered  life — a fire  in  the 
fireplace  around  which  old  friends  could 
gather,  and  good,  simple  fun  around  a 
barbecue  pit. 

However,  the  ties  that  bound  John  to 
Josephine  and  their  four  children  were 
too  strong  for  John  to  ignore  at  first,  and 
he  did  break  up  with  Chata  and  go  back 
to  Josephine.  They  effected  a precarious 
reconciliation.  It  was  agreed  between  them 
that  John  would  forget  about  Chata  if 
Josephine  would  never  mention  her  name. 
Two  minutes  later  Josie  brought  up  the 
subject.  From  then  on  it  was  no  good. 

Even  so,  Duke’s  love  for  his  family  was 
stronger  than  his  desire  for  happiness  in 
his  own  personal  life  and  he  stuck  with 
Josephine — for  a while.  But  the  reconcilia- 
tion failed  to  jell. 

Thev  broke  up  again.  After  the  breakup 
and  the  divorce  (it  is  understood  that 
Josephine  receives  $30,000  a year  alimony 
from  John),  he  sought  out  Chata  in  Mex- 
ico City  and  on  Januaray  17,  1946,  they 
were  married  at  Long  Beach.  Ward  Bond 
was  best  man  and  Mrs.  Ollie  Carey,  wife 
of  the  late  Harry  Carey,  was  matron  of 
honor.  “Papa”  Yates  gave  the  bride  away 


w hen  they  returned  to  Hollywood  after 
the  honeymoon,  I met  them  for  the  first 
time  at  the  Associated  Press  Editors’  Con- 
vention at  the  Biltmore  Hotel.  They  were 
the  center  of  attention,  along  with  the 
other  newlywed  couple  who  shared  our 
table — Humphrey  Bogart  and  Lauren 
Bacall — and  Danny  Thomas  and  his  wife. 
They  were  having  a wonderful  time  and 
were  obviously  very  much  in  love. 

Wayne’s  star  was  still  in  the  ascendancy 
career-wise,  and  the  location-separations 
that  had  come  about  with  his  stardom 
while  he  was  married  to  Josephine  con- 
tinued throughout  his  marriage  to  Chata. 

In  addition,  John  took  on  more  business 
commitments  than  he  had  ever  carried 
before — responsibilities  that  demanded 
more  time  than  Chata  was  willing  for  him 
to  give.  For  instance,  he  signed  a produc- 
ing contract  with  Republic  as  well  as  an 
acting  contract,  and  became  involved  with 
the  Motion  Picture  Alliance  for  the  Pres- 
ervation of  American  Ideals — and  he  was 
increasingly  in  demand  for  pictures  until 
it  got  to  a point  where  he  was  making 
pictures  for  Republic,  Warner  Brothers, 
RKO  and  himself,  with  little  time  left  to 
enjoy  the  home  life  that  he  and  Chata 
had  originally  pictured  for  themselves. 

And  Wayne  was  changing.  He  was  now 
a star  of  top  stature  and  was  gradually 
discovering  he  liked  the  Hollywood  social 
life — the  life  that  was  distasteful  when 
he  was  married  to  Josephine. 

All  these  factors  set  the  pattern  for  the 


separation  last  June,  while  John  was  mak- 
ing “Big  Jim  McLain”  with  Nancy  Olson 
in  Honolulu.  John  produced  it  and  starred 
in  it  for  Warners’  release.  Chata  went  with 
John  on  the  location  trip  but  flew  back 
home  after  several  fights.  No  one  has  ever 
reported  what  these  fights  were  about  but 


the  reasons  seem  obvious  to  their  friends. 

It  was  when  Chata  returned  from  Hono- 
lulu that  I came  up  with  an  “exclusive” 
on  the  rift  in  my  column  in  The  Hollywood 
Reporter. 

Before  taking  off  to  attend  the  GOP 
Convention  in  Chicago  last  July,  John 
asked  his  lawyer  to  request  Chata’s  at- 
torney to  file  for  a divorce  immediately. 
He  said  he  was  anxious  to  get  it  over 
with  as  soon  as  possible. 

John  and  Chata  then  put  their  Encino 
home  up  for  sale,  the  home  they  bought 
two  years  ago  for  $140,000. 

Josie,  devout  Catholic  that  she  is,  has 
never  remarried. 

The  question  now  is:  Will  John  and 
Josephine  try  it  again? 


Chata 

Wayne 


( Continued  jrom  page  47) 
thing.  Chata  had  been  working  for  her 
living  as  an  actress.  She  co-starred  with 
Arturo  de  Cordova  in  “The  Count  of 
Monte  Cristo”  in  Mexico.  But  being  a star 
was  not  important  to  her.  It  was  merely  the 
means  toward  a desirable  end — a com- 
fortable life.  And  as  the  wife  of  John 
Wayne  she  could  have  that  comfortable 


life  plus  the  real  home  she  and  John  both 
desired  so  fervently. 

But  as  the  star  of  John  Wayne  rose  in 
the  movie  firmament,  the  long  evenings  at 
home  with  Chata  became  less  and  less 
frequent.  Then,  too,  there  was  his  great 
desire  to  spend  more  time  than  ever  with 
his  children.  In  fact,  in  1948  when  John 
was  playing  the  lead  in  “Rio  Grande,”  his 
son  Michael  made  his  acting  debut  in  the 
same  picture,  while  younger  son,  Patrick, 
accompanied  them  on  location.  John’s  re- 
lationship with  his  children  is  very  close 
and  warm. 

More  and  more  Chata  found  that  after 
a hard  day’s  work  at  the  studio  her 
Duke  was  best  left  alone  to  “gloom  by 
himself.”  And  more  and  more,  as  John 
became  a Number  One  box-office  star,  he 
was  separated  from  Chata  and  home  by 
long  location  trips.  A victim  of  loneliness, 
Chata  would  often  visit  her  mother  in 
Mexico  City.  “The  Quiet  Man”  took  John 
to  Ireland  for  a long  location  trip. 

As  the  situation  grew  worse,  Chata 
found  herself  beset  by  frequent  illnesses 
which  were  aggravated,  if  not  caused,  by 
her  unhappiness  over  the  increasing  fail- 
ure of  their  marriage.  Hollywood  gossiped 
about  her  unhappiness,  predicted  that  the 
estrangements  and  reconciliations  would 
finally  end  in  a parting  of  the  ways.  A 
reconciliation  in  February  of  this  year, 
after  six  weeks  apart,  soon  ended  in 
another  rift. 

Finally,  when  John  went  to  Honolulu 
to  make  “Big  Jim  McLain,”  the  rift  was 
admitted  to  the  public.  Neither  John  nor 
Chata  had  much  to  say — each  had  too 
much  regard  for  the  other’s  feelings — but 
it  seemed  the  beginning  of  the  end. 
Reconciliation  had  failed,  and  Chata  once 
again  left  Hollywood  to  visit  her  mother. 

In  Mexico  City,  Chata  said,  “While  I 


was  in  Hollywood,  all  of  the  columnists 
tried  to  get  me  to  talk  about  the  divorce. 
I refused  to  say  anything  to  anyone,  pre- 
ferring not  to  hurt  John.  But  by  trying  to 
protect  him,  I am  the  one  who  has  been 
hurt  the  most. 

“Since  I have  been  in  Mexico  City  the 
columnists  have  printed  cruel  and  untrue 
things  about  me.  Also,  I have  been 
‘evicted’  from  my  own  home!  When  I re- 
turn to  Hollywood,  which  will  be  as  soon 
as  the  doctor  lets  me  travel,  it  is  definitely 
true  that  I will  go  ahead  and  take  the  steps 
to  get  a divorce,”  she  says. 

“I  am  terribly  ill  and  deeply  hurt  and 
confused — more  confused  than  anything 
else.  I have  kept  quiet  for  a long  time. 
As  soon  as  I return  to  Hollywood,  get  to 
feeling  better  and  have  a chance  to  be- 
come oriented  to  the  crazy  confusion  that 
has  taken  place  in  the  last  few  months,  I 
will  talk.  And  it  will  be  the  truth,  the 
entire  truth  that  I will  tell. 

“John  is  the  one  who  is  wrong  in  this 
whole  situation.  When  the  time  comes,  I 
shall  prove  him  wrong.  He  is  the  cause  of 
our  marriage  being  broken.  The  first  time 
we  separated,  not  too  long  ago,  I became 
terribly  ill  then  too.  We  patched  that  up 
— and  now  comes  this.  But  this  is  defi- 
nitely the  end  of  our  marriage.  Things 
cannot  be  mended  now.” 

Now  Chata  has  returned  to  Hollywood, 
and  although  she  has  not  yet  told  her 
side  of  the  story  completely,  she  has 
begun  her  divorce  action. 

And  in  Hollywood,  the  scene  of  her 
former  great  happiness,  with  her  career 
as  an  actress  definitely  behind  her,  Chata 
faces  only  illness  and  heartbreak — the 
heartbreak  that  screen  stardom  can  bring 
to  those  who  rise  to  the  heights,  and  to 
those  who  are  dearest  to  them.  The  End 
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( Continued,  from  page  48) 
and  Eleanor  confessed  that  she  didn’t  know 
where  he  was.  Another  stated  that  it  was 
merely  a foolish  quarrel  such  as  many 
couples  have,  and  that  he  hadn’t  left  home 
at  all.  There  have  been  rumors  of  Glenn’s 
interest  in  other  women.  However,  all 
actors  are  subiect  to  such  rumors. 

At  this  writing,  Glenn  and  Eleanor  are 
reported  to  be  living  peacefully  under  the 
same  roof.  To  still  the  growing  number 
of  separation  stories,  they  left  Hollywood, 
and  together  with  son  Peter,  drove  to  the 
mountains  on  a fishing  trip.  However, 
friends  have  seen  little  of  Eleanor  in  the 
past  few  months.  They  called  in  vain  to 
invite  her  out  while  Glenn  was  in  Europe 
making  a picture. 

When  Glenn  married  Eleanor  he  ex- 
tracted a promise  that  she  would  give  up 
her  career.  She  was  on  top.  All  her  life 
she  had  worked  and  struggled  to  achieve 
her  fame.  It  was  a difficult  decision  to 
make.  Eleanor,  a warm-hearted,  senti- 
mental girl,  confided  to  friends,  “I've 
danced  nearly  all  my  life.  I've  lived  in 
hotels,  on  trains,  out  of  a trunk.  I’ve  never 
really  had  a home,  and  Glenn  wants  this 
more  than  anything  else.  I think  what  I 
have  to  gain  is  much  greater  than  what  I 
am  giving  up.” 

Even  after  Peter  was  born,  wonderful 
offers  continued  to  pour  in  for  Eleanor. 
A fabulous  one  came  from  South  America. 
The  London  Palladium  wanted  her.  It 
would  have  been  easy  for  Eleanor  to  re- 
turn to  work  then.  Peter  was  too  young 
to  miss  her.  They  needed  the  money 
badly.  But,  to  Eleanor,  such  a move  was 
out  of  the  question.  She  was  Mrs.  Glenn 
Ford,  wife  and  mother. 


the  picture.  Unable  to  get  Henry  Fonda 
for  “A  Stolen  Life,”  she  tested  Glenn.  His 
immediate  click  in  this  picture  sent  him 
right  into  “Gilda”  with  Rita  Hayworth. 
This  boosted  his  stock  sky  high.  In  the 
meantime,  Glenn  had  grown  more  restless 
with  his  life.  He  wanted  to  live  better,  to 
expand,  and  the  general  impression  was 
that  he  was  no  longer  the  simple,  fright- 
ened “kid”  whom  everyone  felt  sorry  for 
and  wanted  to  help. 

One  day  Glenn  came  home.  “I’ve  found 
our  new  house,”  he  announced  to  Eleanor’s 
unbelieving  ears.  They  did  need  more 
room,  she  knew.  They  really  weren’t  in  a 
position  to  go  into  debt,  but — if  Glenn 
wanted  it — Eleanor  got  into  the  car  and 
drove  with  Glenn  to  Beverly  Hills.  When 
they  stopped  and  she  saw  the  house,  her 
heart  sank.  It  was  an  estate.  Three-and-a- 
half  acres  of  fruit  trees,  gardens,  a swim- 
ming pool — and  for  neighbors,  Charlie 
Chaplin  and  Fred  Astaire.  The  price  was 
reportedly  over  $100,000. 

Glenn  was  elated.  The  house  came  com- 
pletely furnished.  There  was  a special 
housekeeping  suite  where  Glenn  could 
study.  It  was  just  what  he  wanted.  And  so 
Eleanor  wanted  the  house  too. 

Marriage,  after  all  is  a partnership,  and 
her  friends  say  she  felt  she  would  be  able 
to  do  her  bit  to  help  pay  for  the  house. 
But  she  was  leery  of  the  idea  of  dancing 
again.  To  one  of  her  good  friends  she  con- 
fided, “When  I quit  I was  champ  in  my 
line.  I was  on  top.  Now  we’ve  had  a war. 
Night  club  business  is  bad.  How  do  I know 
people  will  even  remember  who  I am?” 

However,  against  great  odds,  Eleanor 
went  into  the  Beverly  Hills  Club  in  Cin- 
cinnati. She  broke  all  records  . Previous 
to  this  she  had  opened  in  Buffalo,  danced 
at  Las  Vegas. 

Rumors  began  again  that  there  was 
trouble  with  the  Glenn  Fords.  One  col- 
umnist even  printed  that  Eleanor  Powell 
had  better  come  home  and  take  care  of 
her  family — if  she  expected  to  find  a 
family  waiting  for  her.  Another  sympa- 
thized with  the  lonely  figure  of  Glenn 
while  his  wife  was  away  “taking  bows 
and  hearing  the  plaudits  of  the  crowd.”  It 
nearly  broke  Eleanor’s  heart. 


Glenn  had  first  become  aware  of  his 
future  wife  in  1938,  when  she  was  dancing 
on  the  New  York  stage  in  “At  Home 
Abroad.”  The  then  unknown  Ford  sat  in 
the  balcony  and  watched — entranced. 
Across  the  street  Eleanor  was  also  danc- 
ing in  “Broadway  Melody”  on  screen. 

Actor  Pat  O’Brien  played  cupid  when 
Glenn  was  working  in  his  picture  called 
“Flight  Lieutenant.”  Between  scenes, 
Glenn  had  confided  that  he  was  looking 
for  a girl  who  wasn’t  “shopworn.”  A girl 
who  loved  a home  and  family.  A girl  who 
liked  a quiet,  normal  life.  He  “casually” 
mentioned  Eleanor.  So  Pat  invited  the 
couple  to  a party  at  his  home. 

They  were  engaged  for  over  a year.  And 
at  the  time  they  were  married,  Glenn  said, 
they  wanted  an  old  fashioned  kind  of 
marriage.  Eleanor,  who  had  worked  so  long 
and  so  hard,  would  retire  to  raise  a family 
and  run  a happy  home.  There  are  those 
who  believe  that  it  was  also  a matter  of 
pride  with  Glenn.  A man  isn’t  comfortable 
when  his  wife  makes  ten  times  the  salary 
he  can  command.  And  so  when  offers  of 
dancing  engagements  kept  pouring  in,  they 
fell  on  deaf  ears.  Eleanor  was  contented 
with  her  life.  But  not  so,  Glenn.  Ambition 
gnawed.  His  three  years  in  the  service  had 
interrupted  his  career  and  he  was  deter- 
mined to  catch  up. 

Fate  in  the  form  of  Bette  Davis  entered 


From  this  time  on  the  rumors  grew, 
and  rumors  have  a way  of  multiplying. 
It  was  reported  that  both  Glenn  and 
Eleanor  were  unhappy.  It  was  intimated 
that  they  had  never  been  meant  for  one 
another,  that  in  the  first  glow  of  love,  Hol- 
lywood spectators  had  overlooked  the  fact 
that  Glenn  and  Ellie  are  opposites  in  many 
ways — especially  in  their  relationships  with 
other  people.  Normally,  Ellie  is  a very 
gay,  friendly,  enthusiastic  and  talkative 
person.  Glenn  is  retiring  and  uncom- 
municative. When  she  is  out  socially,  she 
always  appears  to  be  enjoying  herself, 
whereas  Glenn  seems  unhappy. 

But  then  the  things  Glenn  and  Eleanor 
do  have  in  common  are  often  overlooked. 
Their  backgrounds  are  similar.  Both  are 
from  small  towns  and  prefer  a quiet, 
simple  life.  Each  is  an  only  child  and 
they  have  both  always  been  exceptionally 
devoted  to  their  mothers.  As  children 
they  were  painfully  shy.  Yet  both  assumed 
family  responsibilities  early  in  life.  Es- 
sentially they  are  the  same  kind  of  people. 
They  love  their  son  and,  more  than  any- 
thing, want  to  give  him  a happy  home. 

From  the  beginning,  Glenn  and  Eleanor 
have  shared  a belief  that  a perfect  mar- 
riage is  built  on  a foundation  of  love.  If 
they  remain  together,  perhaps  their  next 
ten  years  will  find  this  belief  and  their 
love  growing  even  stronger. 


out  in  the  slow,  polite  way  she  prefers.” 

Even  in  a crowd,  Glenn  seems  lonely. 
Bette  Davis  saw  it  when  he  tested  with  her 
for  his  role  in  “A  Stolen  Life,”  the  picture 
that  brought  him  into  Hollywood’s  big- 
time  league.  ‘‘There’s  something  about 
Glenn — an  air  of  loneliness,  a sort  of  help- 
lessness— that  makes  you  want  to  do 
everything  within  your  power  to  help  him,” 
she  says. 

People  were  always  inclined  to  feel 
this  way  about  Glenn.  “I  looked  forlorn,” 
I guess,”  he  has  remarked,  referring  to  his 
pre-service  days,  “because  I was  inclined 
to  brood,  subject  to  spells  of  depression. 
I had  never  learned  how  to  have  fun,  you 
see.  Being  an  only  son,  my  father’s  death 
made  me  the  head  of  the  family  when  I 
was  just  out  of  high  school.  I grew  up 
by  myself.  I didn’t  make  friends  easily 
and  I wasn’t  considered  good  company.” 

Glenn  realized  that  it  was  a sense  of 
kindness  that  prompted  people  to  help 
him  and,  strangely  enough,  when  he  tried 
to  discourage  them  he  seemed  to  rob  them 
of  a kind  of  personal  satisfaction.  But 
there  were  times  when  he  had  to  prove 
that  he  could  look  out  for  himself. 

People,  including  Glenn,  are  also  in- 
clined to  believe  that  the  war  years 
changed  him.  Formerly,  he  was  afraid 
to  say  no  to  requests.  Afraid  of  hurt  feel- 
ings. As  a result,  he  seemed  always  to 
be  obligating  himself  to  do  what  he  least 
wished. 

A year-and-a-half  after  his  and  Ellie’s 
marriage — just  two  months  before  Peter 
Newton  Ford  was  born — Glenn  got  out  of 
the  service.  It  was  just  like  beginning 
all  over  again,  as  far  as  his  interrupted 
career  was  concerned.  Glenn  was  making 
a small  salary  when  he  answered  the  call 
to  arms.  The  unforgettable  “Gilda”  that 


shot  him  to  the  top  was  yet  in  the  future, 
so  he  returned  to  the  scale  of  living  he 
had  known  before  the  war.  Only  this  time 
there  was  a family  to  consider.  The  fu- 
ture was  uncertain  as  far  as  progress  and 
a better  scale  of  living  were  concerned. 
Things  are  different  now.  However,  out- 
siders believe  that  although  he  collected 
a six-figure  salary  for  his  role  opposite 
Rita  Hayworth  in  “Affair  in  Trinidad,”  an 
inner  conflict  shows  in  his  face. 

That  Glenn  has  changed,  there  is  little 
doubt.  He  hardly  seems  the  same  fellow 
who  proposed  to  his  girl  over  a soda  in 
an  ice  cream  parlor.  The  Fords  seldom 
entertain  these  days.  Glenn’s  former 
weekly  poker  parties  with  tried  and  true 
friends  are  a thing  of  the  past.  But  people 
who  have  known  Glenn  Ford  along  the 
way  have  always  said  that  you  never  really 
do  know  him — that  just  when  you  feel 
closest  to  him,  he  shuts  you  out.  It’s 
something  he  can’t  help.  And  that  must 
make  a happily  married  life  difficult. 

It  would  seem  that  Glenn  has  everything 
one  man  would  want  out  of  life — a wife 
who  certainly  loves  him,  a fine  son,  a 
flourishing  career  that  now  pays  off  in 
huge  hunks.  He  was  handsomely  paid  for 
making  “Time  Bomb”  in  England  recently. 
Perhaps  it  has  been  his  intense  fight  for 
security  for  his  family  that  has  made  the 
difference. 

When  you  sum  it  all  up,  it  takes  you 
right  back  to  his  very  first  picture  of  any 
importance — the  picture  that  got  one  foot 
inside  the  Hollvwood  gates  for  Glenn.  The 
picture  was  called  “Heaven  With  a Barbed 
Wire  Fence,”  and  the  unknown  Ford  was 
acclaimed  by  critics.  It  would  seem — sit- 
ting on  the  outside  and  looking  at  Glenn 
on  the  inside — that  this  is  the  life  he 
has  made  for  himself  today  . . . heaven  with 
a barbed  wire  fence!  The  End 
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( Continued  from  page  48) 
always  will  be,  terrific  highs  and  lows  in 
the  life  of  Glenn  Ford.  These  moods  pro- 
duce shyness,  loneliness,  aggressiveness, 
unrest.  During  the  years  of  her  married 
life  with  him,  Eleanor  Powell  Ford  has 
lived  to  learn  that  the  expected  is  usually 
the  unexpected.  Glenn,  himself,  has 
frankly  admitted  that  he  is  far  from  easy 
to  live  with. 

“I  get  tired  of  reading  about  how  won- 
derful movie  stars  are,”  he  once  told  a 
writer.  “You  and  I know  it’s  not  possible 
to  be  absolutely  perfect.  If,  for  instance, 
you’ve  ever  been  led  to  believe  that  I ap- 
proach being  an  ideal  man,  ask  anyone 
who  actually  has  to  bear  up  under  the 
strain  of  me  at  close  range.  Holy  cow, 
you’ll  receive  a blast.” 

He’s  honest  and  outspoken,  this  Ford. 
“It  never  occurs  to  me  to  deny  myself  an 
honest  opinion  whenever  one  hits  me,”  he 
also  has  said.  “Ellie  is  always  telling  me 
I hurt  acquaintances  with  my  straight  talk 
to  them.  If  we  have  company  who  want 
to  stay  late  and  I’ve  had  a hard  day  with 
an  early  studio  call  ahead,  I don’t  mind 
announcing  I’ve  got  to  get  some  sleep.  If 
we  are  stuck  at  a dull  party,  I’ll  hiss  in 
Ellie’s  ear,  ‘Honey,  let’s  get  out  of  here!’ 
We  do,  but  if  I were  alone,  I’d  not  ease 


So  flattering,  so  young,  so  tempting —"Rhap- 
sody in  Pink!”  It's  pink  as  pink  should  be  — 
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Pink"  applies  smoothly,  evenly.  Keeps  lips  soft 
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Glenn 

Ford 


LANOLIN-BASE  COLOR-TRUE  NON-SMEAR 


DRAMATIZE  YOUR  LIPS  WITH  "RHAPSODY  IN  PINK"  BY  TANGEE,  A NEW,  TRUE,  FASHION-KEYED  PINK-AT  ALL  COSMETIC  COUNTERS 
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After  each  shampoo  or  home  permanent 

LOVALON 


your  hair 


added 

fresh  color  makes 
the  lustrous  difference! 


• Leaves  hair  soft,  easy  to  manage 

• Blends  in  yellow,  grey  streaks 

• 12  flattering  shades  • Removes 
shampoo  film  • 

Gives  sparkling 
highlights 

Only  10<t  or  25<t 

the  modern 

hair  beauty  rinse 


FRECKLES? 

Othine  can  bleach  them  down  easily,  simply 
by  applying  this  dainty  cream  nightly  as 
directed.  Millions  of  jars  sold  during  last  44 
years.  Money  back  guarantee.  . ..  — 

Try  it!  All  drug  counters.  UlillNt 


BIG  DtMAND  • GOOD  PAY  FOR 

PRACTICAL  NURSES 


Earn  as  you  train  at  home. 
Course  written  by  doctors  and 
tested  in  clinic  Valuable  nurse’s 
outfit  included.  High  school  not 
needed.  Low  cost.  Easy  terms. 
Over  400,000  nurses  needed. 
Mail  coupon  now! 

GLENWOOD  CAREER  SCHOOLS 

7050  Glenwood  Ave.,  Chicago  25  • Dept  Nl-11 


Name 


■Age. 
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City_ 


-State- 


BARGAIN  OFFER  to  Get  New  Customers  All  forOnly 

ADORABLE  CART  SIM ULAT EDW FLOWERS1  AND  504 

JOLLY  COOK  & WINKING  CHEF  SALT  and  PEPPER  SET  **  w W 
Gleaming  imported  ceramic.  Colorfully  hand  decorated.  Adds 
a gay  note  to  your  mantel.table, knick-knack  shelf  ,etc.  Flowers 
can  be  removed,  if  desired,  and  Cart  may  be  used  for  other  pur- 
poses. The  Jolly  Cook  pours  salt;  Winking  Chef  pours  pepper. 

SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED  OR  MONEY  BACK 
Available  plain  (without  names)  for  only  50c.  However,  for  only 
10c  extra,  we’ll  artistically  hand-letter  any  family  name  on 
Cart,  and  any  first  names  of  Couple  on  each  of  the  charming  fig- 
ures, as  illustrated.  Not  more  than  2 of  these  three-piece  sets 
to  each  customer.  Each  set  can  be  personalized  differently,  if 
you  desire,  so  that  you  can  give  one  away  as  a gift.  Add  15c  to 
each  set  ordered  for  postage  and  handling.  NoC.O.D.  ’s  please. 

DOBBS  PRODUCTS  CO. , 900  W.  Lake  St. , Dept.  171,  Chicago7.  III. 


Anything  Goes 


( Continued,  from  page  69) 
however,  and  successfully  saw  her  anony- 
mous partner  through  the  routine. 

In  the  wings,  in  the  meantime,  the  di- 
rector was  fuming.  And  after  Danny  had 
taken  his  bows,  the  director  rushed  up  to 
the  imposter  and  furiously  demanded  his 
name.  Danny  was  suitably  meek.  “Danny 
Kaye,”  he  murmured. 

“Danny  Kaye!”  the  director  almost  ex- 
ploded. “But  this  is  wonderful!” 

The  director  did  not  offer  Danny  an 
engagement — although  the  one-shot  ballet 
dancer  is  convinced  he  might  have,  with 
just  a little  encouragement.  But  Danny 
couldn’t  have  done  anything  about  it 
anyway.  He  was  scheduled  to  get  back  to 
London  for  a Command  Performance  be- 
fore the  Royal  Family. 

Another  escapade  of  a star  involved  a 
bit  of  detective  work  on  my  part. 

Italian  villagers,  several  years  ago, 
flocked  to  the  tent  on  the  outskirts  of  town 
to  see  the  mysterious  Cagliostro.  Never, 
rumor  whispered,  had  so  mighty  a master 
of  legerdemain  been  seen  in  Lombardy — 
certainly  not  since  the  Middle  Ages.  The 
wonder-worker  was  a huge,  dark-browed 
man  of  ferocious  aspect  for  whom  animals 
and  flowers  appeared  and  disappeared. 

“Maraviglioso,”  exclaimed  the  awestruck 
patrons. 

Next  day  the  tent  was  gone,  and  Caglios- 
tro’s  shingle  was  out  in  another  village. 
Who  was  the  mystery  man  who  appeared 
from  nowhere  to  bewitch  the  peasants  and 
their  pretty  wives  as  well  as  to  charm 
the  precious  lire  from  their  pockets? 

Cagliostro  disappeared  from  the  Italian 
byways  as  suddenly  as  he  had  come,  and, 
perhaps  the  audiences  in  the  ancient  hill- 
towns  are  wondering  about  him  yet. 

Intrigued  with  the  story,  I remembered 
one  remarkable  magician  I knew.  And  in 
Rome,  I went  straight  to  him  and  de- 
manded the  truth.  I was  a good  detective. 
The  culprit  grinned. 

“You  see,  Elsa,  I was  broke  and  I had 
to  see  myself  through  to  my  next  picture. 
But  some  of  the  experiences  I had  are 
going  to  be  mighty  useful  when  Greg 
Ratoff  and  I get  together  on  the  ‘Great 
Cagliostro.’  . . .”  Which  they  certainly 
proved  to  be. 

The  mighty  magician’s  name:  Orson 
Welles. 

Gene  Tierney  has  been  missing  from 
this  season’s  social  flurry  in  Europe.  She’s 
been  abroad,  all  right,  but  she  has  been 
spending  almost  all  her  time  in  serious 
pursuits — working  on  “Never  Let  Me  Go” 
in  London  with  Clark  Gable,  and  in  her 
spare  time,  studying  ballet  dancing. 

But  last  year,  she  was  completely  caught 
up  in  the  social  whirl.  And  one  of  the 
biggest  events  of  the  year — a costume  ball 
in  Venice,  found  her  arriving  at  the  door 
dressed  as  a little  Italian  peasant  girl.  Her 
costume  was  perfect,  down  to  the  last 
detail — a basket  of  produce  which  swung 
over  her  arm. 

One  look  at  her,  and  the  doorman  sent 
her  around  to  the  servants’  entrance.  For 
a moment,  Gene  wanted  to  protest.  But 
then  she  decided  to  relax — and  just  see 
what  happened.  Next  thing,  she  was  in 
the  kitchens  of  the  Palazzo. 

She  was  busily  making  friends  with  the 
staff,  when  one  of  the  guests  who  had  seen 
her  herded  off,  made  his  way  back  to 
. rescue  her.  Gene  should  have  been  grate- 
ful— but  she  wasn’t. 

“I  was  having  such  a wonderful  time,” 
she  said. 

Also  “having  a wonderful  time”  is  Errol 
Flynn.  On  location  in  the  English  country- 
side, where  he  is  filming  “Master  of  Bal- 
lantrae,”  Errol  has  been  trying  to  behave 
like  a “perfect  English  gentleman” — no 
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Arthur  Godfrey’s  new  find — 

LU  ANN  SIMMS 

This  beautiful,  young  singer’s 
story,  with  a full  page  color 
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ROR. 


Dozens  of  exciting,  informa- 
tive features  bring  you  inside 
news  about  your  favorite  stars 
and  shows: 

★ RALPH  EDWARDS 

★ MARIO  LANZA 

★ WELCOME  TRAVELERS 

★ PERRY  MASON 

★ LIFE  CAN  BE  BEAUTIFUL 
And  many  others 


in  November 


RADIO-TV 

MIRROR 


Magazine 

at  newsstands  now 


>«<*(*••• 


•. 


practical  jokes,  no  bizarre  clothes,  no  dis- 
plays of  temperament.  He’s  rented  a beau- 
tiful home  in  suburban  London  pending 
the  arrival  of  Patrice  and  has  admitted  to 
being  “too  tired”  from  shooting  to  raise 
cain  at  the  night  clubs. 

The  only  deviation  from  this  new  ap- 
proach to  life  happened  when  bit  player, 
Jane  Harte,  complained  of  being  “warm 
enough  to  take  a shower  with  my  clothes 
on.”  Before  she  knew  what  hit  her,  Errol 
had  picked  her  up  and  tossed  her  into  a 
nearby  shower  stall  and  turned  the  water 
on  full  force. 

Clark  Gable  was  accessory — rather  than 
instigator  in  a little  adventure  last  sum- 
mer. It  was  the  height  of  the  holiday 
season  in  Cornwall  when  Clark  arrived  on 
location  for  M-G-M’s  “Never  Let  Me  Go.” 
In  the  hundreds-of-years-old  town  of 
Mevagissey,  Clark  was  working  on  an  out- 
door set  surrounded  at  respectful  distances 
by  adoring  holiday-makers.  Those  with 
cameras  would  come  hesitantly  up  be- 
tween shots  to  take  a candid  picture  of 
their  idol  and  were  given  full  cooperation. 

One  day  he  noticed  a middle-aged  man 
standing  at  the  edge  of  the  crowd,  camera 
in  hand,  just  watching.  Hour  after  hour, 
the  man  didn’t  budge.  Finally  as  the  sun 
was  setting,  and  the  unit  was  packing  up 
for  the  night,  he  approached  slowly,  purple 
in  the  face  with  terror. 

“Begging  your  pardon  Mr.  Gable,  can 
I take  your  picture?” 

. “Well,  sure,”  Clark  agreed,  grinning  his 
famous  grin.  “But  why  did  you  wait  all 
day?” 

“To  tell  you  the  truth,  I didn’t  want  to 
be  here  at  all.  It  was  my  wife  started  this,” 
he  explained.  “She  made  me  get  up  early 
this  morning — it’s  my  day  off  from  the 
quarry — and  go  out  and  buy  a camera. 
She  said,  ‘Don’t  come  back  till  you’ve  got 
Gable’s  picture.’  It’s  past  my  tea  now  and 


I don’t  mind  telling  you  I’m  hungry!” 

So  the  willing  model  posed  for  the  re- 
luctant photographer. 

One  of  the  best  bull  fights  I’ve  ever  seen 
was  in  a villa  at  Biarritz. 

It  happened  this  way.  About  thirty  of 
us  had  met  for  lunch  in  the  home  of  a dear 
old  friend  of  mine  who  lives  near  the 
Spanish  border.  Our  plan  was  to  go  to  San 
Sebastian  afterwards,  to  see  the  bull  fights. 
But  just  as  we  were  getting  ready  to  leave, 
a terribly  heavy  storm  broke  out,  and 
that  was  the  end  of  our  plans.  We  looked 
forward  to  a pretty  grim  afternoon,  with 
the  rain  pelting  at  the  windows  and  light- 
ning flashing  all  around  us. 

Suddenly,  down  the  stairs  swept  a mata- 
dor— waving  a red  velvet  drape  in  front  of 
him.  In  his  hands,  he  held  two  long  toast- 
ing forks.  He  paused  dramatically.  “You 
wanted  a bull  fight.  Here  you  are!” 

For  the  next  hour,  Charlie  Chaplin 
proved  to  our  little  group  just  how  well  he 
deserves  his  reputation  as  the  greatest 
mimic  in  the  world.  He  was  the  bull,  he 
was  the  picador,  he  was  the  matador.  And 
he  was  sensational. 

As  a fitting  climax  to  the  performance — 
after  he  had,  as  the  matador,  successfully 
slain  himself,  as  the  bull,  he  transformed 
himself  into  thousands  of  cheering  Span- 
iards and  exited  shouting,  “Ole,  Ole!” 

British  stars — for  all  you  hear  of  their 
so-called  dignity  and  restraint — are  just  as 
likely  as  our  home-grown  variety  to  let 
themselves  go  and  have  a little  fun  when 
they  get  away  from  home.  The  famous 
Bea  Lillie  didn’t  even  bother  to  get  very 
jar  away. 

After  years  of  star  billings,  she  thought 
it  would  be  fun  to  see  how  it  felt  to  work 
as  an  unknown  music  hall  entertainer 
again.  So  calling  herself  Miss  Brown,  she 
applied  to  the  manager  of  a variety  house 


in  a seaside  resort  not  far  from  London. 
She  didn’t  try  very  hard  to  sell  herself  on 
talent.  Her  appeal  was  emotional:  she  was 
broke,  and  she  was  hungry — and  well,  yes 
— she  could  do  some  fairly  decent  imita- 
tions of  Bea  Lillie. 

“Let’s  see,”  said  the  sympathetic  man- 
ager. Bea  ran  through  a slightly  exag- 
gerated burlesque  of  herself.  “Well,”  said 
the  manager,  “I’ve  seen  better.  But  it’s  not 
bad.”  And  he  hired  her  for  a week  at 
thirty  quid — about  seventy-five  dollars. 

For  seven  days,  she  worked  a two-a-day 
schedule  that  had  the  audiences  rolling 
in  the  aisles — a Beatrice  Lillie  cavalcade. 
The  manager  was  impressed — but  business 
being  business — he  didn’t  let  her  know  how 
much,  except  to  offer  her  a slight  raise, 
“If,  Miss  Brown,  you’d  care  to  stay  on.” 

She  rejected  the  offer,  with  an  apology. 
“Oh,  I’d  like  to,  very  much,”  she  said, 
“but  I can’t.  You  see,  I start  another  en- 
gagement tomorrow — at  £1,000  a week. 
That’s  what  I usually  earn  when  I work 
under  my  own  name — Bea  Lillie.” 

Turning  her  back  on  the  home  fires  has 
pretty  much  the  same  effect  on  Ginger 
Rogers  that  it  has  on  a lot  of  girls  on  holi- 
day: kindling  romantic  fires! 

Ginger,  much  in  evidence  at  the  Riviera 
gay  spots  last  summer,  was  seen  a great 
deal  with  one  Monsieur  Jacques  Bergerac, 
a prominent  Paris  lawyer.  And  while  at 
this  writing  Ginger  wouldn’t  commit  her- 
self beyond  the  fact  that  she  was  “loving 
France,”  the  talk  hereabouts  is  that,  unlike 
the  sad,  long-nosed  Bergerac  (first  name, 
Cyrano)  of  literature,  who  lost  the  girl 
of  his  dreams,  the  suave,  elegant  Bergerac 
(first  name,  Jacques)  of  contemporary  his- 
tory is  very  likely  to  wind  up  with  his 
dream  girl  permanently  in  his  arms. 

So,  there’s  a chance  that  at  least  one  far- 
from-home  escapade  will  shape  up  into  a 
serious  hearthside  matter.  The  End 
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Reducing  Plan 


' arcia  Colt"  (right)  say-s,  “I  gained  energy  as  I lost  weight 
with  the  Ann  Delafield  Reducing  Plan.  My  doctor  let  me  take  the 
Ann  Delafield  Reducing  Plan  because  he  said  it  was  a food,  not 
a drug!’ 

This  healthful  plan  will  do  more  than  help  you  lose  weight.  You’ll 
gain  new  pep  and  energy,  you’ll  feel  better  as  well  as  look  better, 
when  you  follow  this  simple,  three-step  plan.  You’ll  enjoy  appetiz- 
ing, yet4ow-calorie,  menus  (generous  menus  that  give  you  dessert, 
too!)  For  between  meal  hunger,  you’ll  take 
my  delicious  Appetite  Reducing  Wafer  (a 
food— not  a drug) . And  you  even  get  special 
Vitamins  to  help  prevent  a deficiency. 

“Be  happy— be  slender!  Like  Marcia... 
and  thousands  of  others. . .you’ll  find  my 
natural  way  to  reduce  is  easy  and  fun.  Don’t 
postpone  new  happiness  ! Ask  your  Rexall 
druggist  about  the  Ann  Delafield  Reducing 
plantoday!” 

SOLD  AT  REXALL  DRUG  STORES  EVERYWHERE 


A Complete 
Beauty  Plan 


A 1 16-page  book  of  vital  beauty  tips 

A 30-day  supply  of  Ann  Delafield 
Appetite  Reducing  Wafers 

A 30-day  supply  of  scientifically  pre- 
pared Ann  Delafield  Vitamin  Capsules 
* Address  on  request  from  Rexall,  Los  Angeles 
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NOT  EVEN  ON  VERY  FIRST  DAY!" 


IN  DOCTORS’  TESTS  - amazing  relief  in 
case  after  case  of  pain,  backaches,  nerv- 
ous feelings  associated  with  periods. 

“NO  LONGER,”  adds  Ann  Pinkham,  “is  it 
necessary  for  girls  and  women  to  suffer  ‘bad 
days’  from  functionally-caused  menstrual 
distress. 

“So  if  you  experience  cramps,*  pain  and 
headaches,  feel  as  though  you'd  been  literally 
dragged  through  a knothole  at  such  times  — 
you’ll  be  glad  to  know  about  this  way  to 
relieve  such  discomfort  . . . even  on  the  first, 
worst  day  of  your  period!” 

Here’s  the  news.  In  doctors’  tests,  3 out  of 
4 women  stopped  or  strikingly  relieved  such 
suffering... by  taking  Lydia  E.  Pinkham’s  new 
Tablets  or  Compound. 

That’s  because  Lydia  Pinkham’s  is  scientific- 
ally modern  in  action— has  a quieting,  sooth- 
ing effect  on  uterine  contractions  that  may 
cause  the  pain.  Thus  it  helps  to  ease  the  ten- 
sion, actually  prevent  distress. 

New  Modern,  Convenient  Tablets! 

Don’t  suffer  needlessly!  Take  Lydia  Pinkham’s 
throughout  the  month.  Get  the  new  Tablets 
(with  iron  added)  . . . easy  to  carry  and  take! 
Or  get  the  regular  Compound.  Both  wonderful 
for  hot  flashes  of  change  of  life  too. 

Ann  Pinkham  is  the  present-day  voice 
of  Lydia  Pinkham' s service  and  helpfulness. 


jOUy7always  pops  best 


(Continued  from  page  35) 

“The  Student  Prince.”  Some  say  lie  has 
financial  worries.  Others  believe  it’s  just 
plain  temperament  . . . Expensive  news  for 
M-G-M  was  the  announced  abandonment 
of  the  Lanza  picture.  They  had  forked  out 
$700,000  for  costumes,  pre-recordings  of 
Mario’s  songs,  Ann  Blyth’s  services  on 
loan  from  U-I,  other  salaries  and  expenses. 

At  The  Moment:  Jane  Powell’s  public  ap- 
pearances without  Geary  Steffen  are  easily 
explained.  He  reports  annually  to  the  Army 
Reserve  Corps  for  special  training  . . . 
Robert  Wagner  with  a similar  setup,  cele- 
brating his  last  night  in  town  with  Debbie 
two-double-chocolate-sundae-girl  Reynolds ! 

. . . To  our  knowledge  it’s  never  been 
printed,  and  we  join  all  of  Hollywood  in 
wondering  why  Olivia  de  Havilland  finds 
it  necessary  to  hire  a bodyguard  for  her 
son  Benjy  . . . According  to  Bob  Hope: 
“So  many  mysterious  fires  have  broken  out 
at  Warners,  they’re  now  signing  all  new 
contracts  on  asbestos!” 

Twinkle  Twinkle:  Remember,  Cal  told  you 
first  that  Terry  Moore  is  going  to  get  the 
most  super-sexy  buildup  of  any  gal  in  pic- 
tures. Literally  and  physically  speaking, 
she’s  busting  out  all  over!  When  she  makes 
“Man  on  the  Tight  Rope”  opposite  Fred- 
ric  March  in  Germany,  Terry  will  keep  a 
date  with  Kirk  Douglas  in  Capri.  Then, 
when  the  picture  finishes,  .she’ll  have  a 
whirl  in  Paris  with  attorney  Greg  Bautzer. 
These  charming  chaps  have  a charming 
surprise  waiting  for  them,  however.  Terry’s 
mama  is  traveling  with  her  daughter! 


DON'T  LET  UGLY 

PIMPLES 

RUIN  YOUR  LOOKS 


Don’t  neglect  an  externally  caused  pimply 
broken  out  skin  that  nobody  loves  to  touch! 
Apply  v/onderfully  medicated  Poslam  Ointment 
tonight — check  results  next  morning  after  just 
one  application! 

Poslam  contains  all  9 ingredients  well  known 
toskinspecialists — works  faster,  moreeffectively 
to  help  you  to  a finer  complexion.  Apply  it  after 
washing  skin  with  non-alkali  Poslam  Soap.  At 
druggists  everywhere — costs  so  little. 


Happy  Chappy:  No  wonder  Gig  Young’s 
neighbors  were  startled  when  they  saw  him 
working  in  his  garden  attired  in  shorts  and 
wearing  a monocle.  No,  the  ol’  boy  hasn’t 
gone  European  on  us.  He  was  merely 
“breaking”  in  the  monocle  for  the  role 
he  was  scheduled  to  play  in  “The  Student 
Prince.”  Gig  is  very  happy  these  days  with 
a new  contract,  plus  raise  fropi  M-G-M. 

Friendly  Enemies:  It  always  happens  in 
Hollywood.  By  the  time  Rock  Hudson  and 
Yvonne  DeCarlo  dated  a few  times  and 
played  in  two  pictures  together,  they  de- 
cided they  could  get  along  without  each 
other  just  fine.  Anyway.  Rock  was  very  ex- 
cited about  playing  opposite  Linda  Dar- 
nell in  “Toilers  of  the  Sea,”  in  England. 
So  what  happens?  So  Linda’s  doctor  ad- 
vised her  against  taking  the  trip  and  you 
know  who  got  the  part!  Those  torrid  love 
scenes  between  Rock  and  Yvonne  will 
really  prove  what  good  actors  they  are. 

Sights  You  See:  Jane  Russell  at  Dora  and 
Jody  Hutchison’s  fabulous  Luau,  wearing 
long  jade-green  feather  earrings  . . . Vera- 
Ellen  and  Doris  Day,  who  attended  the 
same  dancing  classes  in  Cincinnati,  lunch- 
ing in  the  Brown  Derby  with  home-town 
girl  friends  who  were  vacationing  in  Holly- 
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Story 


SNEAK  OATES 

Story  of  Reckless  Teeas 

I Was  Afraid  to  Become  a Woman 


SHAME 

WOMAN 


'Don  't 


• SHAME  WOMAN® OUR 
GREAT  LOVE — W AS  IT 
TOO  FREE?  • I WAS  A 
DOOR-MAT  WIFE  » 
DOOMED  — BY  MY 
FATHER’S  SECRET  SIN 

• MY  MOTHER-IN- 
LAW’S  REVENGE 


St<ny  Sfceeuti: 
SNEAK  DATES 

Story  of  reckless  teens. 
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True  Story 

at  newsstands  now 
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wood  . . . Rory  Calhoun,  wdio  bought  a 
new  house  on  Beverly  Drive,  running  across 
the  street  to  borrow  electric  light  bulbs 
from  good  neighbor  Cornel  Wilde. 

Seen  and  Heard  on  Sets:  Betty  Grable  tak- 
ing a bath  for  “The  Farmer  Takes  a 
Wife”:  “Get  me,  with  two  stand-ins — one 
wet  and  one  dry!”  . . . Van  Johnson  shoot- 
ing “A  Steak  for  Connie”:  “I  love  the 
first  day  of  a picture  because  I'm  anxious 
to  get  back  to  work.  I love  the  last  day, 
too,  because  I can  eat  again  and  not  have 
to  worry  about  putting  on  weight!”  . . . 
Jean  Peters  between  scenes  on  “Niagara”: 
“Marilyn  Monroe  plays  a sexpot  in  this 
one,  so  I’m  happy  to  add  six  inches  to  all 
my  necklines.  In  my  next  picture,  however, 
I’ll  be  out  in  front!” 

Gold  Fish  Bowl:  Cal  heard  it  with  his  own 
two  flapping  ears,  as  he  sat  back-to-back 
with  Marlon  Brando  in  the  M-G-M  com- 
missary. With  the  fabulous  fellow  were 
famous  Shakespearean  actor  John  Gielgud, 
and  James  Mason,  all  acting  together  in 
“Julius  Caesar.”  “I  wish,”  said  Brando  al- 
most wistfully,  “that  people  would  look  at 
me  with  interest  instead  of  curiosity.”  As 
he  said  it,  the  waitress  arrived  and  placed 
before  him  a big  bowl  of  raw  eggs  topped 
with  sour  cream! 

Hollywood  Kaleidoscope:  Alan  Ladd  is  the 
kindest  actor  they’ve  ever  served,  so  wait- 
resses in  the  U-I  commissary  are  forming 
a fan  club,  and  calling  themselves  “Ladd’s 
Lassies”  . . . Because  she’s  near-sighted 
and  looks  like  she’s  staring  on  the  screen, 
Patrice  Wymore  now  wears  special  con- 
tact lenses  over  her  pupils  . . . Janet  Leigh 
and  Tony  Curtis  get  their  wish  to  work  to- 
gether in  Paramount’s  “Houdini”  . . . Jerry 
Lewis  turned  over  his  dressing  room  for 
their  use  with  a sign  on  the  door  reading, 
“Mr.  and  Mrs.  Schwartz!” 

Big  Boy:  A twenty-first  birthday  happens 
once  in  a lifetime,  which  is  why  Tab 
Hunter,  your  “Choose  Your  Star”  winner, 
will  never  forget  his.  The  muscular  blond 
who  clicked  quick  in  “Island  of  Desire” 
(his  first  picture)  lost  his  own  father  at 
the  age  of  twelve.  So  he  was  deeply  touched 
when  Harold  Lloyd  gave  a party  for  him. 
The  famous  comedian  became  interested 
in  Tab  when  Harold  Lloyd.  Jr.  brought  his 
friend  to  the  house.  Senior  has  been  his 
mentor  ever  since.  Old  Harold  Lloyd  come- 
dies, which  they  had  never  seen  (natch!), 
were  projected  for  Tab  and  his  guests. 

Home  Sweet  Home:  Bill  Holden  tells  it  on 
himself!  “We  loved  Europe, but  yearned  for 
home  again.  First,  we  ran  out  of  money — 
it’s  so  expensive  there.  We  missed  the  kids, 
and  we  were  nostalgic  about  our  beautiful 
home  and  the  peaceful  life  we  live.  The 
city  was  smothered  in  fog  and  smog  when 
we  arrived.  Landing  in  Palmdale,  we 
waited  three  hours  to  be  picked  up.  As 
we  walked  in,  our  house  stood  on  end.  It 
was  Mother  Nature’s  way  of  welcoming 
us- -with  an  earthquake!” 


DIRECT  TO 


» 


FROM  FAMOUS  JEWELRY  MANUFACTURER! 

UNCONDITIONALLY  GUARANTEED 
GENUINE  GOLD-FILLED 

EXPANSION  WATCH  BANDS  FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN! 
MADE  TO  <#95 
SELL  FOR  AND 


YOUR 

CHOICE 

AT  ONLY 


$ 


2 


Fed.  Tax 
IncL 


FREE! 


Each  watch  band  is  beauti- 
fully packaged  in  a colorful  padded 
fray  card,  with  the  original  price  of 
$6.95  or  $9.95  stamped  in  gold.  Order 
them  for  IMPRESSIVE  GIFTS! 


These  superbly  designed  expan- 
sion bands  that  grace  the  finest 
watches  have  1/20  IQKt,  Gold- 
Filled  tops,  stainless  steel  backs. 

Unconditionally  Guaranteed 
against  all  defects  for  one  year. 

SAVE  $3.97  and  $6.97  on  these  beau- 
tifully constructed  watch  bands  by  or- 
dering directly  from  us.  No  middleman 
profit  — no  overhead.  Mail  coupon  today. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  yopr  money  re- 
funded within  10  days! 

MERCURY  JEWELRY  COMPANY 
112  MAIN  ST.,  OSSINING,  N.  Y.  PH 

Please  send  me  the  watch  bands  checked,  f enclose 
$2.98  each  □ cash  □ money  order  □ check.  You 
pay  postage. 

D Captain  (for  men,  formerly  $9.95)  $2.98 

□ Skipper  (for  men,  formerly  $9.95)  $2.98 

□ Princess  (for  ladies,  formerly  $6.95).  $2.98 

□ Star  (for  ladies,  formerly  $6.95).  $2.88 

Name 

Address 

City  


OLD  LEG  TROUBLE 


Easy  to  use  Viscose  Application.  Heals  many  old 
leg  sores  caused  by  leg  congestion,  various  veins, 
swollen  legs  and  injuries  or  no  cost  for  trial  if 
it  fails  to  show  results  in  10  days.  Describe 
your  trouble  and  get  a FREE  BOOK. 

R.  G.  VISCOSE  COMPANY 

140  North  Dearborn  Street,  Chicago  2,  Illinois 


pARTOONISTS'  EXCHANGE 
Dept.  5911  Pleasant  Hill,  Ohio 

^//SLEEPLESSNESS 


(Due  to  Nervous  Tension) 

MAKES  YOU  FEEL 


LONG  FACED  and  DULL 


. . . try  Miles  Nervine  for 
welcome  relief.  Contains 
no  Barbiturates.  Follow 
the  label.  Avoid  excessive 
use.  At  all  drugstores. 


MILES 

HERVINE 


*■  yuuiseit  no  matter 
now  longyou  have  suffered 
or  what  you  have  tried. 
Beautiful  book  on  psori- 
asis and  Dermoil  with 
amazing,  true  photo- 
graphic proof  of  results 
sentFREE.Writefor  it. 


Don’t  mistake  eczema 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly 
embarrassing  scaly  skin 
disease  Psoriasis.  Ap- 
ply non-staining  Der- 
moil. Thousands  do  for 
scaly  spots  on  body  or 
scalp.  Grateful  users  often 
after  years  of  suffering, 
report  the  scales  have 
gone,  the  red  patches  gradually  dis- 
appeared and  they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  a clear  skin 
again.  Dermoil  is  used  by  many  doctors  and  is  backed  by  a 
positive  agreement  to  give  definite  benefit  in  2 weeks  or 
money  is  refunded  without  question.  Send  10c  (stamps  or 
coin)  for  generous  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous  “One  Spot 
Test.’’  Test  it  yourself.  Results  may  surprise  you.  Write  to- 
day for  your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed. Print 
nameplainly.  Don’t  delay.  Sold  by  Liqqett  and  Walgreen  Drug 
Stores  and  other  leading  druggists.  LAKE  LABORATORIES, 
Box  3925,  Strathmoor  Station,  Dept.  6704,  Detroit  27,  Mich. 


High  School  Course 

at  Home 


l 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 

Go  as  rapidly  as  yonr  time  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  resi- 
dent school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subjects 
completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 
American  School.  Dept.  H853,  Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37 


FREE  PHOTO 


LARGE  SIZE  of  your  favorite 
(VIOVIE  STAR 

(Real  Deluxe  Photo  You  Can  Frame) 
Direct  from  HOLLYWOOD!  With 
, Genuine  Photo  you  also  receive  new 
FREE  CATALOG  with  pictures  and 
, names  of  100’s  of  stars!  Also  tells 
how  you  may  now  join  exclusive 
, “STAR-OF-THE-MONTH  CLUB.’’ Send 
name  of  favorite  star  and  only  1 5c 
, for  handling  or  25c  for  8x10  size! 

HOLLYWOOD  PHOTO  PRODUCTS 
Studio  1 1 . Box  1446. Hollywood  28.  Cal. 


Corns 

!~SUPER-FAST  REUEF  1 
3 WAYS  BETTER!  / 


Super-Soft  Dr.  Scholl’s  Zino-pads  are  3 ways 
better,  because:  (1)  They  relieve  pain  in  a jiffy 
...  (2)  Stop  corns  before  they 
can  develop  ...  (3)  Remove 
corns  one  of  the  fastest  ways 
known  to  medical  science!  No 
other  method  does  so  much 
for  you.  Get  Dr.  Scholl’s  today! 


D-  Scholls  Zino$ads 


Dangers  of 

Colon  Troubles 


FREE  BOOK  — Explains  Related 
Chronic  Ailments 


covowte 


-ted 


Dangers 
lof  ‘Delay 


Learn  about  Colon  troubles.  Stomach  con- 
ditions, Piles  and  other  rectal  conditions. 
Causes,  effects  and  treatment,  171-page  book 
sent  FREE.  McCleary  Clinic  and  Hospital. 
1123  Elms  Blvd.,  Excelsior  Spring's,  Mo 


St  HOLLYWOOD  FASHION. 

-t  White  GOLD  color  ring  and 
I genuineSwissimported watch.  Rich 
1 looking.  Onl.v$14. 95,  a terrific  bay. 
J SEND  NO  MONEY!  Pay  postman 
I C.O.  D.  plus  postage.  Write  today. 
■ world-wide  DIAMOND  CO. 
2451  South  Michigan  Avenue,  Dept.  S-997 . Chicago  16,  Illinois 
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Faster 

makes  gravy 
r,ch . . . brown  . • ■ tasty. 
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MAKE  MONEY 

GET  PERSONAL  DRESSES 

Show  Gorgeous  New  Styles 
Actual  Sample  Fabrics 

Women!  Here’s  a wonderful  opportunity  to  use 
your  spare  time  to  make  money  to  spend,  and 
to  get  lovely  dresses  to  wear!  Just  show  your 
friends  and  neighbors  exciting  newest-style 
dresses,  and  lingerie,  hosiery,  children’s  wear, 
men’s  shirts,  socks,  etc.,  and  take  orders  at 
amazingly  low  prices — with  big  profit  for  you. 
NO  MONEY— NO  EXPERIENCE  NEEDED. 
You  can  even  get  personal  dresses  WITH- 
OUT PAYING  ONE  CENT  FOR  THEM. 

Rush  Name  for  SAMPLES 

SEND  NO  MONEY — Wesendyou  big 
package  of  ACTUAL  SAMPLE  fab- 
rics and  complete,  colorful  style- 
presentation— all  absolutely  FREE 
—with  complete  instructions  and 
money-making  plans.  Write  today. 

THE  MELVILLE  COMPANY 

Dept.  7587,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 


EASY 


m 


What  should 
I do? 


Y out  letters  answered  by  Claudette  Colbert 


Dear  Miss  Colbert : 

I am  a divorcee,  nineteen  years  old  and 
have  a beautiful  baby  daughter  fifteen 
months  old.  I haven’t  seen  my  husband  for 
a year. 

We  were  married  while  my  husband  was 
in  service  three  years  ago.  He  was  based 
at  a camp  near  the  city  in  which  I live.  His 
home  was  nearly  two  thousand  miles  away. 
After  his  discharge,  we  talked  about  going 
to  his  home  town,  but  I didn’t  want  to  leave 
home. 

You  see,  my  mother  was  ill  of  an  incur- 
able disease,  and  I had  been  warned  by  the 
doctor  that  it  was  only  a matter  of  time. 
I begged  my  husband  to  be  patient  as  long 
as  I could  be  of  some  comfort  to  my  mother, 
but  he  finally  walked  out  one  day,  leaving 
just  a note. 

I have  written  to  him  every  single  week 
since,  but  I have  had  no  word  from  him. 

We  had  such  a perfect  two  years  of  mar- 
riage that  I don't  see  how  he  could  have 
forgotten  it  so  soon.  I have  the  notion  he 
hasn’t  been  receiving  my  letters. 

Please  tell  me  how  I can  win  him  back. 
My  mother  has  been  gone  nearly  three 
months,  and  I have  been  wondering  if  I 
should  make  the  trip  to  his  home  to  talk 
things  over.  What  would  you  advise? 

Paula  J. 

Dear  Mrs.  J: 

When  one  person  feels  an  overwhelming 
love,  it  is  difficult  to  face  the  fact  that  so 
great  an  affection  is  not  returned.  However, 
there  are  certain  definite  signs  of  love. 
When  a man  holds  a woman  dear,  he  wants 
to  be  with  her;  her  griefs  are  his  and  he 
can  be  relied  upon  to  bolster  her  strength; 
he  cares  for  the  children;  he  shows  in  many 
ways  that  his  affection  is  steadfast. 

Deep  down  in  your  heart,  you  must  know 
that  a man  in  love  does  not  walk  out  and 
then  maintain  a year’s  silence. 

To  avoid  further  heartache,  you  should 
accept  the  fact  that  the  divorce  you  ob- 
tained, and  which  he  did  not  contest,  was 
your  husband’s  desire.  To  follow  him  would 
only  be  to  expose  yourself  to  humiliation. 

You  should  rebuild  your  life  as  quickly 
as  possible.  If  this  is  any  comfort,  experi- 
ence has  indicated  that  a man  who  will  do 
what  your  husband  has  done  is  not  worth 
the  salt  of  a woman’s  tears. 

Claudette  Colbert 


Have  you  a problem  which  seems  to 
have  no  solution?  Would  you  like  the 
thoughtful  advice  of  CLAUDETTE 
COLBERT?  If  you  would,  write  to  her 
in  care  of  Photoplay,  321  S.  Beverly 
Hills,  California.  If  Miss  Colbert  feels 
your  problem  is  of  general  interest,  she 
will  consider  answering  it  here.  Names 
will  be  held  confidential. 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  eighteen  years  old  and  very  much 
worried  about  my  hair.  It  is  beginning  to 
turn  gray  so  fast  that  it  will  be  whipped 
cream  white  in  another  year. 

Some  of  my  friends  suggest  that  I have 
it  dyed.  Others  say  that  I should  leave  it 
as  it  is.  It  is  naturally  curly,  which  is  one 
advantage. 

I hope  to  get  married  one  day  w'hen  I 
meet  Mr.  Right,  but  everyone  says  that  a 
man  is  not  attracted  by  gray  hair.  I will  be 
thought  old  and  no  one  will  take  an  interest 
in  me. 

What  do  you  think  I should  do? 

Leona  D. 

Dear  Miss  D: 

Contrary  to  your  statement  that  a man  is 
not  attracted  by  gray  hair,  I should  like  to 
say  that  some  of  the  most  beautiful  women 
in  Hollywood  have  gray  or  graying  hair. 
Mrs.  Ray  Milland  looks  blonde  in  her  photo- 
graphs, but  her  hair  is  really  gray,  thick, 
beautiful.  Barbara  Stanwyck’s  hair  is  also 
more  white  than  black  and  photographs  to 
great  advantage.  Lana  Turner,  Marilyn 
Monroe  and  many  others  are  platinum 
blondes  which  actually  is  almost  white. 

It  seems  to  me  that  you  will  be  happier 
to  allow  your  hair  to  turn  white.  Dye  proc- 
esses are  highly  successful  in  many  cases, 
but  they  are  expensive  if  done  in  beauty 
shops,  and  sometimes  the  results  are  not 
completely  successful  when  tried  at  home. 
Also,  the  dye  sometimes  removes  part  of 
the  curling  tendency  from  hair. 

There  are  so  many  gorgeous  colors  and 
fabrics  to  be  worn  by  the  woman  with  white 
hair:  burgundy  velvet,  turquoise  satin, 
shocking  pink  chiffon,  are  just  a few. 

Most  girls  yearn  to  be  striking  and  chic; 
you  have  the  perfect  opportunity.  Make  the 
most  of  it. 

Claudette  Colbert 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

You  may  think  this  is  a silly  problem,  but 
I’ve  got  to  tell  someone.  I am  afraid  that 
when  I do  anything,  no  matter  how  unim- 
portant, people  who  are  watching  me  will 
make  fun  if  something  goes  wrong.  This 
might  not  be  so  bad  in  civilian  life,  but 
1 am  a member  of  one  of  the  women’s  uni- 
formed services. 

All  my  life  I have  wanted  to  be  able  to 
get  up  in  front  of  people  and  talk  with 
poise  and  grace.  Instead,  I simply  get 
nervous  and  give  up. 

How  can  I overcome  this  dreadful  self- 
consciousness? 

I have  two  assets.  I am  told  that  I have 
a lovely  face  and  a "million  dollar"  smile, 
but  they  aren’t  much  help  when  my  tongue 
freezes  and  my  mind  goes  blank. 


Uarda  F. 


Tttone  'Seautyf 
m<ne  Comfe&f 


HOLLYWOOD'S  LOVELIEST  GIRLS 

• Now,  the  editors  of  America's 
favorite  movie  magazine,  PHOTO- 
PLAY, bring  you  another  album  with 
all  new  pictures,  many  in  gorgeous 
color  and  perfect  for  framing  with 
your  collection. 

ONLY  35/  AT  NEWSSTANDS 

'tyocc'Ct  Cave  tde  (ueciecce  fr&otoe 

• Marilyn  Monroe  • Marie  Wilson 

• Esther  Williams  • Vera-Ellen 

• Rita  Hayworth  • Jane  Russell 

• Betty  Grable  • Sarnia  Gamal 

s4*tct  a Ctaet  atCuw,  (Zeacctiee 

For  Pulchritude  at  its  best,  get 
PHOTOPLAY  PINUPS  NO.  2 at 
newsstands,  or  mail  this  coupon 
with  your  remittance  today. 

I*" PHOTOPLAY,  Dept.  IT 52  " 

« 205  E.  42  St.,  New  York  1 7,  N.  Y. ! 

g 

J Send  me,  postpaid,  PHOTOPLAY  PINUPS  • 

; No.  2 as  checked  below: 

I ( ) 1 copy— I enclose  35c 

( ) 3 copies— 1 enclose  $1.00 

■ Name . 

■ 

J Address I 

■ 

■ City State J 


Dear  Miss  F: 

There  are  some  simple  tricks  you  can  try. 
The  first  hurdle  you  must  leap  is  your  own 
self-criticism.  Don’t  compare  yourself  with  the 
best  speaker  you  have  ever  heard;  compare 
yourself  with  the  worst.  You  KNOW  you  can 
do  better  than  he  did,  don’t  you? 

Next,  when  you  stand  up,  look  around  the 
audience,  using  that  million-dollar  smile  of 
yours,  and  locate  your  best  friend.  Aim  what 
you  have  to  say  at  her.  Probably  the  two  of 
you  chat  by  the  hour  unrestrainedly,  so  it  is 
easy  for  you  to  express  yourself  to  her. 

Be  natural.  Don’t  grope  for  big,  impressive 
words.  Use  your  simple,  comfortable,  every- 
day vocabulary.  Say  what  you  have  to  say 
and  then  thank  your  audience  and  sit  down. 

Finally,  don’t  expect  compliments  even  if 
you  make  the  best  speech  since  Gettysburg. 
Talking  in  public  is  no  greater  a trick  than 
walking  in  public  and  you’ve  been  doing  that 
since  you  were  a year  old! 

Claudette  Colbert 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I will  be  thirty  my  next  birthday,  but  my 
mother  seems  to  think  I am  still  in  bobby  sox. 

She  has  had  a very  difficult  life.  She  had 
four  children,  three  older  than  I.  All  three 
passed  away  during  the  past  ten  years.  We 
lost  both  my  brothers  in  World  War  II.  My 
older  sister  died  of  pneumonia,  leaving  two 
small  children  who  were  taken  by  her  hus- 
band, although  my  mother  wanted  them. 

Then,  when  I was  twenty-one,  my  father 
left  home.  I rented  an  apartment  for  my 
mother  and  took  one  myself  in  a building 
several  miles  away.  I call  her  every  day  and 
try  to  spend  at  least  one  weekend  a month 
with  her  and  I contribute  to  her  support. 

Now  I am  in  love  with  a man  who  works  in 
my  office  and  I want  to  marry  him.  When  I 
told  my  mother,  she  had  a nervous  collapse. 
She  says  I am  all  she  has  left  in  the  world. 

I haven't  told  this  man  much  about  my 
mother.  We  have  talked  of  my  continuing  to 
work,  but  I haven’t  explained  why.  Perhaps 
I’m  afraid  of  losing  him.  Do  you  think  I 
should  go  ahead  and  get  married  and  then 
have  him  meet  my  mother,  or  should  I dis- 
cuss it  in  advance? 

Glenda  A. 

Dear  Miss  A: 

Certainly,  you  should  tell  this  man  about 
your  mother,  and  the  sooner  the  better.  She 
is  a vital  part  of  your  life  and  one  which  he 
has  every  right  to  know  about.  If  he  truly 
loves  you,  he  will  be  understanding  of  your 
problem  and  will  want  to  help  you  shoulder  it. 

You  must  not  let  your  mother’s  hysteria 
prevent  your  marriage.  Although  her  life  has, 
admittedly,  been  difficult,  her  tragic  memories 
must  not  be  allowed  to  stand  in  the  way  of 
your  future  happiness.  The  life  pattern  de- 
mands that  the  younger  generation  take  prece- 
dence over  the  older. 

When  you  marry,  however,  you  must  not 
desert  your  mother.  She  continues  to  be  your 
responsibility  and  you  should  go  on  working 
for  her  support.  If  eventually  your  future 
husband  can  afford  to  do  so — and  will  volun- 
teer to  help  out,  so  much  the  better.  But  you 
cannot,  of  course,  demand  this  of  him. 

Claudette  Colbert 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I was  married  five  years  ago,  when  I was 
fourteen,  and  now  I have  two  lovely  babies,  a 
girl  of  three  and  a boy  of  ten  months.  I 
realize  now  that  I married  too  early;  I am 
just  now  beginning  to  be  an  adult  and  the 
number  of  things  I don’t  know  simply  scares 
me  to  death. 

More  and  more  I realize  that  I don’t  know 
enough  about  children  and  how  to  raise  them. 
All  my  life  I grew  up  too  fast.  I want  to  teach 
the  babies  not  to  grab  at  adult  life,  because 
it  comes  soon  enough. 

My  little  girl  is  showing  signs  of  rebellion 
against  me  and  I don’t  know  what  to  do.  I 
( Continued  on  page  110) 


If  it’s  whiter  skin 
you  want.  . . 


Use  the  Cream  That 
Guarantees  Results! 

Ladies — there’s  a trend  today  toward 
paler  complexions.  Don’t  take  our 
word  for  it — just  look  at  the  models 
featured  in  this  magazine.  Fortunes 
were  spent  for  that  whiter  skin 
at  expensive  beauty  salons.  Now 
Mercolized  Wax  Cream  guarantees  to 
you  the  same  result  in  just  10  days. 
It’s  quick,  easy  to  use,  and  so  inexpen- 
sive. You’ll  call  it  "white  magic”  when 
you  see  its  marvelous  effect  on  the 
most  stubborn,  darkened,  complexions. 

And  that’s  not  all  . . . Mercolized 
Wax  Cream  leaves  your  skin  really 
younger  looking,  smoother  and  softer. 
Freckles,  dull  or  discolored lookingskin, 
just  seem  to  disappear.  Buy  a jar  to- 
day. Remember,  you’ll  never  have  to 
cover  up  your  complexion  when  you 
use  Mercolized  Wax  Cream.  Only  $1.00 
plus  tax  at  all  drug  and  department 
stores.  Money  back  guarantee  if  you 
are  not  completely  satisfied. 


40  Years  of  International  Sales  prove  it  really  works. 


Massive  _ . _ __ . 

GOLDEN  RING  ny$*J50 
Matching  Earrings,  dm  each 

Now  you  can  own  the  ring  you’ve  been  hoping 
for!  Everything  the  same,  except  the  low,  low 
price  . . . smart  diagonal  fluting,  heavy  gold 
plate  . . . exact  replica  of  a high-style,  high- 
cost  favorite.  For  real  luxury  and  savings,  same 
ring  in  14Kt.  gold,  $30.00*. 

♦Prices  include  Federal  Tax  and  Postage 

Mail  Orders  Promptly  [-tiled 
(Indicate  Ring  Size) 

Dept.  PIT 
545  Fifth  Awe, 

New  York  17,  W,  If. 


The  way 
thousands  of 
physicians  ( 
and  dentists 
recommend 


RELIEVES  PAIN  OF 
HEADACHE  • NEURALGIA 
NEURITIS  ***& 


Anacin©  relieves  headache,  neuralgia,  neuritis 
pain  fast  because  Anacin  is  like  a doctor's  pre- 
scription—that  is,  Anacin  contains  not  just  one, 
but  a combination  of  medically  proven,  active 
ingredients  in  easy-to-take  tablet  form.  Thou- 
sands have  been  introduced  to  Anacin  through 
their  own  dentist  or  physicians.  If  you  have 
never  used  Anacin,  try  these  tablets  yourself 
for  incredibly  fast,  long-lasting  relief  from 
pain.  Don't  wait.  Buy  Anacin  today. 


PSORIASIS 


PSORIASIS  SUFFERERS:  Has  everything  failed  to 
bring  even  temporary  relief  from  scales,  lesions  and 
itching?  Then  write  today  for  FREE  important  in- 
formation. You  needn’t  invest  one  cent! 

PIXACOL  00. f Dept.  Y,  Box  7097,  Cleveland,  Ohio 


P 


Attractive,  STYLISH  WATCH 

two  Large  Birthmonth  Sparklers 
SLlLr.r.°unded  hv  over  50  Fiery  Brilliants. 
SEND  NO  MONEY  I Just  name,  address. 
Birth  Date.  Pay  postmanC.O.D.$7.95plus 
10%  tax,  and  postage  on  delivery.  Write 
World-Wide  Diamond  Co.,  Dept.S-992 
2451  S.  Michigan  Ave.r  Chicago  16,111. 


lovely  used  D RESILES 


The  biggest  bargains  we  have 
ever  offered.  Prints,  solids, 
rayons,  cottons,  etc.  Assorted  i 
styles  and  colors.  Sizes  10  to  I 
18,  10  for  $4.95.  Larger  sizesj 
6 for  $4.95.  Some  of  these! 
dresses  were  worth  up  to* 

$30.00  when  new.  Send  $1 
deposit,  balance  C.O.D.  plus 
postage.  Your  $4.95  refunded 

if  dissatisfied,  or  merchandise  

exchanged  if  desired.  Many  other  clothing  bar- 
gains for  entire  familv. 

POSTCARD  BRINGS  FREE  CATALOG 

Allied  Mail  Order  Co.,  Inc.,  Dept.  FA 

162  Christopher  Ave.  Brooklyn  12,  N.  Y. 

EA  WttMe 

m LEARN  AT  HOME 

"W:  Practical  nurses  are  needed  in  every 
”1  community . . . doctors  rely  on  them  . . . 
patients  appreciate  their  cheerful,  ex- 
pert care.  You  can  learn  practical 
nursing  at  home  in  spare  time.  Course 
| endorsed  by  physicians.  53rd  yr.  Earn 
Awhile  learning.  High  School  not  re- 
quired. Men,  women.  18  to  60.  Trial  plan.  Write  now! 
CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  2.11,  41  East  Pearson  Street.  Chicago  II,  III. 
Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 


II  you  need  C3sh  FOR  ANY  PURPOSE  . . . you 
may  BORROW  $50  to  $500,  regardless  of  ’jjj| 
where  you  live  . . . entirely  by  mail  . . . FAST, 
CONFIDENTIAL  service  NO  CO-SIGNERS!  NO 
INQUIRIES  made  of  employers,  friends, 
tradespeople!  SOLVE  YOUR  MONEY  PROB-  \ 

LEMS,  NOW!  Consolidate  old  bills.  Buy  what 
you  need  and  repay  in  convenient  monthly  , 
payments  to  fit  your  income.  ACT  NOW! 

Mail  coupon  for  a monev-request  application. 

AMERICAN  LOAN  PLAN 

Supervised  by  the  State  of  Nebraska 

219  City  National  Bank  Bldg./  Omaha 

NAME * AGE  . 

ADDRESS OCCUPATION 

i CITY STATE 


Dept.  TW-II 
2/  Nebr. 


What  Should  I Do? 

( Continued  from  page  109) 
hate  to  seem  like  a tyrant  to  her,  but  she 
won’t  do  anything  I ask. 

Can  you  tell  me  how  I can  get  advice  on 
child  care,  and  how  I can  grow  up  faster  in 
order  to  cope  with  my  responsibilities? 

My  daughter  isn’t  really  bad,  just  unruly. 
She  seems  to  try  me  at  times  as  though  she 
realized  I don’t  know  what  to  do. 

Barbara  E. 


Dear  Mrs.  E: 

There  is  an  important  book  called  “The 
Inner  World  of  Childhood”  by  Frances  G. 
Wickes.  and  published  by  D . Appleton-Century 
Company,  New  York  City,  which  you  should 
read.  If  you  cant  borrow  it  from  your  public 
library,  you  might  ask  your  local  bookstore 
to  order  it  for  you.  or  you  might  write  to  the 
publisher  direct. 

It  will  give  you  important  insight  into  both 
your  own  problems  and  those  of  your  children. 

Meanwhile,  your  relationship  with  your 
daughter  might  be  improved  if  you  remember 
that  an  elder  child  frequently  becomes  a 
demon  when  a new  baby  is  born.  The  elder 
child  feels  set  aside  and,  as  a result,  tries  to 
attract  attention  to  itself. 

If  you  will  give  your  daughter  exceptional 
attention  and  constant  reassurance  of  your 
love,  and  if  you  will  make  her  feel  that  the 
new  baby  is  hers  as  much  as  yours,  there  is  an 
excellent  chance  that  your  daughter  will  again 
become  loving  and  cooperative. 

Whether  you  know  it  or  not,  you  are  already 
a good  mother.  You  are  eager  to  improve 
yourself  in  order  to  help  your  youngsters. 
That  is  the  essence  of  good  parenthood. 

Claudette  Colbert 

Dear  Miss  Colbert : 

I am  a widow  of  fifty-six,  and  after  years  of 
independence,  now  live  with  my  daughter  who 
is  divorced. 

Our  household  is  made  up  of  my  daughter, 
her  son,  myself,  and  my  dead  son’s  boy.  Un- 
fortunately the  two  boys  dislike  each  other 
intensely.  Add  to  that  discord  the  fact  that 
I am  not  happy  to  have  to  accept  a dole  from 
my  daughter.  I keep  house,  so  I more  than 
earn  my  keep  but  it  is  galling  to  my  pride  not 
to  have  my  own  money. 

There  is  a widower  of  sixty  living  not  far 
away  who  has  asked  me  to  marry  him.  He 
is  deeply  religious,  super-religious  I think,  and 
he  wants  everyone  to  think  along  his  ideas. 
He  told  me  once  that  he  wouldn't  allow  me  to 
cook  for  him  as  long  as  I wore  nail  polish. 

He  could  give  me  everything  in  a material 
way  and  he  could  provide  a home  for  my 
grandson,  away  from  the  arguments  of  my 
daughter’s  home. 

Do  you  think  that  a woman  my  age  can 
make  over  her  life  and  find  happiness?  Love 
is  for  youngsters,  I am  reconciled  to  that:  but 
is  quiet  affection  possible?  Can  a mature 
man  and  woman  find  contentment  together? 

Mrs.  Anne  M. 

Dear  Mrs.  M: 

1 believe  that  love,  the  real  thing,  can  come 
at  any  age.  In  your  case,  however,  it  would 
seem  to  me  that  this  man  might  bring  you 
more  misery  than  you  could  possibly  know  if 
you  continued  in  your  present  situation. 

At  least  you,  your  daughter,  and  your  two 
grandsons  are  all  members  of  the  same  family. 
You  can  forgive  a great  deal  among  yourselves. 

It  is  the  idiosyncrasies  of  a stranger  which 
are  difficult  to  understand  or  to  endure. 

W'hy  wouldn't  it  he  possible  to  make  a busi- 
ness deal  with  this  man?  Agree  to  accept  the 
responsibility  of  his  home  and  his  care  in 
exchange  for  a home  for  yourself  and  your 
grandson,  plus  a reasonable  cash  salary.  It  is 
much  easier  to  put  up  with  sermons  and  dic- 
tatorial conduct  from  an  employer  than  from 
a husband. 

Claudette  Colbert 


Do  YOU  Want 
Extra  Dollars? 

m • • 


NOW— Be  Your  OWN  BOSS! 

No  Experience  Necessary! 

Earn  from  $ I 0 to  $50  in  your  spare  time — 
just  take  care  of  subscription  orders  for  OUR 
magazines  for  your  friends  and  neighbors! 

Steady  Extra  Income! 

Now — solve  all  your  extra  money  worries 
— pay  those  bills,  buy  that  dress,  fix  up 
your  house! 

Thousands  of  women  across  the  country 
tell  us  how  many  wonderful  things  they've 
done  with  the  extra  money  they've  earned 
in  their  spare  time! 

Your  Big  Opportunity! 

If  you  have  a regular  job — you  can  repre- 
sent us  in  your  spare  time.  Or  you  can 
devote  full  time  to  our  job — be  com- 
pletely independent  and  build  up  a busi- 
ness of  your  own.  In  either  case  you  can 
increase  your  earnings — tremendously. 
Act  NOW! 

Start  NOW — it's  easy,  costs  you  noth- 
ing— just  act  as  magazine  secretary  for 
your  friends  and  neighbors  for  ALL  MAG- 
AZINES. (U.S.A.  sales  only.)  Write  to- 
day — NOW  — for  FREE  material  and 
information  to: 


I Subscription  Secretary  Division 
I Macfadden  Publications,  Inc. 
g 205  E.  42nd  Street,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

I I'm  interested.  I want  to  make  more  money.  Send  full 
I information  immediately. 

J Name 

■ Street  & No 

J!  City State 

’ P-1152 


FREE  PHOTO 


[LARGE  SIZE  OF  YOUR  FAVORITE 

MOVIE  STAR 

I ' 


(DELUXE  TYPE — Suitable  tor  T 
SRECIALOFFER — FOR  LIMITE  D T I M E ON  L Y 

WithPhoto, you  vvillal  so  receive  FREE  CATA- 
LOG listing  ALL  stars  plus  14  ADDITIONAL 
PICTURES  of  popular  starson  cover.  A Iso  tel  Is 
how  to  get  ADDRESSES,  BIRTHDAYS,  and 
photos  of  STARS’  HOMES.  Send  name  of 
your  favorite  star  and  only  1 5c  for  handling, 
uni  I vuunnn  C 1 1 m QTfl R PFNTER 


Scorns?  calluses?) 

I Nothing  can  make  you  more  uncomfortable  i 
I than  the  nagging  pain  of  a corn  or  callus 

GET  QUICK  RELIEF 

SAFELY  AND  PAINLESSLY 

| by  one  of  the  simplest  yet  most  effective  I 
* methods  discovered.  Get  immediate  relief 

j with  a KAY-KAY  WONDER  FILE  | 

I Just  send  $1.00  with  your  name  and  address  I 
( printed  clearly)  to:  KAY-KAY  PRODUCTS 
■ Box  5007,  Cleveland  1,  Ohio.  Do  it  today!  \ 

"GOOD  FOR  LIFETIME!"  Money-back  guarantee  | 


Wake  Up 
To  More  Comfort 

Without  Nagging  Backache 

Nagging  backache,  loss  of  pep  and  energy,  head- 
aches and  dizziness  may  be  due  to  slowdown  of  kidney 
function.  Doctors  say  good  kidney  function  is  very 
important  to  good  health.  When  some  everyday  con- 
dition, such  as  stress  and  strain,  causes  this  im- 
portant function  to  slow  down,  many  folks  suffer 
nagging  backache— feel  miserable.  Minor  bladder 
irritations  due  to  cold  or  wrong  diet  may  cause 
getting  up  nights  or  frequent  passages. 

Don't  neglect  your  kidneys  if  these  conditions 
bother  you.  Try  Doan’s  Pills— a mild  diuretic.  Used 
successfully  by  millions  for  over  50  years.  It’s  amaz- 
ing how  many  times  Doan’s  give  happy  relief  from 
these  discomforts— help  the  15  miles  of  kidney  tubes 
and  filters  flush  out  waste.  Get  Doan’s  Pills  today! 
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Room  for  One  More 


Elsa 

Maxwell’s 

Etiquette 

Book 


Elsa  Maxwell,  the  famous 
hostess  to  world  celeb- 
rities, is  being  showered 
with  praise  by  Holly- 
wood stars  for  her  splen- 
did etiquette  book.  In 
Hollywood  they  are  call- 
ing it  the  most  useful 
and  entertaining  book  on 
the  subject  ever  written. 
Once  you  get  your  copy 
of  this  remarkable  book  you,  too,  will  join 
the  stars  of  Hollywood  in  your  praise  of 
this  fascinating  guide  to  good  manners. 


Elsa  Maxwell 


A Social  Education 

Elsa  Maxwell’s  new  book  is  different  from 
the  usual  dry-as-dust  etiquette  volume. 
It’s  gay!  It’s  up-to-date!  It’s  just  chock- 
full  of  the  type  of  information  that  you 
can  put  to  immediate  use.  It  brings  you  a 
thorough  social  education  that  will  enable 
you  to  live  a richer,  happier  life. 

Here  are  the  answers  to  all  your  every- 
day etiquette  problems.  By  following  the 
advice  contained  in  this  book  you  know 
exactly  how  to  conduct  yourself  on  every 
occasion.  Here  you  find  important  sug- 
gestions on  good  manners  in  restaurants 
—in  church  — in  the  theatre  — on  the 
street — and  when  you  travel. 


Engagements  and  Weddings 

In  this  book  Elsa  Maxwell  covers  every 
phase  of  engagements  and  weddings.  The 
sride-to-be,  as  well  as  the  father  of  the 
iride,  will  find  the  exact  information  they 
vant  in  the  fresh  approach  of  this  book. 
Here  is  everything  you  need  to  know 
ibout  invitations,  announcements,  the 
vedding  dress,  the  attendants,  the  recep- 
ion,  etc.  The  bride  who  follows  the  sug- 
gestions contained  in  this  up-to-date  book 
leed  have  no  wedding  fears.  She  will  be 
adiant  in  the  knowledge 
hat  her  wedding  is  correct 
a every  detail. 

You  owe  it  to  yourself  to 
ave  the  information  con- 
fined in  Elsa  Maxwell’s 
'tiquette  Book.  Order  your 
opy  TODAY 

aper-bound  . . . .$1.00 
Noth-botmd  ....$2.50 


Bartholomew  House,  Inc.,  Dept.  WG-1152 
205  E.  42nd  Si.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

Send  me  postpaid  a copy  of  ELSA  MAX- 
WELL’S ETIQUETTE  BOOK  in  the  edition 
checked  below.  I enclose  $ 

□ Cloth-bound  Edition  $2.50 

□ Paper-bound  Edition  $1.00 


NAME. . 
STREET. 


Please  Print 


C'TY. STATE. 


(Continued  from  page  40) 
identified  and  understood  the  empty  space 
in  her  heart.  It  was  the  niche  meant  for 
the  brothers  and  sisters  she’d  never  had. 

At  the  discovery,  the  faint  gloom  lifted 
from  the  spirit  of  this  only  child,  and  a 
cheering  warmth  took  its  place.  She  was 
making  herself  a promise:  some  day  she 
would  be  the  mother  in  a duplication  of 
this  Christmas  scene;  she  and  her  hus- 
band would  be  surrounded  bv  children 
trimming  the  tree,  bickering  happilv.  en- 
joying the  delights  of  this  family  holidav. 

Of  course,  on  that  faraway  nmht  the 
girl  who  was  Suzanne  Burce  hadn’t  the 
remotest  idea  that  she  would  become  Jane 
Powell,  world-famous  movie  star.  She 
dreamed  simply  of  becoming  the  wife  of 
someone  like  Gearv  Steffen,  the  mother 
of  a babv  like  Geary  III  and  of  his 
brothers  and  si  iters-to-be. 

In  the  Hollywood  restaurant,  Geary  was 
startled  to  hear  his  wife  laugh  suddenly 
and  say,  “Do  you  know,  one  of  the  first 
reasons  I liked  you  was  because  you  had 
such  a nice  brother  and  sister.  And  be- 
cause your  sister  had  two  children.  I said 
to  myself,  ‘Isn’t  it  wonderful  to  know  that 
our  children  are  all  set  with  cousins  in 
advance?’  I consider  cousins  almost  as 
important  as  brothers  and  sisters,”  Janie 
announced  positively. 

“Oh  fine!”  Geary  growled.  “And  all  the 
time  I thought  you  loved  me  because  I 
could  give  you  diamonds.” 

“That  reminds  me.”  Janie  tapped  his 
shoulder  with  an  admonitory  forefinger. 
“No  presents  when  the  new  baby  is  born. 
No  more  diamonds!”  When  Jay  was  born, 
Geary  rushed  to  the  town’s  most  famous 
jeweler  to  buy  Jane  a pair  of  magnificent 
earrings.  “If  you  want  to  splurge,”  Janie 
added,  “iust  put  the  money  into  our  New 
House  Fund.” 


That  new  house  has  been  a family  joke 
with  the  Steffens  for  over  a year.  They’ve 
been  gradually  outgrowing  the  little  house 
they  bought  on  a love-at-first-sight  basis 
when  they  were  newlyweds,  and  the 
arrival  of  the  second  baby  will  complete 
the  process.  But  the  Steffens  have  found 
the  “perfect”  home  for  themselves  and 
the  dreamed-of  family  that  might  well 
reach  O'Sullivan-Farrow  size. 

This  is  how  they  found  it:  While  they 
were  driving  around  idly  one  Sunday, 
they  passed  a low,  rambling  English  cot- 
tage of  weathered  red  brick,  with  a wide- 
eaved  shingled  roof.  It  was  surrounded  by 
gardens  vivid  with  bougainvillea,  gera- 
niums, copa  de  oro,  lantana,  petunias  and 
even  hollyhocks.  A redwood  stake  fence 
enclosed  a patio  and  a turquoise  tiled  pool. 

Jane  and  Geary  drove  around  it  several 
times,  exchanging  breathless  comments: 
“It’s  vacant  . . . How  could  it  be?  It’s  so 
appealing  . . . How  much,  do  you  sup- 
pose? . . .”  Finally,  they  drove  to  the 
office  of  the  real-estate  firm  listed  on  the 
“For  Sale”  sign,  Jane  keeping  her  fingers 
crossed  all  the  way. 

Yes,  the  agent  said,  the  house  was 
vacant.  A very  unusual  house.  He  wouldn’t 
quote  a price  until  they  had  seen  the 
interior.  He  would  meet  them  at  the 
property  with  a key.  “Today?”  asked  Jane. 

Back  they  went,  and  the  interior  proved 
to  be  as  much  to  their  tastes  as  the  ex- 
terior. There  was  a gracious  living  room 
with  a deep  fireplace,  wide  windows  and 
a perfect  spot  for  the  television  set;  there 
were  a family-size  dining  room,  a big, 
homey  kitchen,  a paneled  den  with  a 
second  fireplace  and  floor-to-ceiling  book- 
shelves (a  good  room  for  parents  to  re- 
treat to  when  daughters  start  entertain- 
ing beaux) ; there  were  six  great,  airy  bed- 
rooms and  six  tiled  bathrooms. 

(Continued  on  page  112) 
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HIDES  PIMPLES 
WHILE  IT  WORKS 


DOCTORS’  TESTS  PROVE 

9 out  of  10  cases  cleared  up 

or  definitely  improved 


CLEARASIL—NEW  SCIENTIFIC  ADVANCE 


At  last!  A new  medication  called  clearasii. 
is  so  effective  it  brings  entirely  new  hope 
to  pimple  sufferers.  In  skin  specialists’ 
tests  on  202  patients,  9 out  of  every  10 
were  cleared  up  or  definitely  improved. 

AMAZING  STARVING  ACTION,  clearasii. 
is  greaseless  and  fast-drying  in  contact 
with  pimples.  Starves  pimples  because  it 
helps  remove  the  oils*  that  pimples  "feed” 
on.  Antiseptic,  stops  growth  of  bacteria 
that  can  cause  and  spread  pimples. 

INSTANT  RELIEF  from  embarrassment  be- 
cause clearasil  is  skin-colored.  And 
ci.earasil  is  greaseless... stainless. 


THOUSANDS  HAIL  CLEARASIL.  So  many 
boys,  girls,  adults  found  that  clearasil 
works,  it’s  become  the  largest-selling  spe- 
cific medication  for  pimples  in  America.** 


Reader  S Digest  reported  on  clinical 
tests  using  clearasil  type  medication. 

GUARANTEED  to  work  for  you  as  it  did  in 
doctors'  tests  or  money  back.  59<f.  Econ- 
omy size  98 4.  Get  clearasil  at  druggists. 


Clearasil 


*Qver-activity  of  certain  oil  glands  is  recognized  by  authorities 

as  a major  factor  in  acne.  **  According  to  actual  store  surveys. 


**  Sew  For  Cash  44 

Iuse  our  patterns,  materials,  directions  in  yourl 
own  home,  full  or  part  time.  We  buy  from  you.  I 

Wilson  Ties,  402  S.  Main,  Stillwater  (3)  Minn.S 


Pfay  Right  Away! 


Now  it’s  EASY  to  learn  ANY  INSTRUMENT— even  if  you 
don’t  know  a single  note  now.  No  boring  exercises.  You  play  de- 
lightful pieces  RIGHT  AWAY — from  very  first  lesson!  Properly — 
by  note.  Simple  as  A-B-C.  You  make  amazing  progress — at  home, 
in  spare  time,  without  teacher.  Only  few  cents 
per  lesson.  850,000  .STUDENTS! 


Lesson-Sample.  Write 
them.  No  obligation;  no  salesman  will  call 
upon  you.  U.S.  School  of  Music,  StudioB201l, 
Port  Washington,  N.  Y. 
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Thrilling  New  Massage  Cream 
Contains  PC -11.  Acts  Instantly  to 

DRY  UP  SKIN 
BLEMISHES 

4*^  From  Both  Oily  Skin  and 
External  Causes! 

Have  you  tried  in  vain  to  get 
rid  of  oily,  muddy  look,  pim- 
ples, “Hickies,”  other  exter- 
nally caused  skin  blemishes? 
Well,  you  never  had  PC- 11 
before!  That’s  POMPEIAN’S 
name  for  Hexachlorophene.  Wonderful  discovery 
of  science  helps  dry  up  such  skin  blemishes! 
PC-11  is  now  contained  in  new  POMPEIAN 
Massage  Cream!  Acts  instantly  to  clean  out  dirt, 
help  you  remove  blackheads  like  magic!  See  how 
it  goes  on  face  pink — rolls  off  muddy  gray! 

GENEROUS  TRIAL  TUBE 
—10  CENTS!  Send  name,  address 
and  10  cents  for  5 massages  to 
POMPEIAN  CORP.,  Dept.  P-11, 

Baltimore  24,  Md.  (Offer  good 
only  in  U.S.)  Or  get  Pompeian 
Massage  Cream  at  any  drug  store. 


NEW 


CHRISTMAS  CARDS 

Sparkle  Like  Diamonds 


Everyone  will  love  them!  Sparkling,  Twinkling,  Per- 
sonal Christmas  Cards;  embossed,  diecut,  ditterent! 
See  how  they  go!  Sure  lo  make  "happy"  spare-time 
dollars  for  you.  EXTRA.  EXTRA  dollars,  too!  Unusual 
other  Christmas  Cards,  Gift  Items  and  Wraps. 
WRITE  TODAY  — FREE  SPARKLING  SAMPLES  plus 
assortments  on  approval. 


CHAS.  C.  SCHWER  CO.,  29H  Elm  St.. Westfield,  Mass. 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 


Immediate 

Relief! 


A few  drops  of  OUTGRO®  bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


FALSE  TEETH 


KLUTCH  holds  them  tighter 

KLUTCH  forms  a comfort  cushion;  holds  dental  plates 
so  much  firmer  and  snugger  that  one  can  eat  and  talk 
with  greater  comfort  and  security;  in  many  cases  al- 
most as  well  as  with  natural  teeth.  Klutch  lessens  the 
constant  fear  of  a dropping,  rocking,  chafing  plate.  25c 
and  50c  at  druggists.  If  your  druggist  hasn’t  it, 
don’t  waste  money  on  substitutes,  but  send  us  10c 
and  we  will  mail  you  a generous  trial  box. 


KLUTCH  CO..  Box  5286-K,  ELMIRA,  N.  Y. 


WANTED! 


CHILDREN’S 

PHOTOS 


For  Calendars  • Billboards  • Magazines 


Your  child’s  photo  may  bring  you  as  much  as  $200 
from  advertisers.  Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys  and 
girls  6 months  to  18  years  old.  Let  your  child,  too,  have 
this  wonderful  opportunity  to  be  presented  to  the 
nation’s  leading  advertisers.  (Not  a contest.)  Send 
ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval  (ONLY  ONE). 
Print  child's  name  and  parent’s  name  and  address 
on  hack.  Picture  returned  in  60  days  if  not  accepted. 


SPOTLITE  PHOTO  DIRECTORY 

. 7070-AA  Hollywood  Bivd.,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 


MAKE 


I Extra  Money 

"»!>  CHILDREN’S  WEAR 


Introduce  mothers  to  adorably- 
styled,  long-wearing  dresses— in- 
cluding famous  Dan  River  Ging- 
hams . . . and  T-shirts,  separates, 
mix-and-match  styles,  playwear 
nightwear  for  children,  school 
and  pre-school  ages.  Huge  selec- 
tion AT  LOW  PRICES. 

JJ  TT  Rush  your  name  for 
I IV ££  Big  Display,  sent 
absolutely  FREE.  See  how  easy  it  is  to 
make  extra  money  and  get  your  own 
children’s  dresses  without  one  penny 
cost. . .in  just  spare  time.  Write  today. 

HARFORD,  Dept.  H-43S1 

CINCINNATI  25,  OHIO 


( Continued  from  page  111) 

By  the  time  they  returned  to  the  living 
room,  the  Steffens  were  walking  in  a 
dream  that  was  spoiled  only  by  a sense 
of  foreboding:  there  must  be  a catch. 
Clearing  his  throat,  Geary  at  last  nerved 
himself  to  ask  the  vital  questions  about 
taxes,  down  payment,  bank -loan  ap- 
praisal . . . and  price. 

Jane  gasped  when  she  heard  the  fig- 
ure; but  she  managed  to  turn  the  sound 
effect  into  a cough. 

The  ficure  mivht  have  referred  to  the 
cubic  footaee  of  the  Emnire  State  Build- 
ing 01  the  amount  of  postage  necessary  to 
carry  a special-deliverv  letter  to  the  moon; 
it  had  about  that  much  relationship  to  the 
nrice  a oair  af  iunior  householders  with 
kids  could  afford. 

“We  must  be  going,  Geary,”  said  Jane 
with  great  dignity. 

But  they  talked  about  it  all  the  way 
home — about  the  hardwood  floors  and  the 
elegant  fireplaces — about  the  wide  windows 
and  the  huge  closets — the  ample  cupboard 
space  and  the  many  built-in  conveniences. 
Then,  like  many  another  young  couole, 
they  told  each  other  staunchly  that  they 
certainly  wouldn’t  sink  that  kind  of  money 
into  a house  right  now.  Furthermore,  think 
of  the  cost  of  carpets,  draperies,  furniture! 

They  didn’t  sigh  when  they  said  it — 
not  very  much,  anyhow. 

They  went  home  to  the  small  house  in 
which  they  are  still  living.  Jane  announced 
that  the  two  upstairs  bedrooms  were  ade- 
quate and  would  be  for  a long  time.  “We 
can  set  up  screens  to  separate  Jay’s  half 
of  the  room  from  the  new  baby’s  nursery. 
And  the  nurse  loves  her  downstairs  room; 
she’s  comfortable.  And  the  new  baby 
won’t  change  that.  We’re  getting  along  fine 
here,  and  here  we’ll  stay — until  people 
start  putting  sensible  prices  on  things.” 

The  Steffens  have  formed  an  interesting 
habit.  On  the  way  home  after  an  eve- 
ning spent  with  friends,  they  often  drive 
to  the  dream  house  and  casually  pull  into 
the  driveway  as  if  they  were  about  to  en- 
ter their  own  garage  and  then  turn  the 
key  in  their  own  door.  Sometimes,  they 
walk  up  the  moon-dappled  path  and 
around  the  broad,  low  veranda.  “The 
trim  around  the  windows  needs  repaint- 
ing,” they’ll  say.  “Next  time,  let’s  use 
forest  green  instead  of  black.”  Pleasant 
make-believe  . . . 

To  this  day,  the  house  remains  unsold. 
Jane  and  Geary  feel  that  it  winks  at  them 
as  they  drive  by.  Sooner  or  later,  they’re 
sure,  they’ll  be  coming  home  to  it.  Mean- 
while, they  don’t  mind  waiting.  It’s  only 
reasonable  to  postpone  moving  until  the 
stork’s  intentions  are  clear,  they  tell 
themselves;  then  they’ll  know  whether 
they  need  one  bedroom  with  blue  drap- 
eries and  one  with  pink,  or  whether  they 
should  plan  on  installing  bunk  beds  in 
the  boys’  dormitory. 

With  such  a tangible  dream  in  mind, 
small  wonder  that  Jane  was  so  firm  about 
remembering  the  New  House  Fund  and 
forgetting  the  diamonds  when  the  new 
baby  arrives.  Over  the  coffee  on  that 
gala  evening,  she  went  on  discussing  the 
welcome-home  arrangements.  “We  have 
to  think  about  clothes,  too.  One  thing’s 
sure:  This  baby  won’t  have  any  hand- 

me-downs  to  wear.  Do  you  know,  Jay’s 
used  up  every  single  one  of  the  shirts 
and  the  soakers  and  the  rubber  panties 
and  the  blankets  he  started  out  with. 
Everything!  And  it  looks  to  me  as  if  that 
young  man’s  always  going  to  wear  out  his 
equipment  faster  than  he  can  outgrow  it.” 

“Is  that  bad?”  Geary  said.  “What  kid 
enjoys  wearing  his  big  brother’s  old 
clothes?”  (Note  that  Geary’s  sticking  to 
his  hunch  about  the  new  baby’s  sex.) 

“But  if  the  baby’s  a girl  she’ll  want  to 


Lights 

Blonde  Hair  with 
Radiant  Color! 

New  Shampoo  Specially  Made  for 
Blondes  Makes  Hair  Shades 
Lighter,  Brighter,  Shinier —Un- 
covers Sparkling  Highlights* 


Want  to  keep  your  hair  from  getting  dark  and 
faded?  Want  to  restore  its  life  and  lustre  — see  it 
shades  lighter,  brighter,  shinier— at  once!  Then  use 
BLONDEX!  For  BLONDEX,  alone,  contains  miraculous 
AND! UM— shines  and  lightens  as  it  shampoos.  In  just 
11  minutes,  its  creamy,  billowy  lather  rinses  away 
dingy  film  that  makes  hair  dark  and  dull.  Hair  spar- 
kles with  lustre,  looks  shades  lighter— radiant.  No 
wonder  more  blondes  use  BLONDEX  than  any  other 
shampoo!  Safe  for  children.  Get  BLONDEX  today! 
At  10c,  drug  and  department  stores  everywhere. 


WANTED— MAGAZINE  SECRETARIES! 


Big  opportunity— earn  extra  cash  in  spare 
time  as  subscription  agent.  Write  Dept. 
P-1152,  Macfadden  Publications,  tnc„,  205  E.  42nd 
St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


FREE  PHOTO 

LARGE  8 X 10  SIZE 
HIGH  GRADE  STUDIO  TYPE  PHOTO. 


SLIPPLEMENT  listing  thou 
sands  of  Moving  Picture  Stars  and  con- 
taining 87  ADDITIONAL  PICTURES  ol 
Popular  Stars 


Send  name  of  your  favorite  star  and 
only  25c  to  cover  handling  charge. 


Doris  Day 


STEWART-CROXTON  STUDIOS 


P.O.  Box  2390,  Dept.  MF-11,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 
A PROFITABLE  CAREER  UN 


LEARN  AT  HOME  IN  SPARE  TIME 


Send  for  FREE  illustrated  book  that  tells  how  we  train  you 
to  be  a Designer,  Illustrator,  Cartoonist  at  home,  easily, 
at  low  cost.  Complete  ART  outfit.  Easy  terms.  Write  today! 


GRANT  School  of  Art 


DEPT.  H 1 1 2 
225  N.  Michigan 
CHICAGO  1.  ILLINOIS 


PESTROY/^rpf0/FOREVER 


Temporary  relief  is  NOTenouqh 


\\\)B  Only  by  KILLING  THE  HAIR  ROOT  can  you  be  s 

UNWANTED  HAIR  is  GONE  FOREVER.  Brings  relief  j 
and  social  happiness.  Do  not  use  our  melhod  until  j 
B you  have  read  our  instruction  book  carefully  and  i 
~VlM  learned  to  use  the  MAHLER  METHOD  safely  and  j 
MW  efficiently.  Used  successfully  over  fifty  years. 

in 


SHBSK- 


MAHLERS,  INC  Dept  53-P  PROVIDENCE  15,  R. 


Your  chances  of  getting  ahead  are  so  much  bet-  / 
ter  with  a high  school  diploma!  Now  you  can 
finish  high  school  at  home,  without  interfering 
with  your  job.  Simplified  Wayne  training  offers 
your  choice  of  the  approved  subjects  you  need. 
Diploma  awarded.  Act  now.  Send  for  FREE 
catalog  today! 

WAYNE  SCHOOL  hh-/. 

2527  Sheffield  Avenue,  Chicago  14,  Illinois 


Even  if  other 
medicines  have 
failed  to  relieve  your 


YOU  OWE  IT  TO  YOURSELF 
TO  TRY  666— IT’S  DIFFERENT 


LIQUID-TABLETS 
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Reduce ! 
It's  Fun 

This  Common  Sense  Way 

“I’ve  really  got  to  reduce!” 

— how  many  times  have 
you  promised  yourself  that 
and  then  kept  putting  it  off. 

Delay  no  longer — let  Sylvia 
of  Hollywood  tell  you  how 
to  reduce  The  Common 
Sense  Way.  Let  Sylvia  ex- 
plain what  you  can  do  for 
yourself  to  improve  your 
figure.  There  is  no  magic 
about  The  Common  Sense 
I Way  to  a beautiful  figure. 

But  if  you  follow  the  sug- 
gestions Sylvia  of  Holly- 
wood has  for  you  in  her 
book  No  More  Alibis  you 
may,  perhaps,  challenge  the 
beauty  of  the  loveliest 
movie  star! 

Sylvia  of  Hollywood 
Names  Names 

Sylvia  of  Hollywood  has  reduced  scores 
of  famous  stage  and  screen  stars — suc- 
cessfully. In  this  book  Sylvia  tells  how 
she  helped  many  of  Hollywood’s  brightest 
stars  with  their  figure  problems.  She 
names  names — tells  you  how  she  devel- 
oped this  star's  legs — how  she  reduced 
that  star’s  waistline — how  she  helped  an- 
other star  to  achieve  a beautiful  youthful 
figure.  Perhaps  your  own  figure  problems 
] are  identical  to  those  of  your  favorite 
screen  star. 


Partial  Contents 


New  Edition 

Too  Much  Hips,  Reduc- 
ing Abdomen,  Reducing 
the  Breasts,  Firming  the 
Breasts,  Fat,  Pudgy 
Arms,  Slenderizing  the 
Legs  and  Ankles,  Cor- 
recting Bow-legs,  Slim- 
ming the  Thighs  and 
Upper  Legs,  Reducing 
Fat  on  the  Back,  Squeez- 
ing Off  Fat.  Enlarge 
Your  Chest,  Develop 
Your  Legs— Off  with 
That  Double  Chin! Slen- 
derizing the  Face  and 
Jowls,  Refining  Your 
Nose.  Advice  For  The 
Adolescent — The  Woman 
Past  Forty — The  Person- 
ality Figure,  Glamour  Is 
Glandular,  This  Thing 
Called  Love,  Cure-For- 
The-Blues  Department. 
Take  a Chance! 


ONLY  $1.00 

A brand  new  edi- 
tion of  Sylvia’s 
famous  book,  No 
More  Alibis  is  now 
ready  for  you.  This 
edition  contains  all 
the  text  matter  of 
the  original  book, 
plus  the  greatest 
part  of  her  splendid 
book  on  personality 
development  en- 
titled Pull  Yourself 
Together,  Baby. 
Now  get  Sylvia’s 
secrets  of  charm  as 
well  as  beauty!  The 
price  of  this  beauti- 
ful new  illustrated 
edition  is  only  $1 
postpaid. 


I Bartholomew  House,  Inc.,  Dept.  WG-1152  ^ 

205  E.  42nd  Street,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

I Send  me  postpaid  a copy  of  Sylvia  of  Hoi- 
lywood’s  NO  MORE  ALIBIS!  COMBINED  | 

I WITH  PULL  YOURSELF  TOGETHER,  ■ 
BABY!  I enclose  $1.00. 

1 

■ Nome I 

H Please  Print 

Address M 

1 | 

City State 3 
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wear  Jay’s  clothes,”  Jane  explained. 
“When  I was  in  school,  I was  so  envious 
of  the  girls  who  had  older  brothers  that 
they  could  borrow  shirts  and  levis  from. 
You  know — in  your  teens,  brand-new 
clothes  of  your  own  are  never  as  sharp 
as  outfits  that  somebody  else  has  broken 
in.  They  have  to  be  a little  bit  faded 
and  frayed  to  look  cool.” 

It  was  understood  between  Jane  and 
Geary  that  certain  items  Jay  hasn’t  had  a 
chance  to  wear  out  will  become  hand-me- 
downs.  Boy  or  girl,  the  new  Steffen  will 
inherit  some  of  the  silver  porringers, 
silver  comb-and-brush  sets,  silver  flat- 
ware  and  silver  cups  that  were  showered 
upon  Jane  before  Jay’s  arrival.  She 
rationed  her  firstborn  to  one  each  of  the 
handsome  gifts,  and  the  duplicates  were 
placed  in  a safe-deposit  box  to  be  init- 
ialed for  the  brothers  and  sisters  to  come. 

If  the  newcomer  is  a girl,  she  will 
eventually  inherit  one  of  her  mother’s 
dearest  possessions,  a gold  signet  ring 
that  was  given  to  Jane  on  her  seventh 
birthday.  Jane  still  wears  it  and  swears 
that  she’ll  continue  to  wear  it  until  she  has 
a daughter  who  has  grown  up  enough  to 
treasure  it  too.  By  that  time,  Jane  hopes, 
she’ll  have  to  buy  a few  similar  signet 
rings  to  keep  the  peace  among  several 
daughters. 

Thinking  of  souvenirs  for  herself,  this 
sentimental  mother  plans  to  preserve 
the  new  baby’s  first  walking  shoes  by 
having'  them  cast  in  bronze  and  set  on 
weighted  bookend  bases.  She  has  her 
own  scuffed  and  wrinkled  baby  shoes 
(saved  by  her  mother)  ready  to  be  com- 
bined with  Jay’s  first  walkers  to  form 
another  pair  of  bookends. 

Then  there  is  the  final  bit  of  prepara- 
tion for  Miss  or  Master  Steffen — a very 
important  aspect  that  comes  up  when- 
ever Jane  and  Geary  discuss  this  delight- 
ful topic.  It  is,  in  keeping  with  modern 
techniques  of  child-rearing,  the  indoc- 
trination of  Jay.  The  Steffens  decided 
well  in  advance  that  Jay  was  to  hear  the 
word  “baby”  often  enough  that  its  sound 
would  be  familiar  to  him.  He  was  to 
see  his  mother  cuddling  a doll  or  a teddy 
bear  wrapped  in  a blanket  often  enough 
that  he  would  accept  this  behavior  as 
ordinary  and  everyday,  not  as  a threat  to 
his  own  position  in  the  household. 

On  the  set  of  Metro’s  “Small  Town 
Girl,”  a fellow  player  asked  Jane  how 
she  was  getting  along  with  this  task. 
“Not  very  fast,”  she  admitted.  “I’ve 
explained  to  him  over  and  over  that  he’s 
going  to  have  company,  and  told  him  how 
wonderful  it  will  be  to  have  a little 
brother  or  sister.  He  listens  to  me  with 
a bright  look  on  his  face,  but  I’m  not 
sure  he  understands  a word  I’m  saying. 
After  all,  it’s  an  awfully  complicated  idea 
for  such  a little  boy  to  grasp.  And  I don’t 
think  he’ll  ever  learn  what  the  word 
‘No!’  means.” 

But  a few  days  later  Jane  was  able 
to  report  progress.  The  night  before,  she 
had  been  holding  a doll,  and  Jay  de- 
cided to  take  it.  “But  I want  to  hold  the 
baby,”  his  mother  protested. 

Master  Jay  tucked  the  Raggedy  Andy 
under  his  arm,  tottered  to  his  own  chair, 
sat  down  with  the  doll  on  his  lap,  and 
rocked  back  in  forth  in  perfect  imita- 
tion of  his  mother. 

“No,”  he  said. 

He  had  learned  a new  word.  And  at 
the  same  time  he  had  shown  some  un- 
derstanding of  the  needs  of  Raggedy 
Andies. 

“So  I guess  everything  will  work  out 
all  right,”  his  proud  mother  sighed.  “And 
we’ll  have  a much  better  idea  how  to  go 
about  it  next  time.”  The  End 
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QUICK  ANSWERS  TO  SUCH  QUESTIONS  AS 

SAFE  TO  SWIM?  WHAT  ABOUT  CRAMPS? 
CAN  SINGLE  GIRLS  USE  TAMPONS? 


For  helpful  answers  to  puz- 
zling questions  about  tam- 
pons, send  for  this  informa- 
tive booklet.  Itexplainshow 
Meds  tampons  give  greater 
comfort,  freedom,  peace  of 
mind  . . . why  Meds  tam- 
pons are  the  best  form  of 
sanitary  protection  for 
single  girls,  married  women. 

FREE!  for  ‘Facts  About  Tampons"  plus 
sample  package  of  Meds  in  plain  wrapper, 
write  Miss  Olive  Crenning,  Dept.  TS-11, 
Personal  Products  Corporation,  Milltown, 
New  Jersey.  (One  package  to  a family, 
U.  S.  only.) 


% 


» 


MORE  TAN 

THAN  YOU  WANT? 

Lighten  sun-tanned  skin  by  applying  this  dainty, 
medicated  cream.  Use  only  as  directed.  Bleaches  down 
freckles,  too.  At  drug  counters. 


QTH I W fL3ace£leacfi 


Breathe  easier  . . . 
Sleep  better  . . • 


f Blessed  relief  for  thousands  since  1879.  Vapo- 
Cresolene  medicated  vapors  soothe  and  relievo 
bronchial  asthma,  colds,  coughs  due  to  colds, 
whooping  cough  attacks,  spasmodic  croup.  Safe, 
effective  for  children  and  adults.  Special  offer! 
Day  and  Night  treatment.  Includes  new  Vapo- 
Nasalene,  $1.00;  Vapo-Cresolene,  60c;  Electric 
Vaporizer  $4.00  Regular  $5.60  value  — all  for 
$4.00  at  your  druggist  now.  (Same  offer  with  Kerosene  Vaporizer,  $3  00.) 
If  druggist  can't  supply,  order  direct 

VAPO-CRESOLENE  CO.,  912  Sycamore  Street 
Dept.  NW2,  Cincinnati  2,  Ohio 


Magic  Run-R-Stop  stops  runs  right  on  the 
spot  in  nylon  — silk  — rayon.  Comes  in 
handy,  plastic  purse  vanity. 

Be  smart-look  smart— save  your  hosiery 

Only  15c  complete 

at  dept.,  ten  cent  stores,  shoe  stores 


RUN-R-STOP 

Camille  Spec.,  N.  Y.  10,  K.  Y. 
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Mabel 

SEELEY 


best 

known 

works 


It's  true! 

Get 

ALL  9 Books  1 
NOW,  in  One  9 
Giant  Package!  J 

Thousands  Paid  $20.50  for  these  9 Books 

-But  YOU  Get  Them  for  Just  $1.49 
on  This  Offer! 

A WOMAN  CALLED  FANCY,  By  Frank  Yerby 

What  was  it  about  this  bewitching  woman 
that  drove  men  wild?  What  did  Fancy  DO 
that  shocked  Georgia  aristocracy?  Newest 
bestseller  by  the  author  ‘of  “The  Foxes  of 
Harrow.” 

THE  IRON  MISTRESS,  By  Paul  Wellman  — 

Two  men  swore  to  make  Judalon  de  Bornay 
pay  for  her  sinning — the  rich  husband  she 
tricked  into  marriage  and  the  young  woods 
man  she  loved,  then  scorned. 

THE  SERPENT-WREATHED  STAFF,  By 
Alice  Tisdale  Hobart — The  young  doc- 
tor shocked  the  whole  town  by  his  un- 
conventional actions.  Yet  he  didn’t  have 
the  courage  to  bare  the  truth  about  his 
wife  to  his  own  brother! 

BEST-KNOWN  WORKS  OF  ZOLA  — 
Tender  and  exotic  tales  of  French  ro- 
mance, including  the  incomparable 
NANA — scarlet  woman  of  the  streets 
who  shocked  all  Paris! 

KING  S RHAPSODY,  By  Hester  Chap- 
man — Why  did  lovely  Princess  Chris- 
tiane  pose  as  a maid  and  lure  dashing 
Prince  Nikki  into  a clandestine  affair 
just  before  their  marriage? 

THE  STRANGER  BESIDE  ME,  By  Mabel 
Seeley — What  made  Carl  Reiss  turn 
away  from  his  lovely  bride  on  their 
wedding  night?  The  deeply  moving  story 
of  a woman  who  found  herself  a wife 
in  name  only. 

Tales  from  the  DECAMERON— Boccac- 
cio's frank  stories  about  the  amorous 
antics  of  sinning  “saints”  and  saintly 
“sinners,”  told  with  daring  wit. 

THE  PRESIDENT’S  LADY,  by  Irving 
Stone — Andrew  Jackson  set  his  hopes 
upon  the  presidency  early  in  life.  But 
between  him  and  that  glorious  goal 
stood  the  girl  he  loved  and  her  scarlet 
reputation — “adulteress” ! 

THE  CAPTIVE  WITCH,  By  Dale  Van 
Every  — WHICH  woman  would  Adam 
Frane  choose?  Wild,  untamed  NITA — 
who  pretended  to  be  a lady  to  win  him? 

Or  prim  CYNTHIA — who  forgot  that 
she  was  a lady  trying  to  please  him? 

■ *'  > iiVr  , 


tyei  ALL  <t 
THESE  NINE  'P 
BEST-SELLERS 

jfi notify 


GUARANTEED 


*2052 


as  your  reward  for 
joining  "America's  Biggest 
Bargain  Book  Club" 


VALUE  W 


PUBLISHERS 


EDITIONS 


Caught  by  her  husband 
right  after  her  marriage! — A 
WOMAN  CALLED  FANCY. 


Send  No  Money!  Pay  Postman  Nothing ! 


So 

strangely 
attractive 
to  him — yet  des- 
tined to  become 
his  wife  in  name 
only!  THE 
STRANGER  BE- 
SIDE ME. 
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THIS  COUPON  GOOD  FOR  9 BOOKS 

for  Only  $1.49  - - - Worth  $20.50  in  Publishers'  editions 


Mail  WITHOUT  MONEY  to 
BOOK  LEAGUE  OF  AMERICA 
Dept.  TR-11,  Garden  City,  N.  Y. 

Please  send  me.  AT  ONCE,  all  nine  of  the  full-size  | 

best-sellers  described  above  (worth  $20.50  today  in  ■ 

publishers’  editions)  together  with  a bill  for  only  $1.49 
plus  few  cents  shipping  charges  and  enroll  me  as  a | 

member.  This  bill  is  for  my  first  Club  Selection,  “A  . 

Woman  Called  Fancy,”  by  Frank  Yerby.  The  other  | 

EIGHT  books  (described  above)  are  mine  to  keep  FREE.  ■ 

The  best-selling  book  I choose  each  month  as  a mem-  I 

ber  may  be  either  the  regular  Selection  or  any  other  | 

popular  book  described  in  the  Club’s  monthly  ‘‘Re-  ■ 

view.”  Although  the  same  titles  may  be  selling  for  $3 
or  more  in  the  publishers’  editions.  I am  to  pay  only  ■ 

the  Club’s  special  low  price  of  $1.49*  each  plus  few  I 

cents  shipping  charges,  and  I may  cancel  my  subscrip-  ■ 

tion  at  any  time  after  buying  twelve  books  from  the  I 

Club.  There  are  no  dues  for  me  to  pay;  no  further  cost 
or  obligation. 

SPECIAL  NO-RISK  GUARANTEE:  If  not  delighted,  I J 

will  return  all  9 books  AND  your  bill  within  7 days, 
pay  nothing — and  this  membership  will  be  cancelled.  ■ 

) 

Mrs.  >• 1 

Miss  } 

Address  I 

Zone  No. 

City (if  any)  ....  State I 

♦ In  Canada,  SI. 69  plus  shipping.  Address  105  Bond  St.,  - 
Toronto  2 I 


WHY  Book  League  Offers  You  This  Remarkable  Bargain: 


We  want  you  to  have  the  9 splendid  best- 
sellers (shown  above)  for  just  $1.49— to  prove 
to  you  that  you  will  be  delighted  with  your 
membership  in  “America’s  Biggest  Bargain 
Book  Club.”  Normally,  you  would  get  2 gift 
books  for  joining;  then  you  would  also  get  a 
Bonus  Book  for  each  2 Selections— a total  of  8 
FREE  BOOKS  during  membership.  But  NOW 
you  get  ALL  8 AT  ONCE!  And  you  also  get 
the  run-away  best-seller,  “A  Woman  Called 
Fancy”  as  your  first  Selection,  at  the  special 
low  members’  price. 

You  never  pay  any  dues  or  club  fees— and 
every  month  you  get  your  own  choice  of  fine 
new  novels  of  romance  and  adventure  . . . 
best-sellers  by  authors  like  Daphne  du  Mau- 
rier,  Somerset  Maugham,  Frank  Yerby,  etc. 

1.  Your  Savings  are  TREMENDOUS!  Although 
the  best-seller  you  choose  each  month  may  cost 
$3  or  even  more  in  the  publishers’  editions, 
YOU  pay  the  Club’s  bargain  price  of  only 
$1.49,  plus  few  cents  for  shipping  — a clear 
saving  of  up  to  $1.50  on  each  book!  Just 
THINK  of  the  great  savings  you’ll  make  on 
the  12  Selections  you  receive  during  the  year. 
And  think,  too,  of  the  great  pleasure  you’ll 


get  right  away  and  for  years  to  come  from 
your  9 volumes! 

2.  No  Need  to  Take  Every  REGULAR  Selection. 

The  best-selling  novel  you  receive  each  month 
need  NOT  be  the  Club’s  regular  Selection. 
You  may  choose  any  of  the  OTHER  splendid 
new  books  described  in  the  Club’s  free  publi- 
cation “Review.”  No  further  cost  or  obligation. 

SEND  NO  MONEY- 

Just  Mail  Coupon  Now§ 

3.  Mail  Coupon  Today  — Without  Money  — 

and  receive  your  BIG  membership  package 
containing  the  9 splendid  books  described  on 
this  page  . . . books  that  would  cost  you  a 
total  of  $20.50  TODAY  in  the  publishers’ 
editions! 

WITH  them  will  come  a bill  for  $1.49, 
plus  few  cents  shipping  cost.  This  is  to  pay  for 
your  first  Selection,  “A  Woman  Called  Fancy” 
by  Frank  Yerby.  The  other  EIGHT  books  are 
YOURS  FREE!  If  you  don’t  agree  that  this 
is  the  most  generous  book  offer  you  have  ever 
received,  return  the  9 books  AND  the  bill  and 
forget  the  whole  matter!  BOOK  LEAGUE  OF 
AMERICA,  Dept.  TR-U,  Garden  City,  N.  Y. 
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THERE  ARE  THREE  BRECK  SHAMPOOS 
FOR  THREE  DIFFERENT  HAIR  CONDITIONS 

Hair  is  either  dry,  oily  or  normal.  For  each  of  these  hair 
conditions  there  is  a different  Breck  Shampoo.  One  Breck 
Shampoo  is  for  dry  hair.  Another  Breck  Shampoo  is  for 
oily  hair.  A third  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  normal  hair.  A 
Breck  Shampoo  is  gentle  and  thorough  in  its  action.  A 
Breck  Shampoo  leaves  your  hair  clean,  soft  and  shining. 

The  Three  Breck  Shampoos  are  available  at  Beauty  Shops  and  wherever  cosmetics  are  sold. 


CHEMISTS 

FRANC 


SPRINGFIELD  J MASSACHUSETTS 
CO  • O TTAWA  CANADA 


JOHN  H BRECK  INC 
NEW  YORK 


C H 


MANUFACTURING 
C A G O • SAN 


m 
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Singing  i$ 
my  love- and 
my  livi ng.  So 
my  voice  anc(. 
ih road  mean  a loHo  me.  (JJhen 
I made  my  ctvn  30-day  Camel 
•test  I -fcan^  Ca  me  Is  suit  my 
“ftiroafr  Ive  swolced  Camels 
ever  since.. .and  smoking  kas 
never  been  so  pleasant! ?9 


Smoke  only  Camels  for  30  days... see  for  yourself  how  well 


CAMELS  AGREE  WITH  YOUR  THROAT! 


Try  America’s  most  popular  cigarette  as  your  steady  smoke. 
Make  the  Camel  30-day  test.  Srpoke  Camels  and  only  Camels 
lor  30  days.  Enjoy  their  rich,  full  flavor  . . . enjoy  their  cool, 
cool  mildness.  You’ll  see  how  Camels  keep  on  pleasing 
your  taste.  You’ll  see  how  Camels  suit  your  throat  — pack 
after  pack,  week  after  week! 

You’ll  prove  to  yourself  in  your  own  "T-Zone”  (T  for  Throat, 
T for  Taste)  how  mild  and  good  tasting  Camels  are.  You’ll 
see  why  so  many  smokers  say,  “I’d  walk  a mile  for  a Camel”. 

CAMEL  OUTSELLS  ALL  OTHER  BRANDS 


Test  Camels 
in  your 
"T-Zone" 

(T  for  Throat, 
T for  Taste). 


R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co..  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 


BY  BILLIONS  OF  CIGARETTES l 


The  Truth 
Behind  the 
ARIO  LANZA 
Blow-up 
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/N  COLOR: 

r CHOOSE  YOUR  STAR 
b-  WINNERS 


HOLLYWOOD 

CHANGES 

PEOPLE! 

BY  HEDDA  HOPPER 


DORIS 

DAY 


It's  true!  Camay  takes 
your  skin  out  of  the  shadows" 

AND  INTO  THE  LIGHT  OF  NEW  LOVELINESS! 


THIS  LOVELY 

CAMAY  BRIDE  PROVED  IT! 

“Camay  cleared  my  skin  of  shadows,” 
says  Mrs.  Robert  William  Halliday. 
"After  I changed  to  regular  care  with 
Camay,  my  complexion  became  far 
brighter  and  fresher." 


Your  First  Cake  of  Camay  will  banish  the  shadows  of  dull, 
drab  skin,  make  your  complexion  fresher,  brighter! 


That  dream  of  white  satin  and  orange 
blossoms  may  remain  only  a dream, 
that  happy  ending  never  come  true 
for  a girl  whose  complexion  is  dull, 
clouded  and  “in  the  shadows.” 

Don’t  allow  your  beauty  to  remain 
hidden  and  lost  in  shadows!  Camay 
can  take  your  skin  “out  of  the  shadows” 
and  into  the  light  of  new  loveliness. 
Change  to  regular  care — use  Camay 


and  Camay  alone.  You’ll  see  your 
complexion  become  fresher,  clearer — 
with  your  very  first  cake  of  Camay! 

For  complexion  or  bath,  there’s  no 
finer  beauty  soap  than  Camay!  You’ll 
love  Camay’s  mildness,  the  gentle  touch 
of  its  creamy  lather.  Start  today  to  take 
your  skin  “out  of  the  shadows”  and  in- 
to the  light  of  loveliness  with  Camay, 
The  Soap  of  Beautiful  Women. 


New  loveliness  all  over 

Take  all  of  your  skin  “out  of  the 
shadows”  with  a daily  Camay  Beauty 
Bath.  Give  your  arms,  legs,  and 
back  that  “beautifully  cared-for” 
look — the  lavish  touch  of  Camay’s 
exquisite  fragrance.  Buy  the  big 
Beauty-Bath  Size  of  Camay  for  more 
lather,  more  luxury,  more  economy! 


CAMAY 

THE  SOAP  or  BEAUTIFUL  WOMEN 

Z/ie  " Beau-te/SuCA. " 


— the  Soap  of  Beautiful  Women 


_ 


"Yerby's  Best^^^^H 
By  Far!"  —Chicago  Tribune^^^M 
r Zenobia,  the  almond-eyed  slave  ^ 
girl,  defied  the  Sultan  himself  to 
tame  her,  yet  offered  herself  body  and 
soul  to  handsome  young  Pietro  the  Cru- 
*****  ^ sader.  “The  Saracen  Blade” 
y is  a storm  of  exotic  pas- 

sion  and  adventure! 
Pub.  ed.  $3.50- 


ANY  THREE 


of  these  Big  New  Best-Sellers 

Up  to  $11.20  Value  EDITION  yours  for  only 


A Sensational  "Get-Acquainted"  Offer 
to  Readers  Who  Join  the  Dollar  Book  Club  Now! 

VSTHAT  a bargain!  Choose  any  three  of  these  great  books 
’ for  only  $1.00!  New  hit  novels— de  luxe  volumes— all 
full  library  size,  in  handsome,  permanent  bindings.  Total 
value  of  any  three  up  to  $11.20  in  publishers’  editions!  A 
big  generous  sample  of  the  fascinating  reading  and  huge 
savings  offered  by  this  Club!  Send  no  money— just  mail 
the  coupon  below  to  accept  this  wonderful  offer! 


I 


THE  GOWN  OF  GLORY -Agnes  Sligh  Turnbull 

New  hit  by  the  author  of  “The  Bishop’s  Mantle.” 
Delightful  story  of  a small-town  American  fam- 
ily in  the  horse-and-buggy  days— their 
good  times,  love  affairs,  struggles  and 
triumphs.  Pub  ed.  $3.75. 


THE  MODERN 
FAMILY 
COOK  BOOK 
Meta  Given 

Most  practical 
cook  book  pub- 
lished! 365  daily 
menus  complete 
with  delicious  rec- 
ipes ! Plans  your 
meals,  guides  your 
shopping,  keeps 
total  cost  within 
your  budget,  makes 
meal  preparation 
a pleasure!  650 
pages,  hundreds  of 
pictures ! 


SAVE  AT  LEAST  TWO-THIRDS  THE 


COST  OF  HEW  BOOKS  (‘ 


[COMPARED  WITH 
PUB.  EDITIONS 
through  Dollar  Book  Club  membership 


YES,  the  very  same  titles 
selling  in  publishers’  retail 
editions  for  $3.00  to  $3.75 
come  to  Dollar  Book  Club 
members  for  only  $1— an  in- 
credibly big  saving  which  is 
possible  because  of  the  huge 
printings  made  for  nearly  a 
million  members! 

Take  as  Few  as  6 Books  a Year! 

Membership  in  the  Dollar 
Book  Club  requires  no  dues  of 
any  kind.  You  do  not  even  have 
to  take  a book  every  month;  the 
purchase  of  as  few  as  six  books 
a year  fulfills  your  membership 
requirement. 

When  you  mail  coupon  at 
right,  you  will  be  sent  ANY  3 
BOOKS  YOU  CHOOSE  FROM 
THIS  PAGE  FOR  ONLY  $1, 

DOUBLEDAY  ONE  DOLLAR  BOOK 


plus  a few  cents  shipping  cost. 
Two  books  are  your  gift  for 
joining,  and  one  is  your  first 
selection.  Thereafter,  you  will 
receive  regularly  the  Club’s 
Bulletin,  which  describes  the 
forthcoming  $ 1 selections,  also 
occasional  extra-value  books  up 
to  $1.49.  But  you  buy  only  the 
books  you  want. 

SEND  NO  MONEY- 

Just  Mail  the  Coupon! 

When  you  see  your  3 intro- 
ductory books— and  realize  the 
values  you  will  continue  to  re- 
ceive from  the  Club  for  only  $1 
each— you  will  be  delighted  to 
have  become  a member!  If  not, 
return  all  books  and  your  mem- 
bership will  be  cancelled,  with- 
out further  obligation!  Mail 
coupon  now. 

CLUB,  GARDEN  CITY,  NEW  YORK 


THE  OUTLINE 
OF  HISTORY 
H.  G.  Wells 

New,  enlarged  1300-page  edition, 
brought  up-to-date.  The  whole  story 
of  mankind  from  earliest  times 
through  World  War  II.  More  than 
200  maps  and  illustrations.  One  of 
the  most  acclaimed  books  of  the 
twentieth  century.  Pub.  ed.  $3.45. 


Pulitzer  Prize 
Winner! 
America’s 
most  read, 
most  talked 
about  novel! 
The  exciting 
story  of  Willie 
Keith , who 
learned  about 
love  from  a 
woman  he 
couldn’t  mar- 
ry, and  the 
meaning  of 
manhood  in 
desperate  ac- 
tion at  sea! 
Pub.  ed.  $3.95. 


THE  CAPTIVE  WITCH 
Dale  Van  Every 

Adam  Frane  kidnapped  her 
from  an  Indian  camp— and 
discovered  she  was  a white 
girl,  brought  up  as  a savage! 
First  she  fought  him  like  a 
wildcat,  then  tempted  him 
with  her  beauty  in  such 
primitive  fashion  that  he 
almost  forgot  his  waiting 
bride!  Pub.  ed.  $3.50. 

READER  S DIGEST  READER 

The  cream  of  all  the  stories, 
articles,  anecdotes  and  fea- 
tures printed  in  the  Reader’s 
Digest  in  the  past  30  years. 
Over  500  pages  of  fascinating 
entertainment  by  America's 
most  famous  writers— almost 
every  page  illustrated  in 
color!  Publisher’s  ed.  $3.50. 


Mail  This  Coupon 


HANDY  HOME  MEDICAL  ADVISER 
Morris  Fishbein,  M.D. 

A new  guide  to  good  health  for  all 
the  family— and  a necessity  in  emer- 
gencies. Clear,  reliable,  up-to-date 
information  on  Blood  Pressure,  Di- 
gestion, Heart,  Dieting,  Allergies, 
Skin,  First  Aid,  Common  Diseases, 
Mental  Health,  Exercise,  Vitamin 
Deficiencies,  etc.  Illustrated. 


Doubleday  One  Dollar  Book  Club 
Dept.  12TSG,  Garden  City,  New  York 

Please  enroll  me  as  a Dollar  Book  Club  member. 
Send  me  at  once  the  3 books  checked  below  and 
bill  me  ONLY  $1  FOR  ALL  3,  plus  a few  cents 
shipping  cost. 


□ The  Caine  Mutiny 

□ The  Captive  Witch 

□ The  Gown  of  Glory 

□ The  Saracen  Blade 


□ Handy  Medical  Adviser 

□ Modern  Family  Cook  Book 

□ Outline  of  H istory 

□ Reader’s  Digest  Reader 
Also  send  my  first  issue  of  The  Bulletin,  telling 

me  about  the  new  forthcoming  one-dollar*  selec- 
tions and  other  bargains  for  members. 

I may  notify  you  in  advance  if  I do  not  wish  the 
following  month’s  selections.  The  purchase  of 
books  is  entirely  voluntary  on  my  part.  I do  not 
have  to  accept  a book  every  month— only  six  a year. 
I pay  nothing  except  $1  for  each  selection  I accept, 
plus  a few  cents  shipping  cost,  (unless  I choose  an 
extra-value  selection). 

NO-RISK  GUARANTEE:  If  not  delighted,  return  all 
books  in  7 days,  and  membership  will  be  cancelled. 


Mr. 

Mrs 

Miss  Please  Print 

Address 

City  &. 

Zone State 

■ In  Canada,  $1.10  plus  shipping.  Address  105  Bond  St., 
Toronto  2.  Offer  good  in  IT.  S.  A.  and  Canada  only. 
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Brushing  Teeth  Right  After  Eating  with 

COLGATE  DENTAL  CREAM 

STOPS 
BAD  BREATH 

AND 

STOPS  DECAY! 

The  Colgate  way  of  brushing  teeth 
right  after  eating  is  the  best  home  method 
known  to  help  stop  tooth  decay!  And 
Colgate's  instantly  stops  bad  breath  in  7 
out  of  10  cases  that  originate 
in  the  mouth! 


Brushing  teeth  with  Colgate  Dental  Cream 

right  after  eating  makes  your  mouth  feel 
cleaner  longer — gives  you  a clean,  fresh  mouth 
all  day  long!  Scientific  tests  have  proved  in  7 
out  of  10  cases,  Colgate  Dental  Cream  in- 
stantly stops  bad  breath  that  originates  in  the 
mouth.  And  no  other  toothpaste  cleans  teeth 
more  effectively,  yet  so  safely! 


Colgate's  has  proved  conclusively  that 
brushing  teeth  right  after  eating  stops  tooth 
decay  best!  Brushing  teeth  right  after  eating 
with  Colgate  Dental  Cream  stopped  more  de- 
cay for  more  people  than  ever  before  reported 
in  dentifrice  history!  The  Colgate  way  is  the 
most  thoroughly  proved  and  accepted  home 
method  of  oral  hygiene  known  today! 
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MUSICALS! 


It’s  the  most  dazzling  of  all  musical  \ 
water-revels  . . . marvelous  music 
inspired  by  the  true  story  of  the 


spectacles  . . . with  its  wonderful 
...  and  rapturous  romance  . . . 
queen  of  bathing  beauties ! 


It’s  a hippodrome  of  aquatic 
spectacle  with  the  loveliest 
mermaids  that  ever  swam 
across  your  vision ! 


COLOR  BY 


TECHNICOLOR 


It’s  a kiss-swept 
/ love-story  that 
rockets  madly 
and  merrily . . . 
from  Broadway 
to  Hollywood! 


STARRING 

ESTHER 


ILHAMS 


VICTOR 


ATURE 


WALTER 


IDGEON 


It’s  the  story  of 
a star-maker 
who  sparked  off 
the  meteor-like 
rise  to  fame  It’s  Neptune’s  gorgeous  daughters 
of  a modern  and  daredevils  living  a thrilling, 
Venus!  glamorous  story  of  show  business! 


DAVID 


RIAN 


Screen  Play  by 


Directed  by 


Produced  by 


Everett  Freeman  • M ervyn  Le  Roy  -Arthur  Hornblow,  jr. 


AN  M-G-M  PICTURE 


New  fjner  MUM 
stops  odor  longer! 

NOW  CONTAINS  AMAZING  NEW 
INGREDIENT  M-3  TO  PROTECT  UNDERARMS 
AGAINST  ODOR-CAUSING  BACTERIA 


• Protects  better,  longer.  New  Mum  now 

contains  amazing  ingredient  M-3  for  more 
effective  protection.  Doesn't  give  under- 
arm odor  a chance  to  start! 

• Creamier  new  Mum  is  safe  for  normal 
skin,  contains  no  harsh  ingredients.  Will 
not  rot  or  discolor  finest  fabrics. 

• The  only  leading  deodorant  that  contains 
no  water  to  dry  out  or  decrease  its  effi- 
ciency. No  waste.  No  shrinkage. 

• Delicately  fragrant  new  Mum  is  use- 
able,  wonderful  right  to  the  bottom  of  the 
jar.  Get  new  Mum  today. 
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New  MUM3 


CREAM  DEODORANT 

A Product  of  Bristol-Myers 


that’s 

hollywood 
for  you 


by  £&(!a|w 


I GUESS  Mario  Lanza  would  be  satisfied  if 
they  made  "The  Mario  Lanza  Story"  . . . 
Have  you  ever  seen  a photo  of  Marilyn 
Monroe  with  her  mouth  closed?  Under- 
stand the  Monroe  practices  puckering  her 
upper  lip  . . . Whenever  I meet  Lauren 
Bacall  at  a party,  1 start  wishing  she'd 
make  another  movie  in  which  she  tells  a 
guy  to  whistle  for  her  . . . Gray  hair  doesn't 
make  Spencer  Tracy  look  older:  just  digni- 
fied ...  I always  get  a kick  out  of  seeing 
a shot  of  Broadway  at  night  in  a movie  . . . 
Joan  Crawford  looks  best  in  a red  or  a 
white  evening  gown.  No  matter  what  Lana 
Turner  wears,  I prefer  to  see  her  in  a 
sweater  . . . I’ve  never  heard  an  actress 
with  real  ability  complain  that  she  couldn't 
get  anywhere  unless  she  became  real 
friendly  with  the  director  . . . Comedians 
who  depend  upon  a pie  in  the  face  or  a 
pratt  fall  aren’t  funny  to  me. 

Audiences  in  movies  always  wear 
evening  clothes  and  applaud  harder 
and  longer  than  any  audience  I’ve  ever 
been  a part  of  . . . Linda  Christian  is 
not  clothes-conscious  in  bed  . . . 

Shelley  Winters’  pet  name  for  Vittorio 
Gassman  is  “ Boopsy .”  Marlon  Brando 
does  not  wear  a torn  toga  in  “Julius 
Caesar”  . . . So  why  isn’t  Marlene 
Dietrich  making  a picture?  . . . I’d 
say  that  the  test  of  a good  TV  show  is 
ivhether  you  would  have  resented  pay- 
ing to  see  it  ..  . Jane  Powell  is  stub- 
born, but  no  one  would  guess  it  from 
her  soft  way  of  talking  . . . On  a radio 
program.  Bill  Leonard  introduced , 
“The  two  and  only  Jane  Russell.”  . . . 
My  favorite  character,  Mike  Curtiz, 
told  off  one  of  your  favorite  heroes 
with : “For  years  I’ve  been  saying 
you’re  a liar,  and  now  I believe  it!”  I 
prefer  Stewart  Granger  to  Farley 
Granger  because  Stewart  has  Jean  Sim- 
mons . . . It’s  Terry  Moore’s  turn  to  be 
given  the  build-up,  and  she  has  the 
build  for  it. 

I’d  like  to  see  either  Dan  Dailey  or  Gene 
Kelly  do  the  movie  “Pal  Joey”  . . . Jose 
Ferrer  acts  at  being  charming,  always, 
everywhere  . . . Esther  Williams  hates  those 
stories  that  hint  that  she  isn't  as  she  appears 
to  be.  She  told  me:  “I  don’t  use  water  wings 
or  any  other  kind  of  inflation.”  . . . I’m  sur- 
prised that  James  Mason  has  no  scratches  on 
him — from  the  cats,  of  course  . . . Kathryn 
Grayson  is  a giggler  ...  I'd  like  to  see  a 
movie  in  which  the  heroine  is  taller  than  the 
hero  . . . Shell  Winters  said  to  me  recently: 


“Until  I met  Vittorio  my  love  life  was  just 
as  cold  as  my  name.” 

/Vo  matter  how  many  times  I visit 
M-G-M,  I always  look  for  the  fig  tree 
near  the  old  dressing-room  building. 
And  I think  of  Garbo  plucking  a fig  on 
the  way  to  her  dressing-room  . . . 
Eleanor  Parker  is  often  told  that  she 
isn’t  a bit  like  a movie  star,  and  some- 
times she  doesn’t  knoiv  ivhether  to 
consider  it  a compliment  or  not  . . . 
Danny  Kaye  can  do  a scathing  take-off 
on  himself.  He  explains:  “/  knoiv  him 
so  well.”  . . . I wonder  hoiv  it  would  be 
if  Robert  Mitchum  played  through  an 
entire  picture  with  his  eyes  open  . . . 
I’m  for  teaming  Crosby  and  Clooney 
in  a movie. 

Tom  Jenks  can't  understand  why  actors  want 
their  footprints  in  the  forecourt  of  Grau- 
man's  Chinese  Theatre.  After  seeing  some 
of  their  pictures,  he  thinks  these  actors 
should  try  to  cover  their  tracks  . . . Betty 
Grable  can  be  all  dressed  up  and  walk 
around  barefooted  . . . I’ve  never  heard  any- 
one say  an  unkind  word  about  Jimmy  Dur- 
ante . . . Marie  Windsor’s  s.a.  eludes  me  . . . 
Better  than  some  shows  at  Ciro’s  is  the 
cigarette  girl,  Maggie  Barstow,  because  with 
her  hair  up  she  looks  like  Barbara  Payton; 
and  with  her  hair  down  she  looks  like  Jean 
Wallace  . . . I’ve  often  tried  to  list  the  ten 
best  movies  I’ve  ever  seen,  but  have  yet  to 
compile  a list  which  completely  satisfied  me. 
Can  you  do  it?  ...  I’m  glad  to  see  that  Ro- 
bert Taylor  is  going  with  Ursula  Thiess.  It’s 
nice  to  see  Taylor  with  a girl  who  is  better 
looking  than  he  is  . . . They’re  saying  Cleo 
Moore  is  another  Marilyn  Monroe. 


Shell  an«l  her  “Boopsy” 
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Paramount  Presents 


Produced  by  Harry  T ugend  • Directed  by  Hal  Walker 
Screenplay  by  Frank  Butler,  Hal  Kanter  and  William 
Morrow  • New  Songs  — Lyrics  by  Johnny  Burke 
Music  by  James  Van  Heusen 


Directed  by  Edward  Ludwig  • Written  for  the  Screen 
by  Lewis  R.  Foster  and  Winston  Miller  • Produced 
by  William  H.  Pine  and  William  C,  Thomas^^ 


By  MARY  MARATHON 


Hi,  fans!  Here  I am  again  and  I’m  high  as  a kite  about  a picture  I’ve  just 
seen — “Road  to  Bali”  with  Bing  Crosby,  Bob  Hope  and  Dorothy  Lamour. 
These  three  aren’t  exactly  strangers  to  each  other,  having  traveled  a few 
previous  “Roads”  together.  Maybe  you  saw  one  (or  more)  of  them.  If  you  did, 
you’ll  agree  that  when  Bing,  Bob  and  Dotty  team  up  to  hit  the  road,  it’s  a laugh 
marathon  for  sure!  In  “Road  to  Bali”  I want  to  tell  you,  they’re  but  colossal. 


Story?  Well,  now,  between  you  and  me,  anything  sensible  couldn’t  stand  up 
under  Bing’s  and  Bob’s  gaff,  although  Dotty  does  her  feminine  best  to  provide 
motivation  and  maintain  a semblance  of  sanity.  There’s  a villain,  though,  who 
cooks  up  enough  trouble  to  keep  “our  heroes”  hopping.  He’s  played  by  Murvyn 
Vye  and  I seem  to  remember  that  he  connives  to  cheat  the  princess  of  her 
fortune,  but  who  really  gives  a care  about  a story  when  Bing,  Bob  and  Dotty 
are  in  action  in  glamorous  Bali? 

* * * 


“Road  to  Bali”  is  the  first  of  the  “Road”  films  in  color  by  Technicolor.  And 
wait’ll  you  see  the  Balinese  dancers  in  their  lush  and  lavish, colorful  costumes. 
It’s  an  eyeful  you  won’t  soon  forget.  There  are  six  new  songs,  among  them  a 
couple  of  Crosby-Hope  comedy  routines  that  are  worth  the  price  of  admission 
alone.  Take  it  from  me,  fans,  this  “Road”  rates  traveling  to,  no  matter  how 
far  you  are  from  the  theatre  that  plays  it. 

* * * 


And  pretty  soon  you’ll  be  hearing  about  “Come  Back,  Little  Sheba,”  the 
movie  version  of  the  Broadway  stage  hit,  co-starring  Burt  Lancaster  and  Shirley 
Booth,  Miss  Booth  starred  in  the  stage  play,  too . . . but  more  about  that  simply 
immense  picture  next  month.  Goodbye  for  now,  fans,  and  happy  movie-going! 
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Paramount  Presents 

BURT  LANCASTER 
SHIRLEY  BOOTH 

in  HAL  WALLIS’ Production 

COME  BACK, 
LITTLE  SHEBA 

co-starring 

TERRY  MOORE  with  Richard  Jaeckel 
Directed  by  Daniel  Mann  • Screenplay  by  Ketti 
Frings  • Based  on  the  original  play  by  William  Inge 
Produced  on  the  stage  by  the  Theatre  Guild 


What  happens  to  them  could  only  happen  to  them!  They  have  all  kinds  of | 
impossible  adventures — with  music — including  diving  for  sunken  treasure  (a 
little  situation  Bing  maneuvers  Bob  into);  tangling  with  savage  head  hunters 
and  beautiful  native  women;  wrestling  with  ferocious  animals;  and  running 
into  some  of  your  favorite  Hollywood  personalities  (surprises  galore!)  in  the 
middle  of  the  jungle.  It’s  all  for  laughs  and,  believe  me,  laughs  for  all.  In  a 
“Road”  show  anything  goes,  and  in  this  one  not  only  anything — but  everything! 


Dotty  has  a wardrobe  of  whistle-bait  Balinese  sarongs  (she  plays  an  island 
princess)  and,  of  course,  the  two  B.s  buzz  around  her  like  crazy,  each  outdoing 
the  other,  pulling  all  kinds  of  wild  wires  to  be  the  lucky  one  who  wins  her. 


There’s  another  Technicolor  movie  coming  out  soon,  too,  that  I think  you’ll 
enjoy — a thriller  called  “The  Blazing  Forest,”  that  is  tops  in  action  adventure. 
That  gorgeous  guy  all  the  gals  are  gone  on — John  Payne — has  the  number  one 
starring  role  as  the  tough  boss  of  a logging  camp  in  the  tall  timber  country. 
Other  stars  in  it  are  William  Demarest,  Agnes  Moorehead,  Richard  Arlen  and 
lovely  newcomer  Susan  Morrow  (remember  I told  you  about  her  last  month 
in  connection  with  “The  Savage”?)  “The  Blazing  Forest”  has  all  the  action 
excitement  its  title  implies,  set  against  magnificent  mountain  scenery — wonder- 
ful background  for  the  romance  between  Payne  and  Susan. 
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/ dreamed  I was yiuen 
the  key  to  the  city 

maidendrm  bra 


All  eyes  are  on  me ! M ^ 

A celebrity  . . . and  the  key  to  my  fame 
is  my  Maidenform  Etude*! 

Etude’s  new  tic-tac-toe  stitching 
molds  me  so  surely,  holds  me  so  securely ! 

Illustrated,  Etude  in  white  boadcloth  | 

or  nylon  taffeta,  from  2.00.  For  the  small 
bosomed  figure,  Etude  Minor**,  the  same 
dream  styling  with  built-in  padding. 

White  broaddloth  or  nylon  taffeta,  from  3.00 

There  is  a maidenform  for  every  type  of  figure. 

Send  for  free  style  booklet.  Maiden  Form,  N.  Y.  16 

*RcG.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFF.  **PAT.  APPLIED  FOR  ©1952,  MAIDEN  FORM  BRASSIERE  CO.,  INC. 

HAT  BY  MR.  JOHN.  COSTUME  BY  MIGUEL  FERRARAS  -Ml 


impertinent 

interview 


BY  MIKE  CONNOLLY 


Rosejiary  clooney  will  take  all  the  advice 
you  want  to  give  her  about  what  songs  to 
record.  But  don't  try  giving  her  any  ro- 
mantic counsel.  Paramount’s  bright  new 
star  follows  her  own  conscience  in  affairs  of 
the  heart.  And,  if  sometimes  her  conscience 
seems  to  lead  her  astray,  that,  says  Rose- 
mary, is  her  very  own  funeral  and  nobody 
else’s  problem. 

Things  are  looking  more  than  just  a little 
hit  rosy  these  days  for  the  small-town  gal 
who’s  now  up  there  in  the  very,  very  big- 
time.  She  has  made  herself  completely — and 
happily — at  home  on  the  Paramount  lot  in 
the  dressing  room  that,  for  many  years,  had 
Betty  Hutton's  name  on  the  door. 

She  has  been  digging  herself  in — good 
and  solid — and  she  hasn’t  forgotten  for  a 
single  minute  that  her  being  ensconced  in 
that  dressing  room  means  that  the  studio 
big  guns  think  that  our  little  Rosemary  is 
just  exactly  what  the  doctor  ordered  to  take 
over  where  La  Hutton  left  off.  Which  is  a 
large-size  order  in  anybody’s  book. 

But  Rosemary,  as  everybody  knows,  has 
not  had  her  pretty  little  head  focussed  en- 
tirely on  her  career.  By  no  means!  After  she 
finished  her  stint  in  “The  Stars  Are  Sing- 
ing’’ (she’s  sensational  in  it,  is  the  good 
word ! ) Rosemary  had  both  the  time — and 
the  inclination — to  get  herself  thoroughly 
involved  in  some  extra-curricular,  and  sen- 
sational, headline  making.  And  she  doesn’t 
care  who  knows  it ! 

She  is  as  straightforward  a gal  as  there 
ever  was,  both  about  putting  a song  across 
and  giving  you  the  facts  straight  on  the  line. 
She  doesn’t  mince  words  when  you  come  to 
her  with  a direct  question.  Even  when  it 
might  be  an  embarrassing  one  to  answer. 
This  I learned  first-hand  when  I had  a long 
gab-session  with  her  recently. 

I interviewed  Rosemary  in  Reno  on  the 
touchy  subject  of  her  romance  with  Jose 
Ferrer.  I had  come  over  from  nearby  Lake 
Tahoe  to  listen  to  ( Continued  on  page  8) 


lips  had  to  be  bought  with 
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"UPSET  STOMACH 

doesn't  Slow  Me  Down... 


...Ini  Wise -I  Alkalize 

with  Alka-Seltzer 

BRAND  Reg.  U.  S.  Pal.  Off. 

Bright,  tangy  alka-seltzer  quickly  soothes  and 
settles  upset  stomach.  Its  gentle  buffers  reduce  stom- 
ach acidity. . . enough  but  not  too  much.  Alka-seltzer 
brings  fast,  pleasant  relief  from  indigestion. 

msr/t/o 

s /£  to  Speedy  Relief  — 

WITHOUT 
BOUNCE-BACK 
OF  EXCESS  ACIDITY 


Trade  Mark 


Also  Try  Alka-Seltzer  for 
Relief  from  HEADACHE 
COLD  DISCOMFORTS 
MUSCULAR  ACHES 


MILES  LABORATORIES,  INC. 

Elkhart,  Indiana 


for  HEARTBURN 

ACID  INDIGESTION* UPSET  STOMACH 
SOUR  STOMACH 


* Guaranteed  by 
Good  Housekeeping 

4DVCBHS1P 

ALL  DRUG  STORES  U.S.  and  CANADA 


BY  MIKE  CONNOLLY 


(Continued  from  page  6)  Rosemary  sing  at 
Reno’s  Hotel  Golden.  I sent  round  a note 
— something  to  the  effect  that  “You’re 
great,  sensational,  etc.” — and  she  sent 
back  word  to  stick  around  and  she’d  come 
out  and  see  me.  She  was  as  good  as  her 
word.  I didn’t  have  long  to  wait. 

Rosemary  looks  and  acts  and  sings  like 
the  proverbial  “girl  next  door.”  No  new- 
comer to  Hollywood  in  recent  years  has 
quite  the  well-scrubbed  look  or  zest  for 
living  that  the  “Come  On-a  My  House” 
girl  has.  It's  this  well-scrubbed  look,  I 
guess,  that  stands  out  most  strongly  in 
opposition  to  her  romance  with  Ferrer— 
Ferrer,  the  rugged  individualist  who  di- 
rects, acts,  produces — but  always  with  a 
flair  that  sets  him  apart  from  every  other 
director-actor-producer  in  show  business. 
Plus  which  he’s  married,  or  was  when  we 
went  to  press!  But  anything  can  happen  in 
this  strange  business  called  show  business. 

I asked  Rosemary  about  the  many  printed 
reports  of  a romance  with  Ferrer.  She 
answered  without  hatting  an  eyelash. 
"They’re  all  true,”  she  said.  "Isn’t  it 
awful?  Here  Paramount  is  building  me  up 
as  the  All-American  type  and  I have  to 
fall  in  love  with  a married  man.  Which 
means  I'm  casting  myself  as  the  Other- 
Woman  type,  I suppose.”  At  this,  she 
smiled  a little  self-consciously. 

I remembered  the  report  that  Phyllis 
Ferrer,  Jose’s  wife,  had  listened  to  “Poor 
Whip-Poor-Will,”  the  song  on  the  other 
side  of  Rosemary’s  smash  hit,  “Half  As 
Much,”  and  had  dubbed  Rosemary  “Poor 
Miss  Whip-Poor-Will.”  Which  would  seem 
to  indicate  that  Mrs.  Ferrer  regards  Rose- 
mary’s affection  for  Jose  as  little  more  than 
a passing  fancy. 

“It’s  nowhere  near  as  wicked  as  it 
sounds,”  said  Rosemary.  “Jose  and  his 
wife  haven't  been  getting  along  for  some 
lime  now.  She  went  to  see  him  recently 
in  Paris,  where  he  is  being  directed  by 
John  Huston  in  ‘Moulin  Rouge,’  and  I 
understand  they  discussed  a settlement. 
They  will  divorce  soon,  after  which  Jose 
and  I will  be  married.” 

Rosemary  herself  told  me  another  story, 
there  in  Reno,  about  how  she  wouldn’t 
take  the  advice  of  Columbia  Records  music 
chief,  Mitch  Miller,  with  reference  to 
recording  “Come  On-a  My  House.”  She 
didn’t  like  the  song.  She  refused  to  do  it. 
Mitch  insisted  that  she  do  it.  And  you  all 
know  what  the  result  of  that  was:  It  made 
Rosemary  Clooney  a star. 

“It  was  a great  lesson,”  she  said.  “I 
never  pick  my  own  songs  now.  Mitch 
picks  them.” 

I raised  an  eyebrow. 

“And  that’s  all  he  does  pick!”  said 
Rosemary  quickly.  The  End 
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DOUBLY 

GUARANTEED 


1 Its  exclusive  Uplift  Lining  guar- 
antees protection  from  irritation. 
Here’s  sure  allure! 


2 Unconditionally  guaranteed  for 
an  entire  year’s  wear! 


in  your  favorite  fabrics 
A,B  & C Cups 


Stardust 

* „ GUARANTEED  FOR  1 YEAR  ^ * 


Ask  for  Stardust  Slips  in 
nylon  tricot,  multi-crepe  or  cotton! 

STARDUST,  INC.,  Empire  State  Bldg.,  New  York  1 


What 

should 


I do? 


YOUR  LETTERS  ANSWERED  BY  CLAUDETTE  COLBERT 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

What  I am  writing  about  is  hardly  a 
problem,  but  rather  an  uncomfortable  situa- 
tion which  grows  more  irksome  all  the  time. 

I have  nightmares  practically  every  night. 
I can  t find  any  cause  for  it,  because  my 
diet  is  normal,  and  my  health  is  excellent. 
My  family  life  is  happy  and  my  childhood 
was  good.  Of  course  I had  the  usual  emo- 
tional ups  and  downs  of  a growing  person. 

My  nightmares  are  about  no  one  par- 
ticular thing;  they  consist  of  a variety  of 
terrifying  scenes  that  wake  me  up,  scream- 
ing. Sometimes  I seem  to  be  falling  off 
high  places,  sometimes  I am  chased  by  a 
nameless  sort  of  horror. 

My  husband  used  to  be  worried,  but  now 
he  has  concluded  that  this  is  merely  a bad 
habit.  Probably  it  is,  but  it  certainly  is  an 
annoying  one. 

Could  you  please  tell  me  whether  you 
have  heard  of  such  a thing  before,  and 
what  was  done  to  break  the  hahit? 

(Mrs.)  Roanne  V. 

Dear  Mrs.  V. : 

I doubt  seriously  that  your  night- 
mares are  a “habit.” 

I think  a good  many  medical  men 
would  say  that  these  nocturnal  frights 
result  from  the  attempt  of  your  sub- 
conscious mind  to  deliver  a message 
of  some  sort  to  your  conscious  mind. 

I know  very  little  about  clinical 
psychology,  of  course,  hut  I have  heard 
doctors  say  that  the  eldest  child  in  a 
large  family  is  often  troubled  by 
dreams  of  falling  from  high  places. 
This  simply  means  (I  understand)  that 
the  eldest  ehild  feels  supplanted  by 
the  younger  children. 

Your  sentence,  “Of  course  I had  the 
usual  emotional  ups  and  downs  of  a 
growing  person,”  may  be  the  clue  to 
much  that  is  troubling  you. 

I believe  you  should  discuss  this 
problem  with  a competent  doctor.  If 
you  have  already  talked  to  your  fam- 
ily doctor  and  he  has  said  that  you 
shouldn’t  worry,  it  will  correct  itself  in 
time,  you  should  ask  him  to  recom- 
mend a good  psychiatrist. 

Don’t  he  afraid  of  the  word  “psy- 
chiatrist.” Such  a doctor  merely  helps 
to  cure  sprained  muscles  of  the  spirit, 
just  as  an  orthopedist  helps  to  heal 
broken  hones. 

Claudette  Colbert 


Dear  Miss  Colbert : 

In  our  church  there  is  an  organization 
of  girls  called  Flag  Bearers.  It’s  made  up  of 
girls  twelve  and  thirteen.  After  that,  girls 
go  on  to  another  group  called  Comrades  in 
Court.  My  mother  had  me  take  the  tests 
required  to  join  Flag  Bearers,  and  I passed 
(I’m  sorry)  at  the  top  of  the  group.  I had 
to  join  to  please  my  mother. 

I went  to  a few  meetings,  but  I was 
awfully  bored.  This  group  is  made  up  of 
girls  from  the  north  end  of  our  town  (the 
snooty  routey),  and  I live  on  the  west  side. 


The  girls  go  to  school  together  and  know 
each  other  very  well.  They  don’t  exactly 
ignore  me,  but  no  one  asks  me  to  serve  on 
committees  or  to  work  at  the  toy  loan  cen- 
ter. I’m  as  well  dressed  as  the  other  girls, 
and  I’m  not  a goon,  but  you  know  how  kids 
that  age  are. 

I explained  this  to  my  mother  and  told 
her  I wanted  to  drop  out  of  Flag  Bearers 
and  go  on  with  my  Girl  Scout  work.  I love 
it  and  I had  a lot  of  friends  in  my  troop. 

My  mother  telephoned  my  Scout  leader 
and  told  her  she  didn't  want  the  Scouts 
asking  me  to  come  back  because  I was 
going  to  devote  all  my  spare  time  to  the 
church  groups.  Then  she  told  me  I was 
getting  my  chance  to  make  social  contacts 
that  would  stand  me  in  good  stead  all  my 
life.  She  says  she  would  have  given  any- 
thing to  get  in  with  the  north-side  crowd 
when  she  was  my  age. 

What  can  I possibly  do  to  make  her  see 
it  my  way? 

Collina  S. 

Dear  Collina : 

Your  chief  problem,  and  it  may 
cause  continued  difficulty  in  your  fam- 
ily, is  that  although  you  are  younger 
in  years  than  your  mother,  you  are  far 
more  mature  emotionally  than  she  is, 
and  this  situation  is  not  likely  to  ease. 

While  you  are  in  your  teens,  it  will 
be  necessary  for  you  to  humor  her. 
Obviously,  she  loves  you  very  much 
and  she  wants  all  the  things  for  you 
which  were  beyond  her  reach  when  she 
was  growing  up.  If  you  will  accept  this 
attitude  as  an  evidence  of  her  love,  it 
will  be  easier  for  you  to  do  the  things 
she  wants  you  to  do.  It  is  a mistake 
for  her  to  try  to  live  your  life;  you 
realize  that,  of  course;  but  it  may  be 
beyond  her  power  to  control — or,  for 
that  matter,  even  to  understand. 

The  next  thing  for  you  to  think 
about  is  this:  Don’t  make  your  moth- 
er’s mistake  in  reverse.  She  thinks  the 
church  group  is  important  socially; 
and  you  think  that  the  Scout  group  is 
preferable. 

The  simple  truth  is  that  no  matter 
where  you  live,  you  will  meet  people  you 
like.  Geography  ( Continued  on  page  12) 


Miss  Colbert  is  now  at 
work  on  "Planter's  Wife” 


Play  tex  . . . known  everywhere  as  the  girdle  in  the  SLIM  tube. 
Playtex  Pink-Ice  Girdles.  Playtex®  Living®  Girdles,  from  $3.50 
At  department  stores  and  specialty  shops  everywhere. 

Prices  slightly  higher  outside  the  U.S.A. 


and  look  as 


as  this... 


“Fashion  has  a festive  air  this  season  of  holidays  and 
holly  nights,”  says  Marcel  Rochas,  famous  Parisian 
couturier.  “The  simple  elegance  of  party  clothes 
puts  slender  emphasis  on  you.  All  the  more  reason  why 
your  holiday  figure  needs  a Playtex  Fab-Lined  Girdle/” 
Whatever  the  occasion,  there’s  no  girdle  like 
Playtex  Fab-Lined/  Fashioned  of  smooth  latex,  with 
softest  fabric  next  to  your  skin,  it  whittles  you 
wonderfully,  hasn't  a seam,  stitch  or  bone,  fits 
invisibly  under  the  most  figure-revealing  clothes. 

’Four  new  Ad  just- All*  garters  for  perfect  fit. 
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Win  the  prize  for  prettiness  this  party 
season  in  Lovable’s  ringlet.  Single-needle 
stitching  whirls  you  to  a new.  firm, 
flattering  silhouette.  Superb  embroidered  nylon 
in  seven  festive  morn-to-midnight  shades. 

A gift  to  yourself... or  others... only  $2. 
Ringlet  in  acetate  satin , broadcloth.  Dacron,  SI. 50 


White,  Pink 
Blue,  Maize 
Seafoam 
Navy,  Black 


I tun. 

for  Holiday  glamour 


li  wsts  so  little  to  look  Lovable! 


At  your  favorite  store,  or  write  The  Lovable  Brassiere  Co.,  Dept.  TS-12,  180  Madison  Ave.,  N.Y.C.  16 
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has  little  to  do  with  it.  If  you’re  pa- 
tient, you  will  find  that  some  of  the 
girls  in  the  Flag  Bearers  will  turn  out 
to  be  your  best  friends. 

Wherever  you  go,  if  you  expect  to 
make  friends,  you  will  make  them. 

Claudette  Colbert 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

Four  years  ago,  when  I was  eighteen, 
I met  Gordon,  who  was  a few  months  older 
than  I.  We  dated  quite  often  and  although 
it  was  just  friendship  at  first,  it  deepened 
into  love,  with  me,  at  least. 

We  had  known  one  another  about  six 
months  w'hen  he  joined  the  Air  Force.  At 
first  he  wrote  frequently,  but  gradually  I 
heard  from  him  less  and  less  often.  How- 
ever, I continued  to  write  every  other  day. 

He  would  come  home  on  leave  once  a 
year  and  w'e  would  have  the  most  wonderful 
time.  He  would  tell  me  he  loved  me  and 
I would  be  in  seventh  heaven.  After  he 
went  back  to  his  base,  he  would  write 
steadily  at  first.  Then  there  would  be 
periods  during  which  I would  hear  nothing 
for  weeks  or  months. 

This  last  time  it  has  been  eleven  months. 
He  came  home  on  emergency  leave  when 
his  mother  passed  away,  but  he  didn’t  even 
telephone  me.  Naturally,  I can  understand 
that  he  was  under  an  emotional  strain. 

He  is  scheduled  to  be  discharged  soon. 
Would  it  be  a good  idea  for  me  to  plan 
a sort  of  “coming  out  party”  for  him? 

Melinda  L. 


Dear  Miss  L.: 

No,  I don’t  think  you  should  plan 
any  social  function  for  this  lad. 

At  twenty-two,  you  feel  that  you  are 
ready  to  settle  down  and  marry.  At 
twenty-two,  this  boy  undoubtedly  feels 
that  he  wants  to  be  free  for  a long 
time.  He  has  spent  four  years  of 
restriction  under  military  rule;  he  is 
not  eager  to  accept,  at  once,  the  re- 
strictions of  marriage. 

It  would  be  wonderful  if  the  fact 
that  you  are  in  love  with  a boy  auto- 
matically caused  him  to  be  in  love  with 
you,  but  the  world  is  not  so  constituted. 
You  know  that  sometimes  the  boy  who 
is  madly  in  love  with  you,  is  the  boy 
you  couldn’t  “see”  with  eight-power 
binoculars.  It  works  the  other  way,  too, 
unfortunately. 

As  for  hoping  that  the  young  ro- 
mance which  existed  four  years  ago 
can  be  recaptured  now  . . . think  of  it 
in  this  way:  Could  you,  at  midnight, 
turn  your  watch  back  to  noon  and 
make  all  the  world  return  to  that 
hour  with  you? 

Claudette  Colbert 


Have  you  a problem  which  seems  to 
have  no  solution?  Would  you  like  the 
thoughtful  advice  of  CLAUDETTE 
COLBERT?  If  you  would,  write  to 
her  in  care  of  Photoplay,  321  S.  Bev- 
erly Drive,  Beverly  Hills,  California. 
If  Miss  Colbert  feels  your  problem  is 
of  general  interest,  she  will  answer  it 
here.  Names  will  be  held  confidential 
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"In  this  scene  from  my  new  M-G-M  Technicolor  picture 

Million  Dollar  Mermaid,” 

soys  Esther  Williams,  "I  om  threatened  with 
arrest  for  appearing  without  stockings!  Modern 
women  might  prefer  jail  to  wearing  the 
shiny  stockings  made  in  those  days-before 
Cameo's  exclusive  Face  Powder  Finish!’' 


ET’S  HAVE  SOME 

LADY-TALK 
ABOUT  LEGS” 

says  ESTHER  WILLIAMS 


"'Men  talk  plenty  about  this  subject,” 
says  Esther  Williams,  "but  always  from 
the  standpoint  of  see-ers.  We  women 
think  in  terms  of  being  seen — whether 
it’s  on  the  screen  or  in  everyday  life.” 


Stars  have  to  be  appearance- 
conscious— they’re  always  in  the 

public  eye.  Under  Kleig  lights  or  in 
the  blazing  sun,  they  know  that  shiny 
stockings  pick  up  ugly  highlights, 
make  legs  look  unshapely.  That’s  why 
M-G-M  stars,  like  Esther  Williams, 
wear  Bur-Mil  Cameo  stockings  on  the 
screen  and  off.  Cameo’s  exclusive 
Face  Powder  Finish  never  reflects 
even  the  strongest  lights ! 

Do  as  the  stars  do — wear 
Bur-Mil  Cameo  nylons.  They’re 
kind  to  your  budget,  too 

...up  to 

40%  longer  wear 
by  actual  test! 


Came  o 


BTTR-VsJ-MIJ. 


STOCKINGS 
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A PRODUCT  OF 


BURLINGTON  M I L l S . . . W O R L D ' S LARGEST  PRODUCER  OF  FASHION  FABRICS 

BUR-MIL  CAMEO  HOSIERY  DIVISION  — BURLINGTON  MILLS.  350  FIFTH  AVENUE.  NEW  YORK  1.  N.  Y. 

BUR-MIL  CAMEO  AND  FACE  POWDER  FINISH  ARE  TRADEMARKS  (REG.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFF. I OF  BURLINGTON  MILLS  CORPORATION 
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what  hollywood’s 
whispering  about 
by  Pltyiab^l 


Marilyn  Monroe  is  the  hottest  thing 
in  town.  Theater  managers  are  hilling 
her  over  such  stars  as  Ginger  Rogers 
and  Cary  Grant  on  the  marquees.  Twen- 
tieth has  upped  her  loanout  priee  to 
over  $100,000,  and  when  she  completes 
“Gentlemen  Prefer  Blondes”  in  which 
she’ll  be  starred,  they  expect  to  up  it 
another  $100,000.  In  the  meantime, 
her  take-home  pay  is  what  she  has  left 
out  of  $500,  which  is  her  weekly  salary. 

Folks  about  Hollywood  are  compar- 
ing her  to  Lana  Turner  or  Jean  Harlow. 
They  point  out  that  only  every  onee  in 
a great  while  does  a gal  click  like  this 
at  the  box  office. 

Lia  de  Leo  is  threatening  to  file  a breach 
of  promise  suit  against  Robert  Taylor  in 
Rome,  where  the  Italian  actress  said  he 
wooed  her  while  he  was  making  “Quo 
Vadis.”  Quite  a wad  of  Taylor’s  dough  is 
tied  up  in  Italy,  so  if  she  can  make  her 
charges  stick  she  has  a pretty  fair  chance 
to  collect. 

Barbara  Stanwyck’s  new  love  interest 
seems  to  be  handsome  Ralph  Meeker, 
who  co-starred  with  Betty  Hutton  in 
Paramount’s  “Somebody  Loves  Me.” 
When  Meeker  planed  in  from  New 
York  recently,  Barbara  met  him  at  the 
airport  with  what  eye-witnesses  said 
was  a fervent  greeting.  She  says,  how- 
ever, there’s  nothing  to  it  but  friend- 
ship. “He’s  a wonderful  companion, 
full  of  fun  and  good  stories,  but  that’s 
as  far  as  it  goes.” 


“Just  friends,”  says  Iiabs 


There  was  a race  between  John  Wayne 
and  his  wife,  Esperanza,  to  see  who  could 
get  under  the  wire  first  with  divorce 
complaints.  .John  won  by  ten  minutes. 
Both  charged  cruelty.  Now  everybody  is 
sitting  hack  waiting  for  the  fireworks  when 


and  if  the  contested  trial  gets  under  way. 
John  told  me  he  hopes  their  attorneys 
come  to  an  agreement  on  a property 
settlement  out  of  court,  so  that  the  divorce 
will  be  routine  instead  of  scandalous. 

"But,”  he  said,  “I’m  not  going  to  give 
in  to  all  her  demands.  Tve  gone  as  far 
as  I intend  to.” 

I asked  him  what  broke  up  their  mar- 
riage and  if  it  was,  as  reported,  because 
of  his  devotion  to  his  children  by  his  first 
wife,  Josephine.  He  said  he  didn’t  think  so 
hut  then,  "Who  knows  what  motivates  my 
second  wife?  I find  I do  not  know  her 
very  well.” 

His  pals  are  hoping  he'll  go  hack  to 
Josephine  if  and  when  he  sheds  Esperanza, 
hut  he  said  he  didn't  think  he  would. 
"We  are  too  far  apart  now  to  remarry,” 
he  said. 

Hollywood  remembers  when  those  same 
friends,  which  includes  Director  John 
Ford,  tried  every  way  to  keep  him  from 
spl itting  finally  with  Josephine  when  his 


John  is  adamant! 


amorous  sighs  were  all  for  Esperanza.  "It’s 
only  an  infatuation  and  will  not  last, 
Ford  argued.  Looks  like  the  guy  knows  as 
much  about  marriage  counseling  as  about 
making  movies. 

When  a disappointed  gal  decides 
she  wants  to  meet  her  ex-husband  at 
the  airport,  the  reconciliation  rumors 
are  bound  to  start  flying,  high,  wide 
and  reckless.  Which  is  exactly  what 
happened  after  Mona  Freeman  went 
out  to  meet  her  ex-husband,  Pat 
Nerney,  when  he  planed  in  from 
Europe.  There  are  some  who  say  this 
is  the  beginning  of  a new  beginning. 
And  others  who  are  guessing  that  it 
means  nothing  of  the  sort.  The  only 
ones  who  are  qualified  to  talk — Pat  and 
Mona — just  aren’t.  At  least,  not  yet. 
For  the  time  being,  Mona  is  going 
ahead  with  the  divorce  proceedings. 


roles  at 

Christmas ! 

“All  the  rest  of  the  year,” 
Rosalind  Russell  explains, 
“he’s  Frederick  Brisson,  the 
producer.  But  come  the 
holidays,  lie’s  the  star  and 
I’m  in  charge  of  production. 
It’s  1 who  actually  ‘deck 
the  halls  with  holly.’ 


“There  are  packages  to  he  wrapped, 
then  the  eggnog  to  be  made,  and 
after  washing  up,  of  course,  I smooth 
on  Jergens  Lotion.  It  restores  beauty 
to  hands  quickly!  See  why:  Smooth 
one  hand  with  Jergens  . . . 


“I  scramble  around  attending  to  all  the  preparations  ’til  mv  hands  wouldn’t  be  fit  to 
be  seen  if  it  weren’t  for  Jergens.  Pure,  white  Jergens  Lotion  softens  them  in  no  time! 


“apply  any  ordinary  lotion  or 
cream  to  the  other.  Wet  them. 
Water  won't  ‘bead’  on  the 
hand  smoothed  with  Jergens 
as  it  will  with  an  oily  care. 


“Under  the  mistletoe,  my 
hands  are  nice  for  my  real  life 
leading  man,  Freddie.  No 
wonder  the  Hollywood  stars 
prefer  Jergens  Lotion  7 to  1.” 


Keep  your  hands  lovely,  too. 
Protect  them  from  roughness 
and  winter  chapping  for  only 
pennies  a day!  Jergens  Lotion 
only  costs  10 </•  to  $ 1 .00,  plus  tax. 
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hollywood 
party  line 

by 


THIS  IS  BUT  DEFINITELY  the  year  to  unleash  the  “femme  fatale” 
urge  that  lurks  in  the  breast  of  every  gal  from  six  to  sixty. 
With  that  siren  look  being  heavily  encouraged,  my  advice  is. 
“Live  a little!”  Treat  yourself  to  at  least  one  outfit  that  has 
nothing  to  do  with  practicality.  Go  real  crazy  with  your  fur 
scarf  or  stole  that's  a bit  tired,  and  have  it  fashioned  into  a 
huge  soft  muff  to  wear  with  a slim,  dark  clingy  dress.  Or  go 
mad  with  a detachable  apron  fashioned  of  black  curled  ostrich 
feathers  which  can  glamour  up  the  simplest  of  black  frocks. 
Lana  Turner  has  one.  so  has  Mrs.  James  Mason.  Stunning — 
especially  when  the  outfit’s  only  other  eye-catcher  is  a bit  of 
glitter,  preferably  in  an  unexpected  place.  Pat  Wvmore  al- 
ways gets  a double-take  in  a subtle  way  by  wearing  jewelry 
where  one  isn't  used  to  finding  it.  Clips  or  brooches  pinned 
to  a drape  at  the  hip.  or  peeping  out  from  just  underneath  a 
low  neckline — or  worn  somewhere  along  the  ribs.  Outside, 
this  time!  Things  like  that  are  good  little  come-hither  touches 

for  the  siren  who  is  tiny  like 
Mona  Freeman.  Small  gals  can't 
go  in  for  the  sweeping  elegance 
type  of  stuff — the  broad-brimmed 
hats,  the  masses  of  material,  the 
elaborate  drapery.  But  some  of 
'em  can  do  just  as  much  vamp- 
ing with  a tiny  antique  fan. 


Kackstage:  Ann  and  Charles 


The  siren  look  was  much  in 
evidence  at  many  parties  and  a 
couple  of  premieres  this  month! 
Ann  Blyth’s  glitter  was  on  the 
collar  of  her  short,  purple  velvet 
jacket  the  opening  night  of  the 
Ice  Follies,  Her  jacket  covered  a 
calf-length,  full-skirted  dress  of 
mauve  crepe.  She  wore  a corsage 


of  haby  orehilds  and  tiny  roses 
(from  Charles  FitzSimons)  at  her  waist.  Marie  Wilson  in 
headed  white  satin.  Jeanne  Crain  in  strapless  pale  yellow  satin. 
Jimmy  Stewart  and  his  Gloria,  the  Gene  Nelsons — some  of  the 
movie  crowd  meeting  the  ice  stars  off  their  skates  at  a party 
after  the  show. 


One  of  Hollywood's  most  famed  femme  designers  told  London 
reporters,  “Our  starlets  are  beautifully  dressed  when  prepared 
for  public  showing.  But  they  look  like  tramps  when  not  on 
parade.”  Well.  I don't  agree  with  her.  True,  there  a few 
Raggedy  Annies  among  both  the  older,  more  famous  dolls  and 
the  young  'uns — gals  who  don't  give  a darn  whether  their 
clothes  fit.  or  how  sloppily  slacked  they  go  to  market,  and  who 
permit  themselves  to  be  seen  uncombed  or  out  in  “any  old 
thing” — unless  it's  a special  occasion  and  they're  getting  all 
done  up  for  a date  or  a party.  But  Hollywood  has  grown  up 
fashion-wise  in  recent  years,  and  there  are  no  longer  only  a 
handful  who  can  be  depended  upon  for  glamour.  Now.  most 
of  our  gals  look  just  as  delish  reporting  for  work,  or  walking 
the  dog,  or  munching  a hamburger  at  a drive-in.  or  swinging  a 
market  basket  over  their  arms,  as  they  do  when  they  re  all 
decked  out  and  are  very  definitely  “on  parade." 


Very  much  “on  parade”  were  Joan  Evans  and  Pier  Angeli 
the  night  Joan  Crawford  and  Bill  Haines  co-hosted  a dinner 
dance  for  some  visiting  Texas  friends.  Joan  (in  black  chiffon, 
trimmed  with  bands  of  black  lace)  and  her  bridegroom,  Kirby 
Weatherly,  had  eyes  only  for  each  other.  Pier,  slim  as  a reed, 
was  beautifully  gowned  in  a very  sophisticated  number  of  pale 
blue  taffeta,  strapless,  and  tightly  draped  to  her  body  to  well 
below  the  hip-line.  Pier  was  with  Kirk  Douglas.  Her  hair-do 
that  night  was  identical  with  Joan  Crawford’s — slicked  back 
tight  from  the  face  into  a big  chignon,  the  chignon  circled  with 
rhinestones.  It  was  a beautiful  party,  with  some  hundred  and 
fifty  guests  seated  at  tables  for  eight  in  Joan’s  play-house  be- 
yond the  swimming  pool.  Sylvia  Gable  (in  white  lace  and  pul- 
lenty  of  diamonds)  was  with  Richard  Greene;  Olivia  de  Havil- 
land,  in  black,  off-the-shoulder  taffeta,  was  with  Director  Ned 
Marin.  She  danced  and  danced. 

And  so  did  Judy  Garland  and  Sid 
Luft.  La  Crawford  (in  short, 
strapless  white  chiffon),  with 
Cesar  Romero.  Barbara  Stan- 
wyck, in  black  and  white  organ- 
za. And  most  luscious  of  all  was 
Eleanor  Parker — just  a few  weeks 
away  from  having  her  third — in 
a full  coat  of  lilac  taffeta. 


Another  soiree,  this  one  a long- 
lasting  cocktail  party  for  the  zil- 
lionaire  South  American,  George 
Guinle  and  bis  handsome  wife, 
was  tossed  by  Connie  Moore  and 
Johnny  Maschio.  Their  home  was  so  jam-packed  that  when 
Patricia  Neal  (looking  beauteous  in  champagne  satin  and  with 
her  hair  blonde  again)  came  in  just  as  Gary  Cooper  was  leav- 
ing, they  didn’t  even  see  each  other  in  the  throng.  Ursula 
Thiess.  in  black  crepe,  with  a tiny  black  velvet  hat  set  dramat- 
ically on  her  black  tresses,  was  with  Bob  Taylor.  The  Richard 
Carlsons,  the  Dennis  O’Keefes,  Emmy  Burlinghame  with  Don 
Loper.  Director  Mitch  Leisen,  Doretta  Morrow,  and  up-and- 
coming  star  Byron  Palmer  were  some  we  spotted.  Leisen  was 
raving  about  the  future  he  sees  for  young  Palmer.  Byron  is 
really  a bobby-soxers’  deelight!  Not  only  does  he  sing  with 
the  best  of  ’em.  but,  s’helprne,  he  looks  like  a composite  photo 
of  Cary  Grant.  Dean  Martin  and  Rory  Calhoun.  And  that,  in 
a way.  brings  us  to  male  fashions.  Humphrey  Bogart  has  been 
showing  up  at  parties  in  a purple  tuxedo  . . . Steve  Cochran 
was  the  only  gent  (?)  at  Ruth  Roman’s  birthday  party  who 
had  the  nerve  to  arrive  without  a tie!  ...  and  he  was  wearing 
a red  shirt!  . . . On  the  other  hand,  usually  dreadful-dresser 
Marlon  Brando  is  around  town  neat  as  a pin  these  days. 


The  Nelsons  enjoy  a joke 


There  were  stars  galore  at  the  big  outdoor  party  (it’s  still 
warm  enough  around  here  to  make  with  the  poolside  stuff  in 
the  daytime)  that  tunesmith  Jimmy  McHugh  tossed  to  cele- 
brate Louella  Parsons’  return  to  health,  and  her  new  shape. 
She’s  lost  about  thirty  pounds,  the  better  to  show  off  all  the 
lavish  duds  she’s  acquired  lately.  Lolly  helped  receive  in  a 
stunning  cocktail-length  job  of  teal  blue  silk  and  lace.  Ginnv 
Simms  wore  elegant 
pink  chiffon,  embroi- 
dered with  horsehair 
braid.  Ann  Sheridan, 
with  her  hair  a new 
shade  of  bright  red. 

Jane  Wyman  in  a short, 
short  bob — and  note : 

She’s  letting  her  tresses 
go  gray!  The  Jack 
Bennys,  Judy  and  Sid, 

Maureen  O’Sullivan, 

Rosalind  Russell  and 
Irene  Dunne,  Dick 
Haymes,  Mary  Pickford, 

Buddy  Rogers,  among 
the  many  guests.  Partying:  Maureen,  Louella.  Annie 


# 
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For  Caressable  Hands 

Use  Cashmere  Bouquef" 

HAND  LOTION 


Cashmere  Bouquet 

Fhjtji&blifpe/ 

NON -SMEAR  LIPSTICK 


Now  your  lips  can  be  more  exciting,  more  inviting  than 
ever. . .and  stay  that  way  all  day  long!  Just  smooth  on  the 
new  Cashmere  Bouquet  French-Type  Non-Smear  Lipstick 
and  see  how  the  color  flows  on  your  lips  so  easily,  so 
evenly,  so  luscious-bright!  And  here’s  the  beauty-miracle: 
it  won’t  smear,  it  won’t  dry,  and  it  won't  come  off ! 

New  Cashmere  Bouquet  is  the  French-Type  Non-Smear 
Lipstick  you  can  use  with  confidence  . . . for 
lips  that  call  for  kisses  . . . for  lips  that  stay  soft  and 
creamy-smooth  . . . for  lips  that  wont  tell  secrets! 


Contains 

Lip-caressing'’ 


Lanolin  ! 


6 Fashion-Right  Shades 


Absorbs  like  a lotion — 
Softens  like  a cream. 
Makes  even 
“Sandpaper  Hands” 
Feel  Caressable 
in  10  Seconds! 


Paintings  by  your 
favorite  stars  now  on 
Hallmark  Christmas 


Henry 

Fonda 


Cards 


They're  all  in  the  Hallmark  Hollywood  Star  Box 

Painting  is  a hobby  with  these  stars.  Groucho  Marx  sketches 
between  rehearsals  at  the  studio.  Fred  MacMurray  likes  to 
get  up  early  in  the  morning  and  paint  before  breakfast.  Jane 
Wyman  finds  paint  brushes,  oils  and  canvas  the  perfect 
companions  between  pictures  And  Henry  Fonda  went  to 
art  school  long  before  he  became  an  actor. 

Hallmark  Cards  asked  each  one  of  these  stars  to  design 
a Christmas  card  they  would  like  to  receive— and  the  Holly- 
wood Star  Box  is  the  result. 

There  are  twelve  Christmas  cards  in  the  Hollywood  Star 
Box,  three  reproductions  of  each  of  the  paintings  by  the 
four  stars.  Groucho  paints  an  amusing  candy -cane  house; 
Fred,  a winter  landscape;  Jane  and  Henry . . . well,  why  don’t 
you  see  for  yourself  how  the  stars  paint? 

You’ll  find  the  Hollywood  Star  Box  for  $1.00  at  all  the 
fine  stores  that  feature  Hallmark  Cards.  It’s  only  one  of 
many,  many  exclusive  Hallmark  styles  you  can  buy  in  boxes. 
And  there  are  lots  of  Hallmark  boxes  priced  as  low  as  59 
cents.  So,  no  matter  what  limits  your  budget  may  have,  your 
Christmas  cards  can  have  Hallmark  on  the  back  . . . the 
famous  Hallmark  that  tells  your  friends,  “You  cared  enough 
to  send  the  very  best”! 


Grourho 

Marx 


Jane 

'l  'if/, an 


Fred 

MacMurray 


See  these  other  Hallmark  Christmas  Cards  in  boxes: 


Grandma  Moses 
Norman  Rockwell 
Currier  & Ives 


The  Kodachrome  Box 
The  Shadow  Box 
The  Poodle  Box 


DESIGNS  BY: 
Herb  Olsen 
Earl  Badly 
Andrew  Szoeke 

VERSES  BY: 
Edgar  Guest 
AND 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Box 
Religious  Box 
The  Big  Value  Box 


Winston  Churchill 
Paul  Gaertner 
Steinberg 


The  Comic  Box 
The  Thrifty  Box 
The  Parchment  Box 


Photoplay  Applauds : 


“The 

Turning 

Point” 


W ITH  a less  expert  technical  touch 
and  a less  capable  and  personable 
crew  of  players,  this  expose  of  civic 
corruption  would  remind  you  only  of 
a dozen  other  racket-busting  movies. 
Instead,  it  reminds  you  uncomfortably 
of  real  life,  with  special  echoes  of  the 
Kefauver  investigation.  A hearing  with 
full  TV  coverage  even  finds  commit- 
tee head  Edmond  O’Brien  fiddling 
thoughtfully  with  his  horn-rims,  crime 
boss  Ed  Begley  fiddling  nervously 
with  a pencil,  party  girl  Carolyn  Jones 
toying  languidly  with  her  furs. 

And  the  people  chiefly  concerned  in 
Paramount’s  “The  Turning  Point” 
make  an  impression  as  more  than 
newspaper  headliners.  You’re  likely 
to  feel  involved  in  the  personal  affairs 
of  the  reporter  smoothly  portrayed  by 
William  Holden — at  first  cynical  and 
detached,  later  a vigorous  crusader. 
He’s  a jump  ahead  of  O’Brien  in  tak- 
ing the  lid  off  O’Brien’s  home  town, 
where  the  investigator’s  dad  (Tom 
Tully)  is  a supposedly  honest  cop. 

Strong  and  harsh  in  the  manner  of 
a newsreel,  the  photography  helps  to 
sustain  the  illusion  of  reality.  It’s  a 
little  rough  on  Alexis  Smith,  but  she 
is  plausibly  cast  as  O’Brien’s  aide  and 
fiancee,  promptly  tabbed  by  Holden 
as  a social-register  type.  The  triangle 
built  up  between  the  three  leads  is  dis- 
creetly underplayed,  never  interfering 
with  the  action;  but  again  the  stars 
win  your  sympathy. 

Watch  Adele  Longmire  in  her  high- 
ly emotional  part.  (Offscreen,  she’s 
Mrs.  Arthur  Franz.)  This  and  other 
minor  roles  give  the  film  added  force. 


Out  of  loyalty,  Alexis  Smith  and  William  Holden  have  hidden  their  real  emotions  till  this  moment 


A climax  arrives  as  Adele  Longmire,  key  wit- 
ness, evades  gunmen  to  reach  Edmond  O'Brien 


Newsman  Holden  finds  that  the  underworld 
fights  back  ruthlessly  against  investigation 
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et’s  go  to  the 


v'v'v'v'  OUTSTANDING  VERY  GOOD 


GOOD  ^ FAIR 


A cagey  character  who  makes  his  way  by  his  wits,  Alec  Guinness 
meets  his  match  in  Glynis  Johns,  adept  at  the  “ helpless ” pose 


As  far  as  Gower’s  concerned,  parenthood  is  more  unnerving  than 
a Broadway  first  night.  But  partner-wife  Marge  takes  it  calmly 


The  photo  of  murder  suspect  Cornel  Wilde  is  identified  by  Karl 
Malden,  who  begins  relating  the  wartime  action  they  both  saw 


THE  PROMOTER 

(RANK,  U-l) 

Another  delicious  tidbit  comes  along  for 
Alec  Guinness  fans.  The  British  star’s  dry, 
sly  style  is  now  devoted  to  a comedy  about 
a gent  who  manages  to  make  a fortune  with  a mini- 
mum of  work.  Though  Guinness  does  no  fooling 
around  with  miscellaneous  make-ups,  he  covers  an 
imposing  range  during  our  hero’s  development  from 
awkward  law  clerk  to  leading  citizen  of  an  English 
industrial  town  early  in  this  century.  Violin-voiced, 
cat-eyed  Glynis  Johns  is  his  first  love,  a dancing 
teacher  who  charms  her  way  to  her  inevitable  niche 
as  wealthy  young  widow.  The  wide-eyed  appeal  of 
Petula  Clark  makes  a nice  contrast,  and  Valerie 
Hobson  is  an  aristocratic  good  sport  as  the  countess 
whose  sponsorship  Alec  seeks  and  gets.  A clever 
musical  score  sharpens  the  story’s  wit. 

Verdict:  Rollicking  farce  about  a rise  to  riches 

EVERYTHING  I HAVE  IS  YOURS 

(MGM,  TECHNICOLOR) 

Finally,  the  Champions  have  been  given 
room  to  swing,  instead  of  a meek  corner 
in  somebody  else’s  starring  picture.  The 
couple’s  fresh  young  charm  and  dancing  talents  are 
shown  off  to  fine  advantage  in  this  story  of  mar- 
riage and  the  musical  stage.  After  a first-night  hit 
in  their  Broadway  debut,  Marge  has  to  bow  out  as 
Gower’s  partner  because  the  stork’s  on  the  way. 
Once  their  daughter’s  past  infancy,  up  come  prob- 
lems: Marge  wants  to  dance  again;  Gower  wants 
her  to  stay  home  in  Connecticut;  she’s  jealous  of 
his  new  co-star  (Monica  Lewis)  ; he’s  ditto  of  their 
ex-boss  (Dennis  O’Keefe).  Light  and  lively  for  most 
of  its  length,  the  film  has  soggy  stretches  when 
it  seems  a long  time  between  numbers.  Best  songs 
and  stepping:  “Like  Monday  Follows  Sunday” 
(both  stars)  ; “Derry  Down  Dilly”  (Marge  alone). 
Verdict:  Easygoing  musical,  with  likable  people 

OPERATION  SECRET 

(WARNERS) 

In  a switch  on  the  usual  story  of  under- 
ground agents  during  World  War  II,  this 
tense  film  has  hit  on  a promising  and  gen- 
erally unused  source  of  dramatic  material — the 
Communist  element  in  the  movement.  Unhappily, 
by  taking  the  form  of  a mystery,  the  plot  gets  to  its 
point  too  late.  At  a hearing  conducted  by  the  French 
authorities,  various  people  show  up  (with  too  neat 
timing)  to  testify  on  the  wartime  murder  of  a mem- 
ber of  the  maquis.  The  story  unfolds  in  flashbacks, 
focusing  on  Cornel  Wilde  as  an  American  who 
serves  with  the  French,  goes  to  London  after 
their  surrender,  and  returns  to  the  Continent  as  a 
secret  agent,  eventually  contacting  the  underground 
in  France.  Steve  Cochran,  Phyllis  Thaxter  and  Karl 
Malden,  also  with  the  maquis,  share  in  adventures 
by  turns  exciting  and  confusing. 

Verdict:  Blurred  but  occasionally  suspenseful 


VY 

(F) 


pW 

(F) 


(A) 


For  brief  reviews  of  current  pictures  see  page  78 
For  complete  casts  of  new  pictures  see  page  79 


MOVIES 

(F)  FAMILY  (A)  ADULTS  ONLY 


THE  SNOWS  OF  KILIMANJARO 

(20TH  CENTURY-FOX,  TECHNICOLOR) 

Against  colorfully  varied  backgrounds,  a 
swirl  of  Technicolor  emotions  paints  the 
picture  of  a wasted  life,  recalled  as  the 
man  who  lived  it  lies  near  death.  Writer  Gregory 
Peck,  downed  by  a leg  infection  in  the  wilderness 
of  Africa,  regrets  the  trash  he  wrote,  the  master- 
pieces he  didn’t  write,  the  lost  love,  the  false  love. 
By  a noble  acting  effort,  Greg  manages  to  draw  a 
bit  of  sympathy  for  this  crying-in-the-beer  type.  Ava 
Gardner  shows  surprising  warmth,  as  well  as  classic 
beauty,  in  the  role  of  the  gallant  lady  he  loves  most 
deeply.  As  his  rich  wife,  Susan  Hayward  projects 
a likable  blend  of  courage  and  common  sense,  and 
Hildegarde  Neff  is  suitably  brassy  as  Peck’s  com- 
panion on  a fling  in  Riviera  society.  Overlook  the 
fearfully  highfalutin’  lines  and  the  super-Heming- 
way airs;  enjoy  it  as  a romance. 

Verdict:  Lash  and  spectacular  love(s)  story 


(A) 


WITH  JANET  GRAVES 


With  love  on  the  Left  Bank  a fresh  new  experience,  Gregory  Peck 
and  Ava  Gardner  cant  foresee  the  tragedy  lying  in  wait  for  them 


IT  GROWS  ON  TREES 

(U-l) 

Of  course,  it  doesn’t  grow  on  trees.  But  all 
of  us  wish  it  did,  and  this  agreeable  com- 
edy makes  the  wish  come  true.  The  emi- 
nently sensible-looking  Irene  Dunne  again  proves 
her  skill  at  playing  flutter-brains,  as  a housewife 
whose  vagueness  about  money  matters  is  the  despair 
of  her  hard-pressed  husband  (Dean  Jagger).  With 
three  children  to  raise,  she  can’t  stick  to  the  budget, 
yet  she  goes  for  “bargains”  like  a pair  of  small 
trees  of  unknown  species  to  decorate  the  back  yard. 
Then  these  trees  sprout  money — five-dollar  bills  on 
one,  tens  on  the  other.  Like  all  good  fantasies,  this 
one  proceeds  in  a logical  manner  from  its  fantastic 
premise,  getting  the  federal  government  and  the 
local  law  in  on  the  act,  making  the  romance  of 
daughter  Joan  Evans  and  bank  teller  Richard 
Crenna  an  integral  part  of  the  plot. 

Verdict:  Neatly  worked-out,  homey  sort  of  whimsy 


PW 

(F) 


Sandy  Deschers  “ play  money”  turns  out  to  be  real,  amazing  her 
family:  Dean  Jagger,  Joan  Evans,  Irene  Dunne  and  Dee  Pollock 


THE  THIEF 

(UA) 

To  prove  that  most  pictures  talk  too  much, 
up  comes  a movie  that  relies  on  action, 
music  and  sound  alone.  Ray  Milland  needs 
no  words  to  put  across  the  emotions  harrowing  a 
physicist  who  has  turned  traitor  to  his  country. 
When  one  of  his  micro-films  of  secret  documents  at 
the  Atomic  Energy  Commission  falls  into  the  hands 
of  the  FBI,  he  must  flee  Washington — and  the  chase 
gives  the  fugitive  no  time  or  occasion  to  do  any 
talking.  Unlike  old-time  silent  movies,  this  dialogue- 
less film  never  shows  you  characters’  lips  moving; 
it  simply  catches  them  at  moments  when  they  aren’t 
speaking.  Trickery  aside,  the  story  is  familiar  spy 
stuff — and  the  G-men’s  job  would  be  a lot  easier 
if  real  red  agents  looked  as  much  like  spies  as  Mar- 
tin Gabel  and  his  sinister  cohorts.  Newcomer  Rita 
Gam’s  a sexy  dish  in  a brief  role. 

Verdict:  Novel  treatment  of  an  atom-spy  thriller 


Full  reviews  continued  on  next  pace 


pv 

(F) 


Returning  to  his  office  unexpectedly,  John  McKutcheon  doesn’t 
realize  that  Ray  Milland  has  been  filching  atomic  secrets  there 
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Take  the  strain 
off  your  mind 

( not  just  once, 
but  13  times  a year ) 

When  "that  disagreeable  time-of-month” 
looms  up  ahead  of  jou,  what  do  you 
worry  about  most?  Is  it  the  discomfort 
of  the  belt-pin-pad  harness?  Is  it  the 
fear  that  bulges  or  "edges”  will  be  out- 
lined under  your  dress?  Or  the  fear  of 
odor?  ...  Or  just  the  general  worry 
that  goes  with  self-consciousness? 

Tampax  was  invented  to  take  all  these 
fears  oif  your  mind.  Being  worn  inter- 
nally, Tampax  needs  no  belts  or  pins. 
There  is  nothing  to  "show  through”— 
and  no  odor  or  chafing.  Quick  to  change. 
May  be  worn  in  tub  or  shower.  . . . Each 
Tampax  is  made  of  pure  surgical  cotton 
of  great  absorbency,  fitted  into  a slender 
patented  applicator  for  dainty  insertion. 
Yon  cannot  feel  the  Tampax  when  wearing  it. 

Buy  Tampax  at  drug  or  notion  count- 
ers: in  Regular,  Super  or  Junior  absorb- 
ency-sizes. No  disposal  problems.  An 
average  month’s  supply  tucks  into  your 
purse.  Economy  box  contains  4 times 
the  quantity.  . . . Tampax  Incorporated, 
Palmer,  Mass. 


by  the  Journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association 


MOVIES  -CONTINUED 


The  Savage 

(Paramount,  Technicolor) 

In  the  honorable  line  of  westerns  that 
take  a realistic  view  of  Indian-white  rela- 
tionships in  pioneer  days,  a new  entry  gives 
its  hero  an  unusual  status — between  races. 
A boy  who  is  sole  survivor  of  a wagon  train 
raided  by  Indians  is  adopted  by  the  chief 
of  a rival  tribe,  and  grows  up  considering 
himself  a Sioux.  Charlton  Heston  gives  a 
decisive  performance  as  the  warrior  who 
must  eventually  make  a choice  between  his 
real  and  his  foster  race.  Ian  MacDonald 
and  Angela  Clarke  make  sympathetic  fig- 
ures of  his  Indian  parents;  Susan  Morrow 
is  the  white  girl  whose  charms  influence 
Heston's  decision.  The  Black  Hills  provide 
an  imposing  backdrop  for  the  scenes  of 
warfare. 

Verdict:  Action  fill,  intelligent  western 
k'k'V  (F) 

The  Sleel  Trap 

(20th  Century-Fox) 

As  the  hero  remarks  at  one  moment,  this 
story  of  one  strange  weekend  in  t lie  life  of 
a junior  bank  executive  has  the  feeling 
of  a nightmare,  a race  against  time  that 
never  lets  up.  Joseph  Cotten.  who  has  ac- 
cess to  his  bank’s  vaults,  first  thinks  of 
stealing  a million  in  cash  as  an  amusing 
fantasy.  Suddenly,  he  finds  himself  put- 
ting the  plan  into  action,  breaking  the 
whole  pattern  of  his  life.  Threatened  by 
exposure  at  every  turn,  he  must  get  to 
Brazil,  beyond  extradition,  before  the 
vaults  are  reopened  on  Monday.  In  another 
of  her  average-woman  roles  as  his  wife, 
Teresa  Wright  goes  along  on  what  she  be- 
lieves to  be  the  start  of  a business  trip.  The 
film’s  based  on  a thoroughly  contrived, 
trick  idea,  but  its  suspense  holds  up  as 
you  watch  it,  and  music  aids  the  mood. 
Verdict:  Nerve-racking  account  of  theft 
v'v'  (F) 

The  Hour  of  13 

(M-G-M) 

We’re  back  in  London  of  the  Sherlock 
Holmes  era  to  watch  a winningly  conven- 
tional suspense  tale  of  jewel  thieves,  a 
maniac  murderer  and  a frustrated  Scot- 
land Yard.  Aiming  for  the  aplomb  of  a 
Colman  (and  he’s  likely  to  make  it,  the 
rate  lie's  been  progressing  ) , Peter  Lawford 
is  the  Raffles- type  “hero.”  who  winds  up 
helping  the  law — for  his  own  nefarious 
ends.  He’s  adroitly  lifted  the  famous 
Whatzis  emerald — and  the  mysterious  cop- 
killer  has  struck  down  another  bobby  at 
exactly  the  same  time  and  place.  Since  the 
Yard  assumes  killer  and  thief  are  one 
man.  Pete  and  his  accomplices  are  afraid 
to  “find”  the  jewel  and  collect  the  insur- 
ance company’s  reward  until  the  maniac 
has  been  caught.  Pertly  pretty  Dawn 
Addams  is  Pete’s  innocent  collaborator; 
Derek  Bond,  her  rather  stuffy  fiance;  Ro- 
land Culver,  the  Yard  official  who  tries  to 
outsmart  the  wily  Lawford. 

Verdict:  Pleasant,  humorous  melodrama 

✓✓  (F) 


Something  for  the  Itirds 

(20th  Century-Fox) 

At  a time  when  attention  is  more  than 
ever  focussed  on  Washington,  a comedy  of 
behind-the-scenes  maneuvers  in  the  capital 
has  an  extra  tang.  Patricia  Neal  (looking 
too  thin  these  days)  caricatures  the  earnest 
crusader,  as  a bird-lover  who  comes  to 
Washington  to  save  the  preserves  of  the 
California  condor  from  being  awarded  by 
law  to  an  oil  company.  In  this  scheme  she’s 
aided  by  Edmund  Gwenn,  typically  kindly 
and  quizzical  as  a gate-crasher  who  has  met 
all  the  right  people  at  parties.  Victor  Ma- 
ture’s unctuous  manner  suits  his  role  of 
professional  lobbyist. 

Verdict:  Lively  spoof  on  lobbying 
✓✓  (F) 

The  Lusty  Men 

(RKO) 

Rodeo  riding  is  a comparatively  fresh 
field  for  the  movie  cowboy,  and  here  we  are 
given  a vigorous,  unglorified  survey  of 
this  dangerous  trade.  Crippled  by  one  ride 
too  many  on  a Brahma  bull.  Robert 
Mitchum  has  retired,  but  returns  as  coach 
to  Arthur  Kennedy,  who  breaks  into  rodeos 
to  earn  money  for  a ranch.  As  Kennedy’s 
wife,  Susan  Hayward  expertly  goes  through 
the  paces  of  the  women-who-wait-and- 
worry.  The  traits  and  emotions  of  the  lead 


Kennedy  and  wife  Susan  make  plans 


characters  sometimes  change  too  mechan- 
ically, but  Kennedy’s  always  a persuasive 
actor,  and  Mitchum  is  plausibly  cast. 
Arthur  Hunnicutt  and  Maria  Hart  make 
credible  minor  figures  of  a punchy  old 
cowboy  and  a plucky  trick  rider. 

Verdict:  Hard-hitting  lowdown  on  rodeos 
kW  (F) 

Hellgate 

(Lippert) 

Reaching  into  an  ignoble,  little-known 
corner  of  U.  S.  history,  this  neatly  put-to- 
gether action  picture  takes  place  for  the 
most  part  in  a bygone  American  equivalent 
of  Devil’s  Island.  Just  after  the  Civil  War, 
the  guiltless  Sterling  Hayden  is  sent  to 
Hellgate  in  the  New  Mexican  desert,  where 
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NOW!  FOR  YOUR  COMPLEXION  . . . Palmolive  Care 
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NOW!  FOR  YOUR  BEAUTY  BATH... Enjoy  Palmolive’s 
Rich,  Fragrant  Lather . . . Delightful  in  Tub  or  Shower! 


DOCTORS  PROVE  PALMOLIVE'S  BEAUTY  PLAN  BRINGS 
MOST  WOMEN  LOVELIER  COMPLEXIONS  IN  14  DAYS  OR  LESS! 


36  LEADING  SKIN  SPECIALISTS 
1285  TESTS  PROVED  BEYOND  A DOUBT 
THAT  THE  PALMOLIVE  BEAUTY  PLAN 
CAN  BRING  YOU  A SOFTER,  SMOOTHER, 
YOUNGER  LOOKING  SKIN! 
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The  very  first  time  you  try  the  Palmolive  Beauty  Plan 
you'll  actually  see  Palmolive  begin  to  bring  out  beauty 
while  it  cleans  your  skin.  Palmolive  is  so  mild  ...  so  pure 
...  its  rich,  fragrant  lather  gives  you  everything  you  need 
for  gentle  beauty  care. 

Remember — 3 6 doctors  in  1285  impartial  tests  proved 
that  Palmolive’s  Beauty  Plan  brings  most  women  softer, 
smoother,  younger  looking  skin.  You  can  prove  it  to 
yourself  in  your  own  home  within  14  days. 

Massage  Palmolive  Soap’s  extra-mild,  pure  lather  onto 
your  skin  for  60  seconds.  Rinse  with  warm  water,  splash 
with  cold,  and  pat  dry.  Do’  this  3 times  a day.  It  feels  just 
right  ...  is  just  right  for  your  skin. 


Pa/mo/iire...  7fte  "Ch/oro/zhy// Green"?oaP  With  The  Pure  White  lather/ 


Your  backdrop:  the  spire  of  the  Eiffel  Tower.  Your  music:  the  splashing 
of  the  fountains.  Your  magic:  the  scent  of  Evening  in  Paris. 

But  it  could  happen  anywhere — for  Evening  in  Paris  is  not  only  the 
world’s  most  romantic  fragrance — it’s  the  world’s  favorite. 


Exciting  tilings  happen 


Eau  de  Cologne  $1.00  to  $1.30 

Perfume  $1.00  to  $12.50  Face  Powder  in  eight  different  shades  $1.00  each 
Beautiful  Evening  in  Paris  gift  sets  from  $1.00  to  $20.00  All  prices  plus  tax 


MOVIES  -CONTINUED 


convicts  live  in  caves  at  the  bottom  of  a 
box  canyon.  Since  Hayden  is  believed  to  be 
a guerrilla,  he  gets  special  attention  from 
commandant  Ward  Bond,  whose  wife  and 
child  were  murdered  by  a guerrilla  band. 
So  relentlessly  is  the  atmosphere  built  up 
that  you'll  be  rooting  for  the  success  of  the 
convicts’  escape  plans.  Hayden  is  an  under- 
standably dour  hero;  James  Arness,  a ruf- 
fianly cave-mate;  Joan  Leslie,  a minor  fig- 
ure as  Hayden’s  wife.  But  Bond  wraps  up 
the  show  with  his  soft-voiced  menace  job. 
Verdict  : Grim,  gripping  prison  drama 
W (F) 


Springfield  Rifle 

(Warners,  WarnerColor) 

The  locale  is  the  West — plains  and  mag- 
nificent mountains — but  the  action  deals 
with  the  struggle  between  Union  and  Con- 
federate agents  for  horses  vital  to  both 
armies  battling  in  the  East.  The  Union 
needs  a counterspy  to  uncover  the  South- 
ern spy  who  tips  off  raiders,  so  movie- 
goers may  draw  their  own  conclusions 
when  Gary  Cooper  is  discharged  in  dis- 


Coop  plots  with  raider  David  Brian 


grace  from  the  Union  force  at  the  frontier 
outpost.  Coop’s  a master  hand  at  this  sort 
of  adventure;  attractive  young  Philip 
Carey  and  the  distinguished  Paul  Kelly 
keep  pace  with  him  as  fellow  officers.  Be- 
ing a mere  female,  Phyllis  Thaxter  scarce- 
ly gets  a look-in. 

Verdict:  Satisfying  big-scale  western 
PW  (F) 


The  (iiolden  Hawk 

(Columbia,  Technicolor) 


Pirates  are  now  the  most  popular  char- 
acters on  the  movie  scene.  The  latest  in  the 
series  of  Caribbean  melos  picks  a Sev- 
enteenth Century  period  when  England 
and  Spain  were  allied  against  France  in  a 
war  for  the  mastery  of  this  sea.  Except 
for  the  fact  that  the  hero  is  French,  neither 
side  in  the  brawl  is  given  any  notable  claim 
to  sympathy.  As  the  lady-killing  buccaneer 
(or  patriotic  privateer??  ) of  the  title,  Ster- 
ling Hayden  is  a little  diffident  in  manner 
and  thick  in  the  midriff  for  all  the  swash- 
buckling required  of  him.  In  faith  to  the 
story’s  best-seller  origin,  dashes  of  sex 


are  provided  by  Rhonda  Fleming  (luscious 
as  a lady  pirate)  and  Helena  Carter  (as 
ever,  patrician  of  feature  and  too,  too  patri- 
cian of  speech).  The  dialogue  is  rich  in 
|i  ripe  old  lines  like  “Well,  we  meet  again!” 
Verdict:  Plenty  of  action,  feiv  surprises 

/ ' (F) 

Secret  People 

(Lippert) 

Authentic-seeming  details,  moments  of 
: dramatic  force  and  the  arresting  personal- 
ities of  Valentina  Cortesa  and  Audrey  Hep- 
burn give  this  import  from  England  a cer- 
tain interest,  but  it’s  often  frustrating  to 
watch.  Two  sisters  flee  from  an  unnamed 
European  dictatorship  after  their  father 
has  been  killed  for  his  courageous  writings. 
Though  they  become  British  citizens,  their 
native  country’s  troubles  follow  them  when 
the  older  sister’s  lover  comes  to  England 
and  enlists  her  aid  in  the  underground 
movement — which,  she  discovers  too  late, 
has  been  taken  over  by  schemers  of  ruth- 
less violence.  Valentina  gives  depth  to  the 
role  of  the  unhappy  heroine,  and  Audrey 
plays  her  sister  with  youthful  spirit  and 
grace.  But  Serge  Reggiani,  whose  English 
is  so  uncertain  that  half  his  lines  are  lost, 
is  less  effective  as  the  treacherous  lover. 
Verdict:  Political  drama  that  fust  misses 
FV  (A) 

Horizons  West 

(U-l,  Technicolor) 

Seems  to  be  a new  rule  that  all  westerns 
must  be  set  in  the  post-Civil  War  era.  In- 
, stead  of  the  usual  echoes  of  North-South 
conflict,  this  one  centers  on  two  brothers’ 

I adjustment  to  peace-time  conditions.  Rock 
, Hudson  has  no  trouble  settling  down  on  the 
family  ranch  in  Texas,  but  Robert  Ryan 
has  come  home  with  a yearning  for  plenty 
of  quick,,  easy  money.  Starting  qut  with  a 
little  modest  cattle-rustling,  he  proceeds 
ruthlessly  to  build  up  a ranch  empire, 
j grabbing  other  men’s  lands  by  legal  trick- 
ery. Ryan  struggles  with  an  implausible 
role,  while  Rock  is  given  surprisingly  short 
footage.  The  ladies  come  off  little  better, 
Julia  Adams  being  merely  decorative  as 
Ryan’s  partner  in  crime,  Judith  Braun 
downright  embarrassing  as  the  good  girl. 
Verdict:  Routine  western,  wasting  talent 

/ (F) 

Because  ol  You 

(U-D 

Though  Loretta  Young  seems  too  lady- 
like ever  to  have  been  a crook’s  consort, 
she  is  more  convincing  in  later  scenes, 
when  she  unwisely  conceals  her  prison  past 
to  wed  socialite  Jeff  Chandler.  Even  Jeff 
hasn’t  much  chance  in  a “Men!  They’re 
all  alike”  sort  of  story;  Alex  Nicol,  as  the 
crook,  has  less.  But  Frances  Dee  (Jeff’s 
sister)  and  Lynne  Roberts  (a  blue-blood 
gal)  are  nearly  as  noble  as  Loretta.  The 
most  affecting  moments  surround  Loretta’s 
relationship  with  her  daughter,  taken 
t away  from  her  when  Jeff  discovers  her 
secret.  While  it’s  Jeff  who’s  in  need  of 
psychiatric  care  at  the  outset  of  the  pic- 
ture, the  child  is  in  this  fix  after  being 
i parted  from  her  mother,  and  many  movie- 
goers may  find  the  solution  to  the  diffi- 
I culty  quite  touching. 

I Verdict:  Sad  story  of  a woman  s problems 

* (A) 


Dial  Soap 
keeps  complexions 
clearer  by  keeping 
skin  cleaner! 


Dial’s  AT- 7 ( Hexachlorophene ) removes,  blemish- 
spreading bacteria  that  other  soaps  leave  on  skin. 

The  cleaner  your  skin,  the  better  your  complexion. 
And  mild,  fragrant  Dial  with  AT-7  gets  your  skin 
cleaner  and  clearer  than  any  other  kind  of  soap. 

It’s  as  simple  as  that.  Of  course  Dial’s  bland  beauty-cream  lather 
gently  removes  dirt  and  make-up,  giving  you  scrupulous  cleanliness 
to  overcome  clogged  pores  and  blackheads.  But  Dial  does  far  more! 
Here’s  the  important  difference : when  you  use  Dial  every  day, 
its  AT-7  effectively  clears  skin  of  bacteria  that  often 
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Protect  your  complexion  with  fine,  fragrant  Dial  Soap. 

DIAL  DAVE  GARROWAY— NBC,  Weekdays 


25 


readers  ine ... 


SOAP  BOX: 

Joan  Fontaine  has  been  my  favorite  for  over 
ten  years.  I correspond  with  her  several  times 
a year,  and  she  always  answers  in  such  a per- 
sonal way.  Her  letters  are  hand-written  and 
not  typed  up  by  a secretary  . . . 

Arlene  Peterson 
Council  Bluffs,  Iowa 

I would  like  to  comment  on  two  pictures  I 
saw  recently,  “My  Six  Convicts”  and  “The 
Atomic  City.”  No  “big”  names,  but  such  mar- 
velous sincere  portrayals  . . . 

Margaret  McEwen 
Mineral  Wells,  Texas 

I just  saw  “Lovely  to  Look  At”  . . . Marge 
Champion  and  Janet  Leigh  . . . look  so  much 
alike  they  should  play  sisters  . . . 

Sandra  Hamilton 
Goldsboro,  North  Carolina 


. . . that  Dale  Robertson  is  going  to  go 
places!  With  that  Oklahoma  drawl  and  those 
twinkling  eyes,  he  could  win  over  a sour  grape 
in  an  onion  patch  . . . 

Anne  Mathewson 
Washington,  D.  C. 

...  I would  think  . . . that  Hollywood  would 
realize  the  harm  being  done  by  sending  movies 
to  foreign  countries  showing  a false  impression 
of  American  life.  People  of  other  countries 
think  we  are  a money-mad,  materialistic,  night- 
life people.  Why  not  show  them  that  we  treas- 
ure our  home  life,  our  religion,  our  freedom  to 
enjoy  the  simple  things  in  life  . . . 

Joan  Dries 
Milwaukee,  Wisconsin 

I have  just  seen  “The  Story  of  Will  Rogers” 
and  I think  Will  Rogers,  Jr.,  is  simply  out  of 
this  world.  He’s  great  and  that’s  that!  . . . 

Janice  Gropenthin 
Peterson,  Iowa 


CASTING: 


It’s  real  all  right,  and  it’s  above  her  lip  on 
the  right-hand  side.  The  negative  of  one  of 
the  two  pictures  you  sent  must  have  been 
flipped  over  when  it  was  printed. — ED. 

...  is  the  actor  who  played  with  Tony  Dexter 
in  “The  Brigand”  related  to  him?  They  look 
like  twins. 

Dorothy  Ferland 
Fall  River,  Massachusetts 

No  wonder!  Dexter  played  both  roles. — ED. 

. . . that  beautiful  blonde  who  appeared  in 
the  morale-boosting  film  Pat  O’Brien  showed 
his  men  in  "Okinawa.”  Wasn’t  she  Marilyn 
Monroe? 

M.  Lasell 
Omaha,  Nebraska 

Nobody  but  Miss  Lush  herself. — ED. 

. . . please  print  a picture  and  tell  me  the 
name  of  the  girl  who  played  Robert  Wagner’s 
girl  friend  in  “What  Price  Glory.” 

Judith  Boykin 
Kenly,  North  Carolina 


Janet  Leigh 


Marge  Champion 


What  is  this  thing  called  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor? 
She  certainly  can’t  act,  isn’t  beautiful  (as  some 
people  say)  and  can’t  even  talk  plain  . . . 

Lou  Sullivan 
Lexington,  Kentucky 

Is  it  any  wonder  movie  business  is  dropping 
off  and  people  prefer  to  stay  at  home  and 
watch  TV?  ...  If  they  do  venture  to  a movie 
they  have  to  listen  to  loud-mouths  who  whistle, 
scream  and  stomp  or  crunch  popcorn  or  pop 
bubble  gum  and  drown  out  the  dialogue  . . . 
We’ll  stay  home  and  watch  1903  movies.  At 
least  we  can  hear  them! 

Mrs.  G.  Thomas 
Philadelphia,  Pennsylvania 

All  of  us  see  picture  after  picture  and  gen- 
erally remember  only  the  main  stars.  We  for- 
get . . . the  supporting  actors  and  actresses. 
This  is  an  unforgivable  omission.  A particu- 
lar case  ...  is  that  of  the  sweet  and  very 
capable  actress,  Mildred  Dunnock.  ...  In  the 
P role  of  a lady  doctor  in  "The  Girl  in  White,” 
she  is  wonderfully  convincing  . . . 

Cpl.  Stan  Zalas 

APO  331 

San  Francisco,  California 
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We  teenagers  would  really  love  to  see  a musi- 
cal romance  starring  Debbie  Reynolds  and 
Robert  Wagner.  They  make  such  a darling 
couple  off-screen  that  a movie  featuring  the  two 
should  certainly  be  a smash  hit. 

Sherry  Bacley,  Joyce  Ansley, 
Kathryn  Pace,  Jo  Ann  Buice 
Chamblee,  Georgia 


Wouldn't  it  be  fun  to  have  a gay,  French 
comedy  with  some  songs  made  into  a movie 
with  real  French  actors.  . . . Take  Micheline 
Prelle,  Danielle  Darrieux  and  Louis  Jourdan 
. . . add  Georges  Guetary  of  "An  American  in 
Paris”  fame  and  you  have  a terrific  four- 


Paul  F.  Johnson 
Minneapolis,  Minnesota 


. . . the  screen  combination  we’ve  been 
waiting  for  such  a long  time  is  here  now.  . . . 
Marlon  Brando  and  Susan  Hayward  would  out- 
shine other  casts  in  sex  appeal  as  well  as  in 
acting  . . . 

Eleanor  Klemperer 
Linz  Dependents’  School 
c/o  Postmaster,  New  York 


...  it  would  be  heaven  to  see  a marquee 
which  read,  Jane  Powell  and  Gordon  MacRae 
in  M-G-M’s  Technicolor  "Blossom  Time.” 

Kari.  Hess 
Fielding,  Utah 


QUESTION  BOX: 


I have  enclosed  two  pictures  of  Arlene  Dahl. 
In  each  one,  her  so-called  “beauty  mole”  is  on 
a different  side  of  her  face.  What  do  you 
think?  I think  it’s  a fake. 

Joan  Coutts 
Winnipeg,  Canada 


Marisa  Pavan.  whose  real  name  is  Maria 
Pierangeli.  She’s  Pier  AngelTs  twin. — ED. 
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. . . who  played  Lori  Nelson’s  fiance  in 
“Francis  Goes  to  West  Point”?  Please  print  a 
picture  . . . 

Mary  Ann  Lawrence 
Carnegie,  Pennsylvania 


William  Reynolds.  He’ll  be  in  U-I’s  " The 
Raiders”  next — ED. 


Just  saw  “Because  You’re  Mine.”  ...  It ; 
the  best  Lanza  picture  yet  . . . who  played 
Artie? 

S.  Hayden 
Boulder,  Colorado 


Bobby  Van,  ex-trumpeter.  He  was  a Broad- 
way success  before  he  hit  Hollywood.  ED. 


Address  letters  to  this  department  to  Readers  Inc..  Photoplay,  205  East  42nd  Street, 
New  York  17,  New  York.  However,  our  space  is  limited.  And  much  as  we 
would  like  to.  we  cannot  promise  to  publish,  return  or  reply  to  all  letters  we  receive. 
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Angel  Face  in  its  new  Mirror  Case  makes  a lovely  gift! 


Your  easiest  way 
to  holiday  glamour! 


mm 


t YV- 


The  most  heavenly  "face"  at  the  party— 

Angel  Face  by  Pond’s!  Just  a touch 
of  its  puff,  and  little  skin  Haws 
disappear  beneath  a sweet-tinted 
finish.  Never  drying  or  shiny.  And 
Angel  Face  stays  on— longer  than 
plain  powder.  Because  it's  powder 
and  foundation  in-one!  Mrs. 
Winston  Guest  says,  “Angel  Face 
gives  such  a fresh  look!” 

Angel  Faces  are  going  places!  More 
women  tuck  it  in  their  handbags 
than  any  other  complexion  make-up! 
W7ith  mirror,  puff  and  Angel  Face, 
the  Mirror  Case  holds  your  holiday 
Complexion  complete.  And  it  can’t 
spill.  “I've  given  several  Angel  Face 
Mirror  Cases  for  gifts.  Everyone 
adored  it,”  says  Mrs.  John  A. 
Roosevelt.  6 skin  tones.  Pond’s 
Angel  Face  Mirror  Case, 


Also  in  the  sweet  blue-and- 
gold  hox,  at  59<t,  89$.* 
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NEW  I 
ROMANCE 


QUEEN 


" DANISH 
PRINCESS 


LOVELY 

LADY 


Get  “SilverSeme” — a booklet  to  guide  you  in  your  purchase  and  use  of  silverware.  Send  lot 
to  Dept.  MP-I2,  Holmes  & Edwards  Division,  The  International  Silver  Co.,  Meriden,  Conn. 
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Marlon  Brando  and  Mexican  actress,  Movita,  made  news  when  they  appeared  together  at  the  Ice  Follies  in  Hollywood 


brando's  mystery  romance 


• Although  Marlon  Brando  and  Movita  were  con- 
sidered a constant  twosome  in  New  York,  the 
romance  has  been  classified  as  top  secret.  Some 
say  it  began  while  Marlon  was  making  “Viva 
Zapata,”  but  he  has  refused  to  talk  about  it. 
However,  when  Brando  trekked  West  to  make 
“Julius  Caesar,”  Movita  also  appeared  on  the  scene. 

Born  Maria  Louisa  Castenada,  she  became  Mo- 
vita for  films.  One  of  her  most  publicized  roles 
was  that  of  the  native  girl  in  “Mutiny  on  the 
Bounty”  (right,  with  Franchot  Tone).  Recently, 
she  signed  with  M-G-M  for  a top  role  with  Cary 
Grant  in  “Dream  Wife.”  She  is  the  ex-wife  of 
former  Irish  heavyweight,  Jack  Doyle. 

It  has  been  said  that  Movita  strongly  resembles 
a girl  to  whom  Marlon  once  proposed.  But  most  be- 
lieve him  in  love  with  Movita.  Brando  isn’t  talking! 


Stern 


Marilyn  Monroe  is  used  to  her  name  in  headlines.  But  she’s  not  so  blase  that  having  a song  named  for  her  wasn’t  fun 


CAL  YORKS  GOSSIP  OF  HOLLYWOOD 


Clark  Bell 


What  with  the  raves  for  what  he’s  done  and  the  big  plans  for 
his  future,  Aldo  Ray  is  the  happiest  guy  on  the  Columbia  lot 


“ Who  says  this  outfit  is  too  dressy  for  eating  sandwiches?” 
asks  Debbie  Reynolds  on  the  set  for  M-G-M’s  “I  Love  Melvin” 


Beams  were  in  order  when  Alana  visited  her  pop,  Alan  Ladd, 
on  U-I’s  “ Desert  Legion ” set  just  before  they  left  for  England 


Hollywood  Wonders  Why:  Margaret  O’Brien’s  mother 
continues  to  dress  her  like  a simple  school  girl,  when 
her  obvious  charm  and  beauty  rate  her  in  the  running  with 
Elizabeth  Taylor  . . . Certain  Hollywood  actors  say  they’ll 
be  just  as  pleased  if  they  don’t  work  with  Danny  Thomas  a 
second  time — and  this  despite  his  general  popularity  . . . 
Rita  Hayworth  accepts  invitations  to  Hollywood  parties 
when  she  looks  so  bored  five  minutes  after  she  has  made 
an  entrance  . . . Easy-going,  kindly,  cooperative  Van 
Johnson,  who  makes  five  money-making  pictures  to  Gene 
Kelly’s  one,  was  asked  to  support  the  hoofer  in  a forth- 
coming production  . . . Kathryn  Grayson  continues  to 
protest  that  there  are  no  eligible  bachelors  in  Hollywood, 


With  the  shooting  for  M-G-M’s  “ The  Girl  Who  Had  Everything” 
out  of  the  way,  Liz  Taylor  just  relaxes  and  takes  life  easy 


when  a member  of  her  household  confides  that  no  less  than 
sixteen  men  called  her  in  one  week — all  asking  for  dates! 

Heart  Throbs:  He  has  the  ring  and  if  Vera-Ellen  will  just 
nod  her  pretty  head,  she’ll  make  Dean  Miller  the  happiest 
man  in  filmland  . . . All’s  fair  in  love  and  what  have  you! 
All  of  which  means  Jane  Wymaii  stopped  seeing  Travis 
Kleefeld  and  started  seeing  Greg  Bautzer  again,  when 
Ginger  Rogers  stopped  seeing  the  handsome  attorney  and 
started  seeing  young  Jacques  Bergerac  somewhere  in 
France  . . . Quoting  Lana  Turner:  “Regardless  of  what 
you  hear,  read  or  even  decide  in  your  own  mind,  I am  not 
romantically  interested  in  any  other  man  but  >- 
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INSIDE  STUFF 


A guy  and  a gob : Mickey  Rooney 
and  Dick  Haymes  in  “All  Ashore ” 


Fernando  Lamas.”  . . . After  a series  of  sophisticated 
women.  Kirk  Douglas  is  taking  a refresher  course  by 
dating  Pier  Angeli.  He  obviously  passed  the  “acid”  test  be- 
cause Mama  Angeli  no  longer  chaperones  her  darling 
daughter  on  her  evenings  out. 

In  Case  You  Care:  The  William  Powells  named  their 
French  poodle  “Bogart,”  because  when  the  little  beastie 
smiles,  he  bares  all  his  teeth  . . . She  does  it  strictly  for 
laughs,  which  she  gets,  which  is  why  Rosalind  Russell 
sometimes  goes  to  Hollywood  parties  wearing  her  son’s 
Boy  Scout  uniform  ...  In  case  you  were  a bit  baffled  by 
Patricia  Neal’s  performance  in  “Washington  Story,”  you 
have  nothing  on  the  lady  herself.  When  the  studio  decided 
to  change  her  characterization,  she  was  called  back  to  dub 
in  new  dialogue,  but  they  didn’t  re-shoot  her  scenes  . . . 
Jeanne  Crain,  whose  personal  life  personifies  everything 
that’s  wholesome,  is  on  a glamour  kick  and  is  begging  the 
studio  for  cheesecake  photos  . . . All  the  stills  had  to  be  re- 
touched for  U-I’s  “Seminole”  because  it’s  a Breen  Office 
rule  that  American  Indians  can’t  show  their  navels! 

Funny  Side  Up:  Hollywood  or  Hoboken,  it  all  adds  up  to 
growing  pains  when  the  following  conversation  takes 
place  at  the  breakfast  table.  Doris  Day:  “What’s  the  mat- 
ter, Terry?  You  look  so  unhappy — and  today’s  the  day 
you're  going  to  your  first  girl  and  boy  party.”  Terry: 
“That’s  what’s  worrying  me.  Supposing  I’m  the  only  boy 
who  shows  up  with  all  those  girls?”  Marty  Melcher:  “You 
should  be  so  lucky!  Carry  a rabbit’s  foot,  son — carry  a 
rabbit’s  foot!”  Fadeout  on  a platter  of  bacon  and  eggs. 
Everyone  dives  into  it  and  registers  satisfaction. 

Cal  Believes:  That  Craig  Hill  (a  former  “Choose  Your 
Star”  winner)  can’t  miss  being  one  of  the  biggest  hits  in 
Hollywood.  Your  fan  letters  following  his  touching  per- 
formance in  “What  Price  Glory”  made  a big  impression  on 
studio  bosses  . . . That  Beverly  Michaels  will  be  rewarded 
for  her  courage  and  patience.  After  she  soared  to  success 
in  “Pickup,”  Columbia  took  over  her  contract  and  let  her 
sit  it  out.  She’s  now  signed  a long-term  contract  with 
Universal  . . . That  his  bosses  now  realize  Tony  Curtis 
needs  good  pictures  and  strong  stories  to  preserve  his 
popularity.  Following  elaborate  announcement  of  his  ap- 
pearance in  person  at  the  local  Paramount  Theatre,  the 
house  was  still  half  empty  . . . That  Marilyn  Monroe  is 
going  to  suddenly  surprise  everyone  by  turning  into  a top 
dramatic  actress.  While  she  has  wisely  gone  for  all  the 


cheesecake  art  that  made  her  famous.  Miss  Lush  and 
Lovely  has  some  far  sighted  plans.  She  is  quietly  devoting 
endless  hours  to  study  and  improvement. 

Small  Talk:  “Mr.  Stevens  just  called,”  said  the  maid  to 
Mrs.  Mark  Stevens.  “He’s  bringing  Mr.  Pidgeon  (Wal- 
ter) home  to  dinner.”  Little  Mark  Richard  let  out  a war 
whoop.  “Mr.  Pigeon’s  coming  to  dinner!”  he  exclaimed 
as  he  danced  around  the  room.  His  mother  drew  him  to 
her  side.  “Now  why  are  you  so  excited?”  she  inquired. 
“You  don’t  know  Mr.  Pidgeon.”  The  little  boy’s  eyes  con- 
tinued to  sparkle.  “Yes,  I do — yes,  I do!”  he  cried.  “I 
feed  him  every  single  day  in  the  park.” 

Eternal  Eve:  Even  though  Linda  Christian  may  be  per- 
fectly capable  of  raising  the  raised  eyebrows  of  Holly- 
wood society,  Tyrone  Power  still  finds  her  a most  fasci- 
nating female.  At  the  Tony  Martins’  party  for  the 
Maharajah  and  Maharanee  of  Jaipur,  Mrs.  P.  all  but  stole 
the  show  from  the  guests  of  honor.  She  wore  odd  green 
make-up  on  her  eyelids  that  matched  the  gown  she  was 
wearing.  Her  accent,  her  gaiety,  her  cat-like  way  of 
walking  across  the  room  attracted  everyone.  Ty’s  face 
practically  beamed  with  pride  as  he  watched  her,  too. 

Broad  Shoulders:  “It  really  takes  guts  to  be  that  uncon- 
vincing.” is  the  way  a top  director  summed  up  Shelley 
Winters’  performance  in  the  Circle  Theatre  production  of 
“A  Streetcar  Named  Desire.”  Cal  agrees  that  Shelley  bore 
no  physical  resemblance  to  the  fragile  heroine  of  the  OF 
South.  On  the  other  hand,  you  have  to  admire  her  ambi- 
tion, even  if  Shel  doesn’t  recognize  her  limitations.  Some 
of  the  unkinder  reviews  upset  her,  natch.  But  now  that  the 
Vittorio  Gassmans  are  expecting  the  stork,  life  is  just 
a big  fat  bowl  of  happiness. 

Around  the  Town:  We’ve  got  news  for  blonde  and  beau- 
tiful Lori  Nelson.  Robert  Wagner  would  like  to  be  your 
real-life  gentleman  caller,  but  you’ll  probably  have  to 
share  him  with  Debbie  Reynolds,  too  . . . Last  month,  we 
said  Hollywood  wondered  why  Olivia  de  Havilland  hired  a 
body  guard  for  her  son  Benjy.  The  answer  to  that  question 
might  be  found  in  the  no-punches-pulled  testimony  at 
Liwy’s  divorce  trial  . . . Bette  Davis’  sister  Bobbe  (she’s 
always  wanted  to  act)  may  play  a small  role  in  Bette's 
New  York  musical.  In  the  meantime,  the  great  Davis  is 
celebrating  her  victory  in  that  ( continued  on  page  77) 


In  the  Black  Hills  to  shoot  “The  Savage,” 
Charlton  Heston  is  shorn — not  scalped 


Victor  Mature  is  short  on  time  for  joy  rides.  He  went  straight  from  his  stint  in 
M-G-M’s  “ Million  Dollar  Mermaid ” into  Twentieth’s  “ Something  for  the  Birds” 


Lucky  Ricardo  Montalban!  He  has 
Pier  Angeli  eating  out  of  his  hand 


Boy  meets  girl:  Pat  Neal  and  Cam  Mitchell , both 
at  work  at  Twentieth,  exchange  cheerful  hello’s 


“A  fine  guide,  thees  hubby!”  says  pert 
Leslie  Caron  first-timing  in  New  York 


A “ Come  Back  Little  Sheba”  conclave.  Director  Daniel  Mann  and  star  Shirley  Booth 
have  nothing  but  praise  for  Burt  Lancaster  on  his  performance  opposite  Shirley 


Cyd  Charisse  likes  what  she  sees  in  stills  of 
herself  from  “Sombrero.”  And  so  do  we! 
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Stern 

Tab  Hunter's  success  in  ‘'Island  of  Desire”  was  no  fluke.  He’s 
been  hard  at  work  studying  dramatics  for  the  past  four  years 


you 
chose 
these 
stars ! 

BY 

MAXINE  ARNOLD 


Fink-Smith 


Arthur  Franz  won  much  acclaim  as  “The  Sniper.” 
His  career  will  be  furthered  by  “Eight  Iron  Men” 


Smith 


Oskar  Werner,  outstanding  in  “Decision  Before 
Dawn,”  returned  to  Europe  to  await  assignment 
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Elaine  Stewart,  appearing  in  "The  Bad  and  the 
Beautiful,”  is  scheduled  for  a big  M-G-M  buildup 


Ursula  Thiess,  glamorous  RKO  and  “Choose 
Your  Star”  find,  has  a lead  in  “Monsoon" 


Here  are  your  winners  ! 

And  each  a future  star  on  the 
way  to  fame  and  fortune 


• This  is  the  dramatic  story  of 
the  winners  of  Photoplay’s  annual 
“Choose  Your  Star”  contest.  However, 
it  begins  as  a “thank  you”  because 
the  players  would  have  it  no 
other  way.  You,  the  readers,  have 
given  this  group  of  prospective 
young  stars  one  of  the  finest 
gifts  that  can  be  bestowed  in  the 
sometimes  uncertain  Hollywood 
world.  You  have  given  them  your 
vote  of  confidence. 

The  players  are  grateful.  They 
want  you  to  know  it,  and  they 
have  asked  ( Continued  on  next  page) 


Joves 


Lori  Nelson  has  a new  U-I  contract  and 
a top  role  in  “Nothing  But  the  Blues” 


you  chose  these 
stars! 


Your  choice  of  iuture  “greats’’  has  a wide  range — from  . . . from  dynamic  John  Forsythe,  whom  you  know  best,  so 

sultry  Hildegarde  Neff  to  the  boyish  Johnny  Stewart  . . . far,  through  his  TV  shows,  to  statuesque  Beverly  Michaels 


( Continued  from  preceding  page)  the  editors  to  ex- 
press their  appreciation  through  the  pages  of  Photoplay. 

The  tall,  sexy  blonde  with  the  expressive  brown 
eyes,  Beverly  Michaels,  who  hadn’t  worked  in  twelve 
long,  long  months,  hung  up  the  receiver  slowly  when 
she  heard  the  news.  For  the  first  time  in  too  many 
days,  she  smiled. 

To  pretty,  red-headed  Helene  Stanley,  a movie  vet- 
eran at  twenty-one,  who’d  been  in  motion  pictures 
since  “Our  Gang”  comedies,  and  who’d  just  left  a major 
studio  and  was  even  then  weighing  the  next  move — 

See  Fashions  (page  58)  for  more  winners 


the  right  move — “It’s  like  Christmas!  It’s  just  like 
Christmas!” 

She  was  paraphrasing  the  thoughts  of  talented 
Arthur  Franz  who,  after  long  years  of  working  in  New 
York — “eight,  ten — sometimes  I lose  count” — and  of 
waiting  on  a counter  in  a small  cafe  just  off  Hollywood 
Boulevard — working  and  waiting  for  today — “It’s  just 
like  somebody  handed  me  a present.” 

It  was  a very  welcome  present  that  Tab  Hunter  didn’t 
know  was  waiting  for  him,  as  he  turned  slowly  up  the 
walk  to  his  one-bedroom  apartment  in  Beverly  Hills. 
He  felt  sick.  Real  sick.  Would  this  happen  every  time 
he  saw  himself  on  the  screen?  The  first  time,  he’d  had 


You  tabbed  tall,  dark  and  handsome  Dean  Miller,  who  is 
just  as  popular  with  Hollywood  stars  as  he  is  with  you  . . . 


. . . and  put  your  faith  in  versatile  redhead,  Helene  Stanley, 
and  in  Rusty  Tamblyn,  who  wowed  you  in  “Retreat,  Hell” 


I 


You  placed  heavy  bets  on  success  for  virile,  vital  Robert 
Horton,  whom  many  have  pegged  “this  era’s  Clark  Gable”  . . . 


. . . and  went  all  out  for  the  continental  “oomph”  of  Zsa 
Zsa  Gabor,  and  the  solid,  boy-next-door  charm  of  Keith  Andes 


,1 


to  leave  the  projection  room.  “There  were  so  many 
things  wrong,”  he  told  his  mother  later  on.  “Oh,  I’m 
sure  it  wasn’t  that  bad,”  she  soothed.  So  he  built  him- 
self up  to  seeing  Tab  Hunter  on  the  screen  once  again. 

Now  he  was  coming  home  from  seeing  his  first  pic- 
ture for  the  third  time,  still  trying  to  convince  himself 
that  maybe  his  mother  was  right — maybe  he  wasn’t 
that  bad.  And  the  news  that  was  waiting  for  him  this 
time  made  him  feel  sick  again — giddy  sick. 

“Me?”  he  exclaimed,  his  usually  dreamy  face  light- 
ing up  in  a blaze  through  the  paleness.  Then,  as  though 
trying  to  convince  himself.  “You  mean,  I won?” 

Nineteen-year-old  Lori  Nelson,  pretty  as  any  golden- 


haired storybook  princess — but  a weary  little  princess 
in  anybody’s  book  at  that  moment — walked  slowly 
across  the  Universal-International  lot  from  the  stage 
where  she’d  been  testing  all  day  for  the  part  which 
could  mean  the  turning  point  in  her  career.  It  could 
spell  the  difference  between  being  an  actress  and  a 
peppermint-stick  ingenue.  What  did  publicity  want, 
she  wondered,  almost  too  tired  even  to  go  see.  Then, 
joyously.  “I  did?  Are  you  sure?” 

And  a tall  lovely  German  girl  strolling  along  a street 
in  Westwood,  her  thoughts  in  Hamburg  with  her 
mother  and  her  two  children,  and  her  heart  full  of 
anxious  hope  that  nothing  ( Continued  on  page  90) 


You  chose  Dawn  Addams  for  her  charming  smile  and  lilting 
British  accent.  Gene  Barry,  for  his  talent  and  good  looks  . . . 


. . . and  approved  the  English  countryside  loveliness  of  Joan 
Rice,  the  compelling,  brawny  he-mannishness  of  Michael  Moore 


Fink  & Smith 


Bantering  gaily,  Jean  Simmons 
and  Stewart  Granger  keep 
up  an  appearance  of  idyllic 
happiness.  What  really 
lies  behind  the  banter  ? 

BY  IDA  ZEITLIN 


HP 

JL  HE  question  came  up  suddenly.  “What’s  a house  with- 
out a dog?”  asked  Jean.  “I  must  have  a dog.” 

Granger  beetled  his  brows  at  her.  “Dogs  are  like  children. 
They  need  sustenance,  training  and  care.  You  can’t  just — ” 

“I  know.  I’ve  had  dogs.  Before  we  were  married.” 

“And  who  did  the  dirty  work?  Your  mother.  You  cuddled 
them  and  that’s  all.” 

Her  soft  eyes  went  softer.  “I  want  a little  dog  to  cuddle.” 

“No  little  dogs.  Not  till  you  get  used  to  running  the  house.” 

Time  passed  and  brought  knottier  problems.  Sidney  Frank- 
lin of  M-G-M  had  offered  Jean  the  title  role  in  “Young  Bess.” 
It  would  have  been  a lily  on  any  terms,  but  this  lily  was 
gilded  because  she’d  be  playing  opposite  Granger.  There  re- 
mained, however,  the  small  matter  of  prior  commitments. 
Would  RKO  lend  her  when  M-G-M  needed  her?  By  turns, 
the  situation  looked  hopeful,  dubious  and  black.  On  one  of 
the  blackest  days,  she  sat  in  the  kitchen  to  be  close  to  her 
husband,  a handy  man  at  the  range.  As  he  eyed  the  small 
disconsolate  figure,  his  heart  smote  him.  So  did  an  idea. 
“You  stir  this  stew,  dai'ling.  I’ll  be  back  in  forty-five  minutes.” 

His  errand  took  longer  than  he’d  expected.  By  the  time  he 
got  back,. Jean  was  tapping  a foot.  On  her  lips,  speech  blazed, 
sputtered  and  then  died,  as  she  saw  the  little  gray  poodle 
peering  from  under  his  coat.  Next  minute  the  creature  was 
clutched  to  her  heart,  sprinkled  by  her  tears.  Granger’s  arms 
swallowed  them  both.  “She’s  ‘Young  Bess,’  ” he  explained 
gently.  “And  sure  as  you’ve  got  her,  you’re  going  to  get 
that  part.” 

He  proved  a true  prophet.  The  above-noted  incident  illu- 
minates their  relationship  as  summed  up  by  the  guileless- 
looking  Jean.  “He’s  very  firm  with  me.  I can  wrap  him  ’round 
my  little  finger.”  But  that  incident  also  suggests  an  attitude 
better  suited  to  honeymoon  days  than  to  the  long  haul.  Are 
the  Grangers  going  to  make  it?  Stewart  Granger’s  already  a 
Hollywood  legend.  As  a rule,  it  takes  years  to  build  up  a 
legend.  His  sole  contribution  to  this  phenomenon  lies  in  being 
himself,  a gentleman  of  wit,  mettle  and  style.  Such  is  the 
impact  of  his  personality  that  myths  gather  ’round  him,  and 
his  name  starts  hot-and-cold  running  paradoxes.  They  say 
•directors  can’t  stand  him,  yet  directors  scream  to  get  him 
into  their  pictures.  They  say  he  doesn’t  know  how  to  make 
friends,  yet  those  he  makes  are  his  friends  for  life.  They  said 
his  marriage  was  headed  for  the  rocks  even  when  it  looked 
as  if  he  and  Simmons  formed  a mutual-adoration  society.  Of 
these  hit-or-miss  shafts,  only  the  last  ever  got  under  his  skin. 
At  first  it  confounded,  then  it  infuriated  him.  So  he  armored 
himself  in  irony. 

“I  gather  we’re  not  original.  In  fact,  we  were  warned, 
‘Wait  six  months,  and  they’ll  start  taking  potshots  at  your 
marriage.’  We  laughed— till  a columnist  rang  up  one  evening. 
‘I  hear  you’re  getting  divorced.’  ‘What  the  devil  are  you  talk- 
ing about?’  ‘Do  you  deny  it?’  ‘Of  course  I deny  it!’  Next  day, 
another  call:  ‘What  about  this  denial  of  divorce?’  You  smell 
a trap,  but  you’re  still  bewildered.  ‘Where  did  that  come 
from?’  ‘Says  so  in  the  paper:  GRANGER  DENIES  DIVORCE 
RUMORS.  No  smoke  without  fire,  you  know,  old  chap.’  Then 
you  lose  your  temper  and  let  the  expletives  go!  Which  makes 
you  not  only  a candidate  for  divorce  ( Continued  on  page  84) 
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TONY  CURTIS 

Two  years,  a tailor-made  suit  and 
Janet  add  up  to  a dramatic  change 


You’d  never  think  that  the  now  super- 
sophisticated  Ava  was  once  a farm  girl 


AVA  GARDNER 


SUSAN  HAYWARD 


Hedda  wonders  if  Susan  remembers 
her  loneliness  in  the  heartbreak  town 


HOW  HOLLYWOOD 


PHOTOPLAY’S  FEATURE  ATTRACTION 

Hedda  takes  you  back  to  the  beginnings 
of  some  stars.  If  you  don’t  agree  they’ve 
changed — she’ll  eat  her  hat! 

BY  HEDDA  HOPPER 


• “Going  Hollywood”  is  a phrase  no  stars  want  at- 
tached to  their  names,  even  though  it’s  true.  The  term 
has  all  the  ugly  connotations  of  forgetting  to  see  old 
friends  “who  knew  them  when,”  acquiring  a plush  house, 
a swimming  pool,  and  a temperament  to  match  the  set- 
up. I’ve  heard  weary,  cynical  studio  press  agents  say  of 
a star,  “I  remember  when  she’d  stand  on  her  head  in 
front  of  the  city  hall  at  high  noon  to  get  her  name  in  the 
papers;  now  she  thinks  she  ought  to  have  an  Oscar  for 
posing  for  a picture.”  I’ve  heard  Bob  Mitchum  say,  “I 
haven’t  changed,  but  my  friends  have.  If  I don’t  speak 
to  a doorman,  I’m  a snob.  Before  I got  into  pictures,  the 
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VICTOR  MATURE 

Vic  had  a reason  for  his  mad  beha- 
vior. But  now  he’s  a different  man 


ELIZABETH  TAYLOR 

Elizabeth  is  a new  woman.  But  has  she 
as  yet  learned  to  handle  responsibility? 


KIRK  DOUGLAS 

Hedda’s  never  seen  a man  change  so 
fast,  nor  deny  it  so  emphatically 


HAS  CHANGED  THEM 


doorman  would  have  thrown  me  through  the  door.” 

The  only  change  I’ve  seen  in  Bob  is  his  acquisition  of 
material  things.  He  came  into  town  a character  and  has 
remained  one,  much  to  the  despair  of  those  who  try  to 
control  him  and  have  him  behave  like  a star. 

Sudden  fame,  wealth,  and  the  adoration  of  millions  of 
fans  are  items  not  easy  to  take. 

The  first  time  I met  Tony  Curtis,  he  dropped  by  my 
office  looking  anything  but  the  suave  sophisticate  he  is 
today.  He  was  wearing  a sweat  shirt,  blue  jeans,  and 
canvas  sneakers.  When  we  walked  a few  blocks  down 
Hollywood  Boulevard,  not  one  girl  turned  to  take  a 


second  look.  But  when  Jan  Sterling  made  a personal 
appearance  with  Tony  in  a New  York  theatre,  about  a 
thousand  females  were  waiting  in  the  foyer  to  mob 
the  boy.  “I  wouldn’t  have  believed  it  if  I hadn’t  seen 
it,”  said  Jan.  “The  girls  were  so  excited  they  grabbed 
me  when  they  couldn’t  reach  Tony.” 

What  made  the  difference?  Publicity  arranged  for 
him  by  his  studio.  In  fact,  Tony  was  just  another  kid 
on  the  lot  until  he  went  on  a film  junket  up  the  West 
Coast.  The  girls  swarmed  all  over  him.  Though  the 
accompanying  studio  publicist  was  amazed,  he  reported 
the  incident  to  his  bosses.  The  ( Continued  on  page  95) 
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Sympathy  runs  strong  in  Hollywood 
for  this  talented  tenor,  despite  his 
record  of  startling  behavior 

BY  GEORGE  ARMSTRONG 

The  truth 
behind  the 

MARIO 


here  are  those  who  say  that  life  with  Lanza — 
personal  or  professional — has  never  been  peaceful, 
whether  B.C.  (before  “Caruso”)  or  since. 

But  in  six  turbulent  weeks  last  August  and  Septem- 
ber, the  top  box-office  tenor  of  the  movie  industry 
chalked  up  a record  of  sound  and  fury  which  has  never 
been  matched  in  the  memory  of  long-time  reporters 
of  the  Hollywood  scene. 

In  those  six  chaotic  weeks,  Mario  did  the  following 
things: 

1.  He  broke  with  his  long-time  personal  manager 
and  closest  friend,  Sam  Weiler.  Lawsuits  may  be  in 
the  offing  as  a result — possibly  both  Lanza  vs.  Weiler 
and  Weiler  vs.  Lanza,  so  comment  on  the  justness  of 
Mario’s  allegations  is  improper.  However,  it’s  a matter 
of  open  knowledge  that  Weiler  is  the  man  who  financed 
Mario’s  musical  training,  under-wrote  the  young  singer 
and  his  wife  for  a period  of  years  while  Mario  prepared 
for  the  concert  stage.  To  music -worshipping  Sam 
Weiler,  Mario  Lanza  was  more  than  a client.  He  was 
the  voice — a responsibility  almost  sacred,  a cause  and 
a crusade. 

2.  Mario  failed  to  report  for  work  on  “The  Student 
Prince”  at  M-G-M,  and  was  suspended. 

3.  He  returned  to  the  studio — and  to  the  payroll — 
reported  for  wardrobe  fittings,  rehearsed  his  musical 
numbers,  recorded  a song  with  principals,  chorus  and 
the  huge  studio  orchestra.  Yet,  unaccountably,  while 
in  the  midst  of  this  conscientious  day’s  work,  he  was 
apparently  able  to  make  enemies  of  practically  every 
person  important  to  the  production — with  the  exception 
of  leading  lady  Ann  Blyth. 

4.  The  next  day,  he  rehearsed  and  broadcast  his 
radio  show — his  last  before  cancellation — exhibiting  the 
same  sort  of  surprising  behavior  which  had  alienated 
his  co-workers  at  Metro. 

5.  He  failed  once  more  to  show  up  for  work  on  his 
picture.  After  three  days  of  this,  the  studio  cried, 
“Uncle,”  declared  Mario  in  breach  of  contract,  chopped 
him — and  thousands  of  workers  who  would  have  con- 
tributed to  and  earned  from  “The  Student  Prince” — off 
the  payrolls.  On  the  production,  to  that  date,  a re- 
ported $700,000  had  already  been  spent — about  half 
of  which  was  irretrievable  with  Mario  out  of  the  cast. 
After  ominous  warnmgs,  M-G-M — on  September  20th 
— brought  suit  against  Mario  ( Continued  on  page  89) 


LANZA 

blow-up ! 
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BY  MIRIAM  ROGERS 


Jeff  was  set  for  settling  the  baby  in  his  darkroom — -in 
the  developing  tub.  But  Babs  sold  him  on  a bathinette 


THE 

D AN  G E 


Some  can’t  take  it  and  some  can’t  leave  it  alone,  but  Babs 
and  Jeff  dote  on  it— garlic  bread,  that  is,  for  dinner 


The  Jeffrey  Hunters  found  the  first  year 


the  easiest.  And  they’re  ready  to  face  the  many 
Hollywood  problems  in  the  years  ahead 


ROUS 


YEARS 


• it  was  a great  day  when  his  studio  announced 
that  J effrey  Hunter  would  play  the  lead  in  “Sailor 
of  the  King.”  It  was  the  chance  of  a lifetime,  but 
somehow  Jeff  didn’t  feel  like  cheering.  The  picture 
was  to  be  made  in  England  and  September  5th 
had  been  set  as  the  date  of  his  departure.  Film 
schedules  have  little  respect  for  Stork  schedules. 
Certainly,  the  baby  would  arrive  before  Septem- 
ber, Jeff  assured  himself.  Wouldn’t  it?  “Of  course, 
it  will,”  Barbara  kept  reassuring  him. 

Suddenly  it  was  Friday,  August  29th.  The  clock 
had  barely  finished  striking  noon  when  Barbara 
felt  the  first  pains.  “This  is  it,”  she  told  Jeff. 

“Are  you  sure?”  he  asked  anxiously. 

“Very  sure,”  she  grinned. 

“Well,  keep  calm,”  babbled  Jeff.  “Don’t  get 
excited.  Easy  does  it.  Calm,  girl.  Stay  calm.” 

Barbara  calmly  adjourned  to  the  bedroom,  tossed 
one  last  item  into  her  suitcase  and  closed  the  top. 
“Don’t  lift  it!”  shouted  Jeff,  as  she  reached  for  the 
bag.  “Here  I’ve  got  it.  Let’s  go!” 

Jeffrey  doesn’t  remember  exactly  how  events 
went  after  that.  Somehow  he  got  Barbara  to  the 
hospital.  Then  he  saw  ( Continued  on  page  94) 
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There’ll  be  a full  house  at  Bill  Holden’s  and  Brenda  Marshall’s,  with  Bill’s  parents  and  the  three  Holden  sprouts 


ow  they’ll 
christmas 


spend 

morning 


BY  RUTH  WATERBURY 
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On  this  magic  day,  Hollywood  is  Hometown,  U.  S.  A. — and  Santa  is  the  reigning  star 


June  Allyson  and  Dick  Powell  are  teaching  little  Pamela 
and  her  baby  brother,  Keith,  the  true  meaning  of  Christmas 


Patty  Kate,  Kathryn  Grayson’s  daughter,  is  the  center  of  a vast 
group  of  fun-loving  friends  and  family  when  the  holiday  bells  peal 


the  Dick  Powells  were  on  the  stork’s  calling 
list  last  year,  but  this  year  they  have  a won- 
derful celebration  planned  for  their  baby  son 
and  daughter.  Both  June  Allyson  and  Dick 
Powell  always  long  for  a white  Christmas — 
and  June  has  one  all  arranged.  She  has  en- 
gaged a snow  scene  from  her  studio.  And  she’s 
also  arranged  for  a creche — the  Three  Wise 
men,  the  stable  with  the  animals,  and  the  Christ 
Child  all  life-size.  Through  this,  she  and  Dick 
feel  their  babies  can  learn  the  lovely  Christmas 
story  in  all  its  radiance. 

The  Christmas  tree  goes  up  on  Christmas 
Eve  at  the  Powells’,  but  the  presents  are  not 
opened  until  the  next  morning.  And  smart  lit- 
tle Junie  has  one  trick  that  other  mothers 
could  adopt.  Her  babies  get  so  many  presents, 
many  of  them  from  ( Continued  on  page  72) 


The  Gage  boys  have  Santa  on  their  minds,  so  they  don’t  listen 
too  attentively  to  Esther  Williams’  Night-hefore-Christmas  story 


seventh 

Bride  and  groom:  December  31,  1945 


Seven  rhymes  with  heaven — which  is  where  Jeanne  Crain 
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heaven 


by  Fredda  Dudley 


has  been  living  all  those  happy  years  with  her  Paul 


• When  Jeanne  Crain  and  Paul  Brink- 
man  were  married  on  December  31, 
1945,  the  Hollywood  anvil  chorus  went 
to  work  with  a will.  They  said  that 
Jeanne  was  an  idealistic  dreamer  who 
had  been  over-sheltered  by  a devoted 
family  and  that  she  didn’t  have  the 
faintest  idea  how  to  go  about  building  a 
successful  marriage.  This  was  summed 
up  in  the  statement,  “That  cloud-seven- 
beauty  doesn’t  know  what  it’s  all  about.” 

As  for  Paul,  he  was  diagnosed  as  one 
hundred  per  cent  charm  lad  and  play- 
boy with  no  intention  whatsoever  of 
settling  down. 

Said  the  wisenheimers,  “It  won’t  last 
a year,  give  or  take  a few  weeks.” 

On  December  31,  1952,  Jeanne  and 
Paul  Brinkman  will  celebrate  the  sev- 
enth anniversary  of  one  of  the  super- 
latively satisfactory  marriages  in  the 
world.  Why  stop,  geographically  or  ro- 
mantically, in  Hollywood  for  com- 
parison? 

During  those  seven  years,  Jeanne  has 
starred  in  twelve  pictures,  and  has 
borne  four  children.  During  her  spare 
time  she  has  nurse-maided  a pet  baby 
lion,  helped  to  train  a young  falcon, 
supervised  the  building  and  enlarging 
of  the  Brinkman  hilltop  home,  and  has 
indulged  her  talent  for  painting. 

During  those  seven  years,  Paul  has 
established  a fifty  per  cent  interest  in 
three  sons  and  a daughter,  and  has 
established  a hundred  per  cent  interest 
in  his  own  company,  an  engineering 
concern  employing  an  engineering  staff 
of  four  plus  a crew  of  forty-five,  and 
occupying  ( Continued  on  page  87) 


Seven  years  and  four  children  to  the  good, 
the  Paul  Brinkmans’  happiness  keeps  snowball- 
ing. They’re  sure  this  is  only  the  beginning 


Pictures  worth  prizing  — a colorful  collection 


Collectors' 

Items  No.  2 

CALL  IT 
A DAY 

To  casual  observers,  Doris  Day 
doesn't  look  like  the  type  who  would  be 
a big  box  office  star.  She  doesn't 
feel  like  one,  either.  For  Doris  isn't 
acting  when  she's  on  screen  — she's 
being  herself.  And  even  the  most  cynical 
moviegoer  reacts  to  her  warm  friend- 
liness. Old  friends  gasp  when  they  see 
her  son  Terry  — he's  a small  male 
version  of  the  sunny,  freckle-faced  kid 
they  remember  so  well.  Maybe  that's 
why  Marty  went  overboard  for  Terry  the 
way  he  did  for  Doris.  Take  it  from 
Mr.  Melcher,  they're  irresistible! 


Even  the  patio  roof  isn't  allowed  to  keep  the  sun  out 


Doris  tunes  up  for  one  of  the  family  jam  sessions 


An  apple  every  day  keeps  the  Day  figure  that  way 


Globe  Photo 
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of  happy  Days  to  brighten  up  the  pages  of  your  pocket-size  pinup  book.  . . 


Marty's  idea  of  glamour  — blue  jeans  and  a sweater 


She's  the  tailored  type,  but  for  her  bedroom,  frills!. 


Hi,  neighbor!  The  Melchers  are  crazy  about  Dutch  doors 


Informals  by  Fink  and  Smith 


Time  off  for  a little  billing  and  cooing  on  the  side 


At  the  Melchers,  coffee,  like  Doris,  is  always  perking 


Night  out  — and  after  dinner,  to  see  "April  in  Paris" 


Hollywood  believes  he  can. 


For  Bob  Wagner  has 


earned  his  right  to  the  things 
no  money  could  buy 


LIVE  DOWN 

BY  JANE  CORWIN 


• To  all  appearances,  it  seemed  no  problem  at  all— 
this  business  of  breaking  into  motion  pictures.  For 
young  R.  J.  Wagner,  it  involved  no  more  effort  than 
that  of  dropping  by  a Beverly  Hills  restaurant  where 
a fellow  he  knew  played  the  piano.  As  it  happened, 
agent  Henry  Willson,  star-builder  deluxe,  was  there 
and  found  himself  neglecting  his  dinner  to  watch  the 
Wagner  facial  expressions  as  Bob  listened  to  the 
music.  Through  a mutual  acquaintance,  Henry  was 
introduced.  A day  or  so  later,  Bob  and  his  father 
visited  the  Famous  Artists’  Agency  to  talk  business 
with  Mr.  Willson.  And  not  long  after  that,  Bob  was 
signed  to  a Twentieth  Century-Fox  contract. 

Of  course,  a bit  of  luck  is  required — being  in  the 
right  place  at  the  right  time,  for  instance.  But  it  all 
comes  easily,  the  wiseacres  will  tell  you,  when  you 
have  a past  like  Bob  Wagner’s — when  you  come  from 
a well-to-do  family  and  have  the  right  contacts.  And 
consequently,  from  the  first  day  Bob  walked  into 
Twentieth’s  commissary  dressed  in  levis,  looking  like 
Hollywood’s  answer  to  Huckleberry  Finn,  the  wise- 
acres have  turned  on  him  a slightly  suspicious  eye. 
“What,”  they  asked  themselves,  “is  he  trying  to 
prove?” 

In  the  successive  weeks  as  his  levi-ed  person  was 
seen  on  the  lot  every  day,  they  kept  asking,  “Now 
why  the  eager  beaver  masquerade?” 

There  he  was — a young,  handsome  boy  who’d  never 
suffered  or  starved  for  his  art,  and  that  in  itself  was  a 


little  unforgivable  to  those  bom  with  greasepaint 
in  their  veins.  The  more  practical-minded  found  it 
incomprehensible  that  he  would  turn  down  a brilliant 
future  in  the  steel  business  to  try  his  hand  at  acting. 
And  while  a studio  contract  entitles  any  embryo  actor 
to  the  standard  equipment  and  attention  on  the  lot, 
he  has  to  earn  that  extra  lick — the  one  that  can  mean 
the  difference  between  supporting  player  and  star. 
No  grizzled  grip  or  gaffer,  long  immune  to  the  glam- 
our of  the  trade,  is  to  be  influenced  by  a bankroll 
background,  a princely  physique,  or  a grey  eye  loaded 
with  languishing  appeal. 

When  Bob  entered  the  acting  profession,  even  his 
family  and  friends  were  prone  to  look  on  with  a 
tolerance  and  amusement.  William  Wellman  had 
given  him  his  first  role  in  “The  Happy  Years”  with 
Dean  Stockwell  at  M-G-M.  It  was  a one-line  part. 
Bob  played  a catcher  in  a ball  game.  He  wore  a 
funny  suit  with  a high  collar  and  sported  a very 
stiff  expression  on  his  face.  Nevertheless,  an  excited 
Bob  Wagner  and  his  mother  attended  the  Westwood 
preview.  Then,  when  his  big  close-up  came  on  the 
screen,  Bob  discovered  that  two  girls  he  had  known 
all  his  life  were  sitting  behind  him  in  the  theatre. 
“There’s  R.  J.,”  they  chortled,  nearly  rolling  in  the 
aisles. 

They  didn’t  add,  “Well,  what  a lark!”  But  the 
meaning  seemed  to  be  there.  And  Bob  had  to  face 
facts.  He  was  going  to  have  to  ( Continued  on  page  80) 


Color  portrait  by  Kornman.  Scott  is  in  “Bloodhounds  of  Broadway” 

Pine  logs  burning  in  a fireplace  . . . Irish  Robin  Hood  . . . charcoal 


SCOTT 

BRADY 


broiled  steaks  and  red  wine  . . . romance  with  a raincheck  ...  a lighted 
window  on  a lonely  street  . . . casual  invitation  to  adventure 


_ 
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ESTHER 

WILLIAMS 


A ivind-swept  beach  . . . crullers  and  cider  . . . rambler  roses 
on  an  old  farmhouse  . . . ride  on  a Ferris  wheel  . . . spun  sugar  at 
a country  fair  . . . Glamazon  in  a one  piece  bathing  suit 
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AS  far  as  you  readers  of  Photoplay  are  concerned,  Ingrid 
Bergman  can  come  back  home  any  time  she  wants  to. 
Of  the  10,293  of  you  who  sent  in  your  votes,  four  out  of 
every  five  were  in  favor  of  the  actress’s  return. 

But  whether  you  voted  for  or  against  her  coming  back  to 
the  United  States  to  make  pictures,  very  few  of  you  registered 
a simple  “Yes”  or  “No.”  You  had  definite  opinions  and  you 
minced  no  words  in  expressing  them. 

Those  of  you  who  refused  to  put  out  the  welcome  mat  were 
almost  unanimous  in  your  reason:  you  felt  that  Ingrid’s 
abandonment  (that  was  the  word  you  used  most  often)  of  her 
daughter  Pia  was  a serious  offense — serious  enough  to  make 
you  ignore  the  question  of  her  ability  as  an  actress. 

But  those  of  you — the  overwhelming  majority — who  would 
like  t.o  see  her  return  felt  that  her  private  life  was  entirely 
her  own  affair,  and  that  her  behavior  in  no  way  prejudiced 
your  admiration  for  her  as  a fine  performer.  Many  of  you 
expressed  sincere  sympathy  for  her,  and  despair  that  her  love 
should  have  brought  her  so  much  unhappiness. 

Voters  who  are  under  thirty-five  were  far  more  willing  to 
forgive  than  those  who  have  passed  that  crucial  mid-way 
mark.  The  more  mature  readers  possibly  read  into  their 
opinions  their  own  feelings  as  parents,  and  their  judgment  of 
themselves  in  the  event  of  like  circumstances. 

The  editors  of  Photoplay  have  passed  your  verdict  on  to 
Ingrid  Bergman.  Whether  or  not  she  will  have  the  courage — 
or  desire — to  act  on  your  decision  remains  to  be  seen.  For 
the  time  being,  she  is  resting  in  Italy — enjoying  the  pleasures 
of  being  a full-time  mother  to  Robertino  and  the  new  twins — 
after  having  finished  her  most  recent  movie,  “Europe  51.” 
Will  she  choose  to  make  her  next  picture  on  this  side  of  the 
Atlantic?  No  one  can  be  sure  but  Ingrid,  herself,  and  her 
husband,  Roberto  Rossellini.  But  at  least  she  knows  how 
her  American  fans  feel  about  the  matter. 


4 TO  1 
IN  HER 


The  Rossellinis,  father  and  son— 
and  the  twins — are  the  most  poignant 
reasons  you  gave  for  forgiving  Ingrid 


FAVOR 


Mr 

PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS 


IN  THE  FOOTSTEPS 

OF  THE  STARS 


You  dance  through  the  holidays, 
too,  as  glamorous  as  these  three 
“Choose  Your  Star”  winners! 

star  at  your  biggest  Christmas  party — 
looking  as  fascinating  as  Ursula  Thiess 
in  a holly-red  net  halter  gown  designed 
by  Emma  Domh.  As  breath-taking  as  this 
bright  new  star,  the  gown  is  traced  all 
over ' in  gold  porcelain,  in  an  exciting 
bowknot  design.  To  make  it  swish  and 
stand  out,  a lining  of  plain  red  net  and 
another  of  shimmering  taffeta  double  as 
slip  and  crinoline!  For  an  extra  touch 
of  glamour,  it  has  a matching  stole.  10-18. 
Under  $40.  Trifari  gold  and  rhinestone 
earrings.  Ursula  is  starred  in  RKO’s 
forthcoming  motion  picture,  “Monsoon” 

dance  the  ever-popular  fox  trot  in  whirl- 
ing, swirling  chiffon,  as  new  as  the  new 
year!  Joan  Taylor  highlights  her  fragile 
charm  in  a Bon-Ray  ballet-length  formal 
with  its  own  nylon  net  petticoat.  In  gay, 
Christmas-ball  colors  like  Joan’s  emerald 
green,  it  has  a low  chemise  neckline  back 
and  front.  7-15.  Under  $40.  Coro  pearls. 
Capezio  sandals.  Joan  will  be  seen  next 
in  Paramount’s  new  picture,  “The  Savage” 


BUY  PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS  IN  STORES  LISTED  ON  PACE  81 

FOR  STORE  NEARER  YOU  WRITE  PHOTOPLAY  FASHION  EDITOR,  JESSICA  BRADT 
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. . . IN  STEP  WITH 
THE  STARS 


TANGO! 

Follow  Joan  Taylor’s  tango  in  sepa- 
rates by  Koret!  Double  concertina  skirt 
(washable,  permanently  pleated)  under 
$13.  Velvanyl  blouse,  under  $6,  cum- 
merbund, under  $3.  10-18.  Coro  jewelry 


CHARLESTON! 

In  jazz-age  mood,  Joan  looks  hep  in 
slim  sheath  by  Jan  Little  lor  del  Mar, 
of  permanently  pleated  Sag-No-Mor  wool 
jersey  with  snip-it  hem.  10-18.  About 
$35.  Coro  jewelry.  Capezio  sandals 


Photos  By 

Peter  James  Samerjan 
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PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS 

CONTINUED  — 


JITTERBUG! 

Barbara  Ruick  steps  lively 
in  skirt  of  brown  nylon  net 
and  velveray  with  black  taf- 
feta underskirt,  under  $11, 
and  a black  velveteen  bod- 
kin, under  $8.  7-15.  Junior- 
ite.  Coro  jewelry.  She’s  in 
M-G-M’s  “Above  and  Beyond” 


WALTZ! 

Look  as  dreamy  as  Barbara,  as 
she  waltzes  in  Startime  net  dress. 
In  red,  white  or  pastels.  Pearl 
and  rhinestone  studded  taffeta  mid- 
riff, .pleated  bodice,  net  stole. 
10-18.  Under  $30.  Coro  jewels 


Photoplay  Star  Patterns,  Box  229,  Madison  Square  Station,  New  York  10,  New  York 
Enclosed  find  fifty  cents  (50c)  for  which  please 
send  me  June  Haver  pattern  No.  14,  in  size 

Name 


Street 


City- 


State 


NOTE: — For  speedy  delivery,  enclose  five  cents  extra 
to  cover  the  cost  of  special  handling. 


* 

PHOTOPLAY  STAR  PATTERN 


SEW  EASY 


here’s  a dream  of  a dress  for  holidays  and 
holi-dates,  straight  from  Hollywood  to  you!  It 
is  an  exact  copy  of  a design  June  Haver  wears 
in  Twentieth’s  “The  Girl  Next  Door.”  (See 
film  strip  above.)  Every  “girl  next  door” 
will  adore  it,  it’s  so  easy  to  sew  and  to  wear, 
all  day  long  and  right  on  to  Christmas  parties. 
Take  a tip  from  June:  make  it  in  the  same 
fabric,  Forstmann’s  Delphine,  a soft  luxurious 
wool-and-rabbit’s  hair  in  many  lush  colors.  It’s 
54"  wide,  about  $7  a yard,  at  stores  everywhere. 
Size  14  takes  3%  yards  (plus  three-eighths  yard 
of  velveteen  trim  for  collar  and  cuffs) — total, 
under  $25.  The  pattern  is  No.  14,  sizes  10-20 


UNDERSTUDIES 

...  for  a star 
figure! 


understudies  play  important  roles — 
in  fashion  as  well  as  in  Hollywood! 
Give  yourself  a star  figure  this  Christ- 
mas: Understudy  your  lovely  dance 
dresses  with  a strapless,  long-line  bra 
that  gives  gentle,  firm  support,  and  a 
crisp  crinoline  that  puffs  out  your 
bouffant  skirts!  Above,  Maidenform 
nylon  taffeta  and  marquisette  long- 
line  bra  that  cinches  the  waist.  About 
$5.  32-40  and  34-42,  at  fine  stores 

everywhere.  Make  the  quick-trick 
crinoline  with  three  yards  of  nylon 
tulle,  shirred  to  fit  your  waist,  fastened 
with  snaps.  No  hemming  needed! 


* 

STAR  PATTERN  continued- 


Above:  Sketches,  of  June  Haver  dress, 
pattern  No.  14,  described  on  page  62 


. . . Formfifs  vital new 
measurement  is  the  reason  / 


You  look  your  loveliest  and  know  it,  in  a Life  Bra  by  Formfit ! 
Your  bustline  is  naturally  rounded  and  high.  Your  clothes 
fit  smoother.  You  feel  fabulously  comfy  and  free,  too.  So 
you’re  radiant  with  new  poise,  new  confidence  that  drama- 
tizes your  charm!  The  reason  is  in  the  way  a Life  Bra  fits 
you  for  degree  of  separation  as  well  as  size  and  cup.  Only 
Life  Bras  by  Formfit  are  “Triple  Fitted”  to  (1)  your  bust 
size,  (2)  your  cup  size,  (3)  your  separation  — wide,  medium 
or  narrow!  So  regardless  of  previous  bra  disappointments, 
be  “Triple  Fitted”  to  perfection  in  a Life  Bra.  You’ll  know 
then  why  more  women  demand  Formfit  than  any  other  make. 


THE  FORMFIT  COMPANY,  CHICAGO,  NEW  YOlpt 


FOR  FIT,  FOR  COMFORT, 


What’s  wrong  with  Judy 


Photoplay’s  famous  reporter  hopes 
that  with  this  story  Judy  and  her 
mother  will  find  each  other  again 


BY  SHEILAH  GRAHAM 


• Maybe  I shouldn’t  be  writing  this 
story.  It’s  too  poignant  and  perhaps 
too  personal.  But  I sincerely  believe 
that  a little  daylight  on  a sore  subject 
might  possibly  bring  two  estranged 
people,  who  no  doubt  still  love  each 
other,  to  open  their  hearts  to  each 
other  again.  I mean  Judy  Garland  and 
her  mother.  Maybe  Judy’s  mother 
wouldn’t  want  me  to  write  this  story. 
But  it’s  worth  a try,  anyway. 

The  desire  to  put  this  on  paper  fol- 
lowed a casual  remark  I made  a while 
ago  to  Judy’s  mother.  “You  must  be  so 
thrilled  about  Judy’s  expected  baby,” 
I said,  forgetting  for  a moment  the  rift 
between  the  mother  and  her  famous 
daughter.  The  sudden  weeping  shocked 
me  into  a realization  of  my  tactlessness. 
But  she  composed  herself  quickly  and 
told  me  that  she  hadn’t  talked  to  Judy 
in  a long,  long  time. 

During  a conversation  with  Judy’s 
mother  in  July — which  I reported  in  my 
column — she  vehemently  denied  a re- 
mark that  a newspaperman  had  attrib- 
uted to  her  just  after  Judy’s  marriage. 
“I  never  said  Sid  Luft  was  bad  for 
Judy.  I don’t  know  him  well.  I first 
talked  with  him  when  Judy  came  to 
sing  here.  One  night  an  article  ap- 
peared in  a local  newspaper  quoting  me 
as  having  made  unflattering  remarks 
about  Sid.  I went  down  to  the  Phil- 
harmonic Auditorium  where  Judy  was 
appearing  to  see  whether  she  was  dis- 
turbed by  the  story.  I was  told  she  was 
not.  If  Sid  Luft  will  make  Judy  happy, 
that’s  all  that  matters.” 


Second  in  a Series 
of  Untold  Hollywood  Stories 


and  her  Mother? 


If  the  mother  and  son-in-law  have 
met  since  then,  no  reporter  has  man- 
aged to  discover  the  fact.  Perhaps  they 
may  see  each  other  when  Judy  goes  into 
the  hospital  for  the  delivery  of  the 
Lufts’  child — if  Judy  sends  for  her 
mother  then,  as  she  did  when  little  Liza 
was  born. 

No  one  seems  to  know  what  caused 
the  break  between  Judy  and  her  mother 
— neither  the  mother  herself,  nor  Judy’s 
former  husband,  Vincente  Minnelli,  nor 
intimates  at  Metro,  who  had  known 
both  mother  and  daughter  for  fifteen 
years.  But  then  Judy’s  was  never  the 
traditional  “stage  mother”;  she  always 
kept  in  the  background. 

Judy  testified  to  this  in  an  interview 
two  years  ago,  stating,  “My  mother  is 
a strong-minded  woman,  but  she  was 
never  a ‘stage  mama.’  During  those 
vaudeville  years,  my  sisters  and  I,  while 
standing  in  countless  wings  waiting  for 
our  cues,  used  to  hear  other  mothers 
threatening  their  children,  saying  things 
like  ‘You  go  on  out  there  or  I’ll  break 
your  head,’  and  it  made  us  kind  of  sick. 
Nobody  ever  talked  to  me  like  that  or 
forced  me  in  any  way.  I drove  myself — 
but  it  was  my  own  doing.” 

In  those  days,  Judy’s  mother  has  told 
me,  this  was  a sweet  child,  loving,  gen- 
erous, unselfish.  For  the  apparent  great 
change  in  Judy,  her  mother  seemed 
inclined  to  blame  herself,  justly  or  un- 
justly, believing  that  life  on  the  stage 
or  in  pictures,  with  all  the  publicity,  is 
not  a normal  life  for  a child.  Well,  it’s 
hard  to  know  where  the  blame,  if  there 
is  any  blame,  lies.  And  I wouldn’t  pin- 
point it  if  I did  know.  All  I’d  like  to 
do  is  bring  them  together  again. 

The  difficulty  possibly  started  during 
Judy’s  adolescence.  Most  fifteen-year- 
old  girls  believe  their  elders  are  plot- 
ting to  stop  them  from  having  fun.  I 
know  I thought  that  when  I was  fifteen. 
But  there  was  certainly  no  indication 
of  a fierce  feud  when  Judy  asked  me  to 
her  mother’s  house  in  Beverly  Hills 
fifteen  years  (Continued  on  page  82) 


Judy  herself  has  said  her  mother  was  never  the  typical  “stage  mother.” 
Judy’s  mother  says  that  if  Sid  Luft  makes  Judy  happy  that’s  all  that  matters 


Boning  up  for  the  audition, 
Jill  Andre,  Connie  Mavis  and 
Natalie  Polak  look  over  the 
lines  they’ll  read.  Right, 
Loretta  Young  congratulates 
happy  winner,  Nancie  Brown 
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But  even  the  losers  unanimously  approved  of  the  judges’  final  choice 


Pasadena  Playhouse’s  Oliver  Prickett  greets  Nancie,  Jill,  Connie 
and  Natalie.  Before  auditioning,  the  finalists  are  briefed  by  . . . 


. . . Photoplay’s  Hollywood  Editors,  Sylvia  Wallace  and  Toni  Noel. 
Then  they  have  a look  around  the  theatre  where  they’ll  perform 


Nancie  is  congratulated  by  contest  Judges  William  Dieterle,  Joe  . . . George  Murphy.  Later,  the  girls  have  a celebration  dinner  at 

Pasternak,  Charles  Prickett,  Loretta  Young,  Sylvia  Wallace  and  ...  the  Huntington  Hotel  with  their  dates,  four  Playhouse  students. 


• one  by  one,  throughout  the  Monday  evening,  the 
planes  circled  and  landed  at  the  International  Airport. 
And  as  each  plane  settled  onto  the  field,  Photoplay’s 
welcoming  committee  grew  larger.  “That  must  be 
Natalie,”  guessed  Nancie  Brown,  as  she  tried  to  identify 
the  fourth  contestant  to  arrive  for  the  Photoplay  Schol- 
arship Finals. 

“Why,  she’s  wearing  my  hat,”  said  Connie  Mavis. 

The  girl  reached  the  group,  and  introductions  were 
made.  Natalie  glanced  at  Connie  and  did  a double-take. 
By  coincidence,  they  wore  identical  cloche  hats  and 
very  similar  dresses.  “I  like  your  outfit,”  Connie  grinned. 

“We  seem  to  have  the  same  designer,”  Natalie  grinned 
back.  “But  let’s  make  sure  that  it  doesn’t  happen  when 
we’re  both  rich  and  famous!” 


“I  think  I’ll  go  back  to  Carmel  right  now,”  said  Nancie. 
“I  couldn’t  possibly  win.  I haven’t  a chance.” 

But  Jill  Andre,  a native  Californian  now  living  in 
New  York,  had  another  theme.  It  went,  *“Gosh,  but  it’s 
good  to  be  home  again!” 

The  girls  fell  into  natural  pairs.  Nancie  and  Jill  are 
of  much  the  same  temperament.  During  the  week,  they 
sat  up  until  three  o’clock  almost  every  morning,  whis- 
pering across  the  dorm  room  they  shared,  telling  dreams 
and  ambitions  and  what  they  would  do  when  they  were 
great  stars.  Connie  and  Natalie  also  complemented  one 
another  and  formed  a solid  friendship.  Connie  used  her 
eyes  and  her  ears  and  said  very  little.  Natalie,  who 
moved  from  her  native  Brooklyn  only  two  years  ago, 
yet  has  the  accent  of  a true  ( Continued  on  page  83) 
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The  end  of  Maureen’s  ten-year  marriage  was  a time  of  decision  for  her 

SHE  KNOWS 
WHERE  SHE’S 
GOING! 


Maureen  O’Hara  has  given  away 
her  past — all  the  “bits  and  pieces” 
— she  faces  the  future  unafraid 


BY  GLADYS  HALL 


• “Two  great  trucks  stopped  at  my 
door,”  said  Maureen  O’Hara.  “The  door 
of  the  house  which  has  been  my  home 
for  more  than  ten  years  and  is  now  up 
for  sale.  Out  of  the  house  came  my  two 
brothers,  Charlie  and  Jimmy,  my  sec- 
retary, butler,  my  daughter  Bronwyn’s 
nurse,  the  gardener.  They  were  stag- 
gering under  boxes,  crates  and  barrels 
which  they  dumped,  like  so  much  rub- 
ble, onto  the  trucks.  The  trucks  then 
drove  off — with  my  Past.  I’d  given  it 
away.  And  watched  it  go,  with  a lump 
in  my  throat. 

“I’m  a saver,”  Maureen  explained, 
“a  hoarder,  a human  squirrel.  Like 
Mary  Kate  Danaher,  the  fiercely  pos- 
sessive girl  I play  in  ‘The  Quiet  Man,’ 
my  own  things  are  part  of  me.  I don’t 
feel  whole  without  them. 

“I  never,  on  my  own  initiative,  threw 
anything  away  in  my  life.  I kept  the 
first  evening  dress  I ever  owned.  I had 
the  second  evening  dress  I ever  owned, 
bought  fourteen  years  ago  and  used  for 
all  those  years. 

“I  had  Bronwyn’s  first  tooth,  wrapped 
in  a piece  of  Kleenex  and  put  away  for 
safekeeping.  I had  her  mug  and  spoon, 
her  first  shoes  and  bonnets,  all  of  her 
baby  clothes. 

> “I  had  every  letter  Mommie  and 
Daddy  and  my  three  sisters  and  my  two 
brothers  and  my  uncles  and  my  aunts 
ever  wrote  me,  all  labeled  according 
to  date,  all  neatly  tied  with  ribbons. 
Time  and  again  I’ve  come  as  close  as 
close  to  throwing  away  a letter,  a 
theatre  program,  a card  that  came  with 
flowers.  Then  ( Continued  on  page  76) 
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You  hate  to  see  it — your  skin 
losing  its  fresh  look 


cvom&K.  /iovq.  -fo put  up  cuttk  ? 

A skin  that  looks  coarse? 

Its  color  muddied? 

A skin  that  looks  harsh  and  rough? 


A fascinating; 
can  come 


immediate  change 
over  your  face . . . 


You  can  do  something  to  change  your  skin 


Free  your  skin.  Dirt,  old  make-up  stick 
in  pore-openings.  Fatigue,  wind,  dry  air 
constantly  rob  skin  of  oil  and  moisture. 

There  is  an  exclusive  formulation  of 
skin-helping  ingredients  in  Pond’s  Cold 
Cream.  They  work  on  your  skin  as  a team 
— in  inter-action.  As  you  swirl  on  Pond’s, 
you  help  both  sides  of  your  skin. 

Outside , embedded  dirt  is  cleansed  from 
pore-openings  immaculately.  And,  at  the 
same  time,  your  skin  is  given  oil  and  mois- 
ture it  needs  to  be  soft  and  smooth. 

Inside , the  circulation  is  stimulated,  help- 
ing the  skin  to  repair  itself  and  refine  itself. 


You  can  feel  your  skin  responding 


Feel  a wonderful  smoothness  come  to 
your  skin.  Each  night  give  your  face  this 
special  oil-and-moisture  treatment — to  re- 
place the  continual  thieving  of  your  skin’s 
freshness  and  softness  ...  to  cleanse  it 
rightly,  deeply: 

Soft-cleanse — swirl  Pond’s  Cold  Cream  all 
over  your  face  and  throat  generously. 
Tissue  off  well. 

Soft-rinse  quickly  with  more  skin -helping 
Pond’s  Cold  Cream.  Tissue  off  lightly. 

Now  see  the  difference.  As  you  use  this  fa- 
mous cleansing  cream  every  night,  your 
face  takes  on  a lovely,  carcd-for  look. 


You  owe  it  to  yourself  to  bring  out  your  beauty 


Look  your  loveliest  and  you  send  out  a 
happy-hearted  confidence  to  all  who  see 
you. 

You  will  see  the  wonder  of  this  skin- 
helping cream — immediately — after  your 
very  first  Pond’s  Creaming. 

Use  Pond’s  Cold  Cream  every  night — 
mornings,  too.  (Remember,  the  constant 
loss  of  your  skin’s  natural  oil  and  mois- 
ture goes  on  every  day.)  As  you  use  Pond’s, 
you  will  delight  in  your  lovelier  skin. 

Get  a large  jar  of  Pond’s  Cold  Cream  at 
your  favorite  face  cream  counter — today. 
Start  using  it  this  very  night. 


’/ft&  ‘tc/uO-llBdS  who  is  the  American  wife  of  the  p 

great-great-grandson  of  Queen  Victoria,  says:  "Pond’s  Cold  Cream  is  my 
one  essential  cream.  It  leaves  my  skin  glowing.  I couldn’t  do  without  it.” 
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editorial  excursion 


THE  plane  IS  READY,  the  aluminum  silvery  in  the  setting  sun, 
the  familiar  three-finned  tail  of  the  Constellation  high  off 
the  landing  strip.  Seconds  later,  the  field  is  far  below  and 
behind.  Your  editor,  Fred  Sammis,  is  off  on  another 
inspection  tour  of  movie-making.  It’s  the  same  TWA  plane 
that  he  has  taken  so  often  to  Hollywood,  the  same  port  of 
departure,  but  the  destination  this  time  is  London. 

Flying  to  London  is  as  time-saving  as  flying  cross-country — 
and  more  relaxing,  what  with  cocktails  before  dinner, 
and  champagne  during! 

England  is  now  a mecca  for  Hollywood  talent.  “Ivanhoe,” 
one  of  the  year’s  top  hits,  is  the  happy  result  of  this 
transatlantic  blending.  Lunch  at  suburban  Elstree  (the  hub 
of  British  movie-making)  with  Errol  Flynn  (at  work  on 
Warners’  “The  Master  of  Ballantrae”)  is  a hilarious  mixture 
of  good  English  beer  and  the  latest  Hollywood  jokes. 
Everywhere,  throughout  the  brief  trip,  the  rich  interplay  of 
two  great  cultures  sharing  and  learning  from  each  other  is 
felt.  The  mutual  understanding  is  consistent,  in  our  differ- 
ences (we  like  our  beer  cold;  they  like  it  warm)  and  in  our 
dozens  of  similarities — the  same  respect  for  democracy,  the 
same  chuckles  for  comedians  like  Danny  Kaye,  Bob  Hope, 
Jimmy  Durante,  whose  personalities  straddle  the  ocean  and 
are  at  home — and  welcome — on  either  side. 

A week’s  editorial  inspection  is  time  enough  to  be 
convinced  that  the  British  are  currently  Hollywood’s 
greatest  fans.  Here,  you  find  the  excitement,  the  long  lines 
at  the  box  office,  the  record  audiences  at  personal 
appearances  that  America  knew  some  five  years  ago. 

So  great  is  England’s  interest  in  movies,  that  photoplay 
now  has  a sister  PHOTOPLAY  published  in  London.  Its  pages 
carry  a brilliant  mixture  of  material  taken  from  the  American 
edition  and  of  on-the-spot  original  photos  and  stories  of 
England’s  own  acting  favorites. 

photoplay  salutes  the  English  movie-loving  public  for  its 
appreciation  of  Hollywood  films,  the  English  moviemakers 
foi  the  brilliant  films  they  send  us,  and  the  English 
photoplay  for  its  bright  coverage  of  the  film  world — 
both  of  Hollywood,  USA,  and  of  London,  England. 
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H 3738  Nylon  High 
aist  Girdle  $12.50 
/262  Brassiere 
$3.50 


Perma- lift's  wonderful  High  Hi-lVaist  Nylon  I All-Elastic 


Slim  you  are  and  trim  you  are  and  beautiful  and  so 
caressingly  comfortable.  You  won’t  believe  it’s  true  when 
you  first  wear  your  deftly  designed,  dainty  Nylon  High  Waist 
“Permadift”*  Girdle.  Wear  it  high,  wear  it  handsome, 
it’s  lighter  than  any — more  controlling  than  most — curves  you 
and  molds  you,  and  holds  you  like  a dream.  Let  your 
favorite  corsetiere  fit  you  today — you’ll  love  her 
for  it.  Only  $12.50  in  sparkling  White.  Wonderful,  too,  is 
this  delightful  new  “Permadift”  Bra.  Styled  with 
soft  stretching  lastex  to  fit  you  perfectly,  and  the  famous 
Magic  Insets  to  support  you  comfortably  and  lastingly, 
it’s  the  perfect  companion  to  your  new  girdle — just  $3.50. 


girdle! 


*”  Per ma»  lift” — A trade  mark  of  A.  Stein  & Company  • Cflicago  • New  York  • Los  Anc, 


U S Pat.  Off.) 
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How  They'll  Spend  Christmas  Morning 


( Continued  from  page  47) 
her  and  Dick’s  devoted  public,  that  while 
she  lets  the  kids  open  all  the  packages,  she 
later  hides  half  the  toys.  Then  she  brings 
them  out  to  them  one  at  a time,  all  during 
the  year,  which  makes  them  much  more 
appreciated.  She  and  Dick  visit  a veterans’ 
hospital  Christmas  afternoon,  while  their 
babies  nap.  This  they’ve  done  every  year 
since  they  were  married. 

These  very  calm,  peaceful  and  quiet  do- 
ings, however,  can’t  match  up  with  the 
merry  throng  at  Kathryn  Grayson’s  house, 
which  never  numbers  less  than  forty,  in- 
cluding thirteen  children,  all  of  whom,  with 
one  exception,  are  closely  related. 

The  very  dawn  of  Christmas  day  finds 
Katie’s  brother,  Bud,  arriving  with  his  four 
youngsters.  It  is  Bud  who  brings  the 
Christmas  tree.  Then  brother  Mike  appears 
with  the  turkeys.  With  him  are  his  eight 
youngsters.  Next  on  the  scene  comes 
Katie’s  pretty  sister,  Frances  Rayburn,  who 
is  married  to  Sidney  Kirsten.  They  have 
three  children,  and  Mamma,  Papa  and  the 
kids  are  all  loaded  down  with  wonderful 
things  to  eat  at  this  family  picnic,  as  well 
as  presents  for  everyone.  All  the  Kirsten 
relatives  accompany  them,  and  naturally, 
Katie  and  Frances’  parents  are  there,  and 
Katie’s  daughter,  Patty  Kate. 

Uncle  Bud  and  Uncle  Mike,  their  wives 
and  their  in-laws  are  present,  too,  but 
Katie’s  ex-husband,  Johnny  Johnston  isn’t. 
However,  his  two  children  are,  for  Katie 
loves  them  and  they  her.  The  one  unrelated 
child  is  the  daughter  of  Katie’s  housekeeper 
and  butler. 

There  is  a real  ceremony  when  the  final 
glittering  object  is  hung  atop  the  green 
branches.  And  there’s  a riot  of  laughter  and 
happy  shouts  as  the  presents  are  opened. 
There  is  a big,  big  dinner  along  about  two- 
thirty  in  the  afternoon  and  sleepy  little 
heads  begin  to  nod  around  five-thirty. 
Then,  happy  but  tired  grown-ups  begin 
packing  them  off  home. 

Yes,  Christmas  is  the  most  family  day, 
almost  without  exception,  that  Hollywood 
ever  knows.  In  some  houses,  like  Virginia 
Mayo’s  and  Mike  O’Shea’s,  it  is  even  a 
solemn  day. 

Virginia  and  Mike  are  so  deeply  religious 
that  their  celebration  is  entirely  on  the 
reverent  side.  They  go  to  mid-morning 
church  services,  and  they  visit  veterans’ 
hospitals  in  the  afternoon  and  evening. 
This,  too,  is  true  of  Ann  Blyth,  and  as  this 
is  written,  she  had  Army  permission  to 
go  to  Korea  to  entertain  our  troops. 

At  the  Esther  Williams-Ben  Gage  house- 
hold, they  have  always  set  up  two  tiny 
but  dazzling  Christmas  trees  at  either  end 
of  the  swimming  pool.  The  little  Gage  boys 
hit  the  water  and  swim  in  opposite  direc- 
tions. Which  ever  one  beats  Mama  Esther 
Williams  or  Daddy  Ben  Gage  to  the  trees 
(and  the  boys  have  never  quite  under- 
stood why  they’re  so  much  faster  than  the 
parental  competition  on  that  one  day  of 
the  year)  gets  a present.  Then  they  reverse 
directions  and  scoot  off  for  a present  on  the 
tree  at  the  other  end. 

Debbie  Reynolds,  just  as  you  might  ex- 
pect, holds  open  house  for  her  entire 
neighborhood.  Anybody  can  drop  in,  par- 
ticularly boys  in  uniform  and  Girl  Scouts 
— and  everybody  does.  There  is  casual  food, 
soft  drinks,  records  on  the  machine,  and  the 
one  baby  in  the  family,  Debbie’s  brother’s 
child,  reigns  over  the  general  happiness. 

Both  Janie  Powell  and  Elizabeth  Taylor 
are  infanticipating  this  Christmas,  so  their 
holidays  will  be  necessarily  quiet. 

Last  year,  even  though  baby  Jay  was 
P only  six  months  old,  Janie  and  Geary 
Steffen  bundled  him  up  and  took  him  off 
to  a ski  resort  in  the  San  Bernadino  Moun- 
tains.  They  hired  a small  cabin;  Janie  did 


all  the  cooking;  Geary  did  all  the  washing 
up,  and  a healthy,  happy  laughing  time  the 
three  of  them  did  have  of  it.  But  this  year, 
they  will  have  to  stay  home,  close  to  the 
hospital,  just  in  case  the  stork  comes  wing- 
ing in  ahead  of  time. 

Mrs.  Michael  Wilding,  on  the  other  hand, 
is  going  to  have  a formal,  very  English  type 
of  Christmas — that  is,  unless  she  is  in  a 
delivery  room.  Beautiful  Liz  is  wildly  hap- 
py with  Michael,  and  his  influence  on  her 
is  emphasizing  the  “British”  quality  she  has 
always  possessed. 

Instead  of  being  a luscious  madcap,  Liz  is 
now  a dignified  young  matron,  devotedly 
indulged  in  her  slightest  whim  by  her  hus- 
band. She  hopes  to  be  able  to  attend  church 
services  with  Michael  this  year,  then  come 
back  to  a very  English  dinner,  with  plum 
pudding  burning  in  a holly  wreath,  as  the 
final  touch  to  it.  This  they  will  share, 
naturally,  with  their  closest  friends,  the 
Stewart  Grangers.  Liz’s  mother  and  father 
will  be  present,  too. 

Probably  to  prove  that  the  Christmas 
spirit  can  overcome  anything,  Steve  Coch- 
ran, who  insists  he  will  never  re-marry, 
always  entertains  not  only  his  ex-wife, 
Fay  McKenzie,  and  their  little  girl  at 
Christmas  time,  but  also  his  ex-mother- 
in-law.  Actually  they  all  meet  (together 
with  Steve’s  mother,  who  flies  in  from  her 
home  in  Alaska)  at  Carmel,  California, 
where  Fay  has  a house — but  it  is  Steve 
who  foots  all  the  bills,  gives  everyone 
terrific  presents  and  enjoys  himself  very 
much.  Every  other  day  of  the  year,  Steve 
is  very  much  the  lone  wolf. 

Janet  and  Tony  Curtis  are  utterly  ex- 
hausted by  Christmas  day — because  they 
always  spend  Christmas  eve  with  Jerry 
Lewis.  Because  of  Tony’s  religion,  they 
don’t  go  overboard  on  Christmas,  any- 
how, though  they  have  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Morrison,  Janet’s  folks,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Schwartz,  Tony’s  parents,  and  his  kid 
brother  over  to  dinner.  In  the  afternoon, 
they  go  to  visit  the  Le  Roy  Boys’  Home, 
a Los  Angeles  charity  organization,  and 
Tony  takes  gifts  along  for  every  kid 
there.  It’s  to  his  eternal  credit  that  he 
hasn’t  forgotten  his  own  poverty-stricken 
upbringing  as  a youngster  in  New  York, 
nor  how  much  a helping  hand  meant  to 
him  in  those  days.  This  year,  he  and  Janet 
are  in  a big  glow  over  being  able  to  do 
their  magic  act,  which  they  learned  for 
“Houdini,”  for  the  kids. 

At  Bill  Holden’s,  the  children  are  too 
excited  to  wait  for  Christmas  really  to 
arrive,  so  Bill  and  Brenda  let  them  put 
up  the  Christmas  tree  a week  ahead,  all 
of  them  trimming  it.  Then  they  start  wait- 
ing for  Grandpa  and  Grandma  Beedle — 
Bill’s  father  and  mother — almost  as 
eagerly  as  they  wait  for  Santa  Claus. 

It  is  the  unique  habit  of  the  Holdens  to 
have  Grandpa  cook  Christmas  morning 
breakfast — and  to  say  he  goes  to  town  is 
putting  it  mildly.  Grandpa  comes  up  with 
everything  from  steak  and  potatoes  to 
ice  cream  in  the  shape  of  Santa  Clauses. 

At  Dorothy  Lamour’s,  Dottie,  her  hus- 
band, Bill  Howard,  and  the  two  boys — 
true  to  Mamma’s  New  Orleans  upbringing 
— have  duck  with  orange  sauce  and  a 
strictly  Creole  menu  for  their  big  meal. 

Betty  Hutton  signed  her  contract  to 
play  London’s  Palladium  this  December, 
way  back  early  in  July.  But  far-sighted 
Betty  insisted  that,  no  matter  how  fabu- 
lously successful  her  engagement  might 
be,  she  must  wind  it  up  by  December 
20th,  at  the  latest.  This  was  because 
Christmas  in  the  Hutton  household  is  such 
a ball.  The  Christmas  tree  goes  up  two 
weeks  ahead  of  time,  with  Candy  and 
Lindsay  permitted  to  add  five  ornaments 


each  a day.  A week  before  the  Big  Day, 
Betty’s  parents  arrive.  Then  her  sister 
Marion  and  her  child  joins  them.  And  a 
couple  of  days  before  Christmas,  Lind- 
say’s and  Candy’s  own  daddy,  Ted  Briskin, 
comes  in  from  Chicago. 

On  Christmas  Eve,  Candy  and  Lindsay 
open  their  presents  from  Daddy  and 
Mommy,  from  Aunt  Marion  and  Grand- 
mother and  Grandfather,  as  they  all  sit 
under  the  tree.  These  are  the  gorgeous 
presents,  the  lovely  dresses  and  such. 

But  actually  they  can  hardly  wait  for 
Christmas  morning.  Because  then,  every 
year,  the  little  girls  discover  that  Santa 
Claus  has  not  only  crept  into  their  house, 
but  right  into  their  bedroom.  There,  every 
Christmas  dawn,  they  discover  wonderful 
special  stockings  of  green  and  red  velvet, 
with  their  names  embroidered  on  them 
in  gorgeous  colored  stones,  hanging  from 
the  foot  of  their  beds.  And  in  these  stock- 
ings are  the  fun  things — the  toys,  the 
noisemakers,  the  ultra  special  dolls. 

And  because  these  things  are  such  fun, 
there  is  one  thing  the  little  girls  do  to 
enjoy  them  even  more.  They  select  three 
toys  each  to  give  away  when  they  go  to 
Sunday  School  with  Mamma  later  in  the 
morning.  The  Sunday  School  gives  them 
the  names  and  addresses  of  some  children 
Santa  has  forgotten.  Then  they  go  visit 
a few  of  these  youngsters  and  share  their 
gifts  with  them. 

Yes,  it’s  a family  day  in  Hollywood.  The 
four  little  Lancasters  have  a wonderful 
custom.  Their  daddy,  Burt,  buys  each  one 
of  them  a tree,  which  is  exactly  each  child’s 
height.  They  are  wonderful  looking  trees— 
but  better  yet,  they  are  gorgeous  eating. 
You  see,  whether  they  are  the  height  of 
Jimmy,  the  eldest,  or  Joanna,  the  baby, 
these  trees  are  made  of  lollipops,  and  candy 
canes — and  they  invite  all  the  kids  in  the 
neighborhood  to  help  eat  them. 

But  what  of  the  childless  and  the  un- 
married of  Hollywood  on  Christmas  day,  ■ 
you  ask?  They  come  off  better  than  do 
similar  people  in  other  parts  of  the  world. 
For  there  is  a great  good  they  can  do. 

They  go  visit  the  veterans  in  the  hos- 
pitals. Oh,  I don’t  mean  only  Bob  Hope, 
who  has  never  yet  missed  a Christmas 
and  who,  after  a fun  session  with  his  four 
kids  and  his  devoted  Dolores,  gives  up 
the  balance  of  the  day  to  five  or  six  hos- 
pital trips,  or  Ann  Blyth,  who  can  and 
does  sing,  or  Carleton  Carpenter,  who  goes 
darting  around  between  beds,  cracking  ( 
jokes.  I mean  the  dramatic  actors  and  j 
actresses — like  Gary  Cooper,  who  just  ‘ 
goes  around  and  listens  to  the  lads’  stories,  ; 
and  Jimmy  Stewart,  who  is  like  a father 
confessor  to  many  a guy.  And  Liz  Scott. 

Liz  goes  into  the  locked  wards — and  so, 
incidentally,  did  Shirley  Temple,  every  ' 
year  when  she  was  in  Hollywood  and  she 
will  do  it  again  this  year  in  Washington, 
where  she  now  lives.  The  locked  wards, 
in  case  you  don’t  know,  are  where  the  t 
boys  are  who  have  lost  all  sense  of  reality. 

A girl  can’t  tell  when  she’s  in  there 
whether  those  poor  guys  ever  see  her,  1 
even  hear  her.  But  she  holds  their  hands, 
she  talks  to  them  gently,  she  kisses  their 
foreheads — and  she  hopes.  She  might  be 
in  danger,  because  one  of  them  might 
turn  violent,  but  she  remembers  the  ■ 
danger  they  endured  for  their  country — 
and  the  terrible,  blank  price  they  are  now 
paying  for  it.  So  she  takes  her  risk,  too. 

Then,  after  Christmas,  if  she  is  lucky, 
she  gets  letters  from  the  doctors  in  charge.  >< 
“Johnny  B.  wasn’t  so  restless  yesterday,”  % 
the  letter  says.  “Will  H.  really  slept  last 
night.”  “This  morning  Henry  X.  shaved.” 

When  Christmas  comes  to  Hollywood, 
you  find  it’s  a terrific  place.  The  End 


For  a more-fun  way  to  wrap  Christmas  packages  — 

I I Play  post-office  Q Plan  a wrapping  bee 

When  presents  for  the  family  start  piling  up  in  your  clothes 
closet,  chances  are  your  study-buddies  have  the  same  problem! 
So  ask  the  gang  to  come  on-a  your  house,  toting  their  packages 
and  various  types  of  paper.  Supply  the  scissors,  paste,  ribbons; 
award  prizes  for  the  most  original  "jobs.”  Gift-wrapping  a la 
gang  is  fun.  Even  at  "calendar”  time  ...  if  you’re  comfortable , 
with  Kotex.  This  napkin’s  made  to  stay  soft  while  you  wear  it; 
gives  you  chafe-free  softness  that  holds  its  shape ! 


Are  you  in 
the  know? 


What  gift  bracelet  should  you  choose? 

□ Wide  O Chunky  Q Slim 

Your  best  pal  Pudge  rates  something  special, 
you  decide.  Like  that  big,  chunky  bangle 
(so  dashing!).  But  think  . . . will  it  flatter 
her  hands?  If  they’re  short,  a broad,  heavy 
bracelet  will  give  her  mitts  a sawed-off  look. 
Choose  a style  that’s  suited  to  Pudge.  Same 
as  on  difficult  days  you  choose  your  own 
special  absorbency  of  Kotex:  the  one  that’s 
right  for  you.  (Regular,  Junior  or  Super.) 


What  togs  to  pack  for  a house  party? 

1~]  Strictly  sports  [J  Date  duds  only 

You  cram  your  suitcase  with  glamour  stuff; 
only  to  find  yourself  freezing  on  a hayride! 
Learn  what’s  planned  beforehand,  then  pack 
appropriate  duds.  At  certain  times,  however 
you’re  togged,  you’ll  be  confident  — for  those 
flat  pressed  ends  of  Kotex  banish  revealing 
outlines.  Your  new  Kotex  belt  adds  extra 
comfort,  too.  It’s  made  with  soft-stretch 
elastic;  non-twisting,  non-curling! 


Know  the  jinx  in  this  jalopy? 

I I Casanova  Q Four's  a crowd  \ | Tootin’  twosome 


Happy  New  Year?  Huh-uh.  Here  are  the 
makings  of  a crash  landing!  (See  all  answers 
above.)  The  car’s  crowded:  bad  for  careful 
driving.  Raucous  blasts  add  more  distraction. 
And  how  can  a highway  Casanova  keep  his 
mind  on  the  road?  Avoid  such  hazards! 
Also,  why  risk  problem  day  "accidents”  — 
when  extra-absorbent  Kotex  gives  extra  pro- 
tection with  a special  safety  center? 


More  women  choose  KOTEX  than  all  oilier  sanitary  napkins 


Have  you  tried  new  Delsey  toilet  tissue  — now  nicer  than 
ever!  Each  tissue  tears  off  evenly— no  shredding.  It’s  lux- 
uriously soft  and  absorbent  — like  Kleenex  tissues.  And 
Delsey’s  double-ply  for  extra  strength. 


P 


KOTEX.  KLEENEX  AND  DELSEV 
ARE  REGISTERED  TRADE  MARKS  OF  THE 
INTERNATIONAL  CELLUCOTTON  PRODUCTS  COMPANY 
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Vera-Ellen  had  no  thoughts  of 
marriage.  Then  along  came  Dean  Miller 
and  her  heart  changed  her  mind 


The  Lady9s  in  Love! 

BY  EVE  FORD 


• “Goodbye  again,”  said  Dean  Miller.  And  with  a glim 
expression  on  his  face,  he  watched  his  girl  climb  aboard 
the  plane. 

Vera-Ellen  was  off  on  still  another  personal  appear- 
ance tour.  This  time  she  would  be  away  for  a month. 
“It’s  not  good  to  be  apart  so  much,”  Dean  kept  thinking, 
and  he  wondered  how  Vera-Ellen  might  be  feeling  about 
the  matter. 

A few  evenings  later,  he  found  out.  A telephone  call 
came  through  from  Miami  Beach.  It  was  Vera-Ellen. 
“I  was  just  sitting  here  in  the  room,  watching  the  waves 
come  in,”  she  said.  “And  I thought  I’d  call  and  tell  you 
I miss  you.” 

It  was  the  beginning  of  a long-distance  courtship. 
Dean  called  Vera-Ellen  in  New  Orleans.  She  called 
him  from  Washington.  He  called  again  in  Boston.  She 
phoned  from  New  York.  And  then  she  got  to  Cincinnati. 
Making  an  appearance  in  her  home  town  as  a star  of 
“Belle  of  New  York,”  was  a memorable  occasion.  It  was 
also  her  birthday.  Standing  in  front  of  Norwood  High, 
her  Alma  Mater,  surrounded  by  the  friendly  crowd  who 
had  come  to  see  her,  provided  one  the  happiest  moments 
of  her  life.  And  she  found  herself  still  thinking  of  Dean 
— wishing  so  desperately  that  he  were  with  her  to  share 
her  happiness. 

“I’ve  never  felt  this  way  about  anyone  else,”  she  says. 
In  Hollywood,  Vera-Ellen  never  lacked  for  dates.  She 
would  get  dressed  up  for  a premiere  and  a big,  glamor- 
ous evening  with  a handsome  escort.  They’d  do  the 
town  in  style  and  sometimes  he’d  toast  her  with  cham- 
pagne. But  once  at  home,  she’d  tell  her  mother,  “This 
just  isn’t  for  me.” 

On  the  other  hand,  she’d  come  back  from  a drive  in 
the  Valley  with  Dean  and  it  was  a different  story.  “We 
had  such  a good  time,”  she’d  bubble.  “We  stopped  at 
an  orange  juice  stand.  And  then  had  dinner  at  the 
quaintest  restaurant  and  drove  down  Laurel  Canyon 
Boulevard  and  . . .”  At  this  point,  Vera-Ellen  would 
stop  and  shake  her  head  laughingly.  It’s  love.  No  way 
around  it. 

Although  Vera-Ellen  and  Dean  Miller  have  been  dat- 
ing for  a year,  their  courtship  has  been  so  quiet  that 
even  in  Hollywood,  where  every  heartbeat  is  duly 
chronicled,  reporters  were  caught  off-guard.  During  the 
months,  speculation  continued,  coupling  her  name  with 
those  of  Rock  Hudson,  Ernie  Byfield,  Jr.,  and  Henry 
Willson,  but  seldom  with  Dean.  “I  saw  to  that,”  Dean 


says  now.  “I  was  unknown  and  I didn’t  want  anyone 
to  associate  our  romance  with  publicity.  If  I got  some- 
where on  the  screen,  I was  determined  it  would  have 
to  be  on  my  own — not  by  hanging  onto  a gild’s  billing 
and  being  photographed  in  night  clubs.  So  nobody  knew 
about  us.  I don’t  think  anyone  even  at  our  own  studio 
knew.  I dated  Vera-Ellen  because  I wanted  to  be  with 
her — and  that  is  all.” 

Although  they  met  in  Hollywood,  Vera-Ellen  and 
Dean  were  born  only  twenty  miles  apart,  on  the  out- 
skirts of  Cincinnati.  Dean,  the  son  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Clif- 
ford Stuhlmueller,  played  basketball  at  Hamilton  High. 
Vera-Ellen,  whose  parents,  Martin  and  Alma  Rohe,  had 
a music  business,  was  a drum  majorette  at  Norwood 
High.  While  in  her  teens,  she  went  from  dancing  school 
to  theatres,  to  clubs,  to  Broadway  musicals  and  even- 
tually to  M-G-M. 

It  took  Dean  a war  and  longer.  After  Army  and 
college  days,  he  made  a name  for  himself  in  the  midwest 
in  radio  and  television.  A little  over  a year  ago,  he 
decided  to  vacation  in  California.  However,  before  his 
vacation  ended,  he  was  signed  to  a long-term  contract 
at  M-G-M. 

No  hearts  throbbed,  no  bells  rang  when  Vera-Ellen 
and  Dean  met  in  the  studio  commissary.  They  didn’t 
say  much.  Just  “Hello”  and  “How  are  you?”  and  “How 
are  things  in  Cincinnati?” 

Once  it  was  established  that  things  in  Cincinnati  were 
all  right,  there  seemed  little  else  to  say.  “She’s  cute,” 
Dean  thought.  “And  she’s  pretty.  But  she’s  too  quiet 
for  me.” 

“He’s  nice,”  thought  Vera-Ellen,  and  thought  no  more 
about  him. 

The  next  time  they  met,  both  were  attending  a group 
discussion  in  the  office  of  M-G-M’s  dramatic  coach.  This 
time,  Vera-Ellen  had  her  hair  in  pigtails  and  was  en- 
gaged in  a very  spirited  debate.  “She  looked  so  fresh 
and  natural,”  Dean  remembers.  “Just  like  a girl  from 
back  home.” 

Love  at  first  date?  “We’re  too  practical  for  that,” 
Dean  grins.  “But  I thought,  here’s  a girl  I'd  like  to  see 
more  of.  She  has  all  the  qualities  I’d  hoped  to  find  in  a 
girl.  My  girl.” 

They’ve  had  the  same  kind  of  “Cincinnati  caution” 
regarding  romance.  “At  first  I moved  slowly,”  admits 
Vera-Ellen.  “I’ve  proven  that.  If  I’d  moved  faster,  I’d 
have  been  married  long  before  now.  Instead,  I’d  go  with 


Although  Vera-Ellen  and  Dean  Miller  have  been  dating  a year,  their  courtship  was  so  quiet  even  Hollywood  was  nonplussed! 


somebody  two  or  three  years — then  we’d  break  it  off. 

“I  wouldn’t  let  people  know  me  too  well.  I really 
walled  myself  in,  although  even  I hadn’t  realized  how 
much  until  I began  going  with  Dean.” 

Occasionally,  of  course,  being  two  stubborn  Germans, 
they’d  bicker.  Upon  these  occasions,  they  would  agree 
not  to  see  one  another  for  several  weeks — and  to  go  out 
with  other  people.  So  Dean  would  spend  his  time  driv- 
ing past  Vera-Ellen’s  house  and  combing  the  Valley 
for  a home  for  them.  And  Vera-Ellen  stayed  home, 
knitting  a sweater  for  him. 

“It  was  April  18th,”  she  recalls,  “when  he  first  told 
me  he  loved  me.  We  had  spent  the  evening  at  home 
and  he  said  it  just  as  he  was  leaving.  Almost  as  an 
after-thought.” 

Telling  the  story,  she  smiles.  “On  April  22nd,  I told 
him  the  same.  We  were  both  in  the  business  office  at 
the  studio  when  I told  him.  Which  shows  you  we  don’t 
know  where  we  are  or  who’s  around.” 

They  expect  to  be  married  sometime  after  the  first 
of  the  year.  “We  have  some  weighty  problems,  but 


we’re  working  them  out,”  they  say. 

Their  house  will  be  a homespun  place  in  the  Valley. 
Very  conservative  early  American  with  lots  of  grass 
and  trees. 

“If  my  career  should  interfere,  I'll  give  it  up,”  says 
the  girl  who  has  a choice  role  of  the  year  in  “Call  Me 
Madam.”  “Of  course,  having  been  in  show  business  so 
long,  I might  have  an  occasional  qualm.  But  then  I 
would  remind  myself  that  marriage  is  for  life.  And  if 
I couldn’t,  I’d  want  somebody  else  to  remind  me.  And 
I suspect  Dean  would  be  just  the  one  to  do  it!” 

With  Dean’s  triple-threat  talents,  his  M-G-M  contract, 
his  experience  in  radio  and  television,  Vera-Ellen  has 
no  fears  for  their  future.  “I  like  the  feeling  of  depend- 
ing on  a husband  to  take  care  of  me.  If  he  ever  should 
feel  that  he  doesn’t  want  motion  pictures,  I wouldn’t 
be  too  unhappy.  If  he  ever  wants  to  go  back  to  Ohio, 
that  would  be  all  right  with  me.  I wouldn’t  leave  Holly- 
wood for  anyone  else.  But  if  Dean  . . 

Wherever  Dean  Miller  goes — cross  her  Cincinnati 
heart — Vera-Ellen  will  be  there.  The  End 
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She  Knows  Where  She's  Going! 


( Continued  from  page  68) 

I’d  think  better  of  it  and  decide,  I’ll 
throw  it  away  next  week.  For  me,  next 
week  never  came. 

“For  a good  ten  years  my  family  and 
friends  have  been  begging  me  to  give 
away,  or  throw  away  my  old  clothes. 
When  they  got  nowhere,  they  carted 
armsful  of  the  ‘old  rags’  up  to  the  attic 
until  such  time  as  they  could  sneak  them, 
behind  my  back,  out  of  the  house.  At 
every  opportunity  they’d  make  off  with 
a load  or  two  which  they  either  gave  away 
or  sold  to  second-hand  shops. 

“Of  the  stuff  they  sold,  I snuck  one 
thing  back,”  Maureen  relates  with  relish, 
“that  is,  I got  it  back.  Just  before  I came 
to  New  York  for  the  premiere  of  ‘The 
Quiet  Man,’  I had  a new  blue  outfit  made 
and,  to  save  me,  I couldn’t  find  a hat  I 
liked  to  go  with  it.  Remembering,  then, 
a big  blue  straw  cartwheel  which  I’d 
bought  about  seven  years  ago,  I looked 
for  it  in  vain.  I found  it  had  been  sold 
to  a local  second-hand  shop.  Whereupon 
down  to  the  second-hand  shop  I went, 
and  bought  back  my  bonnet!” 

But  now,  for  Maureen,  “next  week”  has 
come. 

It  came,  no  doubt,  with  the  ending  of 
her  ten-year  marriage  concerning  which, 
deeply  hurt  as  she  is,  she  will  not  speak 
one  word.  Not  now  or  ever.  Meantime, 
she  has  shed  the  luggage,  if  not  the  mem- 
ory of  her  past.  And  she  is  walking  slam- 
bang  into  the  future. 

The  disposal  of  her  “bits  and  pieces” 
(well,  most  of  them!)  was  the  first  step 
forward.  The  For  Sale  sign  on  her  house, 
the  second.  And  this  decision  she  made, 
without  prompting  or  prodding  by  family 
and  friends,  for  a good,  far-seeing  reason. 

“I’ve  been  looking  for  some  time,” 
Maureen  said,  “at  the  motion  picture  stars 
who  have  lived  sensibly,  wisely  and  mod- 
estly in  Hollywood  and  are  living  com- 
fortably now.  I’ve  also  looked  at  the 
stars  who  spent  all  their  money,  lived 
high  and  rich.  Many  of  these,  too  many, 
are  working  as  extras  today. 

“There  is  nothing  in  life  more  forlorn 
than  the  big  ex-star.  There  is  nothing 
more  forgotten.  I feel  so  sorry  for  them 
I’ll  stand  there  until  my  feet  ache  listen- 
ing to  them  talk,  as  they  all  talk,  using 
the  same  identical  words  about  their  ‘day.’ 
Just  recently,  on  the  set  of  ‘Against  All 
Flags,’  which  I made  with  Errol  Flynn, 


one  of  them  told  me,  ‘In  my  day,  I 
wouldn’t  have  done  this  scene  as  Flynn 
did  it.  In  my  day,  we  would  have  . . .’ 
My  heart  begins  to  ache  as  they  go  on 
and  on  and  on  about  their  ‘day’  which, 
but  they  can’t  face  it,  is  their  yesterday. 

“ ‘Didn’t  you  realize,’  I feel  like  saying, 
‘that  every  day  must  end?’ 

“Then  all  at  once  it  came  over  me,  ‘Do 
1 realize  it?  Am  I planning  for  security 
so  that  when  my  day  ends,  I won’t  be  sad, 
or  frightened  that  I’m  forgotten?’ 

“The  answer,  as  of  a year  ago,  was  No. 

“The  answer,  as  of  now,  is  Yes. 

“I’m  getting  rid  of  my  big  house  which 
requires  a staff  of  cook,  butler,  laundress, 
nurse,  secretary,  gardener  and  cleaning 
woman  to  maintain.  I’ve  been  away  the 
larger  part  of  the  past  two  years  making 
pictures  in  England,  in  Ireland,  in  Aus- 
tralia, taking  Bronwyn  with  me.  And  there 
the  staff  has  sat  in  that  empty  house. 

“I  am  looking  now  for  a small  house 
that  has  a dining  room,  living  room,  two 
bedrooms,  one  maid’s  room — that  is  all. 
A little  house,  our  new  home  will  be, 
where  Bronwyn  and  I can  turn  the  key 
and  go,  and  with  one  maid  enough  . . .” 

Maureen  is  not  afraid  of  housework,  she 
explained,  nor  unfamiliar  with  “house- 
maid’s knee.” 

“During  the  war,  I used  to  do  all  the 
housework,”  she  said,  “the  cooking,  the 
laundry,  the  cleaning,  did  it  all,  made  pic- 
tures, too — and  it  didn’t  kill  me,  either! 
I had  a system,  a schedule:  Immediately 
on  rising  at  six  o’clock,  I’d  do  my  bed- 
room and  bath.  I’d  market  on  the  way 
to  the  studio,  prepare  dinner,  mostly  fruit 
and  salad,  meat  and  cheese  dishes,  when  I 
got  home  at  night.  Just  before  I went  to 
bed  I’d  clean  up  the  dining  room  and 
living  room  so  they’d  be  in  order  the  next 
day.  On  Sundays  I did  the  extras,  the 
silver,  the  dusting,  the  little  things  . . .” 

Prompted,  no  doubt,  by  the  vogue  of 
Marilyn  Monroe,  there  is  a drive  on  for 
today’s  young  stars  to  come  out  of  their 
kitchens  and  nurseries,  quit  swapping 
recipes,  go  bade  to  swapping  Romeos  as 
did  the  fabulous  glamour  girls  of  old. 

Some  may  revert  to  the  glamour  stand- 
ard but  Maureen  will  not  be  among  them. 
She  has  been  called  “A  pre-Raphaelite 
beauty  with  an  Amazonian  body.”  She 
has,  for  real,  alabaster  skin,  that  cascade 
of  red  hair,  amber-colored  eyes,  fine 
chiseling  of  nose  and  mouth  and  is  as 


unselfconscious,  as  little  vain  as  a field 
flower.  She  doesn’t  even  carry  a mirror. 

Maureen  says,  “When  I went  to  Aus- 
tralia last  year  to  make  ‘Kangaroo’  I met 
a man,  a technician,  who  had  worked  with 
me  in  my  first  picture,  ‘Jamaica  Inn.’  He 
looked  at  me  quite  startled  and  said  ‘You 
haven’t  changed  in  looks  or  in  manner, 
since  the  last  time  I saw  you  more  than 
ten  years  ago.’  I loved  it,  until  he  added, 
‘How  do  you  do  it?’ 

“He  had  me  there,”  Maureen  laughs. 
“I  never  go  to  beauty  parlors.  I have 
never  had  a facial  in  my  life.  Nor  a 
masseuse  except  for  a short  time  after 
Bronwyn  was  born.  I do  my  own  nails 
and  I wash  my  own  hair.  All  I do  it 
keep  healthy  by  trying  to  eat  right.  The 
American  habit  of  sandwiches  for  lunch, 
for  instance — I drop  out  all  that  bread 
and  mayonnaise.  Fruit  and  salad,  as  I 
have  said,  and  plenty  of  meat.” 

Lack  of  temperament  that  explodes  into 
the  public  prints — the  early  Swanson,  for 
instance;  the  very  current  Shelley  Win- 
ters— will  also  deter  O’Hara  from  going 
the  glamour  gait. 

“I’ve  never  walked  off  a set;  I’ve  never 
had  a temperamental  fit  in  my  life,”  Mau- 
reen says.  “I  think  I co-operate  too  much. 

“But  I have  a certain  laziness  by  na- 
ture so  that  when  everyone  at  the  studio 
screams  and  yells  and  I,  too,  have  a right 
to  be  mad,  a little  voice  inside  of  me 
says,  ‘Oh,  nuts  with  it!’  ” 

Furthermore — and  this  is  purely  fatal 
to  the  “femme  fatale” — Maureen  is  a 
home-lover,  with  family  ties  wound 
round  and  round  her  heart.  She  says, 
“You  hear  so  many  girls  say,  T couldn’t 
live  with  my  mother  and  father  again!” 
I am  not  one  of  them.  I could  live  in 
contentment,  as  I did  when  a child,  with 
my  whole  family  again. 

“ ‘The  Quiet  Man’  was  a joy  to  me  be- 
cause it  was  a family  picture.  We  made 
it  in  Ireland,  near  enough  my  old  home 
for  me  to  be  often  with  Mommie  and 
Daddy.  Then,  too,  my  brothers  Charles 
and  James  were  in  the  picture  with  me. 
John  Ford,  who  directed  the  picture,  had 
his  children  with  him  in  Ireland,  and 
Barry  Fitzgerald  was  in  a nest  of  kinfolk 
and  old  cronies.  It  made  things  cozy.” 

Now  that  Charlie  and  Jimmie  are  in 
Hollywood,  with  bright  film  futures  pre- 
dicted for  them,  Maureen  is  trying  to 
persuade  them  to  make  their  home  with 
her.  “For  this,  I would  add  two  rooms,” 
she  smiles,  “to  the  little  house  I hope 
to  buy.  The  uncles  coming  in  and  out, 
we  would  be  a big  Irish  family  again. 

“Bronwyn  and  I have  talked  about 
adopting  a baby,”  Maureen  says.  “I’ve 
told  her  that  if  we  do,  we  will  go  to- 
gether to  choose  ‘our’  baby. 

“Meantime,  the  picture  work  is  going 
well.  ‘The  Quiet  Man’  has  had  what  they 
call  ‘rave’  reviews  and  I’m  just  curious, 
now,  to  see  what’s  going  to  happen — will 
it  really  make  any  difference,  a great  pic- 
ture? Someone  asked  me  the  other  day 
if  I had  a double  in  any  of  the  rugged, 
fisticuff  scenes  I played  with  John  Wayne 
in  ‘The  Quiet  Man.’  I did  not.  And  in 
the  first  love  scene,  I broke  the  bones  of 
my  wrist  when  I slapped  Wayne’s  face. 

“The  Irish,  although  they  sink  into  the 
depths  very  easily  are,  basically,  a happy 
people.  Very  few  Irish  people  go  to 
psychiatrists  because,  whatever  happens 
to  them,  they  accept  it.  If  something  un- 
bearable comes,  they  accept  it  as  the  will 
of  God.  If  something  marvellous,  they 
accept  it  as  a gift  of  God. 

“Whatever  happens,  I will  do  likewise. 
Being  human,  I hope  that  what  happens 
will  be  a gift  of  God.”  The  End 


“Suddenly  it  all  became  clear” 

Thousands  of  people  everywhere 
have  been  able  to  see  their  problems  in  a 
clearer  light — and  solve  them  more  intelligently 
— thanks  to  radio’s  “My  True  Story.”  You  see, 

“My  True  Story”  portrays  in  dramatic 
form  true-to-life  problems  of  love,  hope,  fear, 
jealousy  and  many  others — taken  directly 
from  the  files  of  True  Story  Magazine. 


TUNE  IN  ii 


MY  TRUE  STORY” 


AMERICAN  BROADCASTING  STATIONS 

“HIGH  SCHOOL  THRILL  CHASERS”— the  story  of 
teen-age  secret  sororities  is  “must”  reading — In  Decem- 
ber TRUE  STORY  Magazine  out  now. 
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Inside  Stuff 

( Continued,  from  page  33) 


$66,000  tax  controversy  with  the  Federal 
government  . . . It’s  true  so  help  us!  A 
group  of  girls  signing  themselves  “The 
Old  Maid’s  Club”  have  adopted  Tab  Hun- 
ter as  their  “official  husband”  . . . Just 
when  everyone  sighed  and  said:  “They 
i look  so-o-o  happy  since  they’ve  reconciled,” 
Arlene  Dahl  quietly  filed  that  divorce 
complaint  against  sexy  Lexy  . . . Love  Evie 
Johnson’s  crack  when  a reporter  asked 
had  they  quarreled  and  had  Van  walked 
out?  “Yes,  it’s  true,”  Mrs.  J.  dead- 
panned.  “We  had  an  argument.  Van  left 
p home — and  went  to  a double  feature!” 


It  Would  Be  Nice:  If  Charlton  Heston 
£ remembered  people  lie’s  met  many  times 
£ before,  or  at  least  looked  at  them  when 
y he’s  introduced  all  over  again  ...  If  unin- 
formed radio  commentators  stopped  re- 
ferring to  Lana  Turner’s  hoy  friend  as 
\ Fernando  La-MOSS  ...  If  Glenn  Ford 
subscribed  to  that  old  one  about  catching 
more  flies  with  sugar  ...  If  newcomer 
Aldo  Ray  would  soft  pedal  his  opinions  on 
; the  acting  ability  of  stars  who  are  long- 
% established  in  the  film  firmament  ...  If 
Debra  Paget  got  kissed  so  all  those  pub- 
licity-seeking Hollywood  hams  could  re- 
lax from  trying  to  finagle  dates  with  her 
|.  . . If  there  were  more  actors  like  Richard 
Widmark,  who  is  always  interesting  and 
never  disinterested. 


Down  Memory  Lone:  Ethel  Merman’s  back 
after  some  fourteen  years.  Hollywood  re- 
members when  the  star  of  “Call  Me 
Madam”  loved  practical  jokes  and  sent  an 
undertaker  to  Cesar  Romero’s  apartment 
to  “pick  up  a body”  . . . Joan  Crawford, 
one-time  Number  One  Charleston  dancer, 
played  a return  engagement  at  her  own 
party  right  in  her  own  little  theatre.  Ac- 
commodating Joan  heeded  the  pleas  of 
her  guests  and  really  slayed  ’em  . . . Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Michael  Wilding  devote  endless 
evenings  in  an  M-G-M  projection  room 
watching  movies  that  starred  the  fantasti- 
cally beautiful  Garbo  . . . John  Wayne’s 
teen-age  children  patronize  an  “old  movie” 
house  on  Fairfax  Avenue,  where  they  go 
to  see  their  now-famous  father  in  those 
quickie  pictures  he  used  to  make  on  his 
lunch  hour! 


Hollywood  Is  Talking  About:  Hedy  La- 
marr’s original  gift  of  a specially-made 
“Oscar”  for  Mrs.  Cecil  B.  De  Mille  on  the 
famous  couple’s  Golden  Wedding  Anni- 
versary . . . Clark  Gable’s  indifferent 
attitude  toward  Hollywood  actors  (Errol 
Flynn  excepted)  who  register  at  his  same 
hotel  in  London  where  he’s  making  a pic- 
ture with  Gene  Tierney  . . . Olivia  de  Hav- 
illand  reviving  the  ancient  custom  of  movie 
stars  giving  gold  gifts  to  set  workers  at 
the  end  of  a picture  . . . Jean  Peters  buy- 
ing five  thousand  earth  worms  for  her 
Beverly  Hills  garden,  while  other  actresses 
energetically  dig  for  sables  . . . 


it's  a bargain!... 

Here’s  the  most  amazing  bargain  of  the  year 
that  gives  you  three  books  in  one 


Mario  Lanza 


I. 


An  album  of  movie 
star  pies 


2. 


A handy  record  book 
for  your  most  important 
memoranda 


"The  more  feminine  a 
woman,  the  more  fasci- 
nating she  is  to  me." 


I 


A confidential  diary 


Lana  Turner 


"A  girl  who  has  only  sex 
appeal  to  offer  won't 
keep  a man  very  long." 


Scott  Brady 


"All  the  people  we  have 
known  become  part  of 
our  lives  in  one  way  or 
another." 


Mitzi  Gaynor 
"Always  be  yourself." 


a date  book 

at  just  fifty  cents!  Think  of  it! 

In  this  one  handsomely  bound, 
carefully  edited  glamour  record 
hook,  you  have  a place  for  every- 
thing, plus  pictures  and  dating 
advice  from  all  your  favorite 
stars.  There  are  places  for  auto- 
graphs and  personal  clippings. 

Pocket-hook  sized,  easy  to  carry 
around,  with  a swell  cover  color 
portrait  of  Doris  Day,  it’s  won- 
derful to  own  and  would  make 
a terrific  gift. 

Fill  out  the  coupon  and  send  for  your 
copy  (or  copies)  today. 


MY  PERSONAL  DATE  BOOK 
WORLD  WIDE,  Dept.  PH-1252 
63  CENTRAL  AVENUE 
OSSINING,  NEW  YORK 

I enclose  . for copies  of 

MY  PERSONAL  DATE  BOOK 
at  50c  a copy.  Send  to: 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY  STATE 

Send  no  stamps,  send  cash  or 
money  order. 


P 
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BRIEF  REVIEWS 

For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay  for  months  indicated.  Photoplay 
Applauds  lor  this  month,  page  19.  This  month’s  full  reviews,  page  20. 


A — Adults  F — Family 


OUTSTANDING 


CRIMSON  PIRATE,  THE — Warners,  Technicol- 
or: Lusty,  tongue-in-cheek  tale  of  pirates  and  rebel 
colonists  on  the  old  Spanish  Main,  with  enchanting 
acrobatics  by  Burt  Lancaster  and  Nick  Cravat. 
Newcomer  Eva  Bartok  plays  heroine.  (F)  October 

HAPPY  TIME,  THE— Columbia:  Witty  and  wise 
story  of  a French-Canadian  boy’s  awakening  to  love 
and  sex.  Family  saga  excellently  acted  by  Bobby 
Driscoll,  Charles  Boyer  and  Marsha  Hunt,  Louis 
Jourdan  and  Linda  Christian.  (F)  September 

IVANHOE— M-G-M,  Technicolor:  Big,  splendid 
action  epic  of  knighthood  days,  with  Robert  Taylor 
as  the  Saxon  hero  who  defies  King  John  and  is 
loved  by  Elizabeth  Taylor,  as  Rebecca , and  Joan 
Fontaine,  as  Rowena.  ( F)  September 

JUST  FOR  YOU — Paramount,  Technicolor:  Ami- 
able, tune-filled  reunion  for  Bing  Crosby  and  Jane 
Wyman.  Bing’s  a musical-comedy  producer  who’s 
been  too  busy  to  woo  Jane  or  be  a real  father  to  Bob 
Arthur  and  Natalie  Wood.  (F)  October 

QUIET  MAN,  THE — Republic,  Technicolor:  Re- 
turning to  his  ancestral  Ireland,  ace  director  John 
Ford  lovingly  spins  a yarn  about  an  Irish-American 
prizefighter  (John  Wayne)  and  a spirited  colleen 
(Maureen  O’Hara).  (F)  September 


VERY  GOOD 


ASSIGNMENT — PARIS — Columbia:  Suavely  told 
story  of  a courageous  American  reporter  sent  be- 
hind Hungary’s  Iron  Curtain.  Dana  Andrews  and 
Marta  Toren  share  the  romance  element;  George 
Sanders,  Audrey  Totter  add  complications  and  a 
few  touches  of  humor.  (F)  November 

BECAUSE  YOU'RE  MINE— M-G-M,  Technicolor: 
Cheerful  musical  presenting  Mario  Lanza  as  an 
opera  star  who  finds  Army  life  unusual  under  a 
music-loving  sergeant  (James  Whitmore).  New- 
comer Doretta  Morrow  duets  with  Mario  in  some  of 
the  pop  and  classic  songs  that  are  supplied  in  gen- 
erous measure.  (F)  November 

BRANDY  FOR  THE  PARSON— Group  3:  Engag- 
ing little  British  movie  with  James  Donald  and 
Jean  Lodge  as  a vacationing  couple  induced  by 
Kenneth  More  to  help  him  smuggle  brandy  from 
France.  It’s  an  informal  ramble  across  the  Eng- 
lish countryside.  (F)  November 

CARIBBEAN — Paramount,  Technicolor:  Vigorous 
melodrama  of  revenge,  wherein  John  Payne  is 
drafted  by  Sir  Cedric  Hardwicke,  a genteel  pirate, 
to  undo  the  island  despot  who  stole  Hardwickes 
p daughter  (Rhonda  Fleming).  (F)  October 

FULL  HOUSE — 20th  Century-Fox:  Five  O.  Henry 
short  stories  provide  quaintly  charming  entertain- 


ment. Charles  Laughton  plays  an  elegant  bum; 
Jean  Peters  and  Anne  Baxter,  devoted  sisters;  Dale 
Robertson  and  Richard  Widmark,  a detective  and 
a hoodlum;  Farley  Granger  and  Jeanne  Crain,  a 
couple  poor  in  money  but  rich  in  love;  Oscar  Le- 
vant and  Fred  Allen,  comic  con-men.  (F)  November 

LURE  OF  THE  WILDERNESS— 20th  Century-Fox, 
Technicolor:  Pleasant,  unsophisticated  tale  of  Jeff 
Hunter’s  adventures  in  an  unexp’ored  swamp, 
where  he  finds  Walter  Brennan,  murder  suspect. 
With  Jean  Peters,  Constance  Smith.  (F)  October 

MERRY  WIDOW,  THE— M-G-M,  Technicolor: 
Lush  and  lovely  romance  in  waltz-time,  about  a rich 
American  widow  whose  cash  is  needed  hy  a totter- 
ing mythical  kingdom.  Lana  Turner’s  luscious,  but 
Fernando  Lamas  steals  the  picture.  ( F)  September 

MIRACLE  OF  OUR  LADY  OF  FATIMA,  THE— 
Warners,  WarnerColor:  Gentle  yet  impassioned  re- 
ligious drama  about  the  child  to  whom  the  Madon- 
na appeared  on  a remote  Portuguese  hillside.  Susan 
Whitney’s  a lovely,  unaffected  heroine;  Gil- 
bert Roland  scores  as  a vagabond.  (F)  November 

MY  WIFE’S  BEST  FRIEND— 20th  Century-Fox: 
Featherweight  marital  farce  starring  Anne  Baxter 
and  Macdonald  Carey  as  a couple  whose  life  is  dis- 
rupted when  Mac  confesses  a past  indiscretion.  With 
Catherine  McLeod,  Cecil  Kellaway.  (A)  November 

RING,  THE — V.  A.:  Fresh,  realistic  story  of  a 
youth  (Lalo  Rios)  who  tries  to  escape  the  prejudice 
against  Mexican-Americans  by  winning  respect  as 
a prizefighter.  With  Gerald  Mohr  as  his  manager, 
Rita  Moreno  as  his  girl.  (F)  November 


GOOD 


ANNA — Lux:  Old-fashioned  romantic  melodrama 
with  Italian  dialogue,  English  titles.  Voluptuous 
Silvana  Mangano,  distraught  by  passion  for  the  no- 
good Vittorio  Gassman  and  love  for  farmer  Raf 
Vallone,  turns  nursing  sister.  (A)  October 

BIG  JIM  McLAIN — Warners:  Vigorous  action 
movie  that  shows  John  Wayne  fighting  to  expose  the 
red  underground  in  Hawaii.  James  Arness  as 
Wayne's  sidekick  and  Nancy  Olson  as  his  sweet- 
heart are  highly  personable.  (F)  November 

BREAKDOWN — Realart:  Brisk  prize-ring  drama, 
with  unusual  angles.  Politico  Sheldon  Leonard  has 
an  unjustly  jailed  boxer  (William  Bishop)  freed 
to  fight  again,  in  order  to  help  Leonard’s  brother,  a 
psychotic  manager  (Wally  Cassell).  (F)  October 

DEVIL  MAKES  THREE,  THE— M-G-M:  Shot  on 
location,  this  story  of  an  American  officer  involved 
with  smugglers  and  neo-Nazis  in  postwar  Germany 
is  interesting  mostly  as  a travelogue.  Gene  Kelly 
and  Pier  Angeli  are  teamed.  (F)  November 

HURRICANE  SMITH — Paramount,  Technicolor: 
Slapdash  swashbuckler — treasure-hunting,  piracy 
and  mutiny  in  the  South  Seas,  with  John  Ireland, 
Yvonne  DeCarlo,  James  Craig.  (F)  November 


MONKEY  BUSINESS — 20th  Century-Fox:  Erratic  ) 
flight  of  fancy  with  expert  clowning  by  Cary  Grant 
and  Ginger  Rogers,  as  a scientist  and  wife  who  play  * 
guinea  pigs  for  a youth-restoring  potion.  Marilyn  \ 
Monroe  ups  the  laugh  score.  (F)  November  J 

MY  MAN  AND  I— M-G-M:  Winning  fable  of  j 
Americanism,  with  Ricardo  Montalban  as  a migrant 
worker  who  has  faith  in  human  nature,  the  U.  S. 
and  the  possibility  of  reforming  “wino”  Shelley  j 
Winters.  Claire  Trevor,  Wendell  Corey  turn  in  ; 
fine  performances.  (A)  November 

ONE  MINUTE  TO  ZERO— RKO:  Spectacular  j 
saga  of  warfare  in  Korea.  Robert  Mitchum  and  j 
Ann  Blyth  share  the  uneven  love  interest,  as  an  j 
Army  officer  and  a dedicated  UN  worker.  William 
Talman  and  Richard  Egan  score.  (F)  October  j 

SOMEBODY  LOVES  ME — Paramount,  Technicol- 
or: Betty  Hutton’s  the  whole  show  in  this  song- 
filled  biography  of  Blossom  Seeley.  Ralph  Meeker  j 
plays  the  singer’s  partner-husband.  (F)  November 

STRANGER  IN  BETWEEN,  THE— Rank,  U-I: 
Slick  chase  story  about  a runaway  child  (wistful 
little  Jon  Whitely)  and  a seaman  (Dirk  Bogarde)  j 
who  has  murdered  his  wife’s  lover.  English-  j 
made.  (A)  November 

WORLD  IN  HIS  ARMS,  THE— U-I,  Technicolor: 
Exciting,  if  obvious  adventure  story  of  early  San 
Francisco  and  Alaska.  Gregory  Peck’s  a tough 
Yankee  sea  captain;  Ann  Blyth,  a Russian  coun-  ! 
tess.  With  Anthony  Quinn.  (F)  August  i 


FAIR 


BACK  AT  THE  FRONT— U-I:  As  Mauldin’s  famed 
Willie  and  Joe,  Tom  Ewell  and  Harvey  Lembeck 
get  snared  in  the  reserve  call-up.  In  Tokyo,  slinky 
Mari  Blanchard  makes  them  the  dupes  of  a smug- 
gling ring.  Good  for  a few  laughs.  (F)  November  i 

BONZO  GOES  TO  COLLEGE— U-I:  The  talented 
chimp  becomes  a playmate  for  a prof’s  lonely  only 
child  (Gigi  Perreau)  ; saves  coach  Edmund 
Gwenn’s  career  by  turning  quarterback.  An  inno-  i 
cent,  sentimental  comedy.  (F)  November 

UNDER  THE  RED  SEA— RKO:  Record  of  ocean- 
floor  exploration  by  Dr.  Hans  Hass  and  his  expedi- 
tion, with  fascinating  shots  of  coral  reefs  and 
marine  life — and  phony  touches  that  keep  it  from 
rivaling  “Kon-Tiki.”  (F)  November 

UNTAMED  FRONTIER — U-I,  Technicolor:  War 
in  Texas  between  ranchers  and  homesteaders,  with 
Scott  Brady  doing  a good  job  as  a debonair  bad 
guy,  Joseph  Cotten  as  the  good  guy,  Shelley  Winters 
miscast  as  innocent  heroine.  (F)  November 

YANKEE  BUCCANEER— U-I,  Technicolor:  Jeff 
Chandler  and  Scott  Brady  look  handsome  in  buc- 
caneer costumes,  as  U.  S.  Navy  officers  whose  ship 
is  assigned  to  track  down  the  Caribbean  pirate  fleet. 
Suzan  Ball’s  also  an  eyeful  in  this  over-talkative 
adventure  yarn.  (F)  November 


BECAUSE  OF  YOU— U-I:  Christine  Carroll,  Lor- 
etta Young;  Steve  Kimberly,  Jeff  Chandler;  Mike 
Monroe,  Alex  Nicol;  Susan  Anthony,  Frances  Dee; 
Dr.  Breen,  Alexander  Scourby;  Rosemary  Balder, 
Lynne  Roberts;  Peachie,  Mae  Clarke;  Kim,  Gayle 
Reed;  George,  Billy  Wayne;  Judy,  Frances  Karath. 

EVERYTHING  I HAVE  IS  YOURS—  M-G-M: 
Pamela  Hubbard,  Marge  Champion;  Chuck  Hubbard, 
Gower  Champion;  Alec  Tackabury , Dennis  O’Keefe; 
Sybil  Meriden,  Monica  Lewis;  Monty  Dunstan,  Dean 
Miller;  Phil  Mcisner,  Eduard  Franz;  Ed  Holly,  John 
Gallaudet;  Showgirls , Diane  Cassidy,  Elaine  Stew- 
art; Freddie,  Jonathan  Cott;  Dr.  Charles,  Robert 
Burton;  Mrs.  Tirson,  Jean  Fenwick;  Pamela  ( age 
3]Z>),  Mimi  Gibson;  Roy  Tirson,  Wilson  Wood. 

GOLDEN  HAWK,  THE  — Columbia:  Rouge, 
Rhonda  Fleming;  Kit  Gerardo,  Sterling  Hayden; 
Bianca  del  Valdiva,  Helena  Carter;  Luis  del  Toro, 
John  Sutton;  Jeremy  Smitliers , Paul  Cavanagh; 
Bernardo  Diaz,  Michael  Ansara;  Barnaby  Stoll,  Ray- 
mond Hatton;  Homado,  Alex  Montoya;  Dona  Elena, 
Poppy  A.  del  Vando;  Governor  Ducasse,  Albert  Pol- 
let;  Prosecutor,  David  Bond;  Emilie  Savonez,  Donna 
Martell;  Maria,  Mary  Munday. 

HELLGATE — Lippert  Pictures:  Gil  Hanley,  Ster- 
ling Hayden;  Ellen  Hanley , Joan  Leslie;  Lt.  Tod  V or- 
hces,  Ward  Bond;  George  Red  field,  James  Arness; 
Jumper  Hall,  Peter  Coe;  Gundy  Boyd,  John  Pick- 
ard; Sergeant-Major  Kearn,  Robert  Wilkie;  Vern 
Breclienc,  Kyle  James;  Dan  Mott,  Richard  Emory; 
George  Nyc,  Richard  Paxton;  Lt.  Colonel  Woods, 
William  R.  Hamle;  Dr.  Pelham,  Marshall  Bradford; 
Neill  Price,  Sheb  Wooley;  Banta,  Rory  Mallinson; 
Hnnchy,  Pat  Coleman. 

HORIZONS  WEST— U-T : Dan  Hammond,  Robert 
Ryan;  Lorna  Hardin,  Julia  Adams;  Neal  Hammond . 
Rock  Hudson;  Ira  Hammond,  John  McTntire;  Sally 
Eaton,  Judith  Braun;  Cord  Hardin,  Raymond  Burr; 
Dandy  Taylor,  Dennis  Weaver;  Martha  Hammond, 
Frances  Bavier;  General  Escobar,  Rodolfo  Acosta; 
Tiny  Giligan,  Jim  Arness;  Frank  Tarleton,  Tom 
Powers;  Hunter,  John  Hubbard;  Grub  Layton,  Wal- 
ter Reed;  Clawson,  Tom  Monroe. 

HOUR  OF  13,  THE— M-G-M:  Nicholas  Revel, 
Peter  Lawford;  Jane  Frensham,  Dawn  Addams; 
Connor,  Roland  Culver;  Sir  Christopher  Lcnhurst, 
Derek  Bond;  Ernie  Perker,  Leslie  Dwyer;  Sir  Her- 
bert Frensham,  Michael  Hordern;  MacStreet,  Colin 
Gordon;  Mrs.  Chumley  Orr,  Heather  Thatcher;  Ford, 
Jack  McNaughton;  Mr.  Chumley  Orr,  Campbell 
Cotts;  Lady  El  mbridge , Fabia  Drake;  Anderson, 
Michael  Goodliffe;  Magistrate  of  Court,  Moultrie 
Kelsall;  Cummings,  Peter  Copley;  The  “Terror," 
Richard  Shaw. 


Casts  of  Current  Pictures 

IT  GROWS  ON  TREES — U-I : Polly  Baxter,  Irene 
Dunne;  Phil  Baxter,  Dean  Jagger;  Diane  Baxter, 
Joan  Evans;  Ralph  Bowen,  Richard  Crenna;  Mrs. 
Pryor,  Edith  Meiser;  Midge  Baxter,  Sandy  Descher; 
Flip  Baxter,  Dee  Pollock;  Finlay  Murchison,  Les 
Tremayne;  Henry  Carrollman,  Malcolmlee  Beggs; 
Dr.  Harold  Burrozvs,  Forrest  Lewis;  John  Lctherby , 
Frank  Ferguson;  McGurie,  Bob  Sweeney. 

LUSTY  MEN,  THE — RKO:  Louise,  Susan  Hay- 
ward; Jeff,  Robert  Mitchum;  Wes,  Arthur  Kennedy; 
Booker  Davis,  Arthur  Hunnicutt;  Al  Dawson,  Frank 
Faylen;  Buster  Burgess,  Walter  Coy;  Rusty,  Carol 
Nugent;  Rosemary  Maddox,  Maria  Hart;  Grace 
Burgess,  Lorna  Thayer;  Jeremiah,  Burt  Mustin; 
Ginuy  Logan,  Karen  King;  Red  Logan,  Jimmy  Dodd. 

OPERATION  SECRET — Warners:  Peter  Forrester, 
Cornel  Wilde;  Sgt.  Marcel  Brcvoort,  Steve  Cochran; 
Maria,  Phyllis  Thaxter;  Major  Latrec,  Karl  Malden; 
Captain  Arman,  Paul  Picerni;  Mr.  Robbins,  Lester 
Matthews;  Lt.  Duncan,  Dan  O’Herlihy;  Herr  Bauer, 
Jay  Novello;  Captain  Chiron,  Wilton  Graff;  A Ger- 
man Sergeant,  Dan  Riss;  Major  Dazvson,  Harlan 
Warde;  A General,  Kenneth  Patterson;  Captain 
Hughes,  William  Leicester;  A German  Corporal, 
Gayle  Kellogg;  Etienne,  Wayne  Taylor;  Monk,  Tom 
Browne  Henry;  Zabreski,  Philip  Rush;  Rene,  Claude 
Dunkin;  Pvt.  Otto  Korst,  William  Slack. 

PROMOTER,  THE — Rank,  U-I:  Edward  Henry 
(Dcnry)  Machin,  Alec  Guinness;  Ruth  Earp,  Glynis 
Johns;  The  Countess  of  Chell,  Valerie  Hobson;  Nellie 
Cotterill,  Petula  Clark;  Mr.  D uncalf,  Edward  Chap- 
man; Mrs.  Machin,  Veronica  Turleigh;  Dairy  as  a 
Boy,  Matthew  Guinness. 

SAVAGE,  THE  — Wallis-Paramount:  Warbonnet , 
Charlton  Heston;  Tally  H other  sail,  Susan  Morrow; 
Lt.  Weston  Hathcrsa/l , Peter  Hanson;  Luta,  Joan 
Taylor;  Capt.  Arnold  Vaugant,  Richard  Rober; 
Running  Dog,  Donald  Porter;  Iron  Breast,  Ted  De 
Corsia;  Yellozv  Eagle,  Ian  MacDonald;  Corporal 
Martin,  Milburn  Stone;  Pchangi,  Angela  Clarke; 
“ Whopper ” Ahcrne,  Orley  Lindgren;  Long  Mane, 
Larry  Tolan;  Colonel  Ellis,  Howard  Negley;  Ser- 
geant Norris,  Frank  Richards. 

SECRET  PEOPLE  — Lippert  Pictures:  Maria, 
Valentina  Cortesa;  Louis,  Serge  Reggiani;  Nora, 
Audrey  Hepburn;  Anselmo,  Charles  Goldner;  Pen- 
ny, Megs  Jenkins;  Miss  Jackson,  Irene  Worth;  Nora 
(as  a childQ,  Angela  F'ouldes. 

SNOWS  OF  KILIMANJARO,  THE — 20th  Cen- 
tury-Fox: Harry,  Gregory  Peck;  Helen,  Susan  Hay- 
ward; Cynthia,  Ava  Gardner;  Countess  Liz,  Hilde- 
garde  Neff;  Uncle  Bill,  Leo  G.  Carroll;  Johnson, 


Torin  Thatcher;  Beatrice,  Ava  Norring;  Connie, 
Helene  Stanley;  Emile,  Marcel  Dalio;  Guitarist , 
Vicente  Gomez;  Spanish  Dancer.  Richard  Allan;  Dr. 
Simmons , Leonard  Carey;  Witch  Doctor,  Paul 
Thompson;  Molo,  Emmett  Smith;  Charles,  Victor 
Wood;  American  Soldier,  Bert  Freed;  Margot, 
Agnes  Laury;  Georgette,  Monique  Chantal;  Ann- 
ette, Janine  Grandel;  Compton,  John  Dodsworth; 
Harry  (Age  17),  Charles  Bates;  Vendcuse,  Lisa  Fer- 
raday;  Princesse,  Maya  Van  Horn;  Marquis,  Ivan 
Lebedeff. 

SOMETHING  FOR  THE  BIRDS—  20th  Century- 
Fox:  Steve  Bennett,  Victor  Mature;  Anne  Richards, 
Patricia  Neal;  Johnnie  Adams,  Edmund  Gwenn; 
Patterson,  Larry  Keating;  Mrs.  Rice,  Gladys  Hurl- 
but;  Grady,  Hugh  Sanders;  Leo,  Christian  Rub; 
Taylor,  Wilton  Graff;  Bigc/ozv,  Walter  Baldwin; 
Lcmmer,  Archer  MacDonald;  Chandler,  Richard 
Garrick;  Foster,  Ian  Wolfe;  Winthrop,  Russell 
Gaige;  Mrs.  Winthrop,  Louise  Lorimer;  Mr.  Lund, 
John  Brown;  Duncan,  Camillo  Guercio;  Mac,  Joan 
Miller;  Mrs.  Chadzvick , Madge  Blake;  Judge,  Nor- 
man Field;  Chef,  Sam  McDaniel;  O’ M alley , Gordon 
Nelson;  Bcecham,  Emmett  Vogan;  Congressman 
Walker,  John  Ayres;  Jessup,  Charles  Watts. 

SPRINGFIELD  RIFLE — Warners : Major  “Lex" 
Kearny,  Gary  Cooper;  Erin  Kearny,  Phyllis  Thaxter; 
Austin  "Mac"  McCool,  David  Brian;  Lt.  Col.  Hud- 
son, Paul  Kelly;  Pete  Elm,  Lon  Chaney;  Capt.  Edzv. 
Tennick,  Philip  Carey;  Matthew  Quint,  James  Milli- 
can;  Sgt.  Snow,  G.  “Big  Boy”  Williams;  Mizzell, 
Alan  Hale,  Jr.;  Olic,  Martin  Milner;  Col.  Sharpe, 
Wilton  Graff;  General  Halleck,  Richard  Hale;  Pvt. 
Ferguson,  James  Brown;  The  Cook,  Vince  Barnett; 
Cpl.  Hamel,  Poodles  Hanneford;  Sims,  Jack  Woody; 
Lt.  Evans,  Jerry  O’Sullivan;  Sgt.  Poole,  Ned  Young; 
Cpl.  Ramsey,  William  Fawcett. 

STEEL  TRAP,  THE— 20th  Century-Fox:  Jim  Os- 
borne, Joseph  Cotten;  Laurie  Osborne,  Teresa 
Wright. 

THIEF,  THE— U-A:  Allan  Fields,  Ray  Milland; 
Mr.  Bleek,  Martin  Gabel;  The  Girl,  Rita  Gam;  Har- 
ris, Harry  Bronson:  Dr.  Linstrum,  John  McKutch- 
eon;  Miss  Philips,  Rita  Vale;  Beal,  Rex  O’Malley; 
Walters,  Joe  Coniine. 

TURNING  POINT,  THE — Paramount : Jerry  Mc- 
Kibbon,  William  Holden;  John  Conroy,  Edmond 
O’Brien;  Amanda  Waycross,  Alexis  Smith;  Matt 
Conroy,  Tom  Tully;  Eichelberger , Ed  Begley;  Acker- 
man, Dan  Dayton;  Carmelina,  Adele  Longmire; 
Clint,  Ray  Teal;  Harrigan,  Ted  De  Corsia;  Joe  Sil- 
bray,  Don  Porter;  Fogcl,  Howard  Freeman;  Red, 


Neville  Brand. 

A SONG  ON  YOUR  UPS-NEW  "RHAPSODY  IN  PINK"  BY  TANGEE- 

THE  ONLY  LANOLIN-BASE,  COLOR-TRUE,  NON-SMEAR  LIPSTICK! 


A New  Note  in  Color!  So  young,  so  flatter- 
ing. "Rhapsody  in  Pink"  is  pink  as  pink  should 
be— rosy-deep,  radiant,  fashion-right. 

A New  Note  in  “Non-Smear”  Quality! 

Thanks  to  Permachrome,  "Rhapsody  in  Pink" 
looks  dewy-fresh,  even  when  you  eat,  bite  your 
lips,  smoke,  or— kiss! 

A New  Note  in  Youthful  Sheen ! Rhapsody 
in  Pink"  applies  smoothly,  evenly— does  not 
look  caked  or  lifeless.  The  rich  lanolin-base 
keeps  lips  soft! 

A New  Note  in  Safety!  "Rhapsody  in  Pink" 
contains  no  harsh  chemicals.  Won't  dry,  burn 
or  irritate  lips. 


YOU’LL  LOVE  "RHAPSODY  IN  PlNK" 


LIPS  LOOK  BEAUTIFUL  WEAR  I NG  "RHAPSO  DY  IN  PlNK,"  TANG  EE'S  NEW  RADIANT 
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Can  He  Live  Down  His  Past? 


( Continued  from  page  52) 
prove,  not  only  to  friends,  but  more  im- 
portantly to  technicians,  producers,  di- 
rectors, other  actors  and  laborers,  that  for 
him,  acting  was  no  summer  inspiration. 
That  he  wasn’t  a playboy,  playing  a game 
until  the  shine  wore  thin. 

Becoming  an  actor  was  no  sudden  whim 
on  Bob’s  part.  True,  at  one  time  he  had 
prepared  for  the  steel  business  fairly 
thoroughly.  He  made  a detailed  study  of 
steel  and  its  alloys  in  school.  When  he  was 
eighteen,  he  spent  a summer  in  the  steel 
mills  in  the  East,  “learning  the  whole  proc- 
ess from  ore  to  furnace.”  Later,  he  went 
to  work  for  his  father  as  a salesman  for 
$200  a month,  “and  we  were  to  divide  the 
profits  at  the  end  of  the  year.” 

During  the  time  he  worked,  he  was  a 
whiz  at  selling  steel.  But  his  heart  wasn’t 
in  it.  His  heart  was  inside  the  walls  of  the 
motion  picture  studios  he  passed  daily 
driving  back  and  forth.  Finally  he  told  his 
father,  “This  I’ve  got  to  try.  Will  you  back 
me  for  one  year?” 

Although  he  agreed,  his  father  wasn’t 
entirely  happy  about  the  project.  “He 
wanted  me  to  stay  in  the  steel  business,” 
Bob  remembers.  “And  besides,  even  Dad 
thought  I might  not  be  really  serious.” 

Once  his  dad  was  convinced,  he  wanted 
something  to  happen  for  his  son.  That  is 
when  he  talked  to  his  friend,  Director 
William  Wellman.  “The  Kid’s  interested,” 
he  said,  “What  would  you  advise?” 

Wellman  replied  that  he  would  give  Bob 
a part  in  “The  Happy  Years.”  It  was  a 
beginning.  Contacts  can  open  the  right 
door — but  without  the  right  measurements 
for  stardom,  once  inside,  you  can  find  the 
way  a hall  of  mirrors,  going  nowhere  ex- 
cept eventually  back  outside  again.  Now, 
at  Twentieth,  Bob  is  out  to  show  that  he’s 
inside  for  keeps. 

As  people  work  with  Bob,  they  begin  to 
discover  that  his  interest  is  no  masquerade. 
His  natural,  friendly  warmth  helps  weaken 
the  psychological  barriers  and  his  honest 
enthusiasm  has  a habit  of  winning  over  all 
those  so  long  accustomed  to  separating  the 
synthetic  from  the  sincere.  They  find  him 
to  be  a little  shy,  almost  naive  and,  in- 
stead of  conceited,  humbly  appreciative  of 
any  advice  given  him.  They  find,  as  Deb- 
bie Reynolds  says,  “R.J.  just  never  thinks 
he’s  any  good.  You  can  try  to  keep  talk- 
ing him  into  believing  it,  but  it  never 
works.  He’s  so  down-to-earthy.  That’s  his 
great  charm.  With  R.J.  it’s  no  act,  either.” 

One  by  one,  seasoned  troupers  have 
found  themselves  wanting  to  help  him  up 
the  ladder  on  the  long  way  ahead.  He’s 
eager  to  learn,  willing  to  work,  grateful  to 
be  told.  “Look,  Kid  . . .”  they  say.  And 
Bob  looks  and  listens  and  learns. 

You  can’t  buy  the  friends  he’s  made. 
Or  their  deeds  of  friendship.  Take  the 
time  Bob  was  making  “Let’s  Make  It  Le- 
gal.” He  had  one  particularly  tough  scene 
. . . one  that  required  some  forty-nine 
“takes.”  He  was  supposed  to  mix  martinis, 
quarrel  lengthily  with  Barbara  Bates  and 
finally  stalk  out  of  the  room.  It  was  a 
tight  scene  with  four  pages  of  script  and 
a lot  of  business.  It  was  rough  trying  to 
remember  where  to  hit  the  mark  and  all 
the.  rest.  When  the  cameramen  seemed  to 
be  “reioad  ig3 ‘l&t'-Lh’e  didn’t  know  until 
later — they  #*rafcCO vjsdn g him.  Doing  the 
scene  ever  anr^irj&bfcme  more  and 
more  nerve  iS^Ke  kApw^fcen  the  forty- 
eighth  “take”  came  tfi|f'  it  still  wasn’t  his 
best.  “Want  to  do  one  more’  What  do  you 
think?”  the  dire*tpa,_MkWd. 

Bob  hesitated.  “What’s  the  use?  I’ll 
never  be  able  to  cut  ft,”  he  was  thinking. 
Then,  from  the  tSdw^EsZfhigh  overhead 
a hoarse  voice — fixated  down.  “Come  on 


now,  gang!  Let  the  Kid  try  it  again,”  it  said. 

The  Kid,  touched  and  encouraged,  tried 
again.  And  that  was  the  scene  you  saw. 

While  making  “The  Frogmen,”  he  again 
found  help  just  when  he  needed  it  most. 
They  were  shooting  on  the  deck  of  a de- 
stroyer escort — another  tight  set  with  no 
room  to  move  about.  Bob  kept  overstep- 
ping his  mark.  Finally  he  heard  somebody 
yell,  “Hold  it!” 

A gaffer  had  purposely  blown  a light. 
The  small  delay  gave  Bob  a chance  to 
gauge  the  mark  and  regain  his  confidence. 

Actors  like  Richard  Widmark  have  gone 
out  of  their  way  to  show  him  how  to  make 
a bit  stand  out  on  the  screen.  While  they 
were  making  “The  Halls  of  Montezuma,” 
Widmark  noticed  Wagner  was  getting  lost 
in  a scene  that  called  for  the  Marines  to 
advance  under  fire  up  a hill  and  jump 
into  fox-holes.  He  was  rushing  it  too 
much.  “Look,  Kid,”  Widmark  said,  taking 
him  aside  and  huddling  with  him  quietly. 
“When  you’re  with  a bunch  of  guys  the 
camera  can  lose  you — easy.  You  can  walk 
right  through  it  and  out.  Slow  down.  Take 
your  time.  And  this  time,  Kid — follow 
me  . . .” 

Says  Bob  gratefully,  “I  was  between 
him  and  the  others.  I was  right  behind  him 
all  the  way,  and  with  the  cameras  full  on 
me.  Dick  put  that  one  right  in  my  lap! 
How  can  you  lose  with  guys  like  these 
behind  you?” 

Helena  Sorrell,  studio  drama  coach,  who’s 
worked  with  Bob  since  the  first  test  he 
made  that  cinched  his  contract,  and  in 
some  sixty  other  tests  he’s  made  (often  to 
help  out  other  hopefuls,  as  well  as  give 
himself  more  confidence  before  the  cam- 
era) says,  “He’s  one  of  the  most  deserving 
people  I’ve  ever  known,  and  one  of  the 
hardest  workers.  He’s  worked  for  every- 
thing he’s  gotten  here.” 

Inevitably,  the  long  hours  he’s  spent  on 
test  stages  are  paying  off  for  him.  Par- 
ticularly one  test  he  made  to  help  out  a 
young  starlet  whose  option  was  coming 
up  very  soon.  When  he  found  they  were 
doing  a light  scene,  knowing  how  import- 
ant the  test  was  for  her  future,  he  was 
hesitant.  He  began  saying,  as  he  usually 
begins  and  keeps  saying  right  up  until  the 
cameras  roll,  “Do  you  really  think  I can 
do  this  one?” 
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Later,  when  executives  went  to  see  the 
girl’s  test,  they  were  amazed  by  Bob  Wag- 
ner’s performance.  “We  didn’t  know  he 
could  play  comedy,”  they  kept  repeating 
one  after  the  other,  and  a few  days  later 
he  was  announced  for  the  romantic  lead 
in  “Stars  and  Stripes  Forever.” 

John  Ford,  while  running  a number  of 
those  tests,  was  so  impressed  by  Bob’s  per- 
formance in  one  that  he  gave  him  the  part 
of  the  young  private  whose  poignant  love 
scenes  with  Marisa  Pavan  are  now  win- 
ning him  more  fans  in  “What  Price  Glory.” 

“Wagner?  I think  he  has  a great  future. 
He’s  going  after  the  business  right.  And 
he  listens  . . .”  Director  Walter  Lang  is 
quick  to  say. 

When  Producer  Lamar  Trotti  and  Lang 
told  him,  “There’s  a real  wonderful  bit  in 
‘With  a Song  in  My  Heart’  that  will  do  a 
lot  for  you — really  get  you  started  in  the 
industry  as  an  actor,”  Bob  didn’t  count 
the  lines  of  dialogue,  but  gratefully  took 
their  word.  His  portrayal  of  the  shell- 
shocked young  paratrooper  is  a heart- 
warmer  to  remember. 

These  people  are  only  a few  who  have 
no  inclination  to  doubt  his  earnestness 
when  Bob  Wagner  sits  down  with  a script. 

Despite  anything  cynics  might  mutter 
to  the  contrary,  Bob  has  had  from  child- 
hood a healthy  respect  for  hard  work  and 
the  value  of  a dollar  earned.  “My  dad’s 
the  kind  of  guy— if  I wanted  a fifty  dollar 
bicycle,  he’d  say,  ‘Okay,  you  raise  twenty- 
five  dollars  of  it  and  I’ll  put  up  the  other 
twenty-five  dollars.’  ” 

When  he  had  to  come  up  with  his  half 
of  $600  for  a car,  it  took  a whole  summer 
vacation,  and  an  assorted  number  of  jobs. 
He  even  worked  as  a dishwasher  at  the 
Bel  Air  Hotel.  “But  that  didn’t  last  long,” 
Bob  grins.  “I  came  in  late  one  morning 
and  the  chef  fired  me.  He  works  in  a 
Beverly  Hills  restaurant  today  and  we 
laugh  about  it.  We’re  friends  now.” 

It  was  with  movies  on  his  mind  that  he 
took  jobs  caddying  for  Clark  Gable,  John  . 
Hodiak,  Fred  Astaire  and  others  at  the  Bel 
Air  Country  Club.  While  going  around,  he 
asked  them  every  question  in  the  book. 
How  did  they  do  it?  What  would  they  ad- 
vise “somebody”  to  do?  He  took  care  of 
their  horses  at  the  club.  He  even  solicited 
magazine  subscriptions  among  the  film 
colony,  hoping  to  meet  someone  who  would 
help  him.  And,  while  working  as  an  air- 
plane salesman  at  Clover  Field,  he  was  al- 
ways polishing  stars’  planes  for  them  and 
getting  in  a few  hundred  words.  How  did 
they  get  started?  If  “somebody”  else 
wanted  to — just  say  “somebody”  else  did— 
what  would  they  advise?  One  day  when 
he  had  polished  Brian  Donlevy’s  plane  un- 
til it  fairly  shone,  the  star  wanted  to  tip 
him,  but  Bob  wouldn’t  accept  it.  Finally 
Donlevy  handed  him  some  money  anyway, 
saying,  “Here,  take  this  and  buy  ‘some- 
body’ a book  on  dramatics.” 

“Somebody”  is  going  places.  “How  lucky 
can  anybody  be?”  he  keeps  saying  over 
and  over.  “Having  directors  like  Walter 
Lang,  Henry  Koster.  And  John  Ford — he’s 
a legend;  I’d  heard  of  him  all  my  life.  And 
imagine  me.  And  it’s  so  wonderful  to  have 
a big  studio  like  Twentieth  Century-Fox 
behind  you,  making  things  happen  at  the 
right  time.  Photoplay  has  done  a lot  for 
me,  too,  and  believe  me,  I appreciate  it. 

It  takes  so  much.  It  takes  the  whole  works. 

So  many  people  being  nice  to  you,  work- 
ing with  you,  caring  what  happens  to  you. 
You  can’t  get  there  unless  they’re  all  be- 
hind you.” 

But  the  main  reason  he  will  get  there  is 
Bob  Wagner  the  actor,  whose  “past”  can 
be  forgotten — the  fellow  who  doesn’t  real- 
ize that  he’s  an  actor  with  a present  and 
with  a future.  The  End 
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HOLLYWOOD’S  LOVELIEST  GIRLS 

• Now,  the  editors  of  America's 
favorite  movie  magazine,  PHOTO- 
PLAY, bring  you  another  album  with 
all  new  pictures,  all  in  gorgeous  color 
and  perfect  for  framing  with  your 
collection. 

tyou'CC  Cove  tde  Cueciouo  fdcotoo  o£ 

• Marilyn  Monroe  • Marie  Wilson 

• Esther  Williams  • Vera-Ellen 

• Rita  Hayworth  • Jane  Russell 

• Betty  Grable  • Sarnia  Gamal 
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tance-today. 

; photoplay"  DepV MG-l'isY  ’ 

; 205  E.  42  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y.  i 

| Send  me,  postpaid,  PHOTOPLAY  PINUPS  « 

i No.  2 as  checked  below: 

■ ( ) 1 copy— I enclose  35c 

( ) 3 copies — I enclose  $1.00 

I 

■ Name 8 

! Address 1 

J » 

I City State J 

t.mmmm  .....................  J 


Judy  and  Her  Mother 


( Continued,  from  page  65) 
ago,  for  tea,  and  for  a reading  of  Judy’s 
poems.  They  seemed  as  close  and  loving 
as  any  mother  and  daughter  could  be. 

A tew  years  later,  I heard  that  Judy 
had  bought  her  mother  and  family  a 
house.  Still  later,  Judy  moved  away  from 
home,  possibly  feeling,  as  many  young 
girls  do,  that  she  needed  more  freedom. 
For  an  extra  motive,  I look  back  to  that 
talk  last  summer,  noted  in  my  column, 
when  Judy’s  mother  said  of  her:  “That’s 
all  she  ever  wanted,  to  be  an  actress.  She 
never  said,  ‘I  want  to  be  kind,’  or  ‘loved,’ 
only,  ‘I  want  to  be  famous.’  ” 

The  first  time  Judy  grasped  for  some- 
thing more  in  her  own  individual  life,  her 
mother  obviously  was  still  close  to  her. 
When  Judy  eloped  with  David  Rose,  her 
mother  went  with  her  to  attend  the  cere- 
mony, incurring  the  wrath  of  Judy’s  boss, 
L.  B.  Mayer,  who  refused  to  speak  to 
Judy’s  mother  for  three  months.  And 
when  Judy’s  marriage  to  Rose  ended  in 
divorce  three  years  later,  it  was  her 
mother  who  corroborated  her  evidence. 
Judy  needed  her  then,  and  was  not  re- 
buffed. Judy’s  wedding  to  her  second  hus- 
band, Vincente  Minnelli,  took  place  in  her 
mother’s  home,  so  the  picture  was  still 
serene. 

But  real  trouble  entered  Judy’s  life 
with  her  serious  illness  following  the 
birth  of  daughter  Liza.  Her  father,  Frank 
Gumm,  had  died  soon  after  Judy  signed 
at  Metro,  and  the  pain  of  his  passing  had 
been  blurred  in  the  excitement  of  the 
new  and  wonderful  world  of  movies.  But 
when  Judy  had  to  go  back  into  the  hos- 
pital after  Liza’s  birth,  her  insomnia, 
from  which  she  had  always  suffered, 
jumped  out  of  control. 

Then  came  the  morning  when  Judy  just 
couldn’t  report  to  work,  while  a patient 
studio  waited  and  gave  her  chance  after 
chance  before  substituting  Betty  Hutton 
in  “Annie  Get  Your  Gun,”  which  Judy 
wanted  to  make  almost  more  than  she 
wanted  to  live.  After  this,  she  made 
“Summer  Stock.”  While  shooting  this 
picture,  she  was  plump,  as  nature  means 
her  to  be;  she  was  late  and  sick  every 
other  day,  sending  the  film’s  cost  sky- 
rocketing. But  wasn’t  she  terrific! 

Another  chance  came  with  “Royal  Wed- 
ding.” I had  lunch  with  Judy  just  be- 
fore the  picture  was  to  start,  and  she  was 
very  excited,  telling  me  about  the  won- 
derful dresses  she  was  going  to  wear.  But 
more  sickness,  more  non-appearances  fol- 
lowed, and  the  incredible  happened. 
Metro  let  Judy  go. 

With  nightmare  suddenness,  on  the  21st 
of  June,  1950,  the  world  awakened  to 
learn  that  the  darling  of  the  gods,  the 
talented,  charming  Judy  Garland,  with 
everything  to  live  for,  had  tried  to  com- 
mit suicide  by  slashing  her  throat  with  a 
broken  drinking  glass. 

Now,  for  the  first  time,  rumors  of  dif- 
ferences between  mother  and  daughter 
began  to  be  heard.  It  was  whispered  that 
Judy’s  mother  was  at  first  refused  ad- 
mission to  Judy’s  house  by  Judy’s  hus- 
hand,  Vincente  Minnelli,  and  had  to  fight 
her  way  into  Judy’s  bedroom.  This  story 
is  untrue.  Judy’s  mother  was  in  New 
York  when  she  heard  Judy  was  in  trouble. 
She  boarded  the  first  Los  Angeles-bound 
plane,  and  was  met  at  the  airport  by  Vin- 
cente Minnelli’s  car  and  chauffeur.  It  is 
true  that  she  was  whisked  through  a 
side  door,  but  only  to  avoid  reporters. 

“Judy  told  me  she  was  upset,  hysteri- 
cal and  disappointed  over  losing  a movie 
part,”  Judy’s  mother  said  at  that  time. 
“I  told  her  everybody  in  the  world  feels 
I like  doing  that  at  some  time  or  other. 


She  was  embarrassed  and  surprised  at 
the  world -wide  publicity  and  said,  ‘Oh, 
Mother,  isn’t  that  awful!’  ” 

That  incident,  I’m  convinced,  proves 
how  deep  and  true  are  the  understanding 
and  the  devotion  that  have  existed — and 
could  again  exist — between  this  mother 
and  this  daughter.  Judy’s  mother  has 
told  me  that  she  prayed  day  and  night  for 
poor  little  Judy  when  she  was  so  ill,  and 
that  God  answered  her  prayers.  And  I 
know  for  a fact  that  she  gave  up  theatre 
interests  in  Texas  and  a big  financial  con- 
sideration to  be  near  her  daughter. 

But  the  rift  had  been  healed  only  tem- 
porarily ...  It  isn’t  easy  being  the 
mother  of  a famous  star,  even  when  you 
and  your  child  are  on  speaking  terms. 
It’s  agony  when  you’re  not.  From  the 
attempted  suicide  to  this  day,  every  time 
anything  happens  to  Judy,  the  press  and 
photographers  want  statements  and  pic- 
tures from  her  mother. 

Unlike  Shirley  Temple’s  mother,  Mar- 
garet O’Brien’s  and  Elizabeth  Taylor’s, 
Judy  Garland’s  mother  was  not  paid  to  sit' 
on  the  set  during  her  daughter’s  working 
days — at  least,  not  until  Judy’s  latest  con- 
tract with  Metro,  which  gave  her  five 
thousand  a week.  Then  her  mother  sug- 
gested, “Judy,  maybe  the  studio  should 
pay  me  a hundred  a week.” 

Judy’s  mother  now  has  a job  as  a clerk, 
getting  up  at  seven  in  the  morning,  never 
home  before  six  in  the  evening.  Because 
of  the  glare  of  publicity  turned  upon  her 
every  so  often,  she  is  anxious  about  her 
job,  and  the  worry  has  aggravated  the 
ulcer  from  which  she  suffers.  In  fairness 
to  Judy,  I should  pass  along  this  assur- 
ance from  her  press  agent:  Even  while 
unemployed,  Judy  has  always  taken  care 
of  her  mother  financially  and  paid  for 
insurance  policies  for  her.  And  Judy  has 
had  reason  to  believe  that  her  sister  and 
her  brother-in-law  also  were  contribut- 
ing to  the  support  of  her  mother. 

But  it  isn’t  my  intention  to  rub  either 
of  the  principals  the  wrong  way  in  this 
sorry  disagreement,  merely  to  prove  this 
or  that.  I just  want  to  help  to  get  them 
together.  For  instance,  I was  quick  to 
give  Judy’s  mother  an  opinion  from  Roger 
Edens,  an  M-G-M  producer  whose  friend- 
ship dates  back  even  earlier  than  Judy’s 
Metro  career.  (He  played  for  her  at  her 
personal  appearances  before  she  dreamed 
of  movie  stardom.  1 Edens  believes  that 
Luft  has  been  good  for  Judy. 

Judy’s  mother  admitted  she  had  already 
heard  from  other  sources  that  Luft  de- 
served credit  for  putting  the  fallen  star 
back  on  her  feet,  to  be  able  to  make  a 
comeback.  But  she  seemed  delighted  to 
hear  Edens’  judgment,  knowing  him  as  a 
fine,  very  intelligent  person.  Neverthe- 
less, with  a mother’s  insight,  she  told  me 
it  really  all  comes  to  this:  It’s  un  to  Judy; 
to  be  happy,  she  has  to  forget  herself,  to 
think  more  of  others — something  that  will 
surely  happen  one  day.  Of  course,  I real- 
ize that  this  is  true  of  all  people  whose 
nerves  have  gotten  the  better  of  them. 

In  the  meantime,  Judy’s  mother  said  to 
me,  she  is  learning  not  to  think  about 
her  daughter,  because  she  somehow  al- 
ways ends  up  in  tears  when  she  talks 
about  Judy— an  embarrassing  reaction, 
since,  she  assured  me,  she  is  not  asking 
for  sympathy. 

So  tragic  is  any  deep  difference  be- 
tween mother  and  daughter  that  it  seems 
to  me  both  parties  deserve  sympathy. 

I can  only  hope  that  these  two  may  be 
reunited.  Not  on  the  old  basis,  perhaps — 
in  human  relationships,  there  is  never 
any  going-back— but  on  a new  basis  of 
strong  friendship  between  two  truly 
fine  women.  The  End 
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Texan,  was  the  chatterbox  of  the  group. 

After  a brief  stop  at  Hale  Hall  Residence 
(the  women’s  dorm  at  the  famed  Pasadena 
Playhouse)  the  girls  were  the  dinner 
guests  of  Pierre  DeVrahnos  at  his  “House 
of  Crepes  Suzette.” 

Tuesday  was  a quiet  day  for  the  girls. 
They  asked  especially  if  it  could  be  so. 
The  doom-shaped  thing  called  an  audition 
clearly  hung  over  their  heads. 

The  finalists  were  at  the  playhouse  by 
eight  o’clock.  Judges  Loretta  Young,  Joe 
Pasternak,  William  Dieterle,  George  Mur- 
phy and  Charles  Prickett  of  the  Playhouse 
staff  arrived  promptly.  And  at  this  time,  the 
finalists  were  given  their  cold  reading  (a 
scene  from  “Anne  of  the  Thousand  Days”). 

Connie  went  on  first.  She  was  followed 
by  Jill,  Natalie  and  then  Nancie.  The  girls 
did  not  watch  each  other’s  performances. 

When  Nancie  left  the  stage,  Judges 
Pasternak,  Dieterle,  Young,  Murphy, 
Prickett  and  Wallace  remained  in  their 
seats  to  make  their  decision.  The  girls  sat 
quietly  in  the  library. 

The  announcement  was  made  by  Loretta 
Young,  who  did  the  chore  gently.  Intro- 
duced by  Oliver  Prickett,  also  of  the  Play- 
house, she  said,  “We  were  in  there  so  long 
because  it  was  so  difficult  to  choose  among 
you — and  it  went  to  you,  Nancie.” 

Nancie,  who  was  holding  a cup  of  coffee, 
closed  her  eyes  (they  were  wet)  and  her 
hands  began  to  shake.  Miss  Young  went 
over  and  kissed  her  cheek.  Then  Connie, 
Jill  and  Natalie  surrounded  the  winner, 
laughing  and  crying  and  hugging  her. 

When  there  was  time,  Nancie  called  her 
mother  in  Carmel,  to  tell  her  of  winning. 

Afterwards,  they  had  a celebration  din- 
ner at  the  Huntington  Hotel  with  their 
dates,  four  Playhouse  students. 

On  Wednesday,  the  girls  lunched  at  the 
Brown  Derby  and  turned  in  professional 
performances  on  the  TV  program,  “Queen 
for  a Day.”  Thereafter,  they  toured  the 
Hollywood  hills  to  see  the  stars’  homes, 
drove  to  Santa  Monica  to  have  dinner  as 
the  guests  of  Jean  Charles  Birgy,  owner 
of  the  Swiss  Chalet,  and  saw  a preview  of 
“The  Thief.” 

On  Thursday,  there  was  a visit  to  Para- 
mount’s talent  department,  and  the  evening 
found  the  girls  dinner  guests  at  one  of  the 
stars’  favorite  restaurants,  The  Captain’s 
Table.  Then,  they  saw  a preview  of  “The 
Fourposter.” 

They  were  in  Hollywood  early  on  Friday 
to  do  both  TV  and  radio  shows  with  Art 
! Linkletter.  Following  this,  was  lunch  in 
the  Green  Room  of  Warners’  commissary 
and  visits  to  the  sets,  where  they  met  such 
stars  as  Gene  Nelson,  Doris  Day  and  Steve 
Cochran. 

The  foursome  dined  alone  together  on 
their  last  evening  and  went  to  see  the 
' Playhouse  presentation  of  “Robert  E.  Lee.” 
Afterwards  they  went  back  to  the  dorm, 
got  into  their  pajamas  and  talked. 

“I  shouldn’t  have  won,”  said  Nancie. 
i “Jill  is  so  much  better.” 

I “I’d  have  died  if  anyone  but  Nancie  had 
won,”  replied  Jill.  “And  that  includes  me.” 

“What  I really  want  to  do,”  Connie  broke 
in,  “is  get  into  musical  comedy.” 

I “I  don’t  think  God  meant  for  me  to  win 
the  scholarship,”  was  Natalie’s  feeling.  “He 
only  meant  for  me  to  meet  Mr.  Pasternak.” 

Producer  Pasternak  had  asked  Natalie 
to  pay  him  a visit  at  M-G-M.  When  she  did 
so,  he  interrupted  a meeting  in  his  office  to 
talk  with  her.  He  feels  that  she  may  have 
a great  future  in  motion  pictures. 

Photoplay  editors  have  a hunch  that 
you’ll  be  hearing  from  all  four  of  these 
girls.  And  that  you’ll  be  seeing  their  names 
again — in  lights.  The  End 
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Trouble  in 

( Continued  from  page  39) 
but  a heel,  to  boot,  and  no  pun  intended. 

When  you’re  hot  copy,  any  wisp  will 
serve  to  hang  a rumor  on.  Granger’s  an 
ardent  fisherman,  Jean  isn’t.  If  he  took 
off  to  Las  Cruces  with  Alabama,  his  stand- 
in,  the  presses  clacked.  For  reasons  good 
and  sufficient  to  themselves,  the  Grangers 
decided  on  separate  bedrooms.  She  wants 
her  windows  all  but  shut;  he’s  got  to  have 
a gale  tearing  through.  He  threshes  about 
in  slumber  like  a wounded  whale;  she 
curls  up  like  a little  dormouse  and  sleeps 
through  earthquakes.  Many  wedded 
couples  use  separate  bedrooms  without 
stirring  up  a murmur.  The  Grangers  fol- 
lowed suit,  and  up  rose  howls  of  doom. 

Stewart — or  Jimmy,  his  real  name,  used 
by  all  those  close  to  him — has  emerged 
from  his  earlier  state  of  ferment  on  the 
subject.  With  some  detachment,  he’ll  point 
out  not  only  what  started  the  last  rumor 
but  what’s  going  to  start  the  next.  Maybe 
he’s  decided  it’s  useless  to  defend  his  mar- 
riage against  the  rumors;  maybe  there’s 
little  left  to  defend. 

The  latest  rumor  began  when  the  chil- 
dren of  his  former  marriage  arrived  in 
Hollywood  for  a long  stay.  Lindsay,  the 
six-year-old,  looks  like  an  angel.  Eight- 
year-old  Jamie  looks  like  his  father, 
though  his  father  says  ruefully,  “I  wish  I 
did  look  like  that.”  He’s  mad  about  both 
of  them.  So  is  Jean,  who  grew  to  know 
them  well  in  England. 

It  happened,  however,  that  their  arrival 
coincided  with  the  end  of  her  stint,  a 
grueling  one,  at  RKO.  She’d  made  “An- 
drocles  and  the  Lion”  and  “The  Murder.” 
She’d  been  planning  a motor  trip  with 
her  friend  Valerie  Douglas.  What  with 
work  and  lawsuits,  Jean  had  had  a pretty 
rough  time.  She  needed  to  get  off  and  be 
quiet  for  a little  while.  Jimmy  couldn’t  go 
with  her.  After  “Prisoner  of  Zenda”  he 
was  to  do  “Salome.”  He  couldn’t  leave  the 
children  so  soon  after  they’d  come,  either. 
“I’ve  known  Jean  for  six  years,”  he  ex- 
plained. “We’ve  been  married  a year  and 
a half.  Loving  her  dearly,  I’ll  still  be  able 
to  live  without  her  for  ten  days,  and  I have 
an  idea  she’ll  also  manage  to  survive.  But 
unless  I miss  my  guess,  our  newspaper 
friends  will  have  us  battling.  And  there’s 
a scoop  for  you.” 

What  amazes  the  Grangers  most  is  the 
way  people  they’ve  never  laid  eyes  on  go 
blithely  to  work  dissecting  their  private 
lives,  exploring  emotions,  thoughts,  words 
that  no  outsider  could  possibly  know. 

They  were  sitting  in  the  outsize  living 
room  of  the  mansion  they’re  about  to  give 
up.  Much  arrant  nonsense  has  been  writ- 
ten about  this  place.  It’s  been  cited  so 
often  as  the  sinister  source  of  trouble  that 
you  half  expect  to  see  Dracvla  scaling 
its  walls.  The  facts  are  much  simpler.  In- 
experienced in  Hollywood  home-buying, 
eager  to  carry  his  bride  across  the  thresh- 
old of  some  architectural  paradise,  Gran- 
ger fell  for  the  beautiful,  sunny -faced 
house  sprawled  over  a hillside.  Its  initial 
effect  on  Jean  was  all  he  could  have 
hoped.  “It’s  magic,”  she  whispered.  “It’s 
out  of  ‘The  Arabian  Nights.’  ” 

But  Ali  Baba’s  lamp  didn’t  come  with 
the  premises,  and  reality  presently  reared 
its  prosaic  head.  At  best,  Jean’s  no  great 
shakes  at  running  a house.  This  big  one 
had  her  buffaloed.  In  addition,  it  became 
clear  that  the  whole  project  was  proving 
too  costly  and  cumbersome.  Granger  free- 
ly admitted  that  he’d  bitten  off  more  than 
they  could  chew,  and  they  set  out  in 
search  of  a more  manageable  dwelling. 

By  the  time  you  read  this,  they’ll  be  in 
it.  It  crowns  a hilltop,  and  its  only  mag- 
nificent feature  is  the  view;  skies  every- 
where, since  the  place  is  all  windows;  sea 
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and  city  below;  a backdrop  of  the  distant 
Sierras,  snow-capped  in  winter.  “Not  to 
mention  the  spectacle  of  Warner  Brothers,” 
said  Jean,  “when  Warner  Brothers  is  on 
fire.”  For  the  rest,  it’s  a modest,  informal 
house  with  a small  garden.  On  a neigh- 
boring peak,  they  can  spot  the  home  of 
their  best  friends,  Liz  and  Mike  Wilding. 

Jean  stroked  the  silvery  head  of  the 
pooch  in  her  lap.  “I  plan  to  install  Mr. 
Granger  as  interior  decorator.  Of  course, 
I’ll  help.  I’ll  say,  ‘Can’t  I have  a couple  of 
pink  things  in  here?’  ” 

“And  I’ll  say  No.” 

“Come  up  and  see  us  some  time,”  Mrs. 
Granger  suggested.  “I’ll  show  you  the  pink 
things.”  She  said  this  serenely,  as  if  in 
the  assurance  that  their  system  of  airy 
compromises  will  hold  good,  and  that  you 
may  count  on  finding  host  and  hostess  to- 
gether in  the  hilltop  house  no  matter  how 
far  in  the  future  your  visit  may  be. 

But  then  you  remember  that  both  are  of 
the  acting  profession  and  both  are  British. 
Their  manner  on  this  occasion  indicated 
that  she’s  the  gal  cherished  and  he’s  the 
guy  adored.  Not  that  they  bill  and  coo 
over  each  other.  On  the  contrary,  banter’s 
their  idiom.  British  reserve,  especially  his, 
forbids  public  display  of  feeling.  So  with 
obvious  relish,  they  toss  the  ball  of  comedy 
back  and  forth — only  you  sometimes  won- 
der what  feeling  is  being  hidden.  This 
constant  exchange  of  pleasantries  has 
probably  given  rise  to  stories  of  strife. 

Take,  for  example,  the  case  of  Jean  as 
a housewife.  “She  can  burn  water,”  Jimmy 
observes  with  calculated  gloom. 

She  considered  this  dreamily.  “Oh,  I re- 
member once  giving  you  scrambled  eggs 
for  breakfast.” 

“Whev?!” 

“The  date  escapes  me.  Besides,  unlike 
certain  Grangers  who  shall  be  nameless, 
I went  to  work  at  fourteen.  I could  only 
cook  Sundays,  and  Mother  refused  to  let 
the  rest  of  the  family  suffer.” 

“I  feel  for  Mother.” 

“Then  why  keep  saying,  ‘Come  to  the 
kitchen  and  watch  Dad?’  ” 

“Because  you’re  decorative.  That’s  your 
sole  function  in  a kitchen.” 

“And  who  does  the  washing  and  clear- 
ing up?” 

“Not  you,  by  any  implication?” 

“Good.  I just  wanted  that  on  the  record.” 

Certainly,  these  two  are  a study  in  con- 
trasts. Jimmy’s  an  epicure.  He  knows  all 
about  good  food.  He  knows  what  wine  to 
order  with  what  course.  He’s  fastidious 
about  the  pleasures  of  the  table.  Jean’s  at 
the  opposite  pole.  When  she’s  hungry,  she 
eats  something,  never  mind  what.  Jimmy 
feels  she  could  do  with  a few  culinary 
fundamentals,  merely  for  the  sake  of  not 
starving  if  left  on  her  own.  Jean  assures 
him-  that  so  long  as  there’s  a drive-in 
around,  she  won’t  starve.  But  Jimmy  told 
me  that  he  doesn’t  give  a thin  dime 
whether  she  learns  to  cook  or  not.  He  feels 
profound  respect  for  her  as  an  actress.  As 
between  the  career  and  domesticity,  he 
says,  the  latter  can  go  hang.  It’s  a theme 
for  kidding.  Cornered  into  a straight  state- 
ment, he  made  it.  “She  can’t  cook  to  save 
her  little  life.  By  some  fluke,  I can.  To 
me  it  isn’t  a chore,  to  her  it  is.  Why 
should  I saddle  her  with  that  boredom?” 

Neither,  he  remarked,  does  he  consider 
it  of  shattering  consequence  that  his  love 
is  less  orderly  than  she  might  be.  But  it 
makes  good  jousting  material.  This  time, 
he  started  it.  “She’s  the  untidiest  girl  in 
the  world.” 

“You’re  not  so  hot  yourself.” 

“She  also  loses  things.” 

“I’m  passive  about  it.  They  lose  me.” 

“There  was  a pair  of  pearl  and  diamond 
earrings.  She  dropped  one  some  place. 
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‘Give  me  the  other,’  I said,  ‘for  insurance 
purposes.’  ‘Can’t  find  it,’  says  she.  ‘Must’ve 
got  lonely  and  gone  in  search  of  its  mate.’  ” 

For  the  first  time  she  put  on  a penitent 
face.  “I  lost  the  first  thing  poor  dear 
Jimmy  ever  gave  me.” 

This  was  a ring.  Jean  was  eighteen.  They 
weren’t  engaged,  so  it  couldn’t  be  a 
diamond.  Nor  anything  flashy,  since  flashi- 
ness didn’t  go  with  the  girl.  Hunting  in 
all  directions,  he  unearthed  a treasure — 
a beautiful  old  French  ring  that  was  per- 
fect for  her.  “She  lost  it  in  two  weeks.” 

“I  had  it  longer  than  that.  Three  weeks 
at  least.  And,”  with  modest  triumph,  “I 
still  have  the  bracelet.  That  was  my  first 
big  present.”  She  brought  it  out.  On  a 
narrow  rope  of  gold,  four  golden  squares 
bore  the  name  Jean  spelled  out  in  dia- 
monds. “He  gave  me  this,  thanking  God 
that  my  name  wasn’t  Esmeralda.”  She 
turned  it  over  to  show  the  inscription, 
while  Granger  squirmed.  “My  love  to 
you,  my  darling,  from  Vicy  Versy.” 

To  an  obligato  of  protests  from  the 
head  of  the  house  against  such  intimate 
revelations,  Jean  tranquilly  told  the  story. 
At  fourteen  she  worshipped  Mr.  Granger 
from  afar.  Attending  premieres  in  England, 
she’d  wave  at  this  great  big  film  star  and 
he’d  wave  back.  That  her  wave  was  anon- 
lymous  among  hundreds  of  others  didn’t 
prevent  her  from  feeling  warmed.  She 
was  hardly  less  shy  when  he  first  declared 
i his  love.  “I’m  mad  about  you,”  he’d  say, 
and  while  her  eyes  said  it  back,  her  bash- 
ful tongue  couldn’t.  But  she  found  a way 
out.  “Vicy  Versy,”  she’d  murmur. 

A reminiscent  smile  on  her  lips,  she 
turned  to  her  husband.  “How  can  you 
possibly  ever  get  angry  with  me?” 

“Looking  at  you  now,  dear,  behaving 
yourself,  I wonder — ” 

The  words  may  not  sound  very  roman- 
tic, but  any  girl  would  have  settled  for 
the  note  in  his  voice. 

Granger’s  not  one  to  dish  up  the  com- 
pliments. His  tendernesses  take  more 
practical  form.  Like  creeping  downstairs 
to  fix  her  breakfast,  when  her  call’s  at 
: six,  though  his  may  not  be  till  eight- 
thirty.  Like  seeing  that  she  takes  a taxi 
ihome  from  work  instead  of  bucking  her 
weary  way  through  traffic.  Like  being 
constantly  sensitive  to  her  moods.  Let  her 
I come  in  at  night  and,  if  something’s  upset 
I her,  he  doesn’t  have  to  be  told.  “Out  with 
' it,  darling.  Let’s  have  the  gory  details.” 
Whether  it’s  mountain  or  molehill,  whether 
he  talks  or  laughs  her  out  of  it,  nothing 
j seems  half  so  heavy  once  he’s  lifted  the 
load  to  his  own  broad  shoulders. 

When  he’s  moody,  he  sits  and  reads  and 
i she  leaves  him  alone.  When  he  heads  for 
the  kitchen,  she  knows  the  skies  have 
cleared.  Both  own  up  to  tempers,  and  each 
lays  claim  to  the  worst.  “Jimmy  blows  up 
and  forgets  it.  I boil  for  hours.” 

“On  the  other  hand,  I explode  more  fre- 
. quently.  And  possibly  with  less  cause.  If 
' I must  be  candid.” 

Her  eyes  strayed,  as  if  by  accident,  to 
' some  pictures  on  the  wall.  Granger’s  an 
art  lover.  In  a gallery  one  day,  he  stood 
long  in  front  of  these  canvases  by  Lepine, 
coveting  them  fiercely  but  feeling  he 
couldn’t  afford  them.  That  evening  Jean 
was  late  in  coming  home.  He  read  her  a 
' lecture.  She  let  him  run  down,  then  like 
a martyred  lamb,  produced  the  pictures. 
“I  was  out  buying  these  for  you.” 

Remorse  still  haunts  him.  “I  groveled,” 
he  reported. 

“You  gave  me  hades,”  she  reminded  him 
sweetly,  “for  spending  too  much  money.” 

Either  way — or  both — the  pictures  now 
decorate  their  walls.  “Adding  color,”  said 
he,  “to  our  drab  existence.”  This,  of  course, 
indicated  slight  color  blindness.  Under 
any  conditions  and  even  without  the  aura 
of  stardom,  these  two  would  sparkle  with 
i their  own  spirit  and  vitality.  Still,  Granger 


insisted  that  they  lead  dull,  ordinary  lives, 
“same  as  everybody  else.”  What  he  meant 
was  that  they  eat,  sleep  and  work  so  hard 
at  their  jobs  that,  come  evening,  they 
crave  only  peace  and  quiet.  He  listens  to 
her  troubles,  she  listens  to  his,  they  watch 
TV — feeling  slightly  disloyal,  but  not  dis- 
loyal enough  to  throw  the  set  out — and 
go  to  bed.  On  Sundays  they  relax  by  hav- 
ing ten  chums  in. 

Their  circle  includes  the  Mike  Wildings, 
James  Masons,  Bert  Allenbergs,  Louis  Cal- 
hern,  Deborah  Kerr  and  Tony  Bartley, 
Sidney  Franklin,  Mary  Taylor,  Sam  Zim- 
balist.  Being  fond  of  their  tummies,  they 
eat  quite  a lot  and  vow  they  won’t  talk 
about  the  industry.  So  they  start  on  politics 
and,  to  no  one’s  amazement,  are  soon 
hotly  arguing  the  quality  of  X’s  last  pic- 
ture. Jimmy  loves  to  argue.  So  does  Sam 
Zimbalist.  Their  viewpoints  run  closely 
parallel,  yet  for  the  sake  of  mental  exer- 
cise, they’ll  take  opposite  sides  and  hap- 
pily stamp  their  feet  at  each  other. 

With  Jean  around,  there’s  always  a 
musical  background,  preferably  Ray  or 
Clooney,  Frankie  Laine  or  Kay  Starr.  To 
Jimmy,  music  is  something  you  listen  to 
with  both  ears,  not  something  you  have 
to  drown  out  in  order  to  talk.  It  pains  him 
that  his  pet  can’t  drive  one  block  without 
the  radio  on.  But  he’s  very  firm  with  her, 
so  the  radio  stays  on.  This  curious  state 
of  affairs  holds  good  in  other  directions 
as  well.  He  can’t  abide  blue  jeans.  “If  girls 
are  made  as  they  should  be,  and  Jeannie 
is,  blue  jeans  do  not  become  them.”  So 
Jeannie,  finding  them  comfortable,  wears 
blue  jeans.  It  practically  broke  his  heart 
when  she  started  smoking.  This  happened 
three  years  ago  on  a personal- appearance 
tour  in  Germany.  Waiting  to  go  on,  Jean 
grew  jittery.  Someone  offered  her  a ciga- 
rette. “Thanks,  I don’t  smoke.”  “Try  one, 
anyway.  It  helps.”  It  did  help,  but  Jimmy 
hated  it.  Seeing  that  it  made  him  truly 
unhappy,  she  tried  giving  it  up.  Seeing 
that  she  missed  it,  he  threw  in  the  sponge. 

It’s  plain  that  he  dotes  on  her  exquisite 
femininity.  Hence,  his  objection  to  such 
things  as  smoking  and  blue  jeans.  Hence, 
his  interest  in  all  that  concerns  her  adorn- 
ment— an  interest  she  welcomes.  His  likes 
and  dislikes  are  definite,  and  he’s  vocal 
about  them.  In  cosmetics,  he  loathes  that 
made-up  look  but  also  frowns  on  her 
going  around  without  any.  He  delights  in 
buying  her  perfume.  From  Italy,  where 
he  made  “The  Light  Touch”  with  Pier 
Angeli,  he  brought  back  a huge  case  of 
assorted  scents.  She  gloated  over  them. 
Next  day  she  nipped  into  his  room  as 
usual  and  pinched  his  Knize  Ten. 

“Why?”  he  demanded.  “With  all  that 
stuff  from  Paris  and  Rome,  give  me  one 
reason  why?” 

She  dabbed  the  eau  de  cologne  behind 
her  ears.  “So  I can  smell  like  you.” 

He  enjoys  shopping  with  her.  “I  like  to 
take  a look,”  he  explained,  “at  anything 
over  ten  dollars.”  The  truth  is  that  Jean 
has  been  reluctant  to  buy  without  him 
ever  since  the  day  in  London  when  she 
tried  on  a dress  by  a very  famous  designer. 
“If  you  rip  this  gadget  off,”  advised 
Granger,  “and  stick  another  one  here, 
you’ll  have  a beautiful  dress.”  They  ripped 
and  stuck,  and  the  results  were  such  that 
they  changed  the  model. 

He  likes  Jean  in  simple  clothes  for  a 
simple  reason.  “When  a girl  has  a pretty 
face,  you  don’t  doll  her  up  to  distract  at- 
tention from  her  face.” 

Sartorially  speaking,  what’s  sauce  for 
the  goose  isn’t  sauce  for  the  gander.  She 
likes  him  in  suits,  all  dressed  up.  He  pre- 
fers the  Ho!1  y wood  uniform  of  slacks, 
loafers  and  an  open  shirt.  This  is  a minor, 
call  it  an  invisible,  issue.  What  they  really 
disagree  about  are  night  clubs. 

To  her,  they’re  glamorous.  To  him, 
they’re  hot  and  crowded.  She’d  rather 
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So  often  the  oil  glands  of  "young 
skin”  suddenly  become  overactive. 

At  the  same  time,  the  skin  turns 
sluggish.  It  fails  to  throw  off  the 
daily  accumulation  of  dead  skin 
cells.  Day  by  day,  these  tiny  dead 
flakes  build  up  into  a layer  over 
the  pore  openings.  Then — there’s 
trouble  ahead.  Enlarged  pores  and 
even  blackheads  are  on  the  way. 

Now — the  makers  of  famous 
Pond’s  Creams  recommend  a special 
treatment  for  these  four  major 
problems:  oiliness,  sluggishness, 
enlarged  pores  and  blackheads.  It 
takes  only  one  minute — and  it  works! 
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Cover  your  face,  except  eyes,  with 
a cool,  snowy  1-Minute  Mask  of 
Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream.  Leave  the 
greaseless  Mask  on  one  full  minute. 

The  Cream’s  "keratolytic”  action 
loosens  stubborn,  clinging,  dead  skin 
cells.  Actually  dissolves  them  off!  Frees 
the  tiny  openings  of  your  skin  glands 
so  they  can  function  normally  again. 
Now — after  just  60  seconds — tissue 
off’  clean.  See  how  tingling  fresh 
your  skin  feels ! How  much  smoother, 
brighter,  and  clearer  it  looks! 

Don't  “stifle”  your  skin  under  a heavy 
make-up 5 A light  grease’.ess  powder  base  of 
Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream  is  sheer  flattery! 
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Elsa  Maxwell,  the  famous 
hostess  to  world  celeb- 
rities, is  being  showered 
with  praise  by  Holly- 
wood stars  for  her  splen- 
did etiquette  book.  In 
Hollywood  they  are  call- 
ing it  the  most  useful 
and  entertaining  book  on 
the  subject  ever  written. 
Once  you  get  your  copy 
of  this  remarkable  book  you,  too,  will  join 
the  stars  of  Hollywood  in  your  praise  of 
this  fascinating  guide  to  good  manners. 

A Social  Education 

Elsa  Maxwell’s  new  book  is  different  from 
the  usual  dry-as-dust  etiquette  volume. 
It’s  gay!  It’s  up-to-date!  It’s  just  chock- 
full  of  the  type  of  information  that  you 
can  put  to  immediate  use.  It  brings  you  a 
thorough  social  education  that  will  enable 
you  to  live  a richer,  happier  life. 

Here  are  the  answers  to  all  your  every- 
day etiquette  problems.  By  following  the 
advice  contained  in  this  book  you  know 
exactly  how  to  conduct  yourself  on  every 
occasion.  Here  you  find  important  sug- 
gestions on  good  manners  in  restaurants 
— in  church — in  the  theatre — on  the 
street — and  when  you  travel. 

Engagements  and  Weddings 

In  this  book  Elsa  Maxwell  covers  every 
phase  of  engagements  and  weddings.  The 
bride-to-be,  as  well  as  the  father  of  the 
bride,  will  find  the  exact  information  they 
want  in  the  fresh  approach  of  this  book. 
Here  is  everything  you  need  to  know 
about  invitations,  announcements,  the 
wedding  dress,  the  attendants,  the  recep- 
tion, etc.  The  bride  who  follows  the  sug- 
gestions contained  in  this  up-to-date  book 
need  have  no  wedding  fears.  She  will  be 
radiant  in  the  knowledge 
that  her  wedding  is  correctr 
in  every  detail. 

You  owe  it  to  yourself  to 
have  the  information  con- 
tained in  Elsa  Maxwell’s 
Etiquette  Book.  Order  your 
copy  TODAY. 
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Cloth-bound  ....$2.50 
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1 dance  than  eat.  “I’m  a jitterbug,”  she  pro- 
claims. He  can  take  dancing  or  leave  it, 
and  would  rather  not  take  it  in  the  bistros 
of  Hollywood.  “Therefore  I get  dirty  looks 
now  and  then  from  Miss  Simmons.” 

Her  professional  efforts  draw  a differ- 
ent reaction.  Jean  has  danced  from  child- 
hood. Her  early  ambition  was  to  open  a 
school  with  her  sister.  Bored  by  the  idle- 
ness of  her  first  months  in  Hollywood,  she 
wandered  over  to  M-G-M  for  diversion 
and  came  upon  Alex  Romero  doing  ex- 
ercises with  Leslie  Caron.  He  invited  her 
to  join  them.  After  a while,  he  began 
teaching  Jean  routines  when  Leslie  was 
shooting.  Having  mastered  four,  Jean 
broke  the  news  to  Jimmy.  “Why  don’t  you 
come  and  see  me?”  He  looked  embar- 
rassed and  didn’t  have  to  tell  her  why. 
He’s  thinking,  she  thought,  that  I’ll  make 
an  absolute  fool  of  myself. 

Like  a dutiful  husband,  however,  he 
came  and  saw.  After  that  it  was  her  turn 
to  be  embarrassed.  He  kept  rushing  around 
saying  she  ought  to  do  a musical.  He  still 
says  so.  She  still  tries  to  hush  him  up. 
Not  that  she  wouldn’t  like  doing  a musical. 
“Only  I’m  not  that  good.  Maybe  I will  be 
some  day  if  I work  hard  enough.”  He 
thinks  she’s  good  enough  now. 

Charges  of  this  and  that  have  been 
hurled  against  Granger.  He’s  belligerent, 
they  say,  opinionated,  tough  to  get  along 
with.  It  seems  only  fair  to  present  the 
other  side.  His  advocates  call  him  cou- 
rageous, honest,  uncompromising  on  prin- 
ciples. It’s  true  that  incompetence  makes 
him  blow  his  top,  not  because  he  feels 
himself  superior,  but  because  he’s  for- 
ever striving  toward  some  goal  of  per- 
fection forever  beyond  reach.  It’s  true  that 
he  often  leaps  before  looking  and  wishes 
he  could  emulate  his  friend  Peter  Bull, 
British  stage  and  screen  actor,  who 
thinks  first  and  acts  afterwards.  To 
Granger,  Bull  represents  an  ideal  of  good- 
ness. He  reveres  him  as  a kind  of  saint. 
“I’m  a bull,  too,”  he  observes  ruefully, 
“in  a china  shop.” 

Whatever  his  faults,  they’re  those  of  a 
generous  nature.  There’s  nothing  mean- 
spirited  about  him.  He’s  incapable  of  boot- 
licking. He  can’t  twist  himself  into  some 
alien  pattern  to  curry  favor.  He  refuses  to 
be  pushed  around,  and  for  a conviction 
he’ll  battle  to  the  bitter  end.  What  he 
thinks,  he  says  to  your  face,  not  to  your 
back.  If  he’s  ready  to  blame  what  he  finds 
blameworthy,  he’s  still  quicker  to  pay 


tribute  to  quality.  In  England,  after  the 
war,  he  helped  to  put  many  good  actors 
back  on  their  feet  by  dogged  and  selfless 
plugging.  When  they  take  Granger  apart, 
this  is  the  kind  of  thing  you  don’t  hear. 

But  let’s  grant  that  his  wife  should  know 
him  better  than  most. 

“Jimmy’s  a strange  mixture.  Nobody’s 
going  to  believe  this,  but  he’s  shy.  I don’t 
mean  the  kind  of  shy  that  creeps  into  a 
corner.  But  if  there’s  something  he’s  nerv- 
ous about,  he’ll  cover  it  up  with  a big 
flourish  of  assurance.  That  antagonizes 
some  people.  They  take  it  as  an  attack, 
when  it’s  only  a form  of  defense.  Of  course 
he’s  a very  straightforward  guy,  too.  If 
somebody’s  rude  to  him,  he’s  rude  right 
back,  which  is  usually  criticized.  But  I 
think  any  normal  male  would  act  the  same 
way.  And  I’ve  never  known  him  to  take 
the  first  step  in  rudeness.  In  frankness,  yes. 

“He  likes  people,  but  he  doesn’t  make 
friends  easily.  To  Jimmy,  a friend  isn’t 
just  someone  you  like,  but  someone  you’re 
really  close  to,  who’d  leave  a great  hole 
in  your  life  if  he  left.  None  of  us  find  too 
many  friends  like  that.  He’s  satisfied  with 
the  few  he  has.  Wilding’s  been  one  for 
twenty  years.  They’d  die  for  each  other. 

“It  takes  time  and  pains  to  get  to  know 
Jimmy,  but  he’s  worth  it.  We  have  a won- 
derful relationship,  and  I couldn’t  be  hap- 
pier. We  also  have  tiffs,  but  they  blow 
over  quickly.  He  nips  my  neck,  I pull  his 
ear  and  that’s  that.  When  married  people 
say  there’s  never  a cross  word  between 
them,  it  makes  me  cringe,  because  it’s 
either  untrue  or  unnatural.  If  things  were 
all  sweetness  and  light,  they’d  be  very 
dull.  As  it  is,  my  husband’s  a fascinating 
man  to  live  with.  I like  him  just  as  he  is." 

Was  there  a shade  too  much  defiance  in 
those  last  words?  Was  Jean,  perhaps, 
arguing  with  herself  as  well  as  with 
Jimmy’s  detractors?  Her  character  sketch 
suggests  a man  indeed  fascinating — but 
not  too  easy  to  live  with. 

Looking  at  their  relationship  from  Jim- 
my’s viewpoint,  you  wonder,  too,  whether 
the  youthful  Jean  has  done  all  the  adapt- 
ing that’s  vital  to  a successful  marriage. 
Their  running  fire  of  pleasantries  indi- 
cates plenty  of  humor  on  both  sides,  and 
a sense  of  humor  can  solve  many  a touchy 
problem.  But  when  real  and  deep-rooted 
differences  may  be  the  inspiration,  ban- 
tering can  turn  to  bickering.  And  as  to 
whether  or  not  their  marriage  will  survive, 
the  months  ahead  will  bring  the  answer 
crystal-clear.  The  End 
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(Continued  jrom  page  49) 
over  80,000  square  feet  of  factory  space. 

Even  superficial  evidence  would  indicate 
that  life  goes  well  with  the  Brinkmans. 
But  one  would  have  to  know  them  well 
to  understand  how  deep  is  their  content- 
ment, how  firm  are  the  bonds  of  their 
union.  And  how  bright  the  sparks  can  fly 
on  occasion. 

As  a bride,  Jeanne  exasperated  her 
spouse  because  she  refused  to  admit  now 
and  then  that  she  had  never  visited  this 
particular  restaurant  or  that  particular 
resort.  She  always  gave  the  impression, 
by  silence  if  by  no  other  means,  that  she 
was  no  stranger  to  the  arts  of  horseback 
riding,  surf  boarding,  diving,  distance 
swimming  or  skiing.  Especially  skiing. 

She  regarded  Paul  as  the  epitome  of 
sophistication  and  she  couldn’t  bear  to 
seem  naive  in  his  presence.  The  attitude 
produced  some  strange  incidents,  one  of 
which  occurred  on  Mt.  Rose,  near  Reno. 

Jeanne  and  Paul  had  gone  north  for  the 
skiing,  and  the  first  morning  of  their  stay 
they  put  on  snow  togs,  ate  a hearty  break- 
fast and  reported  to  the  ski  lift  along  with 
a full  quota  of  other  guests. 

The  lift  was  a T-type,  a tricky  arrange- 
ment which  requires  a skier  to  rest  his 
weight,  at  the  hips,  against  the  crossbar 
of  the  inverted  T,  and  to  be  pushed  upward 
with  his  weight  balanced  on  his  skis. 

A T-lift  operates  best  if  the  two  people 
occupying  each  T are  about  the  same 
weight,  but  a couple  in  love  seldom  bother 
with  so  mechanical  a detail.  Besides  which, 
Jeanne  refrained  from  admitting  to  Paul 
that  she  had  never  before  ridden  a T-lift 
and  so  didn’t  know  that  unless  she  kept 
her  skis  tracking  straight  and  maintained 
constant  balance  with  her  partner,  she 
would  bounce  both  of  them  off,  and  that 
this  loss  of  weight  would  upset  everyone 
else  on  the  lift. 

And  so.  . . . 

Luckily,  the  upset  happened  quite  near 
the  summit,  but  even  so  there  was  enough 
herringbone  to  have  started  a garment 
factory  by  the  time  the  last  skier  had  fin- 
ished the  ascent,  and  Mrs.  Brinkman  was 
the  least  popular  guest  at  the  lodge. 

She  dropped  down  a few  more  notches 
in  popular  approval  when  she  gazed  down 
the  steep,  snow-glazed  mountain  and 
squeaked  to  Paul,  “I  can’t  go  down  there. 

I can’t.  I’ve  never  been  down  a ski  slope 
like  this  in  my  life!” 

“Why  didn’t  you  tell  me  that  before  we 
came  up?”  demanded  her  spouse. 

Jeanne  couldn’t  have  answered  to  save 
her  life,  but  she  did  manage  to  avoid  the 
usual  last  resource  of  the  embarrassed 
bride:  she  didn’t  cry. 

“Never  mind,”  said  one  of  the  skiers 
who  had  been  dumped.  “You  don’t  have  to 
ski  down.  There’s  a back  trail — very 
scenic — which  leads  to  the  shelter  house 
at  the  foot  of  the  mountain.  Why  don’t 
you  walk  down?  We  can  meet  you  there 
for  hot  chocolate.” 

Loaded  down  with  skis  and  ski  poles, 
she  set  out  on  an  alternately  snow-drifted, 
rock -jutted  path  cut  between  towering 
evergreens.  Her  boots  grew  heavier  by 
the  yard  and  her  equipment  began  to  wear 
grooves  in  her  shoulders.  When  she  walked 
in  sunshine  she  thought  she  was  going  to 
roast,  and  when  she  walked  in  shade,  she 
thought  she  would  freeze. 

Three  hours  and  seven  miles  later  she 
limped  up  to  the  shelter  house. 

A little  cheer  went  up  from  skiers  who 
had  disciplined  a neophyte  and  were  now 
ready  to  admit  her  to  the  order.  The 
roaring  fire  was  comforting  and  so  were 
Paul’s  arms. 

The  following  year,  when  Jeanne  and 
Paul  went  to  Sun  Valley,  Paul  rode  the 
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ski  lift  to  the  top  of  Dollar  Mountain  and 
swooped  down  repeatedly,  while  his  wife 
found  a pleasant  little  hillock  which  offered 
exactly  the  mild  type  of  slope  she  wanted. 

That  evening  at  dinner  when  Marty 
Arrouge  (husband  of  Norma  Shearer  and 
a champion  skier)  asked  Jeanne  how  she 
was  getting  along,  she  answered  happily, 
“I’m  not  much  of  a skier,  but  I have  fun. 
Paul  spent  the  day  on  Dollar  Mountain, 
but  I . . . well,  I didn’t  go  up  Dollar  Moun- 
tain, and  I didn’t  go  up  Half-Dollar  Moun- 
tain. I spent  the  day  on  a course  I think 
of  as  Two-Bit  Hill.” 

“I  have  news  for  you,”  grinned  Marty. 
“We  call  that  rise  in  the  landscape  Nickel 
Mound.” 

Afterward  Jeanne  confided  to  Paul,  “At 
least  I’ve  learned  to  admit  what  I don't 
know.  I don't  pretend  any  more.  You’ve 
taught  me  that.” 

In  turn,  Paul  has  picked  up  a lesson  or 
two  from  Jeanne.  A businessman  to  the 
core,  Paul  likes  to  figure  out  ways  to  save 
money.  His  commercial  enterprises  in- 
dicate that  his  plans  are  usually  effective, 
but  his  slips  have  made  family  history. 

When  the  Brinkmans  decided  to  level  a 
new  site  on  their  seven-acre  hillside  and 
build  a studio  for  Jeanne,  Paul  secured 
quotations  from  several  bulldozer  oper- 
ators and  found  that  preparing  the  neces- 
sary flat  area  would  cost  nearly  three  hun- 
dred dollars, 

“I  could  do  it  myself  some  Saturday 
morning,”  announced  Paul,  aghast. 

“Better  leave  it  to  an  expert,  dear,”  sug- 
gested Jeanne,  a great  believer  in  actors 
acting,  engineers  engineering,  and  bull- 
dozers bulldozing. 

“Simple  job.  Anybody  could  do  it,”  said 
Paul  airily. 

He  rolled  out  at  four  one  morning,  hav- 
ing made  arrangements  to  borrow  a tractor 
with  bulldozer  attachment,  and  laboriously 
brought  the  incubus  back  through  city 
streets  and  up  the  winding  roads  to  the  lot.  • 
There,  before  the  worshipful  gaze  of  his 
three  sons,  Paul  set  to  work. 

Jeanne  watched  for  a time,  but  finally 
had  to  return  to  the  house  to  check  on  the 
welfare  of  Jeanine.  A few  moments  later 
Paul  appeared  at  the  door,  quivering,  his  I 
face  ashen,  his  hair  matted  with  soil. 

The  tractor  had  fouled  one  thread  in  an 
old  tree  stump  and  had  rolled  over  twice, 
lodging — as  fate  would  have  it— against  a 
scrub  oak  tree.  Except  for  this  barrier,  the 
tractor  would  have  crashed  to  the  bottom 
of  the  canyon,  probably  killing  Paul. 

As  it  was,  it  cost  nearly  a thousand  dol- 
lars to  hire  a giant  crane  to  rescue  the 
tractor  and  bulldozer. 

Jeanne  and  Paul  spent  their  honeymoon 
at  Furnace  Creek  Inn,  one  of  the  fabulous 
resorts  in  California’s  far-flung  Mojave 
Desert.  As  they  lounged  around  the  pool 
one  afternoon,  Jeanne  said  to  her  new  hus- 
band, “I  don’t  think  I could  endure  any 
more  happiness.  My  heart  is  filled  to  the 
brim  with  love  for  you.  There’s  no  room 
for  anything  else.” 

Time  passed  and  on  Easter  Day,  April  6. 
1947,  Paul,  Jr.  was  born.  During  the 
months  that  followed,  Jeanne  dutifully 
read  all  the  books  about  babies  and  some 
works  on  child  psychology,  and  tried  to 
apply  the  sensible  suggestions.  When 
friends  asked  Jeanne  how  she  differen- 
tiated between  Paul,  her  husband,  and 
Paul,  her  son,  when  speaking  to  them, 
she  said,  “It’s  easy.  My  books  insist  that 
a mother  shouldn’t  talk  baby  talk  to  a 
child  and  I imagine  it’s  a sound  theory. 
So  I call  my  husband  ‘Mommy’s  ’ittle 
sweetums’  or  some  such  foolish  term,  and 
I call  our  boy  ‘Paul.’  ” 

To  celebrate  the  birth  of  Paul,  Jr.,  Paul, 
Sr.  gave  Jeanne  an  orchid  plant  which 
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was  placed  in  an  advantageous  position 
among  the  seven  acres  of  Brinkman  prop- 
erty. The  plant  thrived.  Currently  Jeanne 
gets  a kick  out  of  acknowledging  compli- 
ments when  she  wears  orchids  on  state 
occasions,  by  saying,  “Thank  you,  I’m 
proud  of  them.  They  come  from  our  own 
backyard,  you  know.” 

Paul,  Jr.  is  now  five,  and  a highly  re- 
sponsible human  being.  Always  an  alert 
child,  he  has  a knack  for  applying  the 
things  he  has  been  taught.  When  he  was 
at  the  grabby  stage,  Jeanne  used  to  cau- 
tion him,  “You  mustn’t  touch  that,  Paul. 
It’s  fragile.  That  means  it  will  break.” 

Not  long  ago  Jeanne  overheard  him 
coaching  his  younger  brother,  Timmy, 
about  proper  treatment  of  baby  sister, 
Jeanine.  “You  mustn’t  touch  her,  Timmy. 
She’s  fragile.  That  means  she  will  break.” 

Paul  can  and  does  correct  the  situation 
when  he  finds  Jeanine  in  a sodden  condi- 
tion in  her  bed  or  playpen,  and  he  is  trying 
to  teach  her  to  talk.  She  responds  to  him 
with  the  usual  infant  goos,  which  he  trans- 
lates as  highly  dramatic  narrative. 

Paul  is  allowed  to  participate  in  his 
parents’  discussion  of  family  plans  because 
he  seems,  Jeanne  says,  “like  a college  stu- 
dent to  us.  People  who  have  teen-age  chil- 
dren think  of  our  Paul  as  a baby,  but,  to 
us,  he’s  almost  adult.  That’s  because  he  is 
the  oldest  of  the  four  children,  of  course.” 

Paul,  Jr.,  is,  in  appearance  and  person- 
ality, the  image  of  his  dad,  even  to  his  hair 
problem.  He  has  an  extremly  thick  mop 
and,  as  a very  small  boy,  wore  it  in  a 
Dutch  bob.  However,  once  he  had  passed 
the  age  of  four,  he  decided  that  the  style 
was  unbecoming  to  a man,  so  he  rebelled. 
“It  has  to  be  cut  like  Daddy’s,”  was  his 
ultimatum.  Like  Daddy’s  it  was  cut,  and 
like  Daddy’s  it  revealed  a cowlick. 

Jeanne  brushed,  combed,  and  made  a 
stocking  sleeping  cap  for  her  son,  but  the 
results  were  negligible.  Finally  she  said  to 
Paul,  “You’ve  been  through  this.  You 
should  give  me  some  hints,  or  at  least 
some  encouragement.  How  long  was  it 
before  your  hair  learned  to  behave?” 

Paul  considered.  “I  think  it  was  in 
pretty  good  condition  by  the  time  I was 
thirty.” 

Young  Paul  has  one  additional  prob- 
lem: he  is  torn  between  deciding  upon  one 
of  two  careers — whether  to  become  a 
bandit  or  a milkman. 

One  afternoon,  Paul  and  his  next  oldest 
brother,  Michael,  were  playing  alternate 
games  of  shoot-’em-up  and  deliver-the- 
milk  while  Jeanne  was  entertaining  a 
caller.  Thinking  that  the  friend  would  be 
amused  by  a report  of  the  boy’s  apprentice- 
ship, Jeanne  called  Michael  and  asked  him 
to  tell  the  guest  what  he  was  going  to  be 
when  he  grew  up. 

Michael  favored  the  caller  with  a 
straightforward  smile  and  piped,  “I  am 
going  to  be  a elephant.” 

This  story  points  up  the  great  difference 
between  Paul,  Jr.  and  Michael.  Whereas 
Paul  is  practical  in  his  approach  to  life, 
Michael — born  January  21,  1949 — is  fanci- 
ful. He  is  inclined  to  stand  before  a win- 
dow, one  foot  crossed  over  the  other,  and 
regard  the  view  for  long  periods  of  time. 
Gentle  in  play,  he  simply  walks  away 
from  Paul  when  that  young  gentleman 
grows  too  robust. 

Michael  likes  to  assume  the  names  of 


various  animals  and  insists  that  his  identity 
be  respected  by  his  mother.  He  told  Jeanne 
one  day,  “I’m  a big  black  horse,”  and 
refused  to  come  to  luncheon  when  she 
called  him  by  name.  , 

“Michael  isn’t  here.  There  is  only  a big 
black  horse.” 

“In  that  case,  will  the  big  black  horse 
kindly  come  to  luncheon?”  inquired  his 
flexible  parent. 

This  routine  became  so  commonplace 
that  when  Michael  finally  came  to  the  table 
one  evening  with  the  announcement  that  . 
he  was  a boy  named  Michael,  Paul,  the 
parent,  paraphrased  one  of  the  best  lines 
from  Mary  Chase’s  play  “Harvey”  by  say- 
ing to  the  family  group,  “Well,  what  do  : 
you  know!  No  one  having  dinner  with  us 
except  people.” 

The  Number  Three  son  in  the  Brinkman 
family  is  Timothy,  born  August  2,  1950.  , 
Timmy’s  vocabulary  was  doubled  by  the 
birth  of  his  little  sister.  Until  she  came 
along,  his  most  used  term  was  something 
best  spelled  “gunk-gunk”  which  was  used 
to  designate  milk,  water,  soup,  pureed 
vegetables  and  a dip  in  the  swimming  pool. 

The  first  time  he  set  eyes  on  Jeanine,  he 
gasped,  “Doll-doll”  and  that  has  been 
his  name  for  her  ever  since.  Naturally, 
when  the  baby  takes  her  bottle,  Timmy 
explains  the  situation  as  “Doll-doll  gunk- 
gunk.” 

Jeanine,  the  fourth  sprout,  is  the  image 
of  her  mother  and  gives  every  promise  of 
carrying  on  the  Crain  family  tradition  of* 
great  beauty.  Her  birth  was  preceded  by 
an  incident  which  hints  at  the  miraculous. 

To  mark  their  fifth  anniversary,  Paul 
gave  Jeanne  a gold  religious  medal  honor- 
ing Our  Lady  of  Guadalupe.  Set  in  the  ; 
medal  (which  Jeanne  wears  on  a gold  neck 
chain)  were  five  diamonds  to  mark  five 
years  of  marriage,  and  three  rubies  to 
celebrate  the  birth  of  three  sons. 

When  Jeanne  and  Paul  were  in  New 
York  in  the  autumn  of  1951,  they  were 
guests  of  Cardinal  Spellman  at  luncheon. 
Jeanne  asked  the  Cardinal  if  he  would 
bless  the  medal,  which  he  agreed  readily 
to  do,  adding,  “Next  year  Paul  will  have 
to  add  an  emerald  to  commemorate  the 
birth  of  a daughter.” 

Even  so,  when  Jeanne  was  assembling 
a layette  for  Baby  Brinkman  Number 
Four,  she  didn’t  buy  one  pink  garment. 
She  felt  certain  that  she  was  to  have  an- 
other son,  and  her  doctor  agreed  with  her. 
When  Miss  Brinkman  arrived  on  March  5, 
1952,  she  was  supplied  with  a pink  Riding- 
hood  outfit  by  Gail  Patrick.  This  was  the 
little  girl’s  first  feminine  possession. 

The  Brinkmans  have  recorded  their 
family  history  on  sixteen-millimeter  film. 
Not  long  ago  they  were  running  some  of 
the  ten  thousand  feet  of  movies  which 
have  been  taken  during  the  past  seven 
years.  As  the  lights  were  turned  on, 
Jeanne  said  wonderingly,  “Remember — 
when  we  were  first  married?  I said  my 
heart  was  so  filled  with  love  for  you,  Paul, 
that  there  wasn’t  room  for  anyone  else? 

I was  wrong.  Every  time  a new  child  has 
come  along,  I’ve  found  plenty  of  room. 

I must  have  an  expanding  heart.” 

This  is  probably  the  best  possible  sum- 
mary of  the  first  seven  years  of  the  Jeanne 
Crain-Paul  Brinkman  marriage.  The  End 
[Jeanne  Crain  is  now  appearing  in  “Twen- 
tieth’s “O.  Henry’s  Full  House.”] 


YOU'VE  HEARD  RUMORS  . . . 

Now  Photoplay  gives  you  the  facts  about  three 

of  Hollywood's  most  talked-about  marriages!  In  the  January  issue 
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Mario  Lanza 


( Continued,  from  pace  43) 
for  $5  195,888.  Mario,  at  the  time,  had 
“no  eminent,”  despite  the  fact  that,  con- 
ceivably, every  cent  that  he  earned  after 
this — from  records,  concerts,  opera  en- 
gagements or  whatever — could  be  at- 
tached pending  resolution  of  the  legal 
impasse. 

- 6.  Mario  sent  word  that  he  was  “just 
relaxing”  when  reporters  tried  to  get  in 
touch  with  him  to  get  his  side  of  the 
story.  He  went  right  on  “relaxing”  when 
his  broadcast  series  was  canceled. 

7.  Reportedly,  Mario  quarreled  with 
Betty,  his  fighting  Irish  wife,  who  has 
always  supported  him  valiantly.  He  al- 
legedly stayed  away  from  his  home  in 
order  to  avoid  reporters.  Thus,  Betty 
was  left  to  cope  with  the  press  and  the 
lawyers  and  the  just-plain-curious  as 
best  she  could. 

18.  He  dropped  out  of  sight  for  days, 
while  reporters  speculated  about  his 
whereabouts.  One  widely  circulated  guess 
had  him  on  the  way  to  New  York  for  a 
conference  with  the  Big  Boss  of  M-G-M, 
Nick  Schenck.  Actually,  he  had  gone  into 
semi-retirement  at  the  San  Fernando  Val- 
ley ranch  of  his  old  and  good  friend  John 
Carroll. 

9.  Shortly  before  Metro’s  announce- 
ment of  the  suit,  Mario  turned  up  at  the 
studio  with  Carroll,  whom  he  introduced 
as  his  “personal  manager,”  to  make  con- 
ciliatory overtures.  At  that  time,  the 
studio  announced  that  it  had  taken  under 
advisement  his  offer  to  resume  work  on 
“The  Student  Prince.” 

10.  Then  Mario  quarreled  with  John 
Carroll,  and  at  last  report,  had  moved 
into  his  parents’  home. 

That  this  list  of  inconsistencies  can  be 
recited  and  half  of  Hollywood  still  hold 
its  fire  is  indicative  of  the  wave  of  sym- 
pathy which  has  surged  up  for  Mario. 

The  feeling  of  the  people  who  suffer 
for  him — rather  than  feel  any  ill  will  to- 
ward him — was  summed  up  in  one  short 
sentence  by  Ann  Blyth  when  she  was 
advised  by  phone  that  “The  Student 
Prince” — in  which,  incidentally,  she  was 
to  have  had  the  best  break  of  her  ca- 
reer— was  canceled.  “Oh,  that  poor,  poor 
boy!”  she  said.  And  she  cried. 

Again  and  again,  pleasant  stories — 
stories  of  Mario  at  his  most  engaging  and 
charming — are  being  told.  One  that 
people  are  remembering  fondly  is  the 
story  of  his  appealing  behavior  at  last 
year’s  Photoplay  Gold  Medal  Awards  din- 
ner. Mario,  one  of  the  award  winners,  said 
shyly  that  night  that  he  would  prefer  not 
to  sit  up  on  the  dais  with  the  other  win- 
ners, but  would  rather,  if  there  were  no 
objections,  sit  in  the  background  with  his 
parents,  who,  he  felt,  would  be  more  at 
ease  among  people  they  didn’t  know,  if 
he  were  with  them. 

Actually,  Mario  being  Mario,  every  one 
of  his  talk-provoking  forays  during  those 
six  turbulent  weeks  of  crisis  can  be  re- 
versed even  before  this  story  is  in  print. 
There  is  hopeful  speculation,  as  we  go  to 
press,  that  the  selection  of  his  latest  pic- 
ture. “Because  You’re  Mine,”  by  the  Brit- 
ish Motion  Picture  Association  for  a Lon- 
don Royal  Command  performance  may 
furnish  the  emotional  fillip  necessary  to 
(urn  the  trick.  Traditionally,  the  leading 
players  in  the  film  selected  appear  before 
the  Royal  Family — and  Mario  speedily 
indicated  his  willingness  to  go  to  London. 

With  the  exception  of  “That  Midnight 
Kiss,”  his  first  film,  every  Mario  Lanza 
picture  has  been  shut  down  and  threat- 
ened with  cancellation  at  least  once  be- 
fore the  cyclonic  tenor  smoked  a pipe  of 
peace  and  got  down  to  work.  It  is  pos- 
sible that  “The  Student  Prince”  will  still 


be  made,  and  with  Lanza.  It  is  even 
probable,  if  Mario  will  back  down  from 
his  hold-out  demand  for  “complete  artis- 
tic supervision.” 

M-G-M  is  not  giving  “complete  artistic 
supervision”  to  any  actor,  and  certainly 
not  to  one  so  young,  and,  despite  his 
meteoric  success,  so  inexperienced  as 
Mario.  The  history  of  Hollywood  is  too 
crowded  with  examples  of  stars  who 
fought  for,  and  got,  “complete  artistic 
supervision”  and  promptly  fell  on  their 
well-preserved  faces. 

Metro  will  hold  out  as  long  as  Mario, 
and  Metro  will  win — will  pick  its  own  di- 
rectors, producers,  writers,  players,  and 
musicians — or  Metro  won’t  play. 

So  Mario,  if  he  makes  “The  Student 
Prince,”  will  have  to  back  down  finally. 
Chances  would  be  better  for  this — and  it 
could  happen — if  Mario  and  Sam  Weiler 
kissed  and  made  up. 

Just  before  their  break-up,  Weiler  told 
this  reporter:  “Mario  and  I have  never 
had  an  argument.  We  have  disagreed, 
usually  we  have  been  able  to  compromise. 
If  we  couldn’t  compromise,  then  I con- 
ceded that  Mario  must  be  right.  I’m  not 
as  great  as  he  is.”  Weiler  will  forgive 
and  forget,  if  Mario  will. 

And  Betty  Lanza  will  forgive,  if  not 
forget.  Divorce  would  seem  out  of  the 
question  for  the  Lanzas.  In  the  first  olace, 
their  religion  forbids  it.  Also,  Mario’s 
parents  would  be  crushed  by  such  an 
eventuality.  And,  most  importantly, 
Betty  loves  Mario.  And  he  loves  her  and 
their  children. 

Beyond  these  facts,  we  can  onlv  snecu- 
late  about  the  obvious  and  visible  con- 
tradictions in  his  personality.  We  can 
make  note  of  Lanza’s  remarkable  lack  of 
modesty,  remembering  that  this  is  a man 
who,  as  a buck  private  in  the  army, 
pasted  onto  a Caruso  record  a new  label 
of  his  own  making,  “Mario  Lanza,  Tenor, 
with  Koussevitsky  and  the  Berkshires 
Orchestra,”  and  mailed  it  to  officers  scout- 
ing talent  for  an  Air  Force  show. 

But  then  we  must  remind  ourselves  that 
Hollywood  is  filled  with  people  you 
wouldn’t  tag  as  “shrinking  violets.” 

To  Mario  Lanza  as  a child,  Caruso  was 
a demigod  of  a greatness  never  to  be 
aspired  to  by  mere  mortals.  But  Mario 
Lanza,  as  a man,  played — and  sang — as 
Caruso.  Some  critics  even  said  he  was 
as  great  as  Caruso.  Possibly  Mario,  in 
his  hour  of  triumph,  might  have  dreamed 
a bit  too  daringly.  Perhaps,  to  this  gifted 
and  lucky  young  man,  it  might  have  ap- 
peared in  a moment  of  over-confidence 
that  he  was  another  Caruso. 

But,  as  so  often  happens  when  an  ego 
anpears  to  get  out  of  hand,  what  looked 
like  billowing  self-esteem  in  Mario’s  case 
may  have  been  counterpointed — even 
dominated — by  something  very  close  to 
fear.  Secret,  unspoken  fear. 

What  if  he  wasn’t  good  enough?  What 
if  he  wasn’t  “ready,”  what  if  he  should 
fail?  One  way  not  to  fail  is  not  to  try. 

His  irresponsibility  now  could  be  “tem- 
perament.” But  it  could  also  be  moti- 
vated by  deepset  fear — unadmitted,  even 
to  himself. 

Whatever  the  wellsprings  of  Mario’s 
problem,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  somehow, 
and  soon,  he  can  find  help,  and — through 
that  help — the  strength  to  admit  first  that 
he  has  a problem,  and  then  the  strength 
to  face  and  to  solve  it. 

Otherwise,  one  of  the  greatest  voices 
of  our  time,  one  of  the  most  promising 
talents,  may  be  lost  to  the  world. 

The  End 
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SKIN-COLORED. 


HIDES  PIMPLES 
WHILE  IT  WORKS 


or  definitely  improved! 


CLEARASIL— NEW  SCIENTIFIC  ADVANCE 

At  last!  A new  medication  called  clearasil 
is  so  effective  it  brings  entirely  new  hope 
to  pimple  sufferers.  In  skin  specialists’ 
tests  on  202  patients,  9 out  of  every  10 
were  cleared  up  or  definitely  improved. 


AMAZING  STARVING  ACTION,  clearasil 
is  greaseless  and  fast-drying  in  contact 
with  pimples.  Starves  pimples  because  it 
helps  remove  the  oils11-'  that  pimples  "feed” 
on.  Antiseptic,  stops  growth  of  bacteria 
that  can  cause  and  spread  pimples. 

INSTANT  RELIEF  from  embarrassment  be- 
cause clearasil  is  skin-colored.  And 
clearasil  is  greaseless . . . stainless. 

THOUSANDS  HAIL  CLEARASIL,  So  many 
boys,  girls,  adults  found  that  clearasil 
works,  it’s  become  the  largest-selling  spe- 
cific medication  for  pimples  in  America.** 

Reader  S Digest  reported  on  clinical 
tests  using  clearasil  type  medication. 


GUARANTEED  to  work  for  you  as  it  did  in 
doctors’  tests  or  money  back.  59fk  Econ- 
omy size  98<s.  Get  clearasil  at  druggists. 


‘‘Over -activity  of  certain  oil  glands  is  recognized  by  authorities 
as  a major  factosr  in  acne.  ** According  to  actual  store  surveys. 


PSORIASIS 


PSORIASIS  SUFFERERS:  Has  everything  failed  to 
bring  even,  temporary-  relief  from  scales,  lesions  and 
itching?  Then  write  today  for  FREE  important  in- 
formation, You  needn’t  invest  one  cent! 

PIXAC0L  CO.,  Y„  Box  7097,  Cleveland,  Ohio 


^//SLEEPLESSNESS 


(Due  t©  Nervous  Tension) 

MAKES  YOU  FEEL 


LONG  FACED  and  DULL 


. . try  Miles  Nervine  for 
welcome  relief.  Contains 
no  Barbiturates.  Follow 
the  label.  Avoid  excessive 
use.  At  all  drugstores. 


MILES 

NERVINE 


You  Chose  These  Stars 


Thrilling  New  Massage  Cream 
Contains  PC  *11.  Acts  Instantly  to 


DRY  UP  SKIN 
BLEMISHES 


From  Both  Oily  Skin  and 
External  Causes! 

Have  you  tried  in  vain  to  get 
rid  °f  oily,  muddy  look,  pim- 
\ Wvrk_  y pies,  “Hickies,”  other  exter- 
nally  caused  skin  blemishes? 
a ■ Well,  you  never  had  PC-11 

Slim.  1 beforel  That’s  POMPEIAN’S 
name  for  Hexachlorophene.  Wonderful  discovery 
of  science  helps  dry  up  such  skin  blemishes! 
PC-11  is  now  contained  in  new  POMPEIAN 
Massage  Cream!  Acts  instantly  to  clean  out  dirt, 
help  you  remove  blackheads  like  magic!  See  how 
it  goes  on  face  pink — rolls  off  muddy  gray! 

GENEROUS  TRIAI.  TUBE 
—10  CENTS!  Send  name,  address 
and  10  cents  for  5 massages  to 
POMPEIAN  CORP.,  Dept.  P12, 

Baltimore  24,  Md.  (Offer  good 
only  in  U.S. ) Or  get  Pompeian 
Massage  Cream  at  any  drug  store. 


» Sew  For  Cash  a 

use  our  patterns,  materials,  directions  in  your 
own  home,  full  or  part  time.  We  buy  from  you. 

Wilson  Ties,  402  S.  Main,  Stillwater  (3)  Minn. 


„ r Attractive,  STYLISH  WATCH 

'contains  two  Large  Birthmonth  Sparklers 
I surrounded  by  over  60  Fiery  Brilliants. 
SEND  NO  MONEY!  Just  name,  address. 
Birth  Date.  Pay  postmanC.O.D.$7.95plu3 
10%  tax.  and  postage  on  delivery.  Write 
[ World-Wide  Diamond  Co.  Dept.  T-928 
i 2451 S. Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago  16,111. 


A /Vtifti# 

MAKE  $50-$60  A WEEK 

Vou  can  learn  practical  nursing  at  home 
in  spare  time.  Course  endorsed  by  phy- 
sicians. Thousands  of  graduates.  53rd 
yr.  One  graduate  has  charge  of  10-bed 
hospital.  Another  saved  $400  while 
learning.  Equipment  included.  Men, 
women  18  to  60.  High  school  not 
required.  Easy  tuition  payments.  Trial  plan.  Write  today. 
CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  212,  41  East  Pearson  Street.  Chicago  II,  III. 
Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 
Name 

Cit  v St  a te .4  <i  e 


WANTfP! 


CHILDREN’S 

PHOTOS 


For  Calendars  • Billboards  * Magazines 


Your  child’s  photo  may  bring  you  as  much  as  $200 
from  advertisers.  Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys  and 
girls  6 months  to  18  years  c'Z.  Let  your  child,  too,  have 
this  wonderful  opportunity  to  be  presented  to  the 
nation’s  leading  advertisers.  (Not  a contest.)  Send 
ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval  (ONLY  ONE). 
Print  child’s  name  and  parent’s  name  and  address 
on  back.  Picture  returned  in  60  days  if  not  accepted. 


SPOTLITE  PHOTO  DIRECTORY 

7070  Dept.  C,  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood,  Calif. 
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LIQUID  OR  TABLETS 

IS  YOUR  ANSWER  TO 


Here’s  why!  666  is  time- 
tested.  It’s  different. 
Try  666  yourSelf. 


( Continued  from  page  37) 
would  go  wrong — that  soon  they  would  be 
joining  her  here  in  America — is  stopped  by 
a little  girl,  a little  girl  she  doesn’t  know, 
but  who  apparently  knows  her  very  well. 

“Aren’t  you  Miss  Thiess?”  she  asked. 
Yes,  she  was  Ursula  Thiess.  “Well,  we  have 
chosen  you,”  the  girl  informed  her  grave- 
ly. “My  whole  class,  back  home  in 
Texas — we  all  voted  for  you.” 

As  it  dawned  on  Ursula  Thiess  what  the 
little  girl  meant,  she  smiled  her  grati- 
tude. “You  choosed  me?”  she  repeated 
happily.  When  more  officially  informed 
later,  she  said,  “It  is  all  a vonderful  fairy 
tale  come  true.”  These  wonderful  people, 
this  wonderful  America — all  of  it.  How 
to  say — how  to  express  what  was  in  her 
heart?  “Like — like  a varm  rain.  . . .” 

They’re  all  a little  lost  for  words.  The 
right  words.  Like  Christmas.  Like  a 
present.  And  from  Hollywood  to  Ham- 
burg— and  return — like  a “varm  rain” — 

Your  stars  of  tomorrow?  Already 
they’re  shining  up  a storm. 

Twenty-one-year-old  Tab  Hunter,  of 
the  Marine  physique  and  the  soulful  face, 
is  slated  to  star  in  a big-budget  western 
at  Columbia  studios.  He  celebrated  im- 
mediately by  going  out  and  buying  himself 
a horse — “he’s  a jumper — and  he’s  so 
wonderful — he  says  of  the  horse  he 
named  “Out  on  Bail.”  Adding,  “Got  a lot 
of  ability  too — I’ve  seen  him  clear  five  feet.” 
Tab  himself  cleared  high  ground,  after  a 
quiet  period  of  preparation,  when  he 
zoomed  to  stardom  in  one  picture. 

All  of  it  still  seems  a little  unreal  to 
Tab,  dating  from  the  night  he  was  stand- 
ing backstage  at  the  Ice  Capades  talking 
with  a girl  friend,  a skater  with  the  com- 
pany, when  star-discoverer  Henry  Will- 
son  tapped  him  on  the  shoulder  and  asked, 
“Would  you  like  to  be  in  pictures?”  As 
Tab  puts  it,  “I  just  about  dropped  over!” 
As  he  felt  like  doing  that  first  terrifying 
day  on  the  test  stage  when  Director  Stuart 
Heisler  instructed,  “Now  take  her  into 
your  arms  and  kiss  her!”  And  when  they’d 
broken  apart,  the  beauteous  Linda  Darnell 
had  looked  up  and  smiled,  “That  was  very 
nice.”  She  then  assured  him,  “Don’t 
worry.  I’m  good  luck  for  newcomers.”  To 
which  Tab  says  now,  “She  sure  was!” 

Lucky  too  are  Universal -International 
and  their  lovely  Lori-lei,  a dreamy  nat- 
ural blonde  who  first  came  to  Hollywood’s 
attention  at  sixteen,  when  the  Nelsons’ 
next-door-neighbor  took  a snapshot  of 
her  and  sent  it  to  a producer-friend. 

Lori  Nelson’s  looks  plus  her  dramatic 
ability  make  her  a double-threat  to  her 
studio  where,  following  ingenue  leads 
such  as  that  in  “Ma  and  Pa  Kettle  at 
Waikiki,”  she’s  being  carefully  groomed 
for  important  dramatic  roles.  She  will 
sing  and  dance  as  Donald  O’Connor’s  co- 
star  in  “Nothing  But  the  Blues!”  The  fact 
that  she  looks  as  soft  and  fluffy  as  a kit- 
ten . . . like  her  blue  and  yellow  organza 
bedroom  in  her  Encino  home  . . . belies  her 
ability  to  shoot  a .22-revolver  “with  both 
hands,”  as  she  says  matter-of-factly,  and 
her  dexterity  in  tossing  a man  over  her 
shoulder  via  jiu-jitsu.  It  seems  Lori’s 
father,  a camera  technician,  is  also  a 
deputy  sheriff  on  the  side — “and  he  prac- 
tices his  jiu-jitsu  training  on  me  while  my 
mother  grabs  her  vases,”  Lori  laughs. 

A sure-shot  for  continued  stardom  is 
Arthur  Franz,  who  sniped  his  way  to  that 
stardom  as  the  psychopathic  killer  in  Co- 
lumbia’s “The  Sniper.”  His  success  comes 
after  years  of  ushering  in  theatres,  work- 
ing as  a page  boy — “I  was  a page  boy  at 
Radio  City  before  Gregory  Peck  was  a 
page  boy  at  Radio  City,  and  that’s  my 
claim  to  fame.”  Finally  he  appeared  on 


Broadway  in  such  hits  as  “Command  De- 
cision” and  then  worked  in  Hollywood  as 
a counter-man  at  the  small  Cottage  Cafe. 
“I  made  twenty-five  dollars  a week  and 
tips — and  believe  me,  I had  more  stage 
fright  doing  that  than  anything  I’ve 
ever  done.”  Columbia’s  been  taking  full  ad- 
vantage of  the  versatility  of  this  star  talent, 
with  the  clean-cut  features  and  convic- 
tions. He  enacts  a lead  role  with  Julie 
Harris  in  “Member  of  the  Wedding,”  and 
that  of  a G.I.  in  “Eight  Iron  Men,”  and  has 
the  romantic  lead  in  “Rainbow  Round  My 
Shoulder.” 

Luscious  cover-girl,  Elaine  Stewart, 
daughter  of  a Montclair,  New  Jersey, 
policeman,  says,  “I  was  always  dancing 
and  goofing  around  in  my  Mother’s 
clothes.”  From  the  age  of  thirteen,  she 
worked  as  an  usherette  in  the  hometown 
theatre — just  a screen  away  from  her 
dream — saw  every  movie  every  night,  and 
worked  on  her  school  books  until  2:00 
a.m.  after  she  got  home.  Out  of  school, 
she  got  a job  as  a Harry  Conover  model 
because,  as  she  told  him  honestly,  “I 
think  this  is  the  best  way  to  get  into  mo- 
tion pictures.”  His  answer  was  “You 
know,  that’s  just  where  I think  you  will 
get.”  Her  lovely  face  appeared  on  all  big 
national  magazines,  she  was  getting  top 
pay  of  twenty -five  dollars  an  hour,  she 
was  on  the  cover  of  Macfadden’s  “True 
Story”  for  twelve  consecutive  issues,  “I 
think  it’s  the  first  time  a model  ever  posed 
for  that  many  successive  covers” — when 
Hal  Wallis  brought  her  to  Hollywood  and 
put  her  into  Martin  and  Lewis’  “Sailor 
Beware.”  Since  M-G-M  bought  her  con- 
tract, they’ve  cast  Elaine  in  seven  films  in 
less  than  a year — “including  a wonderful 
part  in  ‘The  Bad  and  the  Beautiful!’  I’m 
the  ‘bad’  girl  who  gets  Kirk  Douglas  away 
from  Lana  Turner — and  that’s  good.  Bad 
girls  hold  an  audience’s  interest — and  re- 
member you  when  you’re  sweet  later  on.” 
Now  she’s  starring  with  James  Whitmore, 
Ralph  Meeker,  Robert  Horton  and  Sally 
Forrest,  in  M-G-M’s  “Code  Two.” 

This  year’s  “Choose  Your  Stars”  was 
actually  an  international  contest.  It  num- 
bers winners  like  Germany’s  Ursula 
Thiess,  who  has  the  longest  eyelashes  in 
Hollywood,  and  who  is  so  beautiful,  a girl 
friend  of  hers  puts  it,  “I  wouldn’t  be  caught 
dead  walking  beside  her.  I always  take 
extreme  care  to  walk  two  paces  behind.” 
Fittingly  enough  Ursula,  a former  German 
model  will  be  starred  in  the  coveted  role 
in  RKO’s  “Size  Twelve,”  as  well  as  in 
“Monsoon.”  Which  seems  almost  as  un- 
believable to  Ursula  Thiess — but  not  quite 
— as  the  time  the  RKO  European  office  first 
approached  her.  “I  thought  it  a joke,” 
she  explains  now.  But  the  third  tele- 
gram from  them  took  her  to  Frankfurt, 
“and  they  told  me  they  want  to  make 
seven-year-contract. 

“I  could  not  speak  English — I just  shake 
my  head,  ‘Ja!’  ” But  she  didn’t  tell  any- 
body except  her  mother  her  good  news — 
“for  fear  I am  big  flap — flop,”  she  corrects 
in  her  charming  rich  accent. 

But  Ursula  Thiess  is  far  from  a “flap.” 
Likewise,  Austria’s  talented  twenty-eight- 
year- old  Oskar  Werner,  sort  of  a young 
man’s  Peter  Lorre.  His  thatch  of  taffy- col- 
ored hair,  he  carefully  maintains  casually 
like  an  unbound  whisk-broom.  He  handed 
a bit  of  shock  to  seasoned  publicity  boys 
expecting  a matinee  idol  when  they  met 
his  Hollywood  plane,  following  his  hit  in 
“Decision  Before  Dawn.”  Although  Twen- 
tieth Century-Fox  holds  an  option  for  two 
more  pictures,  with  “The  Man  Who 
Fooled  Hitler”  shelved,  Oskar  has  re- 
turned to  Vienna  and  may  not  be  in 
Hollywood  again  soon. 

From  Ulm,  Germany,  comes  Hilde- 


garde  Neff,  who  is  now  an  American 
citizen,  and  who  commutes  back  and  forth 
between  Hollywood  and  Europe  for  films. 
Following  Twentieth  Century-Fox’s, 
“Snows  of  Kilimanjaro,”  Hildegarde  has 
been  in  France  starring  in  Julien  Duviv- 
ier’s  “La  Fete  d’Henriette,”  and  starring 
in  “Illusionen  in  Moll,”  for  Eric  Pommer 
in  Germany  before  returning  to  Holly- 
wood and  her  next  commitment. 

From  England,  come  piquant-faced 
Dawn  Addams  and  Joan  Rice.  Joan,  who 
first  came  to  the  attention  of  British  pro- 
ducers when  she  was  working  as  a wait- 
ress and  won  a beauty  contest  among 
employees  of  the  restaurant  chain,  sky- 
rocketed to  stardom  as  the  fiery  and  gay- 
spirited  Maid  Marian  in  Walt  Disney’s 
“The  Story  of  Robin  Hood.”  She’s  co-star- 
ring with  Burt  Lancaster — portraying  a 
half-caste  native  girl  in  Warner  Brothers’ 
“His  Majesty  O’Keefe.” 

Dawn  Addams,  daughter  of  a disting- 
uished RAF  flier,  James  Addams,  had  a 
girlish  crush  on  Van  Johnson,  when  she 
was  attending  The  Westlake  School  for 
Girls  here  during  the  war  years.  Today 
she  finds  herself  romantically  paired  with 
Van  as  Priscilla  to  his  John  Alden  in 
M-G-M’s  “Plymouth  Adventure.”  Al- 
though she  was  signed  by  Metro  in 
America,  Dawn’s  first  big  role  required 
that  she  return  to  her  native  England  and 
co-star  with  Peter  Lawford  in  her  studio’s 
“The  Hour  of  13.” 

Hungary’s  fabulous  candidate,  Zsa  Zsa 
Gabor,  with  her  champagne-colored  hair 
and  personality,  her  paprika-ed  phrases, 
her  personal  bejewelled  philosophy  to  the 
effect  that  twenty-six  carat  diamonds 
surrounded  protectively  by  mink  are  a 
“vorking  girl’s  best  friend”  and  that  “every 
voman  should  have  a mink  to  keep  her 
varm”— has  Hollywood  thoroughly  ga-ga- 
i ed.  Zsa  Zsa  burst  into  motion  pictures 
! with  her  dazzling  impact  when  she  agreed 
to  do  a guest-shot  on  CBS’  televised 
“Bachelors’  Haven.”  She  was  an  over- 
night sensation,  with  various  studios  bid- 
ring for  her.  She  will  next  be  seen  in 
M-G-M’s  “Mademoiselle”  and  “Lili,”  and 
in  Director  John  Huston’s  “Moulin  Rouge.” 

Brooklyn-born  Johnny  Stewart,  seven- 
teen-year-old  son  of  a meter  reader, 
is  a fine  actor  who  left  a string  of  credits 
in  Broadway  hits  including  “The  King 
and  I” — to  come  to  Hollywood  for  the 
part  of  the  young  jockey  who  twisted 
your  heart  as  Bill  Holden’s  pal  in  “Boots 
Malone.”  He  followed  that  as  an  Indian 
boy  in  Columbia’s  “The  Sabre  and  the 
Arrow”  and  was  given  his  studio  release 
recently  when  no  forthcoming  productions 
had  roles  for  him.  Back  to  the  theatre 
again,  his  role  in  “Bernadine,”  which  is  in 
the  try-out  stage  as  we  go  to  press,  may 
give  Johnny  a return  ticket  to  Hollywood. 

On  the  other  hand,  twenty-eight-year- 


old  Bob  Horton,  M-G-M’s  magnetic  red- 
headed brown-eyed  charmer,  was  born  in 
Los  Angeles,  had  to  over-ride  the  objec- 
tions of  his  wealthy  parents  to  act,  and 
Bob  went  East  to  do  his  prepping  for 
Hollywood.  He  studied  with  the  Theatre 
Wing,  and  worked  nights  in  a New  York 
restaurant  (ironically  called  “The  Cali- 
fornian”) as  fry  cook  and  cashier,  finally 
got  bit  roles  in  television.  His  fine  per- 
formance in  the  lead  in  a TV  “Suspense” 
show  inspired  Warners  to  cast  him  with- 
out a test  in  “The  Tanks  Are  Coming.” 

Now  under  contract  to  M-G-M,  Bob 
Horton  is  really  on  his  way,  having  just 
starred  as  Gilbert  Roland’s  Indian  son  in 
“Apache,”  and  currently  starring  as  the 
only  white  member  of  a cast  which  co- 
stars  Dorothy  Dandridge  in  M-G-M’s 
picture-plea  for  better  racial  relations, 
“See  How  They  Run.”  His  parents  have 
long  since  forgiven  him.  “They  even  save 
my  clippings,”  he  grins. 

Such  problems  work  both  ways.  Bur- 
bank-born Barbara  Ruick,  M-G-M’s 
silver-blonde  and  brown-eyed  singer- 
actress,  who  co-stars  with  Bob  Horton  in 
“Apache,”  began  her  career  in  New  York 
too.  “Because  of  Mommy,”  she  says  of  her 
famous  mother,  actress  Lurene  Tuttle. 
“I  didn’t  want  to  just  be  known  as  ‘the 
daughter  of’ — I wanted  to  make  my  own 
name  . . . and  on  my  own.”  Finally,  down 
to  her  last  five  dollars  in  travelers’  checks, 
Barbara  saw  a sign  saying,  “Open  Audi- 
tion— ABC  Theatre — Must  Sing  and 
Dance.”  She  really  couldn't  dance,  but 
figuring  that  by  then  she  had  nothing  to 
lose,  she  turned  in.  Out  of  eight  hundred 
applicants,  she  wound  up  one  of  the  ten 
girls  given  a job  in  the  chorus  of  the  Chico 
Marx  TV  show.  “But  I felt  the  other  girls 
hated  me,  that  I held  them  back.” 

When  Barbara  visited  her  mother  in 
California  a year  ago  and  guested  on  some 
television  shows,  an  agent  took  her  out  to 
M-G-M,  where  she  was  signed  to  a seven- 
year-contract  that  goes  up  to  $2,500  a 
week,  if  all  options  are  exercised. 

Certainly  nobody  knows  better  than 
does  vivacious,  red-headed  Helene  Stanley, 
last  seen  in  a fine  performance  as  Gregory 
Peck’s  first  girl  friend  in  “Snows  of  Kili- 
manjaro,” that  growing  up  on  a movie 
sound  stage  and  living  next  door  to  the 
screen  are  no  insurance  for  stardom.  As 
versatile  and  talented  as  any  young  actress 
in  Hollywood,  twenty-one-year-old  Helene 
first  portrayed  “the  good  girl”  in  “Our 
Gang”  comedies;  she  played  the  piano  in 
“The  Starmakers,”  with  Bing  Crosby;  at 
Walt  Disney’s  “I  did  the  choreography  and 
animation  for  the  body  of  ‘Cinderella’.” 
She’s  been  under  contract  at  U-I  and 
M-G-M,  and  recently  left  Twentieth 
after  two  and  one  half  years  there.  But 
never  the  right  part.  The  part  with  her 
name  on  it.  But  by  the  time  you  read 


listen  then  look! 

Listen  Jo  66True  Detective  Mysteries”  every  Surnlay 
afternoon  and  help  police  look  for  the  fugitive 
criminals  described  on  the  program. 

$1000.00  REWARD!  A reward  of 

$1000.00  is  offered  for  information  leading  to  the 
arrest  of  any  of  these  criminals.  For  details  tune 
in  your  Mutual  station,  Sunday  afternoon  and  hear 

“TRUE  DETECTIVE  MYSTERIES" 


Every  Sunday  Afternoon  on 


Mutual  stations 


This  bewitching  fragrance  of  the  night 
...KLIMEX --  intoxicating  yet  delicate,  so 
new... yet  so  smart.  Enchanting  KLIMEX 
— the  parfum  incomparable, 

KLlMErX  may  be  purchased  ONLY  from 
the  KLIMEX  Corporation.  There  are  no 
wholesaler  or  retailer  profits!  The  price 
to  you  of  only  $1.00  for  a large  half 
ounce  bottle  postpaid  includes  all  taxes 
— no  extra  charges.  Imagine  it  — a 
$7.50  valve  for  only  $1.00  — compare! 

Remember,  only 
Use  the  coupon  below  for  your  intro- 
duction to  America's  greatest  buy  in 
parfum...immecfiate  delivery.  Money 
bock  guarantee  within  10  days.  POSTPAID 

§§  Gentlemen:  Please  rush  my  % oz.  bottle  I 
of  KLIMEX  Parfum.  Here’s  mv  $1.00  — I 
cash  or  money  order.  | 

(PRINT  ONLY)  i 

NAME 


STREET . 
CITY 


-STATE. 


KLIMEX  CORPORATION  - Dept.  L 
BOX  S MIAMI  BEACH  39,  FLA. 

REMEMBER  THIS  ADDRESS  AS  YOU  CANNOT  PURCHASE 
KLIMEX  IN  ANY  RETAIL  ESTABLISHMENT  IN  THE  COUNTRY 
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1 POP  CORN 


★ SEE  MOVIE  HOMES  — LIST  OF  100  * 

★ HOME  A EGRESSES  * 

£ of  your  favorite  ^ 

★ MOVIE  STARS  ★ 

At  Send  Si. 00  to  Hollywood  Profile,  Box  2473  ^ 
Terminal  Annex,  Los  Angeles  54,  Calif. 

★ ★★★★★★★★★★★★ 


HOLLYWOOD 
SECRETS  of 


• Love,  success  in  your  career, 
happiness,  can  be  yours  when 
you  wear  exotic  Hollywood  fash- 
ions from  Frederick’s! 

SEND  10c  TODAY  (no  stamps) 
for  beautiful  booklet  of  dazzling 
dresses,  blouses,  lingerie,  bras,  hose,  sportswear,  suits, 
etc.  Sizes:  10  to  20,  budget-pricfed.  Print  name  & 
address;  mail  to — 


FREDERICK’S  of  Hollywood 


Dept  247, 474z  W.  Washington  BM,  Los  Angeles.  16.  California 
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Specially  Made  for  Blondes 

To  help  keep  blonde  hair  from  growing  dark 
or  faded  use  BLONDEX,  the  home  shampoo 
that  contains  ANDI UM  for  extra  lightness  and 
SHINE.  Instantly  removes  dingy  film  that 
makes  hair  dark.  Washes  hair  shades  lighter, 
gives  it  lovely  lustre.  Takes  only  11  minutes 
at  home.  Safe  for  children.  Get  BLONDEX 
today  at  10c,  drug  & dept,  stores  everywhere. 


Do  YOU  Want  Extra  Dollars? 

Big  opportunity — earn  extra  cash  in  spare 
time  as  subscription  agent.  Write  Dept. 
PEM  12-52,  Macfadden  Publications,  Inc.,  205  E. 
42nd  St..  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


Photo  of  Your  Favorite 

MOVIE  STAR 

Big  Borgoinl  . . . NOT  smoll  pocket  size,  but  LARGER, 
ACTUAL  PORTRAIT.  Also  FREE!  Beautiful  Cotolog.  FREE  I 
Many  additional  pictures  of  popular  stors  on  cover. 
FREE  I Tells  how  to  get  HOME  ADORESSES,  BIRTHDAYS, 
and  PHOTOS  of  STARS  HOMES.  Send  only  15i  for 
handling  (2  photos  for  25<).  Rush  to: 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CENTER 

Box  2309,  Dept.  L-12  Hollywood  28,  California 


INOeOWN  NAIL 
Hurting  You? 

Immediate 
Relief ! 


A few  drops  of  OUTGRO  ® bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  shin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


Magic  Run-R-Stop  stops  runs  right  on  the 
spot  in  nylon  — silk  — rayon.  Comes  in 
handy,  plastic  purse  vanity. 


Be  smart— look  smart— save  your  hosiery 

Only  15c  complete 

at  dept.,  ten  cent  stores,  shoe  stores 


RUN-R-STOP 

Camille  Spec.,  N.  Y.  10,  H.  Y. 
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Don’t  mistake  eczema 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly 
embarrassing  scaly  skin 
disease  Psoriasis.  Ap- 
ply non-staining  Der- 
moil.  Thousands  do  for 
scaly  spots  on  body  or 
scalp.  Grateful  users  often 
after  years  of  suffering, 
report  the  scales  have 
gone,  the  red  patches  gradually  dis- 
appeared  and  they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  a clear  skin 
again.  Dermoil  is  used  by  many  doctors  and  is  backed  by  a 
positive  agreement  to  give  definite  benefit  in  2 weeks  or 
money  is  refunded  without  question.  Send  10c  i stamps  or 
coin)  for  generous  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous  “One  Spot 
Test.”  Test  it  yourself.  Results  may  surprise  you.  Write  to- 
day for  your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed. Print 
Dame  plainly.  Don’t  delay.  Sold  by  Liqaett  and  Walqreen  Drug 
Stores  and  other  leading  druggists.  LAKE  LABORATORIES, 
Bom  3925,  Strathmoor  Station,  Dept.  6804,  Detroit  27,M.ch. 


this,  Helene  Stanley  will  be  starring  in  the 
TV  series,  “Career  for  Cathy” — which, 
after  fifteen  years  in  movies,  may  return 
her  a star  “over-night.” 

Which  is  what  Paramount’s  handsome 
newcomer  from  television  and  musical 
comedy,  Gene  Barry,  next  to  be  seen 
starring  in  "War  of  the  Worlds,”  and  slated 
to  star  in  the  big  remake  of  “Spawn  of  the 
North"  means — with  his  years  of  struggle 
behind  him — when  he  affirms  that  whoever 
defined  success  as  “ten  per  cent  talent  and 
ninety  per  cent  guts”  had  the  percentage 
dead  right.  “It’s  the  guts — the  drive — 
that’s  important,”  says  Gene  now. 

Talent  can  develop  as  you  go  along.  In 
three  years  in  television  you  can  do 
seventy-three  plays — I did — and  break 
down  seventy-three  different  character- 
izations. But  if  you  don't  have  the  guts  to 
stick  it  out  all  the  way — nothing  else  would 
matter.  You’re  not  going  any  place  any- 
way.” He  believes  he  was  under  a slight 
advantage,  in  being  born  in  Manhattan — 
“this  was  during  the  depression  years,  and 
it  was  still  rough.  I got  twenty-five  cents 
a day  from  my  mother  for  fare  to  look  for 
the  jobs,”  says  Gene.  He  added  the  hap- 
pier information  that  Paramount  just 
picked  up  his  option. 

North  Hollywood’s  seventeen-year-old 
Rusty  Tamblyn,  signed  by  M-G-M  after 
Dore  Schary  ran  a print  of  “Retreat, 
Hell”  and  wanted  Rusty  for  “The  Mak- 
ing of  a Marine,”  has  a man’s  share  of 
both  talent  and  intestinal  fortitude.  He 
danced,  acted,  and  tumbled  his  way  into 
the  spotlight  . . . and  he  ranks  sixth  in 
tumbling  in  the  whole  nation.  A fact 
he  brushes  off  with,  “It  just  takes  nerve. 
I was  always  taking  dares  as  a kid — you 
know,  like  jumping  off  the  roof.  I prac- 
ticed tumbling  . . . diving  into  the  ground. 
I nearly  drove  my  mother  nuts.”  Also, 
he  used  to  sing — “but  not  since  the  night 
my  voice  changed  right  in  the  middle  of 
‘You  Belong  To  My  Heart.’  ” 

While  waiting  for  his  big  picture,  Rusty’s 
a very  busy  senior  at  North  Hollywood 
High,  what  with  belonging  to  three  clubs 
too.  “I’m  the  mascot  of  the  girls’  club. 
‘The  Chanteclairs.’  I’ll  never  live  that 
down.  My  dad  is  always  asking  me  when 
I’m  going  to  take  up  knitting.  He  just 
doesn’t  seem  to  understand.” 

Keith  Andes  is  a dynamic  blond  bari- 
tone, who,  following  his  hit  in  “Clash  By 
Night”  with  Marilyn  Monroe,  is  starred 
with  Linda  Darnell  in  RKO’s  adventurous 
“Blackbeard  and  the  Pirates.”  Keith’s 
happiness  in  being  chosen  a winner  was 
dimmed  by  the  fact  that  he  has  learned 
that,  due  to  a mix-up,  he  didn’t  receive 
a great  deal  of  his  fan  mail — and  it  went 
unanswered,  other  than  by  standard  post- 
cards that  studios  send  out.  Keith  is 
genuinely  distressed.  “These  people, 
they’re  your  friends.  Without  them — where 
would  I be?  Nowhere.  Please  tell  them 
that  if  those  who  weren’t  answered  will 
only  write  to  me  again — I’ll  take  extra 
special  care  of  them.” 

Keith,  who  came  to  RKO  from  such 
musical  hits  as  "Kiss  Me  Kate,”  is  the  son 
of  a well-to-do  Philadelphia  attorney. 
"But  my  old  man  had  the  right  idea  about 
working.  I carried  newspapers  when  I was 
eight  years  old.  I yelled  so  loud  selling 
them  that  my  mother  was  always  saying, 
‘Don’t  scream  so  much,  Son.  You  might 
need  to  use  your  voice  some  day.’  And 
sure  enough — I did.” 

They  travel  all  roads  to  Hollywood, 
with  preparedness  ever  the  pattern.  From 
the  Pasadena  Playhouse  came  Paramount’s 
auburn-haired,  snappy,  brown-eyed,  and 
whistle-waisted  Joan  Taylor,  next  to  be 
seen  co-starring  with  Sterling  Hayden  in 
"The  Savage.”  Also  from  there — twenty- 
six -year-old,  clean-cut  Michael  Moore,  the 
son  of  a Yale  French  professor,  who  is 


next  slated  for  Paramount’s  “Adobe 
Walls” — and  who,  coincidentally,  emoted 
opposite  Joan  at  the  Playhouse. 

But  theirs  were  different  “roads”  up  to 
that  point.  Joan  Taylor  planned  her  Hol- 
lywood campaign  from  the  eighth  grade, 
“back  in  Lake  Forrest,  Illinois,  when  I got 
hold  of  a Theatre  Arts  magazine,  thumbed 
through  the  ads,  and  decided  I was 
going  to  the  Pasadena  Playhouse,”  she 
says.  She  learned  dancing  from  her 
mother.  Rose  Mary  Emma,  who  has  a 
dance  school  in  Chicago  and  who  once 
headlined  vaudeville  as  part  of  a sister  j 
act.  And  with  shining  dark  eyes,  Joan 
listened  to  her  father — who’d  worked  as 
an  actor  and  prop  man  back  in  silent 
days — reminisce  about  when  he  “used  to 
eat  spaghetti  with  Rudolph  Valentino.” 

On  the  other  hand,  Hollywood  was  al- 
most an  adventurous  after-thought  to  Mi- 
chael Moore,  when  he  was  working  one 
summer  at  the  Hotel  Jerome  in  Aspen, 
Colorado.  “I  was  just  a ski-bum,”  says 
Mike.  “I  worked  at  the  hotel  washing 
dishes  from  three  until  eleven — which 
gave  me  most  of  the  day  to  ski.”  In  an 
impulsive  mood,  he  looked  in  on  Holly- 
wood. He  decided  to  go  to  Pasadena 
Playhouse  'under  the  G.  I.  Bill,  from 
whence  he  was  subsequently  signed  by 
Paramount.  He’s  portrayed  handsome 
heavies  in  “Silver  City”  and  “The  Pony 
Express” — a fact  which  surprises  him  al- 
most as  much  as  it  does  his  step-son 
Eruce,  eleven,  who  keeps  saying  amusedly, 
“Is  that  really  you?” 

After  years  of  important  experience  on 
Broadway  in  such  hits  as  “All  My  Sons” 
and  “Mr.  Roberts,”  John  Forsythe  was 
discovered  on  a “Suspense”  TV  show 
by  Producer  Robert  Wise  and  Director 
Mark  Robson.  They  signed  him  im- 
mediately without  a test  for  the  lead  in 
Aspen  Productions’  “Captive  City.”  How- 
ever, Forsythe  continues  to  be  one  of 
television’s  brightest  stars,  and  commutes 
between  that  medium  and  motion  pic- 
tures. A native  New  Yorker,  he  will  next 
star  in  Aspen  Productions’  “Until  They 
Sail,”  which  will  be  filmed  in  New  Zealand 
early  next  year. 

John  Forsythe,  like  all  the  others,  would 
be  quick  to  tell  you  there’s  no  one  way 
to  the  “glory  road.”  That  experience  is 
the  surest  escalator.  And,  as  with  one 
voice,  all  twenty-two  reaffirm  that  “it 
takes  years  to  be  a star  over-night.”  It 
takes  a tough  heart,  and  a smile  that  can’t 
wear  off.  And  it.  means  struggling — even 
after  you  hit  the  jackpot — as  it  did  for 
Beverly  Michaels,  who,  although  she  con- 
tinued picking  up  a pavcheck,  didn’t  work 
for  a year  after  she  really  hit  in  “Pickup.” 

But  Beverly  Michaels  is  sailing  on 
silver-lined  cloud  seven  today.  She’s  just 
signed  a long-term  contract  at  Universal- 
International,  where  so  many  of  our  form- 
er “Stars  of  Tomorrow”  are  stars — and  big 
stars — today.  The  daughter  of  a New  York 
bus  driver,  this. tall,  striking  blonde  with 
brown  eyes,  began  as  a hat  check  girl  at 
Billy  Rose’s  Diamond  Horseshoe.  But  so 
many  of  the  owners  of  the  hats  said,  “You 
ought  to  be  in  the  show,”  that  soon  she 
was.  She  studied  dramatics  at  Carnegie 
Hall,  and  did  some  modeling  for  Harry 
Conover.  “I  was  skin  and  bones  then — 
I’ve  been  eating  better  since,”  she  laughs. 
Her  goal  was  the  legitimate  theatre,  but 
when  it  seemed  she’d  never  make  it,  she 
didn’t  let  her  five-feet-nine  discourage 
her  from  tackling  motion  pictures.  And 
her  height  turned  out  to  be  her  ally  in 
getting  her  first  job.  She  read  for  a fea- 
tured role  in  “East  Side,  West  Side”  at 
M-G-M  and  says,  “My  height  helped  me 
get  it.  As  it  turned  out,  they  wanted  a 
girl  big  enough  to  murder  Ava  Gardner — 
and  I was.” 

Success  today,  too,  means  being  re- 
sourceful and  well  aware  when  oppor- 


tunity  knocks — and  keeping  the  door  for- 
ever ajar.  As  witness  M-G-M’s  good-look- 
ing black-haired  boy  with  the  laughing 
blue  eyes,  Dean  Miller,  who,  in  a year’s 
time  has  been  featured  in  “Because  You’re 
Mine,”  with  Mario  Lanza,  in  “Everything 
f Have  is  Yours,”  with  Marge  and  Gower 
Champion  and  Monica  Lewis — “I  loved 
that  one — I got  to  sing — ,”  in  “Small  Town 
Girl,”  with  Jane  Powell  and  Farley  Gran- 
ger, and  he’s  now  working  in  “Dream  Wife” 
vith  Cary  Grant.  ...  all  of  which  began 
with  his  being  in  the  right  place  at  the 
right  time. 

Dean  Miller,  already  successful  in  radio 
and  television  back  East,  was  en  route  to 
California  for  a vacation  when  he  met  his 
future  in  the  lounge  of  a streamliner. 
It  began  when  he  asked  two  strangers 
sitting  near  him  for  the  time.  His 
watch  had  stopped,  he  explained,  and  he 
came  from  Cincinnati  and  also  he  hadn’t 
set  it  back.  “Cincinnati?  I booked  acts 
there  years  ago,”  said  one  of  them  inter- 
estedly. And  the  other,  “Cincinnati?  I 
was  an  act  booked  there  years  ago.”  “You 
two  fellows  in  show  business?”  Dean 
asked,  adding  companionably  that  he 
worked  in  television  himself. 

During  a very  vital  discussion,  Dean 
dissected  today’s  motion  pictures,  said  he’d 
seen  none  of  those  they  casually  men- 
tioned. And  when  one  wanted  to  know  if 
it  wouldn’t  be  wise  to  know  what  his  com- 
petition to  television  was  doing,  he  an- 
swered in  essence,  “What  competition?” 
Hollywood  needed  new  talent,  fresh  faces, 
etc.  etc.  etc.  Then  somebody  mentioned 
“Battleground,”  which  happily  he  had  seen 
and  liked.  Whereupon  one  of  the  fellows 
said,  “I’d  like  you  to  meet  Dore  Schary, 
the  producer  of  that  picture.”  And  the 
other  smiled,  “I’d  like  you  to  meet  Louis 
K.  Sidney,  Vice-President  of  M-G-M.” 
Which  left  nothing  for  him  to  say  but, 
“Well  ...  I’d  like  you  both  to  meet  Dean 
Miller.”  Two  days  after  he  arrived  in 
Hollywood,  Dean  Miller’s  fresh  new  face 
was  signed, sealed  and  delivered  to  M-G-M. 

The  same  resourcefulness,  intelligence 
and  realistic  reasoning  of  today’s  young 
veterans  is  reflected  in  their  personal 
lives  as  in  their  professional  futures. 
Eleven  are  single,  eight  are  married,  and 
all  to  professionals,  with  the  exception  of 
Keith  Andes,  who’s  married  to  lovely 
Jean  Cotton,  ex-Army  nurse,  with  whom 
he  fell  in  love  at  first  sight  when  she 
nursed  him  during  the  war.  Three  are 
divorced.  And  then  there’s  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor. 
But  don’t  be  misled  by  that  which  you 
read — for  Zsa  Zsa,  romance  is  real  George! 

Predominantly,  their  philosophy  con- 
cerning marriage-versus-careers  in  Holly- 
wood is  summed  up  by  Arthur  Franz, 
who’s  happily  wed  to  actress  Adele 
Longmire.  “She’s  tall — I call  her  ‘Stretch’ 
— she’s  very  attractive,  also  she’s  a very 


good  actress,”  he  says  proudly  of  Adele, 
who  has  the  “third  feminine  part”  in 
Humphrey  Bogart’s  “Battle  Circus”  at 
M-G-M.  “I  don’t  object  to  ‘Stretch’  hav- 
ing a Hollywood  career.  Oh,  I suppose  I’ll 
probably  have  the  same  wounded  male 
pride  as  the  others — if  she  becomes  a big 
success  and  I don’t,”  he  grins.  “But  I think 
when  a man  marries  a professional  woman 
he’s  got  to  accept  her  independence.” 

Romance  versus  career  could  be  a prob- 
lem, too,  for  young  lovely  eligibles  like  Lori 
Nelson,  who  wears  the  pearled  Kappa  Sig 
pin  of  equally  eligible  David  Frame,  Jr., 
twenty-two-year-old  son  of  the  vice- 
president  of  the  Humble  Oil  and  Refining 
Company  in  Houston,  Texas.  David,  who 
fell  for  her  when  he  saw  Lori  in  “Bend 
of  the  River,”  flew  out  to  California  and 
arranged  for  their  mutual  friends,  Clau- 
dette Thornton  and  Dick  Clayton,  to  intro- 
duce them;  he  “pinned”  her  on  her  nine- 
teenth birthday.  But  he  understands  that, 
as  Lori  puts  it,  this  wouldn’t  mean  they 
were  “really  engaged.”  He’s  her  best  beau, 
“but  I’m  too  young  for  one  man,”  she 
says  now.  “Then  there’s  my  career.  It 
means  a lot  to  me.  I’m  not  going  to  be 
married  for  a long  time.” 

Nor  is  seventeen-year-old  Rusty  Tam- 
blyn  immune  from  problems  of  the  heart. 
At  this  stage,  Rusty  could  use  advice  from 
Zsa  Zsa  Gabor.  “I’ve  liked  girls  since  the 
age  of  nine,”  he  explains.  “And  I like  to 
listen  to  them  talk.  But  I’m  so  busy  list- 
ening to  them  tell  their  troubles,  I don’t 
have  time  to  think  about  my  own.  I need 
the  kind  of  a girl  who’ll  listen  to  mine. 
I’m  not  going  steady  now — I’m  dating  the 
field.  I’m  not  sure  this  can  continue — I’m 
just  trying  it  out.” 

Dean  Miller  dates — and  steadily — Vera- 
Ellen.  And  marriage  bells  will  be  ringing 
for  them  before  long.  Barbara  Ruick  goes 
with  Carleton  Carpenter,  Dawn  Addams 
with  Claude  Dauphin  (when  that’s  geo- 
graphically possible) , Ursula  Thiess,  who 
can  cook  a mean  cabbage  roll,  “and  I love 
hunting  and  fishing,  and  in  a man — I like 
kindness — ” finds  this — and  more — in  Bob 
Taylor. 

They're  eager-to-contribute,  active  young 
citizens,  as  is  Barbara  Ruick,  who  traveled 
22,000  miles  in  seventeen  days  last  Christ- 
mas, singing  for  G.I.’s  in  far-flung  outposts. 

And  like  Elaine  Stewart,  they  have  great 
faith  in  God. 

Theirs  is  a strong  faith  too,  in  “tomor- 
row”— which  to  each  of  them  has  a mean- 
ing all  its  own.  For  Beverly  Michaels,  it 
means  a whole  new  faith  in  her  future. 

And  cute  Joan  Taylor’s  dark  eyes  shine 
with  hope. 

And  Ursula  Thiess  dreams  of  settling 
down  in  America.  “I  cannot  tell  you  what 
freedom  means — like  you  have  it  here.” 

And  you?  You  have  a share  in  all  of  it, 
their  dreams  and  destinies.  The  End 
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NOT  EVEN  ON  VERY  FIRST  DAY!” 


IN  DOCTORS’  TESTS  — amazing  relief  in 
case  after  case  of  pain,  backaches,  nerv- 
ous feelings  associated  with  periods. 

“NO  LONGER,”  adds  Ann  Pinkham,  “is  it 
necessary  for  girls  and  women  to  suffer  ‘bad 
days’  from  functionally-caused  menstrual 
distress. 

“So  if  you  experience  cramps,  pain  and 
headaches,  feel  as  though  you’d  been  literally 
dragged  through  a knothole  at  such  times  — 
you’ll  be  glad  to  know  about  this  way  to 
relieve  such  discomfort . . . even  on  the  first, 
worst  day  of  your  period!” 

Plere’s  the  news.  In  doctors’  tests,  3 out  of 
4 women  stopped  or  strikingly  relieved  such 
suffering... by  taking  Lydia  E.  Pinkham’s  new 
Tablets  or  Compound. 

That’s  because  Lydia  Pinkham’s  is  scientific- 
ally modern  in  action— has  a quieting,  sooth- 
ing effect  on  uterine  contractions  that  may 
cause  the  pain.  Thus  it  helps  to  ease  the  ten- 
sion, actually  prevent  distress. 

New  Modern,  Convenient  Tablets! 

Don't  suffer  needlessly!  Take  Lydia  Pinkham’s 
throughout  the  month.  Get  the  new  Tablets 
(with  iron  added)  ...easy  to  carry  and  take! 
Or  get  the  regular  Compound.  Both  wonderful 
for  hot  flashes  of  change  of  life  too. 

Ann  Pinkham  is  the  present-day  voice 
of  Lydia  Pinkham’ s service  and  helpfulness. 

★★★Spare  Time  Mqimey*^ 

I Sew  neckties  from  special  patterns. 

You  make  them — we  sell  them!  1 

Toni  Ties,  170  E.  Butler,  West  St.  Paul,  Minn,  j 


_ you  need  cash  FOR  ANT  PURPOSE 
1 may  BORROW  $50  to  $500,  refiardless  of 
H where  you  live  . . . entirely  by  mail  . . . FAST, 

. CONFIDENTIAL  service  NO  CO-SIGNERS!  NO 

■ INQUIRIES  made  of  employers,  friends,  or 
| tradespeople!  SOLVE  YOUR  MONEY  PROB-  , 

| LEMS,  NOW!  Consolidate  old  bills.  Buy  what 
m you  need  and  repay  in  convenient  monthly 

■ payments  to  fit  your  income.  ACT  NOW! 

| Mail  coupon  for  a money-request  applicatii 

■ AMERICAN  LOAN  PLAN 

| Supervised  by  the  Stale  of  Nebraska 

| 219  City  National  Bank  Bldg./  Omaha  2,  Nebr. 

■ NAME AGE  . . 


ADDRESS  OCCUPATION. 

CITY STATE 


listen  to 


HOLLYWOOD  LOVE  STORY 


A complete  romantic  drama  presented 
on  each  program.  Cal  York, 
famed  PHOTOPLAY  Magazine  reporter, 
digs  into  Hollywood’s  love 
life  for  these  heart-palpitating 
stories.  Also  latest 
Hollywood  news. 


Every  Saturday  morning,  1 1 :30  A.M.  EST,  NBC 


Soothing,  penetrating  medicated  vapor  opens 
stopped  up  nasal  passages,  soothes  bronchial  irri- 
tations, makes  breathing  easier.  Relieves  coughs, 
colds,  bronchial  asthma,  spasmodic  croup,  whoop- 
ing cough.  World-famous  since  1879.  For  children 
and  adults.  Special  offer!  Day  and  Night  treat- 
ment. Includes  new  Vapo-Nasalene,  $1.00;  Vapo- 
Cresolene,  60c;  Electric  Vaporizer  $4.00.  Regular 
$5.60  value  — all  for  $4.00  at  your  druggist  L 
now.  (Same  offer  with  Kerosene  Vaporizer,  $3.00.) 

If  druggist  can't  supply,  order  direct. 
VAPO-CRESOLENE  CO.,  912  Sycamore  Street 
Dept.  NW-3,  Cincinnati  2,  Ohio 
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Check  r 


?r,  size  and  color  of  frames 

□ 1—5x7  □ 2—5x7 

Q Ivory  and  Gold 

□ 1— 8x10  Q 2—8x10 
0 Brown  and  Gold 

Beautiful  silk  finish  black  and  white 
enlargements  made  from  your  favorite 
snapshots,  photos  or  negatives.  Be 

■ sure  to  include  color  of  hair,  eyes  and 

■ clothing  for  having  your  enlargements 

■ beautifully  hand  colored  in  oil. 
(SEND  NO  MONEY.  Simply  pay  post- 
fman  lor  each  enlargement  and  each 
I| frame  plus  cost  of  mailing.  Additional 
J$1.29  for  hand  coloring  5x7  size  or 

B1.69  for  8x10  size.  Satisfaction  guaranteed.  Limit  2 
to  a customer.  Originals  returned  with  enlargements. 
Offer  good  in  U.S.A.  only.  Prompt  service. 
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Color  of  Hair Eyes.. 
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Name 1 

Address 1 
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HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STUDIOS.  Dept.  NF-16 

7021  SANTA  MONICA  BLVD.,  HOLLYWOOD  38.  CALIF. 


Do  YOU  Want  Extra  Dollars? 

Big  opportunity — earn  extra  cash  in  spare 
time  as  subscription  agent.  Write  Dept. 
PEM  12-52,  Macfadden  Publications,  Inc.,  205  E. 
42nd  St..  New  York  17.  N.  Y. 


Kindle  the  romance  of  Christmas  with  a 

MISTLETOE  NOSEGAY 

To  wear  or  hang  in  doorway.  $1.00  postpaid. 
Send  us  your  Christmas  lists.  Delivery  before 
Christmas  guaranteed. 

CALIFORNIA  GROWER  ASSOCIATES 
P.  0.  Bo*  207,  Old  Town  Station,  San  Diego,  Calif. 


BUBBLING 
WITH  EXCITEMENT! 

Earrings  as  gay  and  gala  as  New 
Year's  Eve.  Wee  Christmas  balls 
dangle  'bout  your  head.  Earring 
your  guests  too!  Glistening  bright 
in  red,  green,  gold.  aqua. 

$1.00  pair;  $1.75  two  pair f' 

Tax  Inc.  — Postpaid  — No  C.O.D.’s  *, 

uinoi  n i nr aq  Dept.o-u  21-20  33rd  * 
VVUnLU  lUtAO  Long  Island  City  6.  N. 


BIG  DEMAND  • GOOD  PAY  FOB 

PRACTICAL  NURSES 

ESf 

Earn  as  you  train  at  home. 
Course  written  by  doctors  and 
tested  in  clinic.  Valuable  nurse’s 
outfit  included.  High  school  not 
needed.  Low  cost.  Easy  terms. 
Over  400,000  nurses  needed. 
Mail  coupon  now! 

Learn  at  Home 

GLENWOOD  CAREER  SCHOOLS 

7050  Glenwood  Ave.,  Chicago  26  • Dept  N1-12 

N^nnp 

Age 

City 

State 

Lowlv  used  DRESSES 


£>r 


The  biggest  bargains  we  have 
ever  offered.  Prints,  solids, 
rayons,  cottons,  etc.  Assorted  i 
stales  and  colors.  Sizes  10  to  I 
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The  Dangerous  Years 


(Continued  from  page  45) 
her  again  at  two-fifteen.  At  four,  the 
heavy  labor  started.  Waiting,  the  prospec- 
tive father  ignored  his  own  advice  and 
paced  the  floor  muttering,  “How  can  any- 
body keep  calm  at  a time  like  this?” 

At  five-fourteen,  Jeff  became  the  father 
of  a son,  weighing  six  pounds,  six  ounces. 
Christopher  Merrell,  by  name.  And  on 
the  following  Tuesday,  Jeff  proudly 
brought  Barbara  and  Christopher  home 
from  the  hospital.  But  Friday,  September 
5th,  came  too  soon.  He  was  unhappy  about 
the  three  long  months  that  stretched 
ahead — the  long  absence  from  Barbara, 
and  all  he  would  miss  in  the  development 
of  little  Christopher  from  a newborn  babe 
to  one  of  three  months.  However,  both 
Barbara  and  Jeff  recognized  the  great  op- 
portunity for  Jeff.  And  so  he  left. 

w ith  the  arrival  of  Christopher,  Jeff’s 
and  Barbara’s  happiness  seemed  complete. 
What  more  can  a young  couple  want  than 
a good  marriage,  a family  and  a future  to- 
gether that  promises  to  last  forever? 

The  definition  of  “forever”  is  hard  to 
pin  down  in  the  Hollywood  marital  dic- 
tionary. It  can  mean  a week,  a month, 
possibly  a year  or  two.  Too  often,  marriages 
are  built  on  whirlwind  courtships  and 
wishful  thinking.  There  are  problems  to 
be  faced,  and  many  times  star  tempera- 
ments are  not  equal  to  coping  with  them. 
There  are  financial  worries  that  plague 
movie  newcomers  who  try  to  live  up  to 
their  newly-found  fame,  even  though  it 
wrecks  their  incomes.  There  is  the  one- 
family-two-careers  jinx  when  the  hus- 
band complains,  “My  wife  wants  a career. 
That’s  first  in  her  life.  She  doesn’t  seem 
to  have  time  for  me.” 

And  when  there  are  two  careers,  there 
are  separations  caused  by  two  sets  of  loca- 
tion trips  and  personal  appearances.  These 
are  but  a few  Hollywood  problems. 
However,  these  are  problems  that  couples 
like  Jeffrey  and  Barbara  Hunter  have 
faced  and  are  facing.  And  these  are  the 
problems  that  bring  the  dangerous  years 
into  filmdom  marriages. 

Now  that  they  have  passed  the  first, 
and  supposedly  the  hardest,  year  of  mar- 
riage with  flying  colors,  Jeffrey  and  Bar- 
bara have  no  fears  about  their  future. 
Their  feet  are  firmly  planted  on  good  solid 
ground  and  they’ve  sensibly  kept  their 
heads  out  of  the  clouds.  “Separations?” 
says  Jeff  when  the  question  is  put  to  him. 
“Ha!  That’s  the  story  of  our  courtship, 
honeymoon  and  marriage!” 

“Enforced  separations,  that  is,”  Bar- 
bara adds. 

Their  courtship  was  hectic — but  neces- 
sarily so.  They  met  when  Barbara,  one  of 
the  members  of  Paramount’s  Golden  Cir- 
cle group,  had  been  assigned  to  make  a 
test  with  Jeff.  Unexpectedly,  she  had  to 
leave  on  a location  trip.  The  introduction 
had  been  brief,  but  Jeff  couldn’t  quite 
forget  her. 

Although  he  signed  a Fox  contract  and 
went  into  “Fourteen  Hours”  (still  an- 
other location  trip),  “Call  Me  Mister”  and 
“Take  Care  of  My  Little  Girl”  in  quick 
order  . . . although  Barbara,  too,  was 
busy,  they  managed  to  get  together.  They 
dated  whenever  they  could,  and  soon  they 
began  talking  in  a vague  sort  of  way  about 
weddings. 

First,  Barbara  was  to  go  to  Sedona, 
Arizona,  to  make  “The  Flaming  Feather.” 
When  she  returned,  they  would  set  a 
definite  date.  Before  she  left,  Jeff  broke 
some  news.  “I've  got  a good  part  coming 
up,”  he  said.  “Found  out  today.” 

"That’s  wonderful.  But  you  could  look 
a little  happier,”  Barbara  said. 

“We’re  going  to  make  the  picture  on 


location,”  he  told  her.  In  the  Virgin 
Islands.  I’ll  be  leaving  about  the  time 
you  get  back.” 

So  Barbara  went  to  Arizona.  And  the 
Hollywood-to-Sedona  phone  bills  began  to 
resemble  the  national  debt.  It  was  then 
that  they  made  up  their  minds.  Jeff  went 
to  Boulder  City,  Nevada,  where  he  looked 
up  an  Episcopalian  minister  he  had  known 
back  east.  He  was  ready,  license  in  hand, 
when  Barbara  joined  him. 

Returning  from  Boulder  City  after  the 
wedding,  they  had  two  hectic  weeks  to- 
gether before  Jeff  took  off  for  the  Virgin 
Islands.  There  was  a lot  to  do  ...  in  those 
two  weeks  . . . consolidating  their  belong- 
ings, finding  a house. 

Their  first  home  was  a furnished  house 
in  the  Valley.  But  there  were  finances  to 
consider,  and  the  house  was  too  expensive. 
Being  sensible  people,  they  took  a fur- 
nished apartment  in  Hollywood,  but  after 
a while  they  began  to  yearn  to  have  their 
own  things  around  them.  Eventually,  they 
found  a charming  apartment  in  Westwood, 
and  happily  went  shopping  for  the  Early 
American  furniture  they  had  decided 
would  suit  the  ranch-type  house  they 
plan  to  buy  or  build  someday. 

However,  for  now  the  apartment  will 
do  nicely.  When  Jeff  and  Barbara  first 
moved  in  they  were  delighted  with  the 
fact  that  their  new  home  boasted  an  ex- 
tra room.  Jeff,  a camera  enthusiast,  does 
his  own  developing  and  printing  and  is 
particularly  proud  of  his  camera  portraits. 
He  promptly  moved  a ton  of  equipment 
into  the  room  and  set  up  shop.  Then 
Barbara  came  home  from  the  doctor’s 
with  news  for  her  husband.  “The  dark- 
room has  to  go,  I’m  afraid,”  she  told  him. 

“Nonsense,”  said  Jeff  with  a straight 
face.  “The  baby  can  sleep  in  the  lank 
where  I wash  the  prints.  Plenty  of  room.” 

You  wouldn’t  know  the  darkroom  to- 
day. It  is  now  filled  with  handsome  baby 
furniture.  The  particular  delight  of  the 
mechanical-minded  Jeff  is  a bathinette 
with  a foot  pedal  which  raises  the  cover. 

Before  terribly  long,  Barbara  may  be 
going  back  to  work.  .And,  despite  the  two- 
career  bugaboo,  Jeff  is  more  than  willing. 
There  is  a contract  at  M-G-M  in  the 
offing,  but  nothing  has  been  definitely 
settled.  “However,”  says  Jeff,  “there  will 
be  plenty  of  opportunities,  when  she  is 
ready.” 

Jeff  has  definite  ideas  on  his  wife’s 
career.  “I  want  her  to  do  what  she  wants 
to  do,”  he  says.  “I  don’t  think  a husband 
should  ever  say,  ‘You  mustn’t  do  this  or 
you  can't  do  that.’  That  isn’t  my  idea  of 
marriage!  A couple  is  made  up  of  two 
individuals  and  I think  that  each  should 
always  respect  the  other’s  individuality.” 

Jeff  is  out  to  refute  the  idea  that  mar- 
riage and  career  are  incompatible.  “Right 
now,”  he  grins,  “she  thinks  and  talks 
nothing  but  ‘baby’  and  I have  a hunch  it 
will  be  like  that  for  quite  some  time.” 

The  Hunters  work  together.  They  have 
a tape  recorder  which  they  use  to  help 
them  rehearse  their  roles.  And  they  share 
other  interests,  among  them,  swimming 
and  skiing,  Jeff’s  favorite  sports.  They 
share  household  tasks,  friends  and  fami- 
lies. And  they  share  their  problems,  too. 
They  both  find  time  to  attend  church  with 
regularity.  “We  like  to  go  to  church,”  Jeff 
explains,  “because  we  always  get  so  much 
out  of  it.  Any  trouble  seems  lighter,  if  you 
take  it  to  church.” 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jeffrey  Hunter  seem  to 
have  something.  Something  that  will  en- 
dure whether  they’re  at  home  together  or 
separated  by  time,  miles  and  ocean.  Now 
what  could  Hollywood  problems  ever  do 
to  a marriage  like  this?  The  End 


How  Hollywood  Has  Changed  Them 


( Continued  from  page  41) 
story  was  taken  into  the  front  office,  and 
the  bosses  decided  to  take  a chance  on 
Tony  and  star  him  in  “The  Prince  Who 
Was  a Thief.”  After  that,  he  was  on  his 
way. 

Lately  he’s  changed  his  tune.  He  de- 
manded and  got  a stiff  increase  in  salary 
as  well  as  better  billing  on  his  pictures 
from  the  same  studio.  Tony  had  the  brass 
over  a barrel;  they  knew  his  drawing 
power  at  the  box  office. 

In  the  old  days,  Tony  was  so  anxious 
to  please  that  he  practically  lived  at  the 
studio.  Being  somewhat  naive,  he  was 
the  butt  of  many  practical  jokes.  He,  in 
his  turn,  got  a big  kick  out  of  phoning 
people  and  mimicking  Cary  Grant.  He 
even  fooled  me  once. 

In  the  early  days,  I invited  him  and 
Janet  Leigh  to  a party  at  my  house.  Tony 
was  wearing  his  first  tailor-made  suit. 
He  kept  saying,  “Feel  the  material,  Hedda. 
Look  at  the  hand  stitching.”  I told  him 
the  suit  was  lovely,  but  he  was  wearing 
the  wrong  kind  of  tie.  “Oh,  gee  whiz,”  he 
said.  “What  kind  should  I have?”  I 
glanced  about  the  room,  went  over  to 
Clifton  Webb,  took  off  his  tie,  and  put  it 
around  Tony’s  neck.  You  would  have 
thought  he’d  won  the  Santa  Anita  Handi- 
cap and  I had  decorated  him  with  a horse- 
shoe of  orchids  from  the  way  he  beamed. 

But  every  time  I’ve  seen  him  lately,  he’s 
looked  like  a picture  on  a magazine  cover. 
Maybe  Janet  has  had  something  to  do 
with  the  change.  She’s  a level-headed, 
hard-working  girl.  I think  Tony  really 
fell  in  love  with  her  after  their  marriage. 
During  their  courtship  days,  he  had  a 
take-it-or-leave-it  attitude  toward  Janet. 
As  her  husband,  he  followed  her  all  the 
way  to  Colorado  and  stayed  with  her  while 
she  was  making  a picture.  The  two  kids 
started  their  married  life  simply,  living 
in  a small  flat  and  doing  most  of  their 
own  housework.  Now  they’ve  moved  into 
an  ultra-sophisticated  apartment  deco- 
rated by  that  master,  Mitch  Leisen.  Pro- 
fessionally, they’re  hot  kids  and  know  it. 

Ava  Gardner  has  changed  outwardly 
more  than  any  star  I’ve  known.  When 
she  came  here  fresh  from  North  Carolina 
and  was  put  under  contract  at  Metro,  a 
studio  representative  showed  her  around 
the  lot  and  introduced  her  to  Mickey 
Rooney,  then  a kingpin  with  Leo  the 
Lion.  As  they  left  the  soundstage,  the 
studio  man  said,  “Now  that  you’ve  met 
Mickey  Rooney  I hope  you’re  satisfied.” 
Ava  was  so  mortified  she  burst  into  tears. 

She  never  seriously  wanted  to  become 
an  actress;  and  recently  she  said  to  me, 
“Acting  is  not  the  be-all  and  end-all  of  my 
life.”  More  than  anything,  Ava’s  wanted 
a happy  home  and  children.  But  fate 
seems  to  have  other  plans.  With  each 
picture  she  improves;  and  in  “The  Snows 
of  Kilimanjaro,”  she’s  terrific. 

When  she  married  Mickey  Rooney,  Ava 
was  still  a naive  young  girl.  But  she  was 
beautiful,  and  the  Mick  enjoyed  showing 
her  off.  Ava  got  a thorough  initiation 
into  Hollywood  with  that  human  dynamo. 
She  acquired  poise  and  dropped  her  south- 
ern accent.  But  she  was  still  known 
‘ chiefly  as  Mrs.  Mickey  Rooney — and  was 
content  with  the  title.  But  eventually  she 
tired  of  the  hectic  life,  divorced  Mickey 
and  married  Artie  Shaw. 

With  Artie,  she  began  to  acquire  a ve- 
neer of  culture.  He  knew  books  and  good 
music.  He  was  also,  the  world  knows,  a 
free  soul;  and  I think  he  indoctrinated  her 
with  something  of  the  same  spirit.  The 
quiet  little  southern  girl  turned  into  a 
sophisticated  woman,  restless,  reckless,  and 


heedless  of  public  opinion.  Her  torrid 
romance  with  Frank  Sinatra  made  inter- 
national headlines.  In  fact,  when  the  bull- 
fighter Mario  Cabre  moved  in  on  the  scene, 
the  press  of  two  continents  practically 
turned  the  affair  into  a comic  opera.  It  was 
hard  to  believe  that  the  girl  making  all 
those  headlines  was  once  a farm  girl  who 
picked  bugs  off  tobacco  plants. 

Ava  is  firmly  established  now  as  an 
actress;  but  if  she  had  to  make  a choice 
between  home  and  career,  she  wouldn’t 
hesitate  to  pick  just  “Mrs.”  without  the 
trimmings.  But  Hollywood  has  taught  her 
one  invaluable  lesson.  She  won't  allow 
anyone  to  push  her  around.  I know,  be- 
cause when  I criticize  her,  as  I often  do, 
she  doesn’t  burst  into  tears  as  she  did 
when  the  Metro  man  made  the  snide  re- 
mark about  meeting  Mickey  Rooney.  She 
stands  up  and  fights. 

I had  a tip  that  Ava  would  play  opposite 
Gregory  Peck  in  “The  Snows  of  Kiliman- 
jaro”— but  nobody  would  confirm  it.  I 
heard  later  that  Twentieth  had  kept  the 
casting  a deep,  dark  secret  until  Susan 
Hayward  had  finished  her  part  of  the 
film  and  left  the  lot.  There  were  fears 
that  she’d  blow  a gasket  when  she  learned 
Ava  had  the  plum  acting  role  in  the 
picture.  Susan  is  a fine  actress;  and  she’s 
fully  conscious  of  it.  So  she’s  not  with- 
out temperament.  After  "David  and  Bath- 
sheba”  with  Gregory  Peck  cleaned  up  at 
the  box  office,  she  went  to  RKO  to  do 
“The  Lusty  Men”  with  Bob  Mitchum.  I 
asked  Bob  how  he  got  along  with  Susan. 
He  said,  “I  had  to  be  a gentleman  be- 
cause I was  afraid  if  I got  out  of  line, 
she’d  go  back  and  tell  Gregory  Peck.” 

Years  ago,  a friend  of  mine  lived  in  the 
same  apartment  house  with  Susan.  On 
Christmas  day  they  met  in  a hallway. 
Both  were  unknown  and  far  away  from 
home.  So  the  guy  introduced  himself  and 
suggested  they  celebrate  the  day  together, 
since  they  were  both  alone.  They  did. 
But  no  romance  blossomed.  Susan  married 
Jess  Barker,  and  worked  her  way  slowly 
to  stardom.  Jess  gave  her  a set  of  lovely 
twin  boys;  but  he  just  didn’t  seem  to  click 
as  an  actor.  Our  producers  were  inter- 
ested in  her,  not  him.  I’ve  often  wondered 
if  that  hasn’t  been  a thorn  in  Susan’s  flesh. 
I’ve  also  wondered  if  Susan  remembers  a 
lonely  young  girl  who  shared  a Christmas 
with  a lonely  young  man  years  ago  in  a 
town  noted  for  its  heartbreaks. 

Hollywood  is  certainly  not  without  its 
fabulous  successes.  One  day  A1  Levy,  a 
smart  agent,  said  to  me,  “I  think  the  screen 
is  ready  for  a new  feminine  singer;  and 
I’ve  found  her.”  I asked  who  she  was.  “A 
kid  named  Doris  Day.  She’s  with  Les 
Brown’s  orchestra  at  the  Palladium.  I’d 
like  to  bring  her  around  to  meet  you.” 
I told  him  to  go  ahead.  When  Doris  walked 
into  my  office,  I thought  A1  was  nertz.  She 
was  a cute,  wholesome-looking  girl;  but 
there  was  nothing  about  her  to  suggest  to 
me  that  she’d  become  Miss  Movie  Box 
Office. 

At  that  time,  Doris  was  living  in  a trailer 
without  a quarter  to  her  name.  But  War- 
ners soon  had  her  under  contract.  Since 
there  were  no  feminine  singers  on  the 
studio  lot,  Doris  was  put  into  one  musical 
after  another,  and  through  the  help  of 
A1  Levy  and  the  guidance  of  Director  Mike 
Curtiz,  she  learned  to  act  and  became 
a star.  There  was  a bit  of  unpleasantness 
when  A1  Levy  and  his  partner,  Marty  Mel- 
cher,  dissolved  their  agency.  Doris  stuck 
with  Marty  and  later  married  him. 

Though  obviously  pleased  with  her  suc- 
cess, she’s  been  too  busy  working  to  go 
Hollywood.  She’s  one  of  the  exceptions 
who  remained  normal.  Sometimes  she  even 
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astounds  Marty  with  her  practicality.  When 
tney  went  to  Burbank  to  get  their  mar- 
riage license,  the  clerk  was  out  to  lunch; 
so  Doris  asked  Marty  to  drive  her  back 
home  so  she  could  get  a bite,  too.  “Im- 
agine anybody  being  hungry  at  a time 
like  that!”  Marty  exclaims.  But  he  did 
as  requested.  That’s  how  matter-of-fact 
the  girl  has  remained. 

The  Melchers  have  a house  with  a 
swimming  pool  and  barbecue  pit,  and  they 
avoid  the  bright  lights  as  much  as  possible. 
“I  married  a girl,  not  a movie  star,”  says 
Marty.  She,  being  somewhat  vague,  leans 
heavily  on  him  for  advice.  When  I see 
her  off  the  sound  stages,  it’s  still  hard  for 
me  to  believe  she’s  a star.  She  got  used 
to  wearing  skirts  and  blouses  in  her  lean 
days,  still  prefers  them  to  fancier  garb. 

Doris  and  Gordon  MacRae  came  up  to- 
gether, often  playing  in  the  same  pictures 
on  the  Warners  lot.  Success  hasn’t  changed 
Gordon  either — except  that  when  you  try 
to  locate  him  he’s  usually  on  the  golf 
course.  He  has  a happy  disposition.  For 
a while  his  agent’s  office  was  next  to  mine; 
and  Gordon  was  forever  popping  his  head 
in  to  say  “Hello.”  Usually  he  was  sing- 
ing, and  dressed  in  some  outlandish  get- 
up.  One  day  he  came  in  yelling  that  his 
wife  had  a new  baby.  You’d  have  thought 
it  was  the  only  child  ever  born.  Gordon’s 
a devoted  family  man.  Except  on  the  golf 
links,  he’s  rarely  seen  without  Sheila. 
Their  best  friends  are  the  Jeff  Chandlers, 
whom  they  met  when  all  four  were  trying 
to  get  a foothold  in  show  business.  When 
Jeff  and  Marjorie  separated,  it  was  the 
MacRaes  who  got  them  back  together. 
They’d  invite  the  two  to  dinner  without 
letting  one  know  the  other  was  coming. 

There  are  a few  others  who  remain  un- 
touched. John  Wayne,  Number  One  box- 
office  star,  doesn’t  make  many  new  friends, 
but  he’s  utterly  loyal  to  the  old  ones.  Di- 
rector John  Ford  gave  Wayne  his  first 
screen  break;  and  the  actor  vowed  he’d 
do  a picture  for  Ford  any  time  he  was 
asked.  He’s  kept  that  promise. 

Years  ago  I found  a young  actor  in  a 
radio  studio  playing  opposite  Bette  Davis. 
I wrote  a nice  piece  about  him  in  my 
column.  Today  he  needs  publicity  like  he 
needs  a hole  in  the  head,  but  he  never  for- 
gets to  thank  me  when  I say  something 
nice  about  him.  His  name  is  Alan  Ladd. 

Hollywood  was  the  making  of  John 
Payne.  In  the  old  days  I couldn’t  stand 
him,  because  he  seemed  soured  on  the 
world.  Not  long  ago  he  explained  that 
he  was  having  domestic  trouble  and  was 
being  overworked.  “I  couldn’t  figure  out 
where  I was  headed  or  why,”  he  said.  To- 
day, with  three  children  and  a successful 
career,  John  is  as  pleasing  as  they  come. 

Perhaps  the  man  Hollywood  has  changed 
most  is  Errol  Flynn.  He  came  here  a dash- 
ing, charming  adventurer,  with  not  a care 
in  the  world.  He  made  lurid  headlines, 
but  even  during  a trial  for  supposedly  be- 
ing overly  affectionate  with  a teen-age 
girl,  women  stood  at  the  courthouse  door, 
asking  for  his  autograph.  At  the  height  of 
his  fame,  I sat  talking  with  him  in  his 
beautiful  hilltop  home.  Below,  the  million 
lights  of  Hollywood  blinked.  I said,  “Errol, 
it  looks  as  though  you’ve  got  everything 
a man  could  desire — looks,  wealth,  fame, 
women  at  your  beck  and  call.  What  has 
the  set-up  cost  you?”  He  replied,  “Plenty. 
It’s  taken  from  me  my  zest  for  living.” 

Before  he  left  for  England  last  summer, 
he  called  on  me.  The  old  charm  was 
there;  but  the  devil-may-care  attitude 
was  gone.  “Hollywood  was  made  for  fun,” 
he  said,  “but  you  can’t  have  fun  here  any 
more.  Even  the  tourists  complain  about 
the  place  being  dull.” 
p Victor  Mature,  on  the  other  hand,  has 
been  mellowed  by  Hollywood.  Before  the 
war,  he  was  the  town’s  greatest  prankster 
gg  and  doted  on  publicity.  The  stunts  he 


pulled  for  the  press  caused  some  of  his 
bosses  to  scowl.  “You  know,  and  I know 
I can’t  act,”  Mature  explained.  “Until  I 
do,  I’ll  have  to  keep  my  name  in  the 
limelight  in  my  own  way.”  But  he  did 
learn  to  act.  After  his  discharge  from  the 
Coast  Guard,  however,  he  was  never 
the  old  Vic  again.  “I  feel  that  I’m  four 
years  behind  in  life,”  he  explained  to  me. 
“When  I started  the  night-club  circuit 
again,  I found  the  spots  were  inhabited 
by  a whole  new  crowd.  So  I decided  to 
stay  at  home.”  The  dashing  Vic  then  got 
married  and  acquired  a stepson.  Until  a 
couple  of  months  ago  he  still  lived  in  the 
same  small  house  he  occupied  in  his 
bachelor  days;  and  he’s  only  slightly  in- 
terested in  seeing  his  name  in  print.  He 
works  steadily  in  pictures,  investing  his 
money  in  television  and  electrical  ap- 
pliance shops,  and  spends  most  of  his 
spare  time  on  the  golf  course. 

He’s  even  developed  a sense  of  humor 
toward  a profession  that  once  meant  his 
whole  life.  When  the  Los  Angeles  Coun- 
try Club  refused  him  admission  because 
he  was  an  actor,  he  said,  “I’ll  show  the 
members  all  my  pictures  and  critical 
notices,  which  should  offer  ample  proof 
that  I’m  not.” 

Elizabeth  Taylor’s  mother,  ambitious  for 
her  daughter  to  have  a screen  career, 
brought  her  to  my  house  for  advice  when 
she  was  very  small.  Liz  was  far  more  in- 
terested in  a chipmunk  she’d  brought  with 
her  than  she  was  in  either  me  or  becoming 
a star.  She’s  always  been  crazy  about 
animals;  so  she  was  a natural  for  “National 
Velvet.”  I had  regarded  her  as  a child 
until  I was  dining  in  the  Metro  commissary 
one  day.  Liz  entered  and  suddenly  I no- 
ticed every  male  eye  in  the  place  following 
her.  With  a shock,  I realized  that  Liz 
was  growing  into  womanhood. 

However,  I wasn’t  prepared  for  the  ro- 
mances that  followed,  culminating  in  the 
fairy-tale  marriage  to  Nicky  Hilton.  After 
their  split-up,  I went  to  see  Liz;  and  if  I 
ever  saw  a perfect  picture  of  what  Holly- 
wood could  do  to  a girl,  it  was  then.  There 
she  sat,  barefooted  and  wearing  a beauti- 
ful lace  negligee,  with  a look  of  stunned 
bewilderment  on  her  face. 

“All  my  life,”  she  said,  “I’ve  been  riding 
on  a pink  cloud.  Because  I was  a movie 
star  everybody  told  me  I was  great  when 
I wasn’t.  I was  the  little  princess  for 
whom  everything  was  done;  now  I don’t 
know  how  to  assume  responsibility.”  I 
advised  her  to  take  things  easy.  “I  can’t,” 
she  said.  “I’ve  got  to  keep  working.  I 
need  the  money.  You  have  no  idea  how 
much  I’ve  spent  on  hospitals,  doctors,  and 
nurses.”  I reminded  her  of  a block  of 
stock  Nicky  had  given  her  when  love 


was  in  bloom.  She  appeared  surprised 
and  said,  “I  don’t  know  whether  I’ve  got 
that  stock.  I’ll  have  to  ask  somebody.” 

That’s  an  item  that  the  average  person 
wouldn’t  forget;  but  Liz  had  been  going  her 
carefree  way,  thinking  the  pink-cloud  ride 
would  last  forever.  At  that  time  her  con- 
stant male  escort  was  Stanley  Donen.  I be- 
lieve that,  in  her  confusion  and  desperation, 
she  would  eventually  have  married  him, 
if  Metro  hadn’t  sent  her  to  England  to 
make  “Ivanhoe.”  There  she  grew  to  know 
sophisticated  Michael  Wilding;  and  it  was 
inevitable  that  she  would  fall  for  his 
worldly  charm. 

After  their  marriage,  the  change  in  Liz 
was  again  surprising.  Like  a rubber  ball 
she  bounced  out  of  her  gloom,  recaptured 
her  gaiety  and  talked  with  the  amused 
maturity  of  a contented  woman  who  knew 
the  ways  of  the  world.  If  this  marriage 
should  hit  the  rocks,  Liz  won’t  be  alone, 
because  she’s  expecting  a baby.  But  I 
still  wonder  if  she’s  learned  to  handle  all 
the  responsibility  heaped  upon  her. 

Kirk  Douglas  brought  to  Hollywood  that 
all  too  rare  quality  among  actors — humil- 
ity. He  was  married,  had  two  children, 
and  lived  modestly.  His  first  film  role 
was  “The  Strange  Love  of  Martha  Ivers,” 
and  I think  he  did  his  best  acting  job  in 
it.  Kirk  later  told  me  that  the  picture 
nearly  killed  him  off  professionally  by  es- 
tablishing him  as  “a  weak-willed,  sexless 
character.”  When  his  name  was  brought 
up  for  strong  roles,  he  explained,  pro- 
ducers would  say,  “Not  that  guy.  We 
want  somebody  with  sex  and  punch.” 

He  might  have  remained  a character 
actor  or  faded  completely  if,  against  the 
advice  of  friends,  he  hadn’t  taken  a chance 
on  doing  “Champion.”  Overnight  he  be- 
came a star  with  fabulous  contracts  be- 
ing offered  him  all  over  town.  He  got 
enormous  publicity;  and  I never  saw  a 
man  change  so  fast.  The  erstwhile  modest 
Kirk  now  radiated  self-confidence  that 
bordered  on  cockiness.  Though  he  de- 
clared to  me  that  his  sudden  rise  to  fame 
had  nothing  to  do  with  it,  he  and  his  wife 
divorced.  She  took  the  kids  east.  Kirk 
began  living  the  life  of  a successful  bache- 
lor to  the  hilt,  making  the  rounds  with  all 
the  glamour  girls. 

When  I brought  up  the  subject  of 
these  changes,  he  laughed  and  said,  “I 
don’t  think  I’ve  changed  a bit.  It’s  the 
other  people  who  have.  When  I first  came 
here,  I attended  an  Atwater  Kent  party. 
During  the  whole  evening,  I couldn’t  get 
anyone  to  talk  to  me,  though  I tried  hard. 
That’s  the  loneliest  time  I spent  in  this 
town.  People  talk  to  me  at  parties  now.” 

On  almost  every  picture,  Shelley  Win- 
ters is  accused  of  going  temperamental, 
and  perhaps  she  does.  But  she’s  always 
been  that  way.  “I  came  up  fighting,”  she 
says,  “and  never  learned  to  do  things  the 
easy  way — that  is,  diplomatically.”  She 
wanted  a screen  career;  so  she  went  after 
it  tooth  and  nail.  She  wanted  Vittorio 
Gassman,  and  got  him.  She’s  highly  criti- 
cized for  not  dressing  and  acting  like  a 
star;  but  that’s  part  of  her  nature.  It 
always  has  been. 

But  one  never  knows  when  the  heady 
fumes  of  fame  and  wealth  will  get  the 
upper  hand  with  a star.  Just  before  Rock 
Hudson  left  for  England  to  make  “Toilers 
of  the  Sea,”  he  told  me  he  was  perfectly 
contented  with  his  contract  and  salary. 
“Want  to  bet  that  your  attitude  will 
change  within  a year?”  I asked 

“I’ll  take  that  bet,”  he  said. 

So  I put  five  dollars  on  the  barrelhead 
that  says  Rock  will  change. 

It’s  sad  sometimes,  watching  nice  young- 
sters go  the  way  of  all  flesh.  Some  of  them 
grow  through  their  mistakes.  Others  will 
never  learn.  The  End 
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WOMEN’S  LUGGAGE  SHOWN  IN  NATURAL  RAWHIDE 

Also  available  in  Saddle  Tan,  Colorado  Brown,  Admiral 
Bermuda  Green. 

A.  Ladies’  O’Nite  (regular)  $19.50  B.  Ladies’  Wardrobe  $25.00 
C.  Vanity  O'Nite  $17.50* 


Shwayder  Bros.,  Inc., Luggage  Division,  Denver  9, 

, Colorado  ....  Also  makers  of  Samson  Foldaway  Tables 
t and  Chairs,  Folding  Furniture  Division,  Detroit  29,  Mich. 


Wan.  the  most  heart-felt  "Thank  you.  dear” 
on  Christmas  morning?  Give  Samsonite, 
the  world’s  most  famous  luggage.  For 
everybody  wants  Samsonite  and  there’s 
Samsonite  for  everybody! 

Glamour  pieces  for  the  “girls”. . .with  all 
the  touches  a woman  loves.  Smart  costume 
colors.  A better-than-leathcr  finish  that 
wipes  clean  with  a damp  cloth.  Soft, 
exquisite  linings. 

Flandsome  pieces  for  the  men . . . with  all 
the  he-man  touches  an  executive  looks  for. 
Rich,  masculine  colors.  Dividers  to  keep 
suits  and  shirts  apart  and  wrinkle-free. 
Smart,  long-lasting  linings. 

No  other  luggage  has  so  many  exclusive 
features.  Yet,  a matched  set  of  two  pieces 
of  Samsonite,  costs  less  than  what  you’d 
expect  to  pay  for  just  one  piece  of  such  fine 
quality  luggage.  At  all  good  luggage  and 
department  stores. 


BELOW:  SAMSONITE  MAN  TAILORED  LUGGAGE 


Shown  in  Saddle  Tan.  Also  available  in  Colorado  Brown, 

Admiral  Blue  and  Natural  Rawhide  Finish 

0.  Two-Suiter  $25.00  E.  Quick-Tripper  $19.50  F.  Journeyer  $27. 
NOT  SHOWN:  Pullman  $27.50  Hand  Wardrobe  $35.00* 

♦ ALL  prices  subject  to  existing 
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